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PREFACE 


Exactly a third of a century ago, in the year 1864, the publishers of this 
edition of Chaucer brought out their ‘ Globe * edition of Shakespeare, and 
it was their desire from the outset that it should be followed with as little 
delay as possible by a similar edition of the works of the greatest of 
his predecessors. The ‘ Globe * Shakespeare had been made possible 
by the previous publication of the splendid ‘ Cambridge ’ edition, in which 
everything that industry and scholarship could effect had been done to 
obtain a trustworthy text. It was naturally, therefore, to Cambridge 
that Mr. Alexander Macmillan turned for an edition of Chaucer, and 
in January 1864 he wrote to Henry Bradshaw, from whose Memoir by 
Mr. G. W. J^rothero I am quoting,^ to ask him ‘to join Mr. Earle and 
Mr. Aldis Wright in editing a “ Library” edition of Chaucer^s works.* It is 
clear that this ‘ Library * edition was proposed mainly to settle the text for a 
‘ Globe * edition, and it seems almost immediately to have been arranged that 
the Clarendon Press, with which Mn Macmillan had intimate relations, 
should have the honour of publishing the ‘Library* edition, and that the 
text should afterwards be used for the ‘ Globe,* ^ In March 1866 Mr. 
Macmillan could write to Bradshaw of his delight at hearing that ‘the 
great Chaucer* was in ‘so prosperous a condition,* and of his willingness 
to wait for the ‘ Globe * edition till after its completion ; but a year or two 
later, Mr. Prothero tells us, it became apparent that the prospect of a large 
edition was becoming very uncertain, and the idea of the independent 
publication of a ‘ Cilobe ' Chaucer was revived. 1 870 brought a new scheme, 
Professor Earle retiring from the task and Bradshaw undertaking to edit 

^ A A/emoir of Henry Hradshaw, Fellow of King’s College, Cambridge, and 
University Librarian. By G. W. Prothero ( London • Kegan Paul, Trench and Co. , i888), 
page to8. 

"I'liis seems the most probable explanation of the apparent discrepancy between Mr. 
Prothero’s precise statement already quoted and his subsequent remark (p. 223) that 
‘ the standard edition of Chaucer, to range with that of Shakespeare,* was undertaken 
in 1864 hy Professor Karle, with Mr. Aldis Wright and Mr. Bradshaw as collaborators, 
for the Clarendon Press. 
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the ‘ Library ’ edition for the Clarendon Press, with Mr. Aldis Wright and 
Professor Skeat as his collaborators, and twenty-four years afterwards this 
idea bore fruit in the noble ‘Oxford Chaucer^ edited by Professor Skeat, 
to which it is a pleasure to the present editors to doff their caps. But in 
the seventies Chaucer had still to stand waiting. The ‘ Globe ’ edition, as 
Mr. Prothero remarks, fared no better than the ‘Library’ one. ‘From 
time to time Mr. Macmillan and Dr. Furnivall stirred Bradshaw up, but to 
no purpose. At length, in 1879, it was suggested that Bradshaw and 
Furnivall should do the edition together, and Bradshaw assented. They 
got as far as discussing the title-page, on which Bradshaw wanted his 
partner’s name to stand first ; some specimen pages were put in type ” 
and there the matter ended. In February 1886 Bradshaw died, 
having done for Chaucer what he had done for many other subjects — 
marked out the lines on which alone good work could be done, and 
communicated to others something of his own enthusiasm. That so much 
of his learning should have died with him, is a calamity which Chaucer- 
students have to regret in common with philologists, bibliographers, and 
antiquaries of every kind. In December 1887, with the lightheartedness 
of his inextinguishable youth, Dr. Furnivall invited the present writer to 
become his collaborator, and an agreement with the Messrs. Macmillan 
was du!^^ signed by us both, cm])racing both a ‘ Library ’ and a ‘ Globe ’ 
edition. But, as I have already written, ‘the giant in the partnership 
had been used for a quarter of a century to doing, for nothing, all the hard 
work for other people,’ and, like Bradshaw, ‘could not spare from his 
pioneering the time necessary to enter into the fruit of his own Chaucer 
labours. Thus the partner who was not a giant was left to go on pretty 
much by himself.’ ^ With the Ca 7 ifcrhH 7 j Tales there was no great difficulty, 
for the seven manuscripts printed by the Chaucer Society made it possible 
to produce an adequate text without other help. But for most of the rest 
of Chaucer’s work it was essential for success to get into touch with the 
manuscripts themselves, and this was for me impossible. Years previously 
Bradshaw had written, in excuse for his failure to produce a ‘ Globe ’ text, 
‘ the fact is that the work would require an amount of daylight leisure 
which I can’t give, and which no amount of money would enable me to 
buy,’ and this humbler librarian was pulled up by the same difficulty 
Only the length of the King’s Library separated me from all the Chaucer 
manuscripts of the British Museum, but though the consciousness that they 
were there was pleasing, they were as inaccessible for continuous study as 
those of Oxford or Cambridge. Fortunately, I was able to find, with Dr. 
Furnivall’s aid, first one, and then a second, and then a third helper, who 
could not only work at the treasures which a librarian may help to guard 
but must not study for his own ends, but who also possessed the scientific 

^ Preface to the ' Eversley ’ edition of Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales (Macmillan, 1894). 
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training in the English language for which Oxford offered far fewer 
opportunities when I was an undergraduate than it does now. It is 
pleasant to me to know that two of my collaborators have completed this 
training at the feet of those distinguished foreign scholars. Ten Brink and 
Zupitza ; Dr. Heath and myself, like Chaucer, are Londoners ; Professor 
McCormick is a successor of the Scottish poets and students who in the 
fifteenth century did so much for Chaucer’s honour ; and Professor Liddell is 
an American just called to the Chair of English Literature in the L^niversity 
of Texas. Thus in this popular edition of Chaucer, which, mainly through 
the steady persistence of the publishers, now sees the light a third of a 
century after its first proposal, the final workers may at least claim that 
tliey represent, however inadequately, all the different countries in which 
their favourite poet has been especially loved and studied. 

In the division of labour which has thus been effected I have myself re- 
mained responsible for the Canterbury Talcs ^ the Lcgende of Good Women ^ 
the Glossary, and the General Introduction ; Professor Liddell has taken 
the Boecc^ the Treatise on the Astrolabe^ and the Romaunt of the Rose; 
Professor McCormick, Troilns and Criscyde; Dr. Heath, the Hous of Fame, 
Parlonent of Foides, and all the shorter pieces. Each editor is responsible 
for his own work and for that only, and in some minor matters, as will be 
explained, we have each gone our own way. In the main essential, how- 
ever, we have been from the first in entire agreement, for we all believe 
that in the present stage of our knowledge the most conservative treatment, 
consistent with the necessities of common sense and the known rules of 
Chaucerian usage, is also the best. We have endeavoured, therefore, as 
far as may be, to produce texts which shall offer an accurate reflection of 
that MS. or group of MSS. which critical investigation has shown to be the 
best, with only such emendation upon the evidence of otlier manuscripts as 
appeared absolutely necessary, and with the utmost parsimony of ‘conjecture.’ 
Our notes of variant readings have been greatly curtailed by consideration 
of space, but we have endeavoured to record most of those which have any 
literary or metrical importance, and I think I may say that in some 
cases, notably in the Bocce, Troilus, and Hous of luime, a real step 
forward has been taken towards a thoroughly critical text. As regards 
spelling, we are agreed in our dislike to any attempt at a uniform ortho- 
graphy determined by philological considerations. In the present state 
of our knowledge any such attempt must come perilously near that 
‘putting our own crotchets in place of the old scribes’ habits’ which 
Mr. Bradshaw once deprecated in editions of mediaeval Latin, and which 
is as little to be desired as it is difficult to carry out. At the same 
time, every manuscript has its percentage of clerical errors qr unusually 
repellent forms, and to reproduce these in a popular edition would be in the 
former case absurd, in the latter more or less undesirable. Thus, while we 
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have all adopted the modern usage of u and i and y, in other matters 
each editor has used his own judgment as to the extent of alteration 
necessary, and has explained what he has done in his introductory remarks. 
With our common belief that the difficulties raised by variations of spelling 
have been absurdly exaggerated, and our knowledge of how the balance of 
advantage shifts with every change of manuscripts, we sec no reason to 
regret that while in some cases a few uncouth forms have been left in order 
that it might be understood that the text is taken, with only specified 
alterations, from a given manuscript, in other instances it has seemed ad- 
visable to do more to conciliate the eye of a modern reader. Where such 
alterations have been made, forms found in the Ellesmere MS. of the 
Canterbury Talcs have been adopted. 

Our refusal to reduce the spelling of the manuscripts to a dead level oi 
philological correctness — were this attainable -has compelled us to use an 
unobtrusive dot to indicate when the letter e is to be fully sounded. This 
is the less to be regretted as Chaucer’s usage in this respect is not quite 
so rigidly uniform as it is sometimes represented, and few readers will be 
inclined to grumble at this help which we have endeavoured to offer as 
modestly as possible. 

As regards the order in which Chaucei*’s works are printed in this edition, 
the Canterbury Tales have been placed first, a precedence which was 
assigned them in all the old editions, and which is now further justified by 
our knowledge that they include some of the poet’s earliest work, as well 
as much of his latest. The other pieces are arranged, to the best of my 
ability, in their chronological order, the Minor Poems being roughly grouped 
together as Earlier and Later. 

There is one last word which I should like to add. The appearance ol 
this ‘ Globe ’ edition, so soon after the Oxford Chaucer and the Students 
Chaucer^ which we owe to Professor Skeat, may perhaps seem superfluous, 
and even intrusive. Against such a criticism the fact that the publishers 
have contemplated this edition since 1864, while the present writer began 
it in 1887, these being personal nuitters, would be no good defence. But 
I think the case for the present book can be put on higher ground than 
this. I am so good a Chaiicer-lover as to hope that in the near future the 
student may have not merely two texts from which to choose, but half a 
dozen. So long as each editor does his work afresh, each new attempt 
must add something to the common stock. Where independent examina- 
tion of the materials gathered by the Chaucer Society, or still unprinted, 
has led to different results, the best text will in the end survive ; where the 
results are the same, every fresh witness adds to the authority of the last. 
In some cases the texts formed by my colleagues appear to me to take the 
more adventurous course ; but, for myself, the results I have to show for 
my own collations must set me quoting : — 
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For wel I wot, that ye han lier-biforne 
Of makynge ropen and lad awey the come, 

And I come after glenynge here and there, 

And am ful glad if I may finde an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

I hope that, more especially in the Legende^ some three or four of such 
‘goodly words’ may be found, but in editing both this poem and the 
Canterbury Tales^ and even more in the tedious task of compiling a glossary, 
my admiration for the thoroughness and precision of my predecessor has 
been continually increased. But if some future editor can find new manu- 
scripts or overlooked readings helpful to a better text, I am sure that Dr. 
Skeat will join me in congratulating him on his good luck. 

ALFRED W. POLLARD. 
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INTRODUCTION 


LIFE OF CHAUCER 


(Alfred W. Pollard) 

Geoffrey Chaucer was the son of John Chaucer, a citizen and vintner of London. 
His grandfather, Lobert le Chaucer, the first member of the family of whom we hear, 
was in 1310 appointed one of the collectors in the Port of London of the new customs 
upon wine granted by the merchants of Aquitaine. At the time of his death Robert 
held a small property in Ipswich of the annual yalue of twenty shillings or there- 
abouts, i,e, some ;^IS of our present money. The ultimate remainder of other lands 
in Suffolk was settled on his son John (the poet^s father), and apparently for the sake 
of this property the lad was kidnapped on 3rd December 1324, when he was between 
twelve and fourteen years of age, with the object of forcibly marrying him to a 
certain Joan de Wcsthale, who had also an interest in it. John’s stepfather^ took up 
his cause ; his kidnappers were fined ;^25o (a crushing amount in those days), and 
from a subsequent plea to Parliament for the mitigation of this penalty we learn that 
in 1328 John Chaucer was still unmarried. On the 12th June 1338 a protection against 
being sued in his absence was granted to him with some forty-five others who were 
crossing the sea with the King, and ten years later he acted as deputy to the King’s 
Butler in the port of Southampton. At the time of his death, in 1366, he owned a 
house in Thames Street, London, and was married to Agnes, niece of Hamo de 
Compton,^ whom we first hear of as his wife in 1349, and who, soon after his death, 
married again another vintner, Bartholomew atte Chapel, in May 1367. Thus we 
know that the poet was born after 1328, that (if his father was only married once) 
his mother was this Agnes, niece of Hamo de Compton, and that he may have been 
born in the house in Thames Street, which he subsequently inherited and sold. In 
October 1386, when he was called upon to give evidence in the suit between Richard, 
Lord Scrope, and Sir Robert Grosvenor, his age was entered as ‘forty years or more,’ 
a statement the value of which is diminished, but not destroyed, by the proved care- 
lessness of entries as to one or two other witnesses. We shall find that the date of 
about 1340, which this entry suggests as that of Chaucer’s birth, fits in very fairly 

^ The biographical sections of this Introduction are mainly taken, with some revision and altera- 
tion, from my Chaucer Primer 1895). 

2 John’s mother Mary married three times ; first one Heyroun, secondly Robert le Chaucer, and 
thirdly his kinsman or namesake, Richard Chaucer, who at one time was .supposed to have been the 
poet’s grandfather. John’s kidnapper was Thomas Stace of Ipswich, who may have been a kinsman 
on his mother’s side. 
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well with everything we know of his career, and until more precise evidence is forth- 
coming it may be accepted as approximately correct. 

The first certain information we have about Chaucer himself is of his service in 
the household of Elizabeth de Burgh, Countess of Ulster, and wife of Lionel, third 
son of Edward III. The fragments of her Household Accounts, which contain the 
name Galfridus Chaucer, were found, appropriately enough, in the covers of a manu- 
script at the British Museum, containing Lydgate’s Storie of 7'hebes and Iloccleve’s 
Regement of Princes, The accounts show that in April 1357 the Countess was in 
London, and that an entire suit of clothes, consisting of a paltock, or short cloak, a 
pair of red and black breeches, and shoes, was then provided for Geoffrey Chaucer, 
at a cost of seven shillings {i,e, about five guineas present value), and another purchase 
of clothing for him was recorded the next month. In the following December, when 
the Countess was at her seat at Hatfield, in Yorkshire, there is an entry of two 
shillings and sixpence paid to Geoffrey Chaucer ‘for necessaries at Christmas.’ The 
entries of similar payment', made to other members of the Countess of Ulster’s house- 
hold are fi^r much larger amounts, and we must therefore conclude that, on account 
either of his youth or of his n<^t being of noble birth, Chaucer’s position among her 
retainers was not a high oi\e. It was probably, however, sufficiently good to enable 
him to be present at several great festivities at Court in which we know that the 
Countess took part, and it may have l:)een during the visit which John of Gaunt paid 
to Hatfield towards the close of 1357 that the poet first attracted his notice. 

I 359 » according to his evidence in the Scrope suit, Chaucer took part in the 
unlucky campaign in France, serving before the town of ‘ Retters ’ (probably Rethel, 
not fiir from Rheims), until he was taken prisoner. TTis imprisonment did not last 
long, as on ist March 1360 the King contributed (>^240 present value) to his 
ransom, a sum suffudently large to show that both by his captors and his ransomers 
he was regarded as a person of senne little importance. This may have arisen from 
his going to the war in the suite either of Prince Lionel or of the King himself. In 
any case, he must have been taken into the King’s household about this lime, as on 
20th July 1367, in consideration of his past and future services, Edward III. granted 
him a pension, or annual salary, of twenty marks (£i^ : 6 :S) for life, under the title 
dileefus valettus noster. Chaucer was thus one of the yeomen of the King’s chamber, 
and by Christmas 1368 had been promoted to be an esquire ‘of less degree.’ 

On 1 2th September 1366 a Philippa Chaucer, one of the damoiselles of the Queen’s 
chamber («;/« domicellartim camera Regime)^ was granted a pension of ten marks 
yearly for life. We know that this Philippa Chaucer in 1374, and occasionally in 
subsequent years, received part of her pension by the hands of Cicoffrey Chaucer, her 
husband, and there seems to be no good reason to doubt that they were married as 
early as 1366. It is probable, though far from certain, that the danioiselle of the 
Queen’s chamber may be identified with Phili])pa Roet, daughter of Sir Payne Roet 
of Hainault, and sister of Katherine Roet, who, after the death of her husband, Sir 
Plugh Swynford, became the third wdfc of John of Gaunt, in whose family she had 
been governess. Such a roundabout connection with John of Gaunt would help to 
explain the many marks of favour which he bestowed on both Chaucer and his wife ; 
but the evidence for it is at present rather .slender. If we believe it, we must also 
hold it probable that Geoffrey and Philippa Chaucer were the parents of a Thomas 
Chaucer, a man of wealth and note in the next reign, who, towards the close of his 
life, exchanged the Chaucer arms for those of Roet ; also, perhaps, of the Elizabeth 
Chaucer for whose novitiate at the Abbey of Barking John of Ciaunt paid a consider- 
able sum in 13S1. But the only child of the poet about whom we have certain 
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knowledge is the little Lewis, for whom he compiled a treatise on the Astrolabe, 
calculated for the year 1391, when the boy was ten years old. ^ 

In 1369, the year after his promotion to be an esquire, Chaucer took part in the 
war in France. \Ve know this from the record of a loan of /“lo advanced to him by 
a certain Henry de Wakefield, but the record tells us nothing else. In 1370 Chaucer 
was abroad on the King’s service, and obtained letters of protection from creditors 
till Michaelmas, when he returned and received his pension on 8th October. He 
received his pension with his own hands in 1371 and 1372, but we know nothing of 
his doings until 12th November of the latter year, when he was joined in a commission 
with two citizens of Genoa to treat with the Duke, citizens, and merchants of that 
place for the choice of some port in England where Genoese merchants might settle 
and trade. For his expenses he was allowed an advance of a hundred marks, and a 
further sum of thirty-eight marks was paid after his return, which took place before 
22nd November 1373, when he received his pension in person. 

After his return from Genoa Chaucer’s affairs prospered greatly. On St. George’s 
Day 1374 the King, then at Windsor, granted him a pitcher of wine daily. He 
received money in lieu of this in 1377, and the next year it was commuted for a 
second pension of twenty marks. In May 1374 he leased from the Corporation of 
London the dw'elling-house over the gate of Aldgatc. In June he was appointed 
Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidy of Wools, Skins, and tanned Hides in the 
Port of London, with the obligation to keep the records of his office with his own 
hand, and to be continually present. On the 13th of the same month John of Gaunt 
granted a pension of 10 to Chaucer and his wife for good services rendered by them 
‘ to the said Duke, his Consort, and his mother the Queen.’ 2 In 1375 two wardships 
were granted Chaucer, one of which, that of Edward Staplegate of Kent, subsequently 
brought him in £104. In 1376 the King made him a grant of ;^7I 14:6, the price 
of some wool forfeited at the Customs for non-payment of duty ; and just before 
Christmas he received ten marks as his wages, as one of the retinue of Sir John 
Burley, on some secret service. In 1377 he went to Flanders with Sir Thomas Percy 
on another secret mission, and later in the same year was engaged in France, probably 
with the King’s ambassadors, who were then negotiating a peace. 

Edward III.’s death on 21st June 1377 caused no interruption in Chaucer’s 
prosperity. Early in the next year he probably took part in a second embassy to 
France, to negotiate a marriage between Richard II. (then twelve years old) and a 
daughter of the French king. In May 1378, again, we find him preparing to 
accompany Sir Edward Berkeley on a mission to I^ombardy, there to treat on military 
matters with Bernabo Visconti, Lord of Milan, and with the English free-lance. Sir 
John Hawkwood. He obtained the usual letters of protection, and appointed two 
friends, Richard Forrester and the poet Gower, his agents during his absence. The 
arrears of his pension {£20), with an advance of two marks on the current quarter, were 
paid him, and on 28th May he received one hundred marks for his wages and expenses 
during his mission. Of the mission itself we know nothing, but we find Chaucer at 
home again on 3rd February 1379, when he drew his arrears of pension for the time 
he had been absent. 

As far as we know, with this journey to Lombardy Chaucer’s career as a diplo- 
matist came to an end, and for the next five years or so we must picture him as 
attending to his duties as Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidies, receiving his 

1 For new (1900) evidence as to Thomas Chaucer see note to p. xix. 

2 A pension of the same amount had been granted by the Duke to Philippa Chaucer on 50th August 
1372, and possibly the 1374 pension was only a rc-grant of this to the husband and wife jointly. 




xviii 


INTRODUCTION 


own and his wife’s pensions at irregular intervals, and probably dunning the Treasury 
for £22 due to him for his last French mission, until in March 1381 it was finally 
paid.i On three successive New Year’s Days (1380-82) his wife was presented with 
a silver gilt cup and cover by the Duke of Lancaster, and in May 1382 Chaucer him- 
self was appointed to an additional Comptrollership, that of the Petty Customs of the 
Port of London, with leave to exercise his office liy deputy. In February 1385 the 
same privilege was allowed him in regard to his old Comptrollership, after he had 
been granted a month’s leave of absence at the end of the previous year. In 
October 1386 he sat in the Parliament at Westminster as one of the Knights of the 
Shire for Kent, and on the 1 5th of the same month gave evidence in favour of Lord 
Scrope in the suit between him and Sir Robert Grosvenor as to the right to a certain 
coat of arms, which he swore that he had constantly seen Henry le Scrope bearing in 
the campaign before ‘ Retters ’ seven -nnd-twenty years previously. That campaign had 
ended for Chaucer himself in a short imprisonment, but since his ransom by Edward 
III. he had enjoyed, as far as we can tell, an uninterrupted career of prosperity, with 
a considerable income from his pension and official employments, and with his 
various diplomatic missions to increase his knowledge of the world. 

To no small extent Chaucer’s good fortune was due to the favour of his patron 
John of Gaunt, and now the latter had left England in the spring of 1386 to 
prosecute his claims to the throne of Castile. The Parliament in which Chaucer had 
sat had demanded a change in the royal advisers, and though the King at first 
resisted, the Duke of Gloucester was too strong for him. A Board of eleven was 
appointed to overlook the royal household and treasury, and Chaucer, who belonged 
to the King’s party, lost both his Comptrollcrships, his successors in them being 
nominated in December. Shortly before this he must have given up his house in 
Aldgate, for in October of this year it was let to another tenant, and we have no 
knowledge where the poet lived during the next thirteen years. Some tijue in the 
second half of 1387 it is probable that he lt)st his wife, for there is no record of any 
payment of her pension after midsummer in that year. By May 1388 he must have 
been in serious financial straits, for we find him assigning both his pensions (i.e. the 
original pension of twenty marks and the twenty marks allowed him instead of his 
pitcher of wine) to a certain John Scalby, who presumably gave him a lump sum in 
exchange for them. Exactly a year later (May 1389) the King dismissed (Boucester 
and the other Lords Appellant from his counsels, and declared his determination no 
longer to live under governance, and with the return of John of (iaunt to England 
Chaucer, no doubt, hoped for better limes. A brief spell of prosperity came to him by 
his appointment on the 12th July 1389 to be Clerk of the King’s Works at the Palace 
of Westminster, the Tower of London, and various royal manors, at a salary of two 
shillings a day, with power to employ a deputy. A year later he was ordered to 
procure workmen and materials for the repair of St. George’s Chapel, Windsor, and 
was paid the costs of putting up scaffolds in Smithficld for the King and Queen to see 

1 These years, otherwise apparently uneventful, were broken by one unpleasant incident, for on ist 
May 1380 a certain Cecilia de Chaumpaigne executed an absolute release to Cliaucer from all 
liability de meo 7 apin, Quite recently, Mr. Reginald R. Sharpe has printed in the Athcruettin for 
14th August 1807 extracts from the l-iolls of Pleas and Memoranda at the Ouildhull, which show that 
on 26th June in the same year 1380 Cecilia Chaumpaigne executed a general release ‘racione 
cuiuscunque cause a principio mundi,’ to Richard Goodchild ‘coteler ’ and Grove ‘ armurer,’ and 
that on the same day Goodchild and Grove executed a similar release to Chaucer. On the 2nd of the 
next month Grove gave Cecilia Chaumpaigne a recognisance for ;^io to be paid at Michaelmas, .as was 
duly done. Mr. Sharpe suggests that the j[,\o may h.ive been paid to the lady by Grove on Chaucer’s 
account, but I do not agree as to this. Unfortunately the interpretation most favourable to the poet 
points to his having been accessory to some such attempt on Cecilia de Chaumpaigne as the Staces 
nad practised against his own father. 
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the jousts in May. In the intervening March he had been named, with five others, 
as a commissioner for the repair of the roadways on the banks of the river between 
Greenwich and Woolwich, but by the summer of 1391 he had lost both his lucrative 
clerkships, though he received various payments in connection with them as late 
as 1393- 

Even these short two years of renewed prosperity were marked by at least one 
unpleasant incident, for on 6th September 1390 Chaucer, by a strange misfortune, was 
robbed twice on the same day by members of the same gang of highwaymen — the 
first time at Westminster of £10^ the second at Ilatcham, near the ‘foul oak,’ of 
£9:3:8. The money w^as not his own, but the King’s, and was forgiven him by 
writ on 6th January 1391. One of the gang turned ‘approver’ or informer against 
the rest ; but being challenged to a wager by battle and defeated, was himself hanged, 
a fate which seems eventually to have befallen most of his comrades. 

After the loss of his clerkships Chaucer’s means of subsistence, so far as we have 
certain knowledge of them,^ were reduced to the proceeds of his commissionership of 
the roadway between Greenwich and Woolwich. From one of these places, probably 
in 1393, he wrote to his friend Scogan, as one ‘at the streme’s hede Of grace, of alle 
honour and of worthynesse’ (/.<?. the Court at Windsor), a humorous poem w’hich 
ended with the serious request ‘mynde thy frend ther it may fructifye,’ and it was 
possibly at Scogan’s request that Richard II. came to Chaucer’s relief with a grant of 
a new pension of £20 a year for life. During the next few years we find the poet 
frequently obtaining loans from the Treasury in advance of his pension, and on two 
occasions these loans are as small as 6s. 8d. (£3 modern value). In May 1398 he 
obtained from the King letters of protection against enemies suing him, and the pro- 
tection was needed, for we know that just at this time he was being sued for a debt 
of a little over £i4j nearly three-quarters of a year’s pension. In October of this 
year Richard granted him a tun of wine yearly in answer to a petition which seems 
to have begged it somewhat jutifully ‘for the sake of God and as a work of charity.’ 
A few months later the King himself was deposed. To Chaucer, however, as a 
follower of John of Gaunt, the change was only that from a good friend to a better, 
for a poem entitled a Couipleyni to his Ti/rs, addressed to Henry IV., elicited in 
October 1399 a fresh pension of forty marks in addition to the £20 granted by 
Richard II. Thus assisted, Chaucer, on 24lh December, took a lease of a tenement 
in the garden of St. Mary’s Chapel, Westminster, for no less than fifty-three years. 
He drew an instalment of one pension on 21st P'ebruary 1400, and £3 on account of 
another on 5th June, by the hands of a friend. On 25th October, just ten months 
after he had taken his long lease, he died, and was buried in St. Benet’s Chapel, in 
Westminster Abbey, where his grave has since been surrounded by those of many 
later poets. 

The fact that Chaucer was a servant of the Crown, and the care with which the 
public records of this period have been preserved, enable us to trace the poet’s 
external or business life with a certainty and particularity in strong contrast with the 
little we know of the lives of most of the men of letters of the next two centuries. 
The additional information which we can glean from his poems is for the most part 

1 Between June 1390 and June 1391 a Geoffiey Chaucer was appointed Forester of North Petherton 
Park, in Somersetshlie. The post was in the gift of the descendants of Chaucer’s first patroness, the 
Countess of Ulster, but even with this to help us, it is hardly safe to assume the identity of the forester 
and the poet. It is made more probable, however, by the fact that in 1416-17 a Thomas Cliaucer was 
appointed to the same post. Since the discovery, in 1900, that a Thomas Chaucer also succeeiicd 
the poet in his tenement at Westminster, the tradition that Thomas was Geoffrey's son is much strength- 
ened, and the occurrence of both names at North Petherton is a further link. 
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vague and uncertain. The first of his works which we can date, the Boke of the 
Dtuhesse (an allegorical lament for the death of John of Gaunt’s first wife, Blanche 
of Lancaster, who died in 1369), contains an allusion to an eight years’ sickness 
which has caused much conjecture. Nature, he writes, will not suffer a man to live 
without sleep and in sorrow. 

And I lie may, no nyght ne morwc, 

Slepe ; and this melancolye 
And drede I have for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleyii my spirit of quyknesse 
That I have lost al lustihede. 

Suche fantasyos been in myn hede 
So I noot v/hat Is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 
I may not slope, and what me is ? 

But nath^lcss, who aske this 
Leseth his asking trcwely. 

My selvcn can not telle why 
The sothe ; but trcwely, as I gesse, 

1 holde hit ben a siknesse 

That 1 have suffred this eight yere, 

And yet my bootc is iicvcr the nere ; 

For thcr is phisicien but oon 
That may me hele ; but that is doon. 

Passe we over until oft ; 

That wil not be, moot node be left. 

It is usual to join with this passage The Compleynte unto Piie, or, as it is other- 
wise called. The Exclamation of the Deth of Pite^ a fine but rather artificial poem, 
in which Chaucer tells us how, when he ran to beg pity to avenge him on cruelty, 
* I fond hir deed and buried in an herte.’ If, however, we are to search for auto- 
biography in Chaucer’s love-poems, A Compleynte to his Lady (pp. 334-336), which 
is even more artificial than the Pite^ contains some fiir more explicit phrases as to a 
hopeless love, and its ill effects in melancholy and loss of sleep. Part of this poem 
is in terza rima, and for this and other reasons it seems impossible to assign it to so 
early a date as 1 369. If we separate these two poems from the passage in the Boke 
of the Dttchesse^ we are left without any clue to the meaning of the allusion to the 
eight years’ ‘ sickness ’ and the one ‘ physician ’ who could heal it. It is possible 
that the ‘sickness,’ which seems to have been mysterious to Chaucer himself (‘my- 
selven can not telle why ’), may have been nothing more definite than the vague 
melancholy and unrest apt to beset young poets when they do not see their way clear, 
and in that case the physician may be the ‘great physician,’ God, It is possible also 
that the allusion is to a love unrequited, and perhaps unrequitable. It is idle to 
speculate. All we know is that any passion which Chaucer may have felt left but 
little trace on his verse, except jxissibly in the beauty and purity of the fine passage 
on the relations of lover and mistress in the Boke of the Duckesse itself. Save in 
this one piece Chaucer’s contributions to English love- poetry may almost be called 
insignificant. 

If we should be cautious in accepting any theory of an unrequited love upon too 
slender evidence, we should be no less careful to avoid the exaggeration which 
interprets the conventional satire which Chaucer in his later poems directs against 
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women as a proof that the poet’s relations with his wife Philippa were unhappy. If 
read as the work of any other fourteenth century writer would be read, there is nothing 
in Chaucer’s poetry on which to rest such a theory, and it is even possible to contend 
that if we compare the poems written during his wife’s lifetime with those generally 
assigned to the period after its close, we have some ground for believing that her 
death removed a moral influence which had j-^reviously made itself felt. On the 
other hand, we are tempted to conjecture that it was the influence of the ex-damoiselle 
of the bed-chamber which kept Chaucer so long occupied with the fashionable 
artificial poetry of the day, and that this may have been one of the causes of his 
abnormally late poetic development. 

To pass to matters of more certainty, we find in the Boke of the Duchesse an 
illustration from the side of his poetry of Chaucer’s relation with John of Gaunt, while 
in the two prologues to the Lef^ende of Good Women we see him intending to present 
his book to the Queen, to whose patronage of him we have no external allusions. 
Lastly, we may note the well-known passages in the IIous of Fame (ii. 139- 152) and 
Legotde of Good Women (29-50), in which the poet alludes to his studious habits and 
love of flowers, and the remarks of the Host in the Canterbury Tales (B. 1884-1894) 
when he calls upon him for his story. These give us a picture of Chaucer as he 
imagined that other men would see him, and we have a notable additional help 
towards realising his appearance in the well-known portrait which his follower, 
Thomas Hoccleve, caused to be ^minted on one of the leaves of his own Regement 
of Primes^ now Harleian MS. 4866 in the British Museum. Dr. Furnivall’s 
description and comments on this portrait bring out its qualities so well that we 
cannot do better than quote them. ‘ The face,’ he says, ‘ is wise and tender, full 
of a sweet and kindly sadness at first sight, but with much bonhomie in it on a 
further look, and with deep-set, far-looking grey eyes. Not the face of a very old 
man, a totterer, but of one with work in him yet, looking kindly, though seriously, 
out on the world before him. Unluckily the parted grey moustache and the 
vermilion above and below the lips render it difficult to catch the expression of the 
mouth ; but the lips seem parted, as if to speak. Two tufts of white beard are 
on the chin ; and a fringe of white hair shows from under the black hood. One 
feels one would like to go to such a man when one was in trouble, and hear his 
wise and tender speech.’ Other portraits exist, but they are less carefully drawn. 
They serve, however, by their general resemblance to show us that the one which 
we owe to the piety of Hoccleve is no mere fancy sketch. 

The foregoing account of Chaucer’s career has been based entirely on authentic 
records, without any turning aside to notice the many fanciful statements about him, 
now known to be ialse. A full account of these will be found in the interesting 
chapter entitled ‘ the Chaucer I.egend ’ in Professor T. R. I^ounsbury’s Studies in 
Chancery^ to another chapter in which ^ students may be referred for an account of 
the books which wc know, from his use of them in his works, that Chaucer must 
have read. That from our biographical sketch all mention of the poet’s works has 
been so rigorously excluded is mainly due to the fact that, although the sequence 
of most of these is now well established, by evidence which I have epitomised in 
my Chaucer Primer (pp. 36-60), only in a few cases can we be absolutely sure of 
the year in which any given poem was begun or ended. In the case, indeed, of 
many of the poems we cannot even fix the date within five years, and it therefore 

1 Vol. i. pp. 129-224. 

2 Vol. ii. 169-426. A brief sketch of the same subject will be found in my Chaucer Primer ^ pp. 
25-36. Professor Lounsbury seems to me a little unduly hard on Chaucer’s inaccuracy as a scholar. 
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seemed impossible to introduce references to his |x>eti7 into an account of the poet’s 
external life, of which most of the details we have are so singularly precise. The 
generalisation which has been accepted of recent years that Chaucer in the earliest 
stage of his career as a poet was subject only to the influences of P'rench models, 
that he subsequently transferred his allegiance from MachauU and Guillaume de 
Lorris to Dante, Petrarch, and Boccaccio, and finally became his own master and 
developed an * English ’ style all his own, — such a generalisation as this may pass 
muster well enough, but when we attempt to define the years within which these 
stages were accomplished difficulties spring up on every side. 

The date 1369 as that of the composition of the Boke of the Duchesse is, if not 
really a landmark, at least solid ground, but one of the few questions of sequence 
still undecided is as to on which sitle of the Boke of the Duchesse we should place 
the translation of the Romaunt of the Ro\e^ the A B C", and the Pite. 

Again, it is usual to date Chaucer’s ‘ Italian period ’ from his Genoa mission of 
1372-1373, but if we except a few lines in the invocation before the legend of St. 
Cecilia, which have the ap^xarance of being translated from Dante (they may be a 
later addition or derived from a common original), we have no real proof that 
Chaucer was possessed of any Italian books until his Milan mission of 1378-1379, or 
indeed that he could read Italian until this date.^ 

Once more, though we have good reason for believing that the plan of the 
Canterbury Tales took shape about the years 1386-1388, we have no clue whatever 
to the number of years during which Chaucer continued writing them. The 
authenticity of the Retract ion at the end of the Tales has been doubted, but with 
the distinct forecast of it given in the conclusion of the Troilus^ the doubts seem 
themselves indefensible. It is possible that the unfinislied treatise on the Astrolabe, 
compiled in 1391, practically marks the end of the Tales, It is possible, on the 
other hand, that the poet (X)ntinued writing them almost to the last, though in 
this case, as he would hardly have abstained from publication during so many 
years, it is probable that we should have had a distinct group of manuscripts, 
containing only a portion of the extant series, put into circulation before the 
rest were written. But questions of this kind are never likely to be settled, and 
they are alluded to here chiefly to show how impossible it is to bring the two sides 
of Chaucer’s life into as close connection as we could wish. 

When we turn from the attempt to fix the precise date of the beginning or 
completion of any given poem to trace the development of Chaucer’s genius our 
task becomes much easier. At first sight, indeed, it may seem that here we are 
merely arguing in a circle, deducing results from an arrangement especially contrived 
to produce them. But the sequence of Chaucer’s poems, though in the early days 
of the Chaucer Society it was mapped out largely by this very test of development, 
has since been confirmed by a variety of other tests, and is strongly supported by 
every approximation to a precise date which we have attained. Thus Chaucer’s 
gradual growth in j'^oetic freedom and power is a real fiict, and, as a fact, is worth 
studying. And at the outset we may note the strong probability that he started as 
a poet comparatively late in life. He himself went to school before the fashion of 
construing Latin into French and not into English had been abandoned, and it is 
probable that in the early years of his service at Court poetry in English would still 

The story of Griselda, which is generally and rightly regarded as written soon after the first 
Italian mission, was translated, not from the vernacular version of Boccaccio, but from the Latin of 
Petrarch. "Ihe sections, again, of the Jl tank's Talent which are usually regarded as early, are taken 
from a Latin, not an Italian, work, the De Casibus P’irarum et Mulierum lllustrium of Boccaccio. 
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have been rather looked down on, as a little vulgar or, at least, unfashionable. 
Certainly when Chaucer did begin to write, whether it was with his translation 
of the Roman de la Rose^ or with the lost Boke of the Leoun (almost certainly a 
translation of Guillaume Machault’s Dit dn Lion\^ or with the ABC trans- 
lated from Guillaume de Deguilleville, or with the Bake of the Dnchesse, in which, 
in addition to some (not very important) direct borrowings from Machault and the 
Roman de la Rose^ the form of the whole poem is French, — whichever of these works 
we may choose to regard as the earliest, there can be no doubt that Chaucer was at 
starting wholly under the French influences which we may presume to have been 
predominant at Court, and which indeed were the only ones then open to him. 
From the three (or should we say the hvo ?) extant works we see that even in these 
days of his apprenticeship Chaucer’s verse is full of music, but that he will con- 
descend to very poor padding when he is translating and has to fill out his stanza. 
In the Boke of the Duchesse he is throughout conventional, even his often praised 
portrait of the knight’s lady lacking the individuality which in later years he would 
have given it with far fewer touches and less piling up of pretty adjectives. Yet 
with all its conventions the Boke of the Duchesse has a certain charm in it, quite 
different from anything in Chaucer’s later work. lie writes as the timid lover, who 
dreams of women afar off; and it is noticeable how in the three next poems which 
we may attribute to him, the Lyf of Seint Cecyle, the story of Griselde and the story 
of the Emperor’s daughter Constance (see below. Introduction to Canterbujy 7 ales), 
he, in each case, takes as his heroines personified virtues whom he certainly never 
realised to himself as living women. All these poems, it should be noted again, arc 
more or less didactic and religious, though the religious feeling in them is eminently 
artificial. All three in their present form (more especially the story of Constance, 
now the Man of Lawes Tale) show marks of revision at a later date. But the 
adoption of the (fccasyllabic seven-line stanza instead of the octosyllabic couplet, and 
the breaking away froiy French influences to a more straightforward method of 
narration, must hav’e marked them from the beginning. 

It was impossible for Chaucer to remain long content with these graceful and 
tender, but very unreal, personifications of religious zeal, patience, and constancy. 
Between 1369 and 1379 was, if not the busiest, certainly the most adventurous 
decade of his life, the pen'od when he was moving about and seeing much of men 
and things, and also becoming acquainted with a new w'orld of literature. The second 
and third of the three jiocms we have mentioned show that he had already learnt his 
art, was no longer a servile translator, unhapi>y how to fill out a verse when his 
original failed him. By this time he was ready lo improve on the author he followed, 
introducing touches of his own, some of which show the first traces of his sly humour. 


1 This lost work is mentioned in the Retraction^ alre.'idy alluded to, found in many manuscripts 
of the Cante 7 'bury Tales. Other lost works are Origencs upon the Mattdeleyn^ i.e. a translation of 
the homily on St. Mary M.agdalene, falsely attributed to Origen, and the Wrecched Engendring of 
MankynaCy a translation of Innocent Ill.’s treatise Miseria Conditionis hum ante, ^ both these 
are mentioned in the Prologue to the Lee;ende of Good lEomen, though the latter only in the earlier 
draft. This list (Lei:cnde, 11 . 414-430), with that in the RetractioHy and a passage in the Prologue 
to the Man of Laivcs Tale ( 13 , 57-89), mentions all Chaucer’s more important works. Others 
are vouched for by Lydg.ate, or have been preserved in the writing of Chaucer’s younger contemporary 
John Shirley (r366?-i456), or are ascribed to the poet in good manuscripts. A severely t.abular 
statement of the evidence for the authenticity of each poem will be found in my Chaucer Primer 
(chapter iii.), where also I have epitomised (appendix, § 85) the evidence in which various poems at 
one time commonly attributed to Chaucer are now known not to be by him.^ For a fuller discussion 
of these supposititious pieces, see Lounsbury’s in Chaucer (yo\. i.) and more especially 

Professor Skeat’s valuable supplement to his six -volume edition of Chaucer, entitled Chaucerian and 
/'zVew (Clarendon Press, 1897). 
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and strengthening the web of his poetry with thoughts and reflections culled wherever 
he could And them. His prose translation of Boethius and his study of Dante now 
came to help this reflective vein, and on the other hand he had made acquaintance 
with two of Boccaccio’s masterpieces, not the Decameroney which it is probable he 
never knew, but the Teseide and the Filostrato. The story of Palamon and Arcite, 
which, after at least one recasting, has come down to us as the Knightes Taie, 
represents his work on the Teseide^ and Troilus and Criseyde that on the Hlostrato^ 
and these two splendid poems, full of all the colour of mediaeval chivalry and love and 
thought, relieved ever and anon with subtle touches of humour, arc the striking 
achievements of his middle period. In the Parlement of Foules^ written in 1382, he 
returns, to please the Court, to the French models of his earlier days, only to show 
how far he had progressed since the Boke of the Duchesse of thirteen years earlier. 
In the Hous of Fame he is much less ha]:)py. I think there can be no doubt that Dr. 
Heath is right in his conjecture (see his Introduction to the poem) that Books i. 
and ii. were separated fr(mi Book iii. by some interval, but the poem raises 
many difficulties, some of which we are not likely ever to solve. Perhaps it is not 
amiss to remark here that Chaucer, though one of the world’s great story-tellers, is not 
remarkable for inventiveness. Probably all, or nearly all, of his plots are borrowed, 
and in the fourteenth century books from which he could borrow were not easily come 
at. He had brought back the Teseide and Filostrato from one of his visits to Italy, 
and perhaps had strained his purse to do it ; but when he had used them he was 
thrown back on the rather jejune material he could find in the books around him. 
At an earlier period he had probably been driven by some such straits to compile the 
dreary tragedies of misfortune which we know as the Monkes Tale. In the first two 
Books of the Hous of Fame we find him narrating or alluding to almost all the 
tragedies of hapless love which he soon set himself to tell, till he wearied of them, in 
the Legende of Good IVomen. The third Book of the Fame is in quite a different style, 
cast in Chaucer’s happy discursive vein, and only failing for^lack of a climax. In the 
Legmde it is the Prologue, in its two drafts, which gives him his opportunity. Of 
the nine stories of loving women which he had patience to complete, only the first three 
(those of Cleopatra, Thisbc, and Dido) are in any way worthy of him. 

The Lcgende of Good IVomen was no doubt abandoned from sheer weariness with 
its monotonous theme, and it was perhaps Chaucer’s sense that this monotony must be 
avoided at all costs that caused him to conceive the plan of the Cajiterhury Tales, of 
which diversity, the exchange of stories between gentle and simple, bookmen and the 
bookless, the religious and the irreligious, is the very essence. Once more the scheme 
was left unfinished, but in this case there is little to regret. If indeed Chaucer had 
been in the mood, he might have described the adventures of the pilgrims at Canter- 
bury, and the final supper at the Tabcrd on their return to .Southwark, with all the 
richness of humour which marks the Oencral Prologue or that of the Wife of Bath. 
But there is some gain in being left with the picture of the pilgrims as still journeying 
along the Kentish roads, and as for the Tales, they run the whole length of the gamut, 
and seem to leave no note wanting. As is generally agreed, some of the talcs of the 
gentle folk had probably been written at earlier dates, and had now only to be revised 
and fitted into their places, but his scheme gave Chaucer an excuse for displaying the 
same mastery in the broad humours of narration as he had shown in his Troilus and 
Knightes Tale in the fields of romance. It is too true that several of these talcs 
must be reckoned among those w'hich, as the Retraction phrases it, ‘ soiinen into sin,* 
but it is as unfair to take them too seriously as it would be to expose the essential 
immorality of most fairy-tales, and there can be no question as to the extraordinary 
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skjjll with which the tales of the Miller, Reeve, and Summoner, no less than the 
geuUer humours of that of the Nun’s Priest, are set forth. 

Along with their many masterpieces of humour and romance, the Canterbury 
Tales contain some poorer stories, the very feeble version of the death of Virginia, for 
instance, and the Manciple’s tale of Phoebus and the Crow, and it is not easy to tell 
whether these represent earlier work foisted into the cycle, or whether we have here 
the fruits of Chaucer’s failing powers. It needs some acquaintance with the workings 
of the medireval mind to imagine how, at any period of his career, he could have cared 
to set forth the weariful prose discourses of Dame Prudence. The Parson’s sermon, 
long as it is, is much more endurable, and though nobody is likely, except for profes- 
sional reasons, to read it through, as I have done, at least six times, the task is not so 
repellent as might be imagined. The prose treatise on the Astrolabe, written for little 
I^ewis Chaucer in 1391, though only a tenth of its length, is much more formidable. 
But in all his prose work Chaucer is merely as any other fourteenth century writer, 
without a touch of the grace and humour with which his poems are filled. As a poet 
he needs to-day no one to praise him. He has been praised already, wisely and well, 
by many clever writers. All that is now needed is that the praise shall no longer be 
taken contentedly on trust, but that his poems, which in their freshness and restfulness 
must in this century have more power of pleasure-giving than ever before, should be 
allowed to speak for themselves to ears no longer deaf. 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

The Canterbury Tales are given the place of honour in this edition partly out of 
deference to a time-honoured precedent, which might fairly claim some weight even 
against the chronological arrangement which commends itself to modern scholarship, 
but partly also because their assignment to any other position would be misleading. 
In addition to two long treatises in prose they contain some 18,000 lines of verse, 
and it is quite certain that not all of these 18,000 lines sprang from Chaucer’s brain 
after he had conceived the plan which was to link together this wonderful medley. 
That one, at least, of the tales was written at an earlier period of his career we have 
clear evidence. In the Prologue to the Legmde of Good Women we find the Second 
Nim^s Tale already alluded to as the Lyf of Seint Cecyle, and in its introduction 
the narrator is made to speak as an ‘ unworthy sone of Eve ’ ( 1 . 60) instead of as a 
woman, and to address those ‘ that reden that I write ’ ( 1 . 78) instead of the listeners 
to a tale told along the highway to Canterbury. Again, with our suspicions thus 
aroused, we note Chaucer’s distinct statement that he learnt the story of Grisilde at 
Padua of ‘Fraunceys Petrak,’ who died in 1374, and whom the English poet may 
have met on his Genoa mission of 1373, when Petrarch was living at Arqua, near 
Padua. Chaucer was not so well off for subjects for it to be probable that if he 
learnt this story from Petrarch in 1373 he would have left it unused for a dozen 
years or more, and there is a general agreement in the belief that he wrote his 
English version of Petrarch’s I^atin shortly after his return to England. In the 
Monk^s Tale^ again, the wearisome tragedies fall into two distinct groups, one of twelve 
stories of old time, derived from the Bible, Boccaccio’s De Casibus Virorum et 
Feminarum Illustrium and De Claris Mulieribus^ and the Roman de la Rose ; the 
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other, of five modern instances, mostly very briefly treated, and one of them recording 
the death of Bernabo Visconti, Lord of Milan, which occurred as late as 1385. One 
of the modern stories, that of Ugolino of Pisa, is partly taken from Dante, and is 
strikingly better than all the rest. In the early stories, though the verse is good 
enough, the treatment is often careless and unsympathetic, and Chaucer was clearly 
not interested in them. It cannot be said dogmatically that they show early work, 
but it seems probable that at some time towards the close of the decade 1369-1379 
(to which, it must be remembered, there is strikingly little of his poetry which can 
be positively assigned) Chaucer began a poem on the same plan as that afterwards 
adopted by his follower Lydgate in his Falls of Princes, and then abandoned it 
till the need came to suit the Monk with an unexpected but appropriate theme, 
when it was revised and enlarged. The Man of Lawes Talc, once more a curiously 
inappropriate one, is cast in the same .even-line stan/a as the Seint Cecyle and the 
Grisildc, and from its subject, style, and tone appears to have been written towards 
the close of the same period. f)n the other hand, the Prioress"' s Tale of the little 
chorister, though it goes back in feeling to this earlier period, is clearly written 
after the conceptujn of the plan of the Canierlniry Talcs, as is proved by the ‘ quod 
she’ with which the narration is interrupted (B 1644), while its ripe and mature 
beauty fully agrees with this evidence. 

Whether any of the other Talcs — all of which, except the Sir Thopas parody, 
arc written in heroic coujdets — should be assigned to a dale earlier than the immortal 
General Prologue, is a point much more difficult to determine. Outside the 
Canterbury Tales the only extant poem in which Chaucer used the heroic couplet 
is the Le^^ende of Good Women, and as this certainly preceded the Canterbury Tales 
as a whole, there is a general inclination to regard this as Chaucer’s first essay in 
the coiqdet, rather than to give any individual Tale precedence over it. On the 
other hand, there is an allusion in the already oft-quoted list of Chaucer’s works in 
the Legende to a poem enshrining 

Al the love of Palamon and Arcyte 

Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen lyte. 

It is difficult to believe that the reference here is to the fragment of Queen Anelida 
and Pals Arcyte which has come down to us, as it ought to point to a poem which 
kept much more closely to the loves of the two knights as narrated in the Teseide. 
Our natural inclination would therefore be to identify this poem with the Knightes 
Tale, as we now have it, but the ingenuity of Chaucer’s commentators has discovered 
that there arc ten seven -line stanzas translated from the Teseide in Anelida and 
Arcyte, sixteen in the Parlcment of Fotiles, and three in Troiliis and Criseyde, 
Hence has arisen a theory that in addition to the Anelida and the Knightes Tale 
Chaucer composed a more literal translation of the Veseide in seven -line stanzas, 
subsecjucntly withdrew it from circulation, and used some of his old material in later 
poems. Ingenious as this theory is, the supposition of the writing and suppression of 
a poem, necessarily of considerable length, is no light matter, and if Chaucer really 
wrote such a poem and subsequently used fragments of it in other works it is 
extraordinary that he should have called attention to a tale thus cruelly treated by 
an entirely gratuitous reference in the Legende, As for the fragments of the Teseide 
found in the three seven-line poems, there is a parallel instance, of the nearly simul- 
taneous use of the same material in tw'o different metres, in the story of Dido and 
Aeneas, which we find first in the octosyllabic couplets of the Hous of Fame, and 
again in the decasyllabic couplets of the Legende of Good Women. On the whole, 
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and with all deference to the great authority of the scholars who have held the 
opposite view, it seems best to regard the theory of a lost seven -line version of 
Falamon and Arcyte as a needless hypothesis. If this be so, the reference in the 
Legend must be almost certainly to the Knightes TaUy and this fine poem is thus 
brought back nearer to the period of the Troi/ns, with which it is so closely allied 
in style and temper. 

If the Knightes Tale is thus brought back, other Tales, notably those of the 
Franklin (one of Chaucer’s great successes) and the Squire, may perhaps come with 
it, and we need not hesitate, on the score of their metre, to relegate such ])oor work 
as the story of Appius and Virginia as told by the Doctor of Phisik, and the Manciple’s 
tale of Apollo and the Crow, to a less happy period of Chaucer’s career than that 
in which he was writing the Prologue and others of his finest works. Without 
wishing to press this point too far, it seems fair to point out that there is nothing 
unreasonable in supposing that when Chaucer conceived his immensely ambitious 
scheme of the Canterbury Tales he had a really considerable amount of material 
already at his disposal. It is sufficient, however, here to emphasise the fact that 
inclusion in the Canterbury series of itself tells us absolutely nothing as to the 
date at which any given i:)oem was written, and that we must therefore place 
the Tales as a whole entirely outside the chronological sequence of the poet’s other 
works. 

As regards the date at which the idea took shape of a Canterbury Pilgrimage 
as a framework by which to connect a number of otherwise distinct stories, we have 
only two or three years from which to choose, and we must not attempt to pin it 
down too precisely to any one of them. We have various good reasons for believing 
that the six years which succeeded 1379 produced the Boeccy TroiluSy Parlcmcnt of 
FoitleSy Hons' of Fame and Legende of Good IVomcny and it is therefore inconceivable 
that Chaucer should have planned the Cante 7 'buty 7 ales earlier than the end of 1385 
or beginning of 1 386. Again, no one who has read the talks by the w\iy can doubt 
that the poet himself had travelled over the ground, while we know that until on 17th 
February 1385 he w\as permitted to apj)oint a deputy in his Comptrollership he was 
closely tied to his official work, a bondage of which he complains bitterly in the 
Hons of Fame. Chaucer’s own pilgrimage, then, may have been made in 1385 or 
in any subsequent year, but hardly before this. On the other hand, the short poems 
written towards the close of his life show that the not very advanced age to which 
he attained pressed heavily on him, and it would be unreasonable to assign the 
plan of the 7 'ales to his last decade. If, as is highly ]^robable, the Legende was 
begun in 1385 and soon afterwards left unfinished in despair, everything points to 
the scheme of the Canicf'bnry Tales as taking form during the next two or three 
years, 1386-1388. Nearer than this it is not easy to go with safety, for in 
drawing conclusions from the indications of date which wx* find in the talks by the 
road we must remember that Chaucer may have fitted them in either to the year 
in which he was writing, or back to the year in which he himself took his holiday. 
In the latter case the dates would be more likely to be real dates, while if we prefer 
to believe that they are taken from the year in which he was writing, we can hardly 
imagine that Chaucer was likely to trouble himself to consider too curiously whether 
this or that week would be a convenient one for some of his imaginary characters 
to make their pilgrimage. Thus, in drawing conclusions from the mention of i8th 
April in the talk which precedes the Man of Law's Tale (B 5), I do not think we 
can absolutely rule out of court the year 1386, on the ground that in that year 
1 8th April fell in Holy Week, ‘when the Parson and others would be much in 
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request for the duties which the season imposed on them/^ or reject 1388 because 
19th April then fell on a Sunday, and ‘if Sunday travelling had been intended, 
something would have been said about the hearing of mass.’^ With this caution, 
however, I am quite prepared to accept Professor Skeat’s assurance that in 1387 
‘everything comes right,’ since the pilgrims could assemble at the Tabard on 
Tuesday, l6lh April, with four clear days before them, and the journey ending 
conveniently on a Saturday. Whether we should assign this year to that of Chaucer’s 
own pilgrimage, or to that of his imaginary pilgrims, must remain undetermined. In 
any case we cannot be wrong in believing that in or about 1387 is the most probable 
date for the Canterbury Tales to have been begun. As to whence the idea of 
this particular framework for story-telling came to the poet, ‘ out of his own head ’ 
seems in every way the best answer. Certainly there is no shred of evidence to prove 
that he copied it from the very inferior scheme of Boccaccio’s Decamerofte. 

The fame of Becket’s shrine, the popularity of the pilgrimage to it, and the 
mediieval habit of turning a pilgrimage into a kind of religious holiday, are all matters 
of such common knowledge that they do not need illustrating here. Nor need we 
stop to prove the futility of the idea once current, that the pilgrims were in so great 
a hurry to bring their holiday to an end as to have accomplished the then well-nigh 
impossible feat of travelling fifty-six miles over heavy roads in a single day. In 1358 
the queen-mother Isabella, on her own pilgrimage, left London 7th June, slept that 
night at Dartford, slept at Rochester on the 8Lh, and at Ospringe on the 9th, and 
reached Canterbury the next day. Two years later John of France slept at Dartford 
1st July, dined there next day, slept at Rochester on the 2nd, dined at Sittingbourne 
and slept at Ospringe on the 3rd, and reached Canterbury 4th July. The records of 
other fourteenth century journeys confirm the presumption that Dartford, Rochester, 
and Ospringe (where some traces of the old Pilgrim’s House still exists) were the regular 
sleeping -places on the road, and there can be no doubt that Chaucer intended his 
pilgrims to make the journey by these stages, and to take four days over it. 

As to the exact route they followed some little uncertainty prevails, owing to the 
line of the modern road not coinciding everywhere with that of the old ‘pilgrim’s 
way,’ but we have references to Deptford and Greenwich in the talk before the 
Reeve^s Tale (A 3906, 3907), to Rochester in the Host’s address to the Monk (B 3116), 
to Sittingbourne in the quarrel between the Friar and the Summoner (D 847), and to 
Boughton-under-Blee in the Canon^s Yeoman^ s Trologue (G 556), and to the still 
mysterious Bobbe-up-and-doun, ‘ under the Blee,’ in the Ala^tciple^s (H 2). Rochester 
could not possibly be reached after Sittingbourne, and guided by this fact Henry 
Bradshaw and Dr. Furnivall were able to correct a mistake in arrangement, found 
even in the best MSS., by which the five Tales of the Shipman, Prioress, Chaucer, the 
Monk, and the Nun’s Priest (all linked together by the talks on the road) were placed 
immediately before that of the Second Nun, instead of between that of the Man of 
I-.aw (with which the tales of the second day were begun) and that of the Wife of 
Bath, in which Sittingbourne is mentioned. By a less necessary alteration the position 
of the Tales of the Doctor and Pardoner, which in the best manuscripts come before 
the Shipman’s group, were brought back along with it, but placed after instead of before. 
There arc no references to place or time in these two tales, so that the alteration 
matters little either way, and we now have the twenty-four extant tales and fragments 
in a reasonable and probable order. Some of these talds (as has been mentioned in 
the case of the Shipman’s group) are linked together by references, backwards or 
forwards, in the talks on the road ; in other cases there is no link of any kind between 

1 Skeat’s Chaucer^ vol. iii. p. 373. 
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one tale and the next, Chaucer having left the intermediate talk to be filled in when 
he had written more of the sixty (or a hundred and twenty !) stories which he at one 
time contemplated. In this and other editions, since the Chaucer Society issued its 
great Six-Text edition of the best manuscripts, each group of tales is now marked by 
a letter of the alphabet (A-I), the line-numeration being consecutive throughout the 
tales of the group. 

The mention of the Six-Text edition, which has been the foundation of all subsequent 
Chaucer work, must lead to a brief statement as to the manuscripts followed, and the 
method of quoting them, in this text. The extant manuscripts of the Tales are very 
numerous, but there have here been used only the seven printed by the Chaucer Society, 
viz. the Ellesmere (E), Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 27 (Cam.), the iicngwrt MS. 
154 (Ileng.), the Corpus Christ! College, Oxford MS. (Corp.), the Petworth (Pet,), 
and the Lansdownc MS. 851 (Lansd.), being the Society’s Six-Texts, and the very 
important Harleian MS. 7334 (II), which it subsequently printed. As regards the 
Harleian MS., there is an interesting footnote in Prothero’s Life of Henry Ihadshaw 
(p. 225) staling, on the authority of Mr. Aldis Wright, that one of Bradshaw’s reasons 
for stopping short in his project of editing Chaucer ‘ was his inability to account for 
the wide divergences which distinguish tlie Harleian MS. of the Canterbury Tales from 
all the other manuscripts.’ Thus the Harleian has much to answer for, and there can 
be no doubt, also, that its readings are often extraordinarily careless, and even absurd. 
On the other hand, it has a number of readings (cp. A 74, 257, 363, 415, 559, 727, 782, 
79 U 799 > ^ 03 ) smyteih off myn heed for I wol y eve yott myn heed in 1 . 782 being a 
notable instance) as good or better than those found in any other manuscript, and 
many of them of a kind whicli it is very improbable that a copyist would have introduced 
in transcription. The most probalde explanation seems to be that many of these 
readings represent Chaucer’s own ‘second thoughts,’ introduced into a manuscript 
which passed through his hand after the Tales were already in circulation, and that 
the Harleian MS. is a careless copy of tliis manuscript. 

At the extreme opposite pole to the Harleian stands the Ellesmere, a most carefully 
written MS., well spelt and observant of grammatical forms, with readings always 
straightforward and intelligible. Its discovery by the w^orkers of the Chaucer Society 
was, perhaps, their greatest achievement. 

Between the Ellesmere and the Harleian stand the other five manuscripts, of which 
the Cambridge and the Hengwrt arc both very closely akin to the Ellesmere, while the 
Lansdownc, Corpus, and Petworth approach, more and more nearly, to the Harleian 
in their general characteristics, though they seldom agree with it in its most important 
variants. In all these five manuscripts the process of ‘contamination,’ i,e, the 
correction or completion of a manuscript of one group by one of another, has been at 
work, in the Doctor* s Tale the Cambridge MS. deserts the Ellesmere and Hengwrt 
to join the Harleian and the other three in a number of readings, a few of which are 
possible, while many arc absurd. But on the whole the relations of manuscript and 
manuscript are fairly constant. The text of the present edition is based on E, mere 
clerical errors avoided by the other MSS. being silently corrected, while variants of 
literary or metrical interest are recorded in the notes, or very sparingly introduced into 
the text. In recording variants E and II are regarded as mutually exclusive, so that 
if the reading in the note is assigned to II, that in the text is from E, and vice versa. 
To show further the amount of support accorded to any rejected reading of E or H, 
an index number is added to the letter. Thus a reading followed by the letter E 
denotes that the text follows the other six manuscripts, and the variation is supported 
by the Ellesmere only. E^ shows that it is supported by the Ellesmere and one other, 
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almost certainly the Cambridge ; that it is supported by Ellesmere and two others, 
almost certainly Cambridge and Ilcngwrt. The numbers 4-6 show the additional 
support of one, two, or three of the inferior manuscripts, Corpus, Pet worth, and 
Lansdowne. Similarly, a variant followed by the letter H denotes that the text has 
the support of the Ellesmere and other five manuscripts. indicates the agreement 
of one other manuscript, probably the Pet worth, with 11 ; lb'’*, the support of one 
or two more, almost certainly Corpus and Lansdowne; 11 *^ that these arc again 
reinforced, probably by IJengwrt ; lb* that even the Cambridge deserts the Ellesmere. 
I do not claim for this system of abridged collation that it is entirely satisfactory, but 
it gives a rough view of the authorities on either side at a glance, and makes it possible 
to record variants which otherwise would have to be omitted. 

As regards spelling, the modern usage a,s regards i and /, u and 7% has been followed 
throughout. I have also to confess tho- a personal dislike to the forms hUe^ evere^ 
and nevere has led me to alter them thrfHighout to //A, evey , anrl vcver^ though 
Professor McCormick has since convinced me that Chaucer probably pronounced the 
two latter words asfcVnLand nev^re, A few accident ;d misspellings have been altered 
here and there ; otherwise the excellent spelling of the Ellesmere manuscript has been 
carefully followed. 

For full information as to the sources from which Chaucer drew his stories, 
students interested in such (picstions will naturally refer to the Orii^inais and 
Analogues printed by the Chaucer Society, or to the treatment of the subject by 
F^rofessor Skeat in vol. iii. t)f the O.\foyd Chaucer^ where all the infmnation gleaned 
by the Chaucer Society, together with the results of the Editor’s own researches, 
will be found set forth. In this edition, to save referring back, the briefest po.ssible 
indication of the sources, where known, of each Tale has been prefixed to it by way 
of a preliminary note, and not much need here be added. As we have remark'cd 
before, inventiveness in the matter of plots was not a striking feature in Chaucer’s 
equipment as a poet, but given the barest outline of a story he could develop it in his 
own inimitable manner, and his power in this respect seems to have steadily increased. 
Thus his indebtedness takes every form from the almost servile translation in the LyJ 
of Seint Cecyle to the re-telling in his own fashion of a tale like that of the Canons 
Yeoman which he may have heard in the streets. For about one-third of the Idles no 
‘ original ’ properly so called is known to exist, but from the far East or from France, 
Italy or Cermany stories with similar plots have been unearthed which show that the 
idea was already in existence and only waited for Chaucer to develop it. This is 
the case with the tales of 'The Miller, The Reei'e^ I'he Shipman^ llie Prioress, The 
Nun's Priest^ The Pardoner, The Wife of Bath, I'he P'riar, The Siimmoner and the 
Merchant, The fable, or a])ologue or fabliau which can now be produced may be 
more or less close to the story as Chaucer tells it, but the literary setting is entirely 
his own, and in no case is there any need to suppose that he had a written original 
before him as he wrote. If he had once been told the story (as Tennyson, to take a 
modern instance, was told that of Enoch Arden) he would have obtained all the help 
he needed. In the case of the dull tale of the Manciple Chaucer doubtless followed 
the version of Ovid [Metamorphoses ii. 534-632), in that of the Doctor he professes 
to take Livy’s account of the death of Virginia, but really borrowed from the Roman 
de la Rose (II. 5613-5682). For the story of Dorigen, which he assigns to the 
Franklin, he distinctly mentions his obligation to a Breton ‘lay’ (F 709-715) and 
adduces as his authority for the length of Arviragus’s absence the fact that ‘ the book 
seith thus’ ( 1 . 813). Unluckily no such ‘lay’ can now be found, though Mr. 
Clouston has discovered several Eastern analogues, from which not only Chaucer’s 
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story, but the similar one (with quite different incidents) told by Boccaccio {Decam, 
X. 5), must be sprung. The loss of the original in this case is regrettable, as it 
would have been curious to have noted how much of a story so well told was 
borrowed. Unfortunately there can be no doubt that the one blot in the telling, the 
unmercifully long recital of the martyrs of chastity drawn from S. Jerome ‘ contra 
jovinianum,’ is of Chaucer’s own introduction. The original of The Squire's 7 ale 
lias in the same way defied detection, though its sources are plainly Eastern. Even 
the attempt to prove direct indebtedness to the Travels of JMarco Polo is something 
less than convincing. From the fact that the tale is unfini’shed it seems not un- 
reasonable to believe that Chaucer borrowed only the materials of this story and 
broke down for lack of a plot ready furnished to him. Of the poet’s own 7 ale of Sir 
7'hofas, so rudely interrupted by the Host, the ‘original’ is to be looked for in the 
numerous metrical romances which he here parodied so delightfully, and many of the 
passages which he selected to satirise have been duly pointed out by Dr. E. Kblbing 
(Euglische Sludicn, xi. ). 

There remain seven tales derived wholly or in jxirt from literary originals still 
extant. Chaucer’s prose story of I’rudence and IMelibee is derived from Jean de 
Meung’s adaptation of the Liber Comolationis et Coitsilii of Albertano of Brescia, a 
jurist who flourished in the first half of the thirteenth century. The Parson's 7 ale is 
similarly derived, but with alterations and additions, from the Somme des Vices et des 
Vertus of Frere Lourens, who diefl in 1279, a recent German theory that it was 
tampered with, after Chaucer's death, or with his consent, by some orthodox priest, 
being quite unnecessary. I cannot, however, agree with Professor Skeat that this 
Tale ‘was once an independent Treatise, which peojde could either “herkne or 
rede,” and was probably written before 1380, at nmch the same time as the 7'ale of 
Melibeus, which it somewdiat resembles in style.’ The words ‘ herkne or rede ’ occur, 
not in the Tale itself, but in Envoy or I^efraciion, and I see no reason to doubt that 
this was really the work of Chaucer’s old age. When the J\lelibee was translated is 
nearly as difficult to imagine as why it was ever translated at all. 

At the outset of this introduction to the Canterbury 7'ales the sources of the 
Talcs of the Second Nun {lyf of Seint Cecyle), Clerk and Monk have already been 
indicated. The JMan of Lawes story of Constance is derived from the Anglo-French 
chronicle of Nicholas Trivet, an F.nglish Dominican of the first half of the fourteenth 
century ; the Knight’s Tale from Ikiccaccio’s 7eseide, and in the Eversley Edition 
of the 7'ales T have already pointed out wdth some minuteness how the four Talcs 
of the Nun, Clerk, Lawyer, and Knight illustrate the increasing freedom with which 
Chaucer handled his material as he felt his mastery in his art increase. In the 
Second Nun’s Tale he is at first servile, but at last begins to condense from sheer 
weariness and even adds a touch here and there. In the Clerk’s, with a better 
original, he translates with much greater ease, and shows some healthy symptoms of 
rebellion at the severity alike of Grisilde’s trials and her patience. In the story of 
Constance he is no longer a translator but an adapter, introducing as poetic ornament 
moral reflections from the De Contemptu Mundi, astrological lore from a variety of 
authors, and, best of all, some very fine speeches and descriptions out of his own 
head. Lastly in the Knight’s Tale we find him improving on the 7'eseide at every 
turn. It is he who allows Palamon to see Emily first and so have the better claim to 
her ; it is to him we ow^c the fierce quarrel in prison, the vision of Mercury that sends 
Arcyte back to Athens, the overheard soliloquy in the wood, and the outburst of 
anger when Theseus discovers the prison-breakers. When he WTote this story of 
Palamon and Arcyte Chaucer had no longer anything to learn from others, and 
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thenceforth he might take his plots where he could find them with as good a right as 
that of Shakespeare to such treasure trove. 


MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

A text of Chaucer’s Minor Poems which shall be even fairly satisfactory is no easy 
achievement. There is scarcely one of his shorter works which does not offer 
serious difHculties to the editor. In some cases the poem is found in only one MS. 
(e,g. To Rosemoiunh) ; in some, though there may be two or three authorities, they 
are copied one from the other {e,g\ A Compleynt to his Lady) ; in others, though 
there may be many MSS. extant, they show so much mutual contamination that it 
is impossible to construct a complete genealogy, and sometimes very difficult to 
assign some of these authorities to any one group (e.g. the Parlement of Foitks). In 
all cases the MSS. are much later in date than an editor would desire, and are far 
removed from the original or originals. A critical study leads one to feel sure that 
Chaucer was often responsible foi more than one draft of the same poem, and took 
little or no pains to maintain verbal identity. There is also little doubt that he 
not infrequently made corrections in later copies of his works which may have 
fallen in his way. Neither of these practices lightens the labours of a conscientious 
editor. One example must suffice here. There can be no reasonable doubt that 
the group of MSS. which read Mykc’ ( 1 . 5), ‘amonge us’ ( 1 . 10), ‘man’ ( 1 . 17), 
and ‘wed’ ( 1 . 28) in the Ifalade Lak of Stedfastnesse must be traced to a different 
original from the group to which MS. I lari. 7333 belongs, and which I have 
followed in this edition. 

It is impossible within the limits of this volume to give all the apparatus necessary 
for a full critical edition, but the text here printed is the result of a careful collation 
and critical investigation of all the MSS. printed in the Chaucer Society’s publications, 
and of the MSS. in the British Museum, in all cases where it was advisable or 
necessary to consult them. 

As regards the spelling here adopted, in addition to abandoning the medijeval 
use of u for and i (or I) for y, and the casual use of capitals in the MSS., I have 
adopted the modern spelling of the pronouns thoit, you, your, our, etc. With these 
concessions to modern practice, the spelling of the text has been assimilated so far 
as possible to that of the Ellesmere MS. I have been rather more consistent, 
perhaps, than the fifteenth century scribe of the Ellesmere, particularly where 
grammatical forms were in question {e.g, in the distinction of the preterite and past 
participle, hadde, had ; hroghte, broght, etc. ) ; but Chaucer must also have been 
more particular in these matters, and, be that as it may, the distinction certainly 
has the advantage of making the construction of the sentence and frequently the 
run of the verse clearer to the modern reader. 


THE DETHE OF THE DUCHESSE 

This poem was written soon after 1369, in which year John of Gaunt’s first wife, 
Blaunche of I^ancaster, died at the age of twenty-nine, her husband being then of the 
same age. The poem is clearly the work of a young poet, for, though it strikes a 
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true note of pathos at the close, it is unduly long in approaching the climax, and it 
has no touch of the characteristic humour and irony which so constantly relieve 
Chaucer’s later work, even when the theme is a romantic one. Nor is the form 
marked by any originality. It is a dream-poem of the typical discursive order, for 
which the Roman de la Rose was responsible throughout European literature of the 
fourteenth and fifteenth centuries, with the usual furniture and scenery of twittering 
birds, the hunt, and the May morning. It has indeed been claimed altogether for 
France by Taine, who heartily despised English literature prior to Shakespeare as 
‘mere servile imitation.’ But the Dol/ie of the Duchesse^ though it has recollections 
in it of both the Roman de la Rose and the Remhie de Fortune^ is not a translation 
or imitation of either. The incident of ‘ Seys ’ with which it opens is taken from 
the Metamorphoses of Ovid, in which the story of Alcione’s appearance to his faithful 
wife Ceyx is told, and Machault (possibly to Chaucer’s knowledge) imitated the same 
passage in his Dit de la Fontaine Amotirettse^ but beyond this the matter of the 
English poem is original. 

Of the three MSS. Fairfax i6 is certainly the best, and closely related to it the 
Bodley MS. My own independent investigation of the MSS. gave the same result 
as those of Koch^ and Max Lange,- and I therefore reproduce the following 
genealogy with the more confidence : — 


X 



B = Bodley MS. 638 (Bodleian Library). 

F = Fairfax MS. 16 
Tn. = Tanner MS. 346 ,, ,, 

Th. =Thynnc’s Edition (1532). 

The conservative treatment of the authorities in this edition will lead readers to 
the conclusion, I hope, that Chaucer allowed himself licences in the handling of the 
four-beat line at the beginning of his life which he refused afterwards in the Hous of 
Fame, and certainly would never have allowed in the five- beat line. In other words, 
they will, I trust, be willing to assume for Chaucer a development in technique 
similar to that of Shakespeare and some other poets. They will also, if they agree 

^ In Anglia^ vol. iv. Auz. p. 05. 

2 In his Untersuchungen fiber Chanced s Boke o/the Duchesse, Halle, 1883. 
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with the present editor, resist the temptation of setting down these ‘ freely ’ con- 
structed lines either to the poet’s bad ear or (when all the MS. authorities agree) to 
the copyist’s careless hand, but will look for an explanation in the survival of that 
rhythmic but non-syllabic system of verse which still lived on in England down to 
Chaucer’s day, though much corrupted from its original purity. These native 
measures must have echoed in the young i3oet’s ear when he first began to write in 
the foreign manner, and hence most of the so-called lame lines in the JBoke of ^ he 
Duckesse. 


THE ABC 

About the same time as the Bohe of ike DuchessOy perhaps a little later, ^ Chaucer 
wrote this poetical prayer to the Virgin. It is based upon a similar ABC con- 
tained in Guillaume de Deguilleville’s PHerinage de la vie humainey a French 
Pilgrim’s Progress of the fourteenth century.^ Chaucer simplified the measure by 
increasing the number of rhymes from two to three, and reducing the length of the 
stanzas from twelve to eight ; but the result is little more than an exercise. He 
would fain be a literal translator, but is forced Vjy the exigences of the verse away 
from his model, only rising here and there, notably in the opening and the nineteenth 
strophes, above mechanical excellence. 

There are thirteen MSS. and one printed edition (that of Speght 1602) available 
as authorities for this poem. I agree with Koch in the following classification ; — 



F = 
B= 
Ha.= 
Pep. B\ 
Pep. EJ ■ 
Gg = 
Sion = 
Bedf. 

Ff 

Glasg. 

La. 

John 

Speght 


: Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

: Bodley 638 (Oxford). 

rHarleian 7578 (British Museum), incomplete. 

: Pepys 2006, Magdalene College, Cambridge (two copies), both incomplete. 

: Cambridge University Library, Gg 4. 27. 

:Sion College MS. (Shirley’s). 

= Bedford MS. (Bedford Library). 

= MS. Ff 5. 30 in Cambridge University Library. 

= Glasgow, Hunterian Museum, Q 2. 25. 

= Laud 740 (Bodleian Library). 

:St. John’s College, Cambridge, G. 21. 

:Speght’s Edition, 1602. 


1 Ten Brink places it as late as 1374. 


It was commenced in 1330. 
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The thirteenth MS. Harl. 2257 cannot with certainty be assigned its place in the 
above scheme. It has general similarity with group B, but it is of little or no value. 
The best group is C, which is used as the basis of the text. 


THE COMPLEYNT UNTO PITE 

This is a better poem than the preceding one, and the mark of sincerity and deep 
feeling is upon it, though the metaphor is carried too far here and there for clearness. 
It is usual to place this poem before 1369, and to make it Chaucer’s first original work 
extant, but both the style and the verse lead me to agree with Ten Brink (whose critical 
edition of the poem should be a jmttern for all editors) in assigning a later date than 
this somewhere in the two years subsequent to the writing of the Dethe of the Duchesse. 
Whatever the date, this poem is the earliest example of the famous Chaucer stanza, 
or ‘rhyme royal,’ as it was subsequently called. Professor Skeat has pointed out 
recollections of a phrase or two from the Thebeis (Book xi.), and Mr. Pollard suggests 
a parallel between the adversaries of Pity and the first part of the Roman de la Rose, 
But the poem, French in style as it is, Is yet original, and is generally interpreted, 
together with a passage of similar feeling in the Boke of the Duchesse ( 1 . 30 ff. ), as 
referring to an incident of unrequited love in the poet’s life. 

There are nine extant MSS., eight of which (in agreement with Ten Brink and 
Koch) I would arrange in the following scheme : — 


X 



T= Tanner MS. 346 (Bodleian Library). 

F= Fairfax MS. 16 ,, ,, 

B = Bodley MS. 638 ,, ,, 

Ha. =Harleian 7578 (British Museum). 

H = Harleian 78 ,, ,, 

C = Cambridge University Library, Ff 1. 6. 

Lt. =Longleat MS. 258 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tr. = Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 19. 

The dotted line is intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
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MS. Harleian 7578 clearly belongs to the same group as H, but is a much better 
authority, and more frequently agrees with the derivatives from C. In several cases 
it supports emendations made by Ten Brink without consulting it [e.g, 11 , 15, 19, and 
loi). I am in some doubt whether 11 and Ha. should be traced from the same 
original as the other MSS., or whether we should not rather in this case as in others 
look on 11 and Ha. as derivatives from an earlier draft of the poem made by Chaucer 
himself. MS. Phillipps 9053 I have not yet collated. The best group of MSS. is 
that marked C in the diagram, and of these MS. F has been used as the basis for 
the text. 


THE COMPLEYNT OF MARS 

This poem falls well within the second period of Chaucer’s work, and was probably 
written after the poet’s second mission to Italy in 1378-79, while the ^ />’ C and the 
Compleynt unto Fite came in all probability soon after the date of the first mission in 
1372-73. The story is founded on one told in the Metamorphoses iv. 170-189 of the 
love of Mars for Venus and its discovery by Apollo. With this story Chaucer 
combines the popular astronomy of the day in accordance with which the planet Mars 
is in conjunction with the planet Venus in the r.ign of Taurus. Taurus is one of the 
two astrological houses of Venus, and into this the Sun (Pherbus Apollo) enters on 
April 1 2th each year. On the basis of two notes made by Shirley in the Trinity 
College MS. this astrological mythical story is also an allegory written ‘at the 
comandement of the renowned and excellent Prynce my lord the Due John of 
Lancastre,’ and ‘made by {i,e, about) my lady of York, doughter to the kyng of 
Spaygneand my lord huntingdoon, some tyme Due of Kxcestre.’ The ‘ lady of York ’ 
was John of Gaunt’s sister-in-law, through his second wife Constance of Castile. 
‘My lord huntingdon ’ was John Holande, half-brother to Richard II., who married 
Elizabeth, daughter of Blaunche, first Duchess of Lancaster. There are eight extant 
MSS. and one edition (that of Julian Notary 1499-1502) available as authorities. Of 
these the Fairfax, Tanner, and Longleat MSS., which belong to one group, are the 
best on the whole. The remaining authorities are difficult to arrange with certainty, 
but the following scheme expresses my view of their general interconnection. 
There is some room for doubt as to whether groups B and C should be traced to a 
single original rather than two drafts made by the poet at different times. 


X 
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F = Fairfax MS. i6 (Bodleian Library). 

Lt. =Longleat MS. 258 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn. = Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

P(E) = Pepys 2006 Hand E (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

P(H) = Pepys 2006 Hand B ,, ,, ,, 

T= Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 20. 

Ha. =Harleian 7333 (British Museum). 

Ar. =Arch. Selden R 24 (Bodleian Library). 

Ju. = Julian Notary’s Edition, 1499-1502. 

Th. = William Thynne’s Edition, London 1532. 

The dotted line is intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 

The MSS. belonging to group B are certainly belter on the whole than any single 
MS. in group C, but were a satisfactory example of this latter tradition available it 
would undoubtedly be the one to form the basis of a text. In 11 . I, 3, 4, li, and 
many others the right reading is clearly furnished by one or more of this group, which 
has possiV)ly been neglected because it has been seen to include such MSS. as the 
Harlcian 7333 and Arch. Selden. These two authorities arc of little or no independent 
value, more particularly the latter, which gives a text that has been juirposely edited, 
yet they .sometimes support good readings in MSS. of the B group in opposition to 
other MSS. of their own group, and .such testimony is valuable. Examples are — 
1 . 20, to dure for to eudure ; 1 . 7 5, is for was; I. 120, t/iis for t/ie^ and smokUigiox smoketh 
ox smoked ; 1 . 143, Venus 7 veping {ox weping Venus^ etc. Had P(R) been complete, it 
would have been the best basis for this text ; as it is, some approach to a satisfactory 
re.sult has, it is hoped, been obtained by a combination of P(K) as far as it goes (viz. 
to 1 . 84) and P(b), with aid here and there from Ju. and T, and the adoption where 
called for of readings from the B group, such as e,g. 1 . 66, where the C group read 
that thilkcy 1. 80, where they read he fil ( = fell), and some others, among them 11. 
20, 75, 120, and 143 referred to above. 


A COMPLEYNT TO IIIS LADY 

This interesting/f?/ pourri of verse-forms is found in only two MSS. and one edition, 
that of Stowe 1561. The two MSS. are Harlcian 78 (by Shirley), and MS. Phillipps 
9053 at Cheltenham, which last I have not been able to consult except indirectly 
through tlie critical notes in Professor Skeat’s .six-volume edition of Chaucer. He 
there says that Ph. is copied from Harlcian 78, and this seems to be the case. All 
three authorities tack this fragment on to the Compicynt unto Pite^ which is, how- 
ever, complete without it. The poem is clearly intended as a metrical experiment, or 
series of experiments, and should not be taken too seriou.sly. The similarity of a 
phra.se here and there to the Anelida and Arcite, and of the opening of the third 
section with the Parlement of Foules ( 11 . 90, 91), which are both serious poems, may 
just as well point to this work preceding them as following them in date. Some time 
shortly after 1373-74 seems, therefore, still to be most probable. 


ANELIDA AND ARCYTE 

This poem, like the preceding one, is chiefly interesting for the elaborate 
metrical experiments for which Chaucer made it the excuse. It opens with three 
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stanzas from the Teseide^ which Chaucer recast later into heroic couplets for his 
KnigkUs Tale, These are followed by four based partly on Statius, and these in 
turn by three more from the Teseide, It is possible that at least the first six stanzas 
and a half formed part of an earlier translation of the Teseide^ now lost, and that the 
poet refers to this earlier work in the Prologue to the Legende of Good IVomen when 
he says ‘he made . . . al the love of Palamon and Arcyte of Thebes, thogh the 
story is knowen lyte. ’ At L 47 commences the story of ‘quene Anelida and fals Arcite,* 
and this continues down to 1. 2io. What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At 1. 21 1 begins the elaborate ‘ Compleynt of feire Anelida iqx^n fals Arcite,’ 
a more ambitious poem of the same kind as the Compleynt to his Lady, The fourteen 
stanzas of which it consists arc arranged in a proem or introduction, two movements of 
six stanzas each, and a conclusion. With the exception of the last two stanzas in 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas arc of nine decasyllabic lines rhyming 
aaby aab^ bah. The fifth stanzas in the two mf)vements or Strophes of six are 
divided into two parts, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
eighth which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab^ aaab^ in the 
second the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba^ bbha. The sixth stanza 
in each of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed as in the main body of the 
poem, but with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At the conclusion of the Compleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
single stanza which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in- 
tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem oj^ens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows : — 


A 



Ha. ss: Harleian 7333 (British Museum). 

T = Trinity College, ('ambridge, R 3. 20. 

Add. = Shirley’s Additional 16,165 (British Museum). , 

Pep. =Pepys 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

H = Harleian 372 (British Museum). 

F= Fairfax i6 (Bodleian Library). 

B = Bodley 638 ,, ,, 

Tn. == Tanner 346 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Lt. =Longleat MS. 258 (Marquis of Bath). 

D = Digby 18 1 (Bodleian Library). 

Cx. =Caxton’s Edition, c. 1477-78. 

The best group of MSS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the text. 
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THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

' This charming fancy is the only ix)em of any length written during the years that 
Chaucer was engaged upon his great masterpiece, the Troilus and Cresseida. As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet must have been commissioned in the summer of 1382 to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
had taken place on January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
ICnglish ambassadors to Bohemia in the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel [i.e, female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two tercels (/.<?. males), ‘ of lower kind,* who plead for her love, are the Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the ix)et elaborated and ornamented his theme by a summary of 
Cicero’s Somnium Scipionis^ a description of the Garden of Love taken from the 
Teseide of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
in the Plane tus Natum of Alain de I’Tsle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre- 
sented them in mediaeval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer docs, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve as 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest. These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang- 
ing as follows ; — 


X 



F = Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B = Bodley 638 ,, ,, 

Lt. =Longleat MS. 258 (Marquis of Bath). 
Tn.=Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

D = Digby 181 

Gg=: Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 27. 

Ff=: Cambridge University MS. Ff i. 6. 

H=: Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 
T = Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20. 

Jo. =St. John's College, Oxford, MS. Ivii. 

La. =Laud MS. 416 (Bodleian Library). 
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Seld. ~ Archibald Selden B 24. 

Hh = Cambridge University MS. Hh 4. 12, 

P = Pepys 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

Cx. =Caxton’s Edition (1477-78). 

The best group of MS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the text. 


BOECE 

(Mark H. Liddell) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four- 
teenth century, and it is not to he wondered that Chaucer should have undertaken a 
translation of it. How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
the numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar- 
ship, however, was by no moans adecpiate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
felt himself, for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 
ascribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the parajdirase which was common in 
early texts of the Consolation^ as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot be 
charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
his own insufficient knowledge of J^alin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
the Bocce is one of the earliest of his longer works. 

This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. li i. 38 (Cj) Cambridge University Library, with such de- 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are : — MS. Additional 16,165 (^2) > Harleian 2421 (H) ; MS. Bodley 797 (B) ; 
MS. Ilengwrt 393 (Hn), at Peniarlh ; MS. li 3. 21 (C.^) of the Cambridge Univer- 
sity Library; MS. Additional 10,340 (Aj); MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral; MS. Auct. 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from lln., is denoted by Cx. ; Jehan de Meung’s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MSS., each of which, 
except Sal., which is a copy of A^, has been collated all through the work. 



The orthography is that of Cp except where the. few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer’s spelling. Several nonsensical sentences 
are set right for the first time by the critical method followed, but there still remain 
some passages which evidently got wrong in the original ; it is very fortunate for 
us that the French version makes almost all of these clear. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 

(W. S. McCormick) 

Troihis afid Criseyde is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filosirato^ from which nearly 
a third is translated or adapted. The characters of the hero and heroine are, 
however, considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the uncle of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. For the develop- 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Roman de Troie of 
Benoit dc Sainte-More, possibly also the Hisforia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne ; 
and for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statius. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty -eighth sonnet forms 
Troilus’ love-song in Book i. 400-420. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ De Consolatione Philosophuc^ which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of 7 'roilus. The first (iii. 813-833) on ‘fals felicit^’ is 
put into the mouth of Cressida; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song; while the third (iv. 953*1085), 
Troilus’ dreary moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius’ 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages ( 11 . 1-14, and 
11 , 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseide^ and the first three lines of the 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradiso, 

It is worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Tescide^ viz. iii. 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1827, are omitted in some MSS. 

The relations of the MSS. of Troilus aftd Criseyde to each other arc so compli- 
cated and variable, that a detailed statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources ; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They fall, however, for the most part, 
into three families (designated here a, / 3 , and 7), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or reviskms ; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book v., the a and manuscripts frequently alter their relations to each other, 
and throughout the poem the variations among the manuscripts are considerable. 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of the three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a tyj)e we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition ; that manuscripts of the type 
give more than one partial revision by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 
its completion; and that the 7 type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
corrected by the author, or collated by some hand after Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Books. 

Manuscripts 

r I. P — MS. Phillipps 8252. 

4 a throughout. 

[ II. Ho— MS. Harl. 3943. 

f **a (close to P) till iv. 196 ; /3 (close to H4) later. 

\III. H4 — MS. Harl. 2392. 

a (with readings) till 111.231 (?) ; /3 (with a readings) later. 
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rIV. G — MS, Gg 4. 27, Cambridge (first and last leaves of all the Books cut out). 

J /3 till II. III. ; a later. 

y V. Hg — MS. Harl. 4912 — (ends at iv.686). 

p till II. III. ; a later. Throughout close to G. 

VI. J — MS. LI. St, John's College, Cambridge. 

p (with a readings) till iv.400 (?) ; a later, 
yil. R — MS. Rawlinson Poet 163. Bodleian. 

/3 throughout ; omits Prologues to Books ii. iii. and iv. 

VIII. H.h — MS. Harl. 1239. 

till II. 1033; 7 from 11.1034 till ni.231 ; later, collated from various 
sources, but keeping close to a through Book iv. 

IX. S — MS. Arch. Selden B 24. Bodleian. 

collated throughout from 7 and p, and following many of the errors of 7 
till 11.516. 

( X. A — MS. Addit. 12,044. British Museum. (Ends at v. 1820. ) 

4 7 throughout (with occasional a or ^ reading), 

[xi. B — MS. V. ii. 13. Durham, 
close to A. 

r XII. Sg — MS. Arch. Selden supra 56. Bodleian. 

J 7 throughout (with occasional a or p reading). 

(XIII. Dg — MS. Digby 181. Bodleian. (Ends at iii. 532. ) 
close to Sg. 

^XIV. Cp. — MS. 61 Corpus Christi College, Cambridge. 

7 throughout. 

- XV. Hj— MS. Ilarl. 2280. 
close to Cp. 

^XVI. Cl.— MS. Campsall. 
close to Cp. and 

[To these may be added two MS. fragments printed in Odd Texts of Chaucer's Minof 
Poems (Chaucer Society, 1880) ; and one MS. fragment of Book v. 1443-1498 in Cam- 
bridge University Library.] 

Editions 

XVII. Cx.—Caxton’s Edition (1484). 

P throughout (with 7 readings). 

XVIII. Th.— -Thynne’s Edition (1532). 

7 throughout (with Cx. ancl a readings, more especially in Books i. and ii. ) 

[The Editions of Wynkyn dc Wordc (1517) and of Pynson (1526) are reprints of 
Caxton’s text. In Sir Francis Kinaston’s Latin Translation of the first two Books (1635), 
the English text is a reprint of Thynne’s. ] 

MSS. J, Cp., Ill, accurate as to grammatical forms; but 

none can be depended upon. 

The present text is based upon J (MS. LI. St. John’s College), and has been 
corrected throughout from readings of a and p types alone. But all the authorities 
have been examined, and all the important variations of 7 type are given. In 
order to curtail the critical notes as much as possible, the mistakes occurring in J 
a/one are corrected, and the spelling (including the insertion or deletion of final c) 
is normalised, in most cases, without special mention ; also, where possible, a, P, 
and 7 have been employed to represent the MSS., or the majority of the MSS., 
belonging to these types respectively. 

In printing the text for this edition, some assistance has been offered to the 
general reader by the indication of stressed syllables, by the use of the dotted e to 
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denote a separate syllable in the middle of the line, and by marking elision in such 
words as n^as^ nHly n'olde, nWj thUlke^ tlCeffect^ in^asUrte^ this^ (for this is\ etc. 
The modern use of i and y, and of w and Vy has been adopted, as well as the modern 
spelling of thoti^ you, our, etc. In her ( = her), and hir ( = their), o (interjection), 
and 00 (^one), on and oon (—one), o/aiid off, the, thee, and th^ (^thrive), the spell- 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning ; and in French words ending in 
i, the accent has been retained. The final e of evere, nexfere, levere, etc., has been 
retained, as Chaucer’s pronunciation was evidently ev^re, nev^re, levWe, etc. 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS OWNE SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeu (Vesprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. Coll. Camb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (H. F. H.) 


THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

With the Hous of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this lime on his plans were far more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hous of Fame, the Lcge 7 tde of Good IVomen, and, greatest of all, 
the Ca^iterbury Tales, were none of them completed. At the close of the IVoilus 
Chaucer had uttered the hope that God would ‘Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and most critics are agreed that the Hous of Fame was meant to be 
the fulfilment of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hous of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid 
aside. When the Troiliis was complete, this unfinished ‘ comedy ’ came to Chaucer’s 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story of iEneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book — in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout — the work was laid aside. When 
it was again taken in hand on the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, ‘god of* science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the ‘ light and lewd ’ verse. It is not * craft ’ 
but ‘ sentence ’ which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no longer playful 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment describing the hall of Fame and the 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking close necessary. 
P'ailing this, no wonder the poet’s golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, finds it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ‘ the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as the same 
critic adds, ‘than the general plan.’ The fragment we possess of the third book 
is longer than the first two put together. Chaucer had put new wine into an old 
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bottle.^ The care bestowed on the poem is evident from the number of sources 
from which the poet drew. The mediueval machinery of a dream with a description 
of the temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the story of 
the Aineid, Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey to the 
house of Fame, the description of which is taken from the Metamorphoses xii. 33-63. 
Professor Ten Brink was the first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
of individual passages the influence of the Divina Commedia can be traced. 
Both poems are visions, in both there is a heaven-sent guide who may but 
accompany the \yoct in parts of his journey ; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the Alneid 
Certainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him {Piirgat, ix.). The apo- 
strophe to ‘Thought,* at the opening of the second book, was suggested by the 
Inferno (ii. 7 - 9 )> the invocation in the diird book by that at the beginning of the 
Paradiso (i. 13-27). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, but rather — as the 
poet himself suggests — that of Boethius (ii. 464 ff. ) ; yet the poem as a whole is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Hous of Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows: — 



F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B = BodIey 638 ,, ,, 

P — Pepys 2006 (Magdalene ( ollcgc, Cambridge), incomplete. 

Cx. :=:Caxtori’s Kdition (1477-78). 

Th. =W. Thymic’s Edition (1532). 

The better group is B, and M S, P has been used as the basis of the text so far 
as it is available, i'Vom that point on Cx. and Th. wore used with the aid of F 
andB. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thynne 
certainly had access to and made use of other authorities. 

1 Some support appears to be lent to this tlieory by the Fairfax MS., which commences the third 
book on f. 169, after a wide space, with a barge illuminated c.'ipital, similar to that used at the opening 
of the poem ; whilst the second book, which commences on b ifn, runs straight on .afier the close of the 
first without any space, and with a capital, which, though similar in design to that used for the other 
two books, is not quite so large. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

The Legcnde of Good Women, as Chaucer planned it, was intended to consist of 
a Prologue, the stories of nineteen women who have been true to love, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to save her husband’s. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer’s mind. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in the 
Troilus, and in the Hous of Fame (Bk. i. 11 . 388-426), after telling the story of 
Dido out of Virgil’s jE.neid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in full. Chaucer was certainly oc- 
cupied with the lions of Fame in 1383-1384, and the Legende — in which it is mentioned 
first in the poet’s list of his own writings — must have immediately succeeded it. We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
this new poem to the Queen (II. 496, 497), and the probability that she was meant 
to be identified with the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in the 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes, even says that the Legende was written ‘at the 
request of the quene,’ but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every- 
thing, however, points to 1385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (i) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chaucer 
imagines, with ‘ storial sooth ’) as a martyr to her love for Antony ; (2) Thisbc, 
who refused to survive her lover Pyramus (see Bottom’s play in the Midsummer 
Nighfs Dream; (3) Dido; (4) the two victims of Jason’s treachery, Ilypsipyle 
and Medea ; (5) Liicretia ; (6) Ariadne ; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus ; (8) 
Phyllis, who slew herself for love of Demophon ; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
death at her father’s hands rather than treacherously kill her husband. By the aid 
of some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these ‘ seintes Icgendes 
of Cupide ’ in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in the Canterbury 
Tales, it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to sing. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
about them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to the 
Metamorphoses and Heroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
viz. his De Claris Alulieribus and De Genealogia Deorutn, while the story of Dido 
is taken mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from the Ilistotia 
Trojana of Guido dellc Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is that the Prologue (much the most interesting part of the poem) exists in two 
different versions. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 lines, of which 
90 — including one long passage on love tales, and a reference to Chaucer’s own 
library of ‘ sixty bookes olde and newe ’ all full of stories — do not reappear in the 
revised text. In this many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
the 90 omitted lines replaced by 124 new ones, bringing the number in the second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to make the poem more 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest are poetical improvements which may easily be 
studied in the parallel columns in which they are printed in this edition. 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.), have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Society, for the text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 27, Cambridge (quoted as Gg) ; 
Fairfax (F) ; Tanner (Tan.); R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trin.); Arch. 
Seld. B 24, Bodleian Library (Arch. Seld.) ; Bodley MS. 638 (B) ; British Museum 
Additional MS. 9832 (Add.), and 12,524 (Add.g); and Pepys MS. 2006 (Pepys). 

Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from the same original, and 
Tan., which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that. The text of 
Thynne^s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Tan. omit. In my 
notes F^ stands for F and B ; F^ for F, B, and Tan. ; F** for F, B, Tan., and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1 . 1986. These two MSS. are almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment Add. 2, which only begins at 1. 1640, belongs to the same group, as also 
does Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who may have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in- 
troduced many emendations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 2 ; of Trin. 
Add. and Arch. Seld. by Trin.*^; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add.g by Trin.^ 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bad, and it lacks 11 . 1836-190^. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 

I . 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by possessing 

II . 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yiftes 
in 1. 1 126) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in my final revision I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt. 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially 00) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE 

To the Troilus period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
is only found in one MS. (Rawl. Poet. 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian Library, where 
it was discovered some years since by Dr. Furnivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
and first published by Professor Skeat. The metaphor with which the third stanza 
opens, and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of Isolde, unmis- 
takably declare the authorship. 
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THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius’ De 
Consolatione Philosophic (ii. met. v.), with echoes here and there from the Roman 
de la Rose, It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Cambridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. 21 and Ilh 4. 12. The former is the 
better of the two, and has been used as the basis of the text. This and the next 
four poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1382, and probably 
before 1390. 


FORTUNE 

Balades de visage sans peinture^ as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple ballade, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
six lines, in praise of the friend of the ‘unpainted face,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows : — 


X 



Ii = Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. 21. 

A = Shirley's Ashinole MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Harl. =Harleian MS. 2251 (British Museum). 

T — Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20 (sheet 7 lacking). 

F= Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B = Bodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

P=Pepy.s 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

L = Lansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxton's Edition (1477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH 

This ballade and the next, called Genlilesse, show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely- tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and sometimes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the Lak of Stedfastnesse, owe their suggestion, 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Truth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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There are thirteen MSS. and one printed edition of Truths which I arrange in 
the following way : — 


X 



The dotted line is intended t(^ show that there is evidence of contamination. 


Gg = Cambridge University Library (ig 4. 27. 

C = Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

E=: Ellesmere MS. 

Add. ^ = Additional MS. 10,340 (British Museum). 

Add. -= Additional MS. 22,139 ,, ,, 

L = Lansdowne MS. 699 ,, ,, 

Fj = Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

F2= Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library), second copy of the poem. 

Ti = Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20, 

T2 = Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20, second copy of the poem. 
H=: Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Seld. =Arch. Selden B 24 (Bodleian Library). 

Kk = Cambridge University Library Kk i. $. 

Cx. =Caxton's Edition (1477-78). 

Group B is the better of the two main groups into which the authorities fell, 
and of this group sub-group b is the better. I have used Gg as the basis of the text. 


GENTILESSE 

This fine ballade on the qualities that make a gentleman reminds one of the speech 
in which the Wife of Bath discourses upon ‘gentillesse ’ of Bat JC s Tale^ D 1 109- 

1176). There are eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I arrange 
as follows : — 


X 
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T~ Shirley's Trinity C ollege, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20. 

H = Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

A = Shirley's Ashrnole MS. 59 (Oxford). 

Tr. =Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 14. 51. 

Ilarl. — Harleian MS. 2251 (British Museum). 

Add. = Additional MS. 22,139 (British Museum). 

C' = C^otton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

Ha. = Harleian MS. 2257 (British Museum). 

C.x. — Caxton’s Edition (1477-78). 

The dotted lines are intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
Croup C is the better of the two main groups, and has been used as the basis 
of the text. 


LAK OF STKDFASTNESSK 

This ballade, which is chiefly notable for its envoy to King Richard, Shirley and 
others have placed between 1393 and 1399. But it is difficult to account for 
Chaucer’s sudden accession of reformatory zeal towards the man who could alone fill 
his quickly-emptying purse. The poet, if we except this poem, had none of Langland’s 
spirit, and was always of the Court party. Mr. Pollard has suggested, and with great 
show of reason, that this address to the King and reference to the instability of the 
times probably dates from the time when the young Richard was taking the govern- 
ment into his own hands, and throwing over the tutelage of his guardian uncles with 
the support of all his people’s hopes. This would place the composition in or about 
1389, and when read with this in mind the whole poem gains an added force. 
There are eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I agree with 
Koch in arranging as follows : — 


A' 



T = Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20 
H = Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

F=: Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Ha. - Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

('t. — Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 
Add. = Additional MS. 22,139 (British Museum). 

Tr. = Trinity College, Cambridge, R 14. 51. 

d 
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Ban. = Bannatyne MS. 1568 (Hunterian Museum, Glasgow). 

Th. =Thynne’s Edition (1532). 

Group B is the better of the two main groups of authorities, and MS. II has been 
used as the basis of the text (cp. supra^ p. xxxii). 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

These three ballades, to which Shirley gave the above title, are translations, more 
or less free, from the famous Savoyard poet, Sir Otes de Granson,^ made probably to 
please Isabella, Duchess of York, the doubtful heroine of the Compleynt of Mars, 
The envoy, which is the best part of the poem, is wholly original. The dale is hard 
to assign, but it is probably somewhere near 1393. There are eight MSS. and one 
printed edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows 


X 



T = Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 20. 

A= Shirley’s Ashmole 59 (Oxford). 

F = Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Tn. — Tanner 346 , , , , 

P(B) = Pepys 2006 Hand H (Magdalene College, Cambridge), 11 . 65-72 are wanting. 
P(E) = Pepys 2006 Hand E ,, ,, ,, contains only 11 . 45-82. 

Ff= Cambridge University Library MS. Ff i. 6. 

Seld. =Arch. Selden MS. B 24 (Bodleian Library). 

Ju.=Julian Notary’s Edition (1499-1502). 

The best group of MSS. is B, and I have used this as the basis of the text. 


ENVOY TO SCOGAN 

About the same time as The Compleynt of VenuSy Chaucer wrote this playful 
reproach to his friend Henry Scogan for having given up his lady at * Michelmesse,’ 
when he found her careless of his distress. But some year or two earlier, in 1391, 
the poet had lost his post as Clerk of the King’s Works, and he makes this an 
opportunity of begging for his friend’s influence on behalf of the needy road-com- 

1 For more concerning Granson, cp. Piaget, * Oton de Granson and ses Poesies,’ Romania, vol. 
xix. z8oo. 
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inissioner cxilocl: in the ‘ solitarie wildeniesse ’ of Greenwich. The prayer may have 
borne fruit in the pension granted him next year. 

There are three MSS. (MS. Gg 4. 27, Univ. Libr. Camb. ; MS. Fairfax l6, 
Bodleian Libr. ; and MS. Pepys 2006, Magd. Coll. Camb.) and one edition (that 
of Thynne 1532) which serve as authorities for this poem. They all seem to belong 
to one group ; there is certainly no sufficient evidence for dividing them, though MS. 
Fairfax is, on the whole, the best, and has been used as the basis for this text. 


ENVOY TO BURTON 

This bitter-sweet ballade, in stanzas of eight lines, touches marriage, and is quite 
characteristic of the poet. It was written in 1396, as we know by the reference to 
the English prisoners taken in the expedition against Friesland of that year. There 
is only one MS. (Fairfax 16) besides two early printed editions of this poem, that of 
Julian Notary (1499-1502), and that of Thynne (1532). The text is based upon the 
Fairfax MS. 


COMPLEYNT TO HIS PURSE 

This sadly humorous poem must be one of the last, if not quite the last, wc have from 
the poet’s pen. It was addressed to Henry of Bolingbroke, ‘ the Conqueror of Brutes 
Albioun,’ and it won from him an additional pension of forty marks, which ensured 
Chaucer against penury in the closing months of his life. Professor Skeat thinks it 
probable that all the poem except the envoy was written at an earlier date, but 
without, it seems to me, sufficient ground. There are six MSS. and one early printed 
edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows ; — 


X 



Ff = Cambridge University Library MS. Ff i. 6. 

Add. = Additional MS. 22,139 (British Museum). 

P = Pepys MS. 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

Had. = Harleian MS. 2251 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxton’s Edition (1477-78). 

The best MS. is the Fairfax, which has been used as the basis of the text. 
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PROVERBS 

These two proverbs, if indeed they are Chaucer’s, add noUdng to his reputation. 
There are three MSS. of these tridcs, two of which, the Fairfax and the Harleiaii 
7578, ascribe the authorship to the poet. I arrange the authorities as follows ; — 


X 



1'' — Fairfax 16 (Jiodlcian Library). 

I la. — llarleian MS. 7578 (British Museum), 

Add. —Additional MS. 16,165 (British Museum). 

B is the better of the two groups of MSS., and MS. F has been made the basis 
of the text. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 

(II. Frank Mkath) 

Mf.RCILKS BEAUTK 

This triple roundel immediately follow.s .several of Chaucer’s genuine poems in 
the only MS. (JVpys 2006) in which it is found. Its manner is quite that of the 
poet, and it seems tf) have been well known, for its first line is quoted in Lydgate’s 
‘Ballade in commemoratiim of our Ladie,’ St. 22. 

The poems that follow’ have no direct evidence as to their authorship, but they 
are sufficiently in Chaucer’s manner, tliough they do not show him at his best, if they 
are his. They are all of an erotic turn. 


ACAINST WOMEN UNCONSTANT 

The Ballade ‘Against Women Unconstant’ is found in three MSS. (viz. Cotton 
Cleopatra D vii. ; Harleian 7578; Fairfax 16), and in Stow^e’s edition of the 
works published in 1561. These authorities fall into Iw’o main groups, one of which 
consists of the Fairfax MS., the authority nearest to the original on the whole, and 
therefore made the basis of this text. The remaining authorities constitute the 
second group, within which the Cotton MS. and Stowe’s edition form a subdivision 
traceable to a coj^y of the MS., of which llarleian 757^ was a copy. 

The subheading of this poem is from the edition of 1561 which reads — ‘A 
Balade whiche Chaucer made agaynsl women unconstant.’ 
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COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 

The Compleynt Damours^ much the poorest of these doubt fill j')oems, is also 
, found in three MSS. (Fairfiix i6; Rodley 638; and llarleiun 7333). They fall 
*i?7to two groups, of which the llarlcian MS. forms one, and the remaining MSS. 
the other. The common source of these two groups was almost certainly a MS. 
itself one or more removes from the original. None of the existing MSS. are good, 
but A on the whole forms the best basis for a text, and has been so used in this 
edition. 

The reference to and quotation from the Parlcmenl of Foulcs in the last stanza 
seems to be no evidence of its genuineness, whilst the subheading given in the 
llarleian MS. is cryptic and apparently nonsense. ^ 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNT, Etc. 

The Balade of Compleynt is found in only one MS. (Addit. 16,165, 256b in 

the British Museum) ; and the same is true of the Balade that Chancier made 
(Addit. MS. 34 j 3 ^ 0 ) f* 21b), which was first jmnted in the Athemeum, 


TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 

(Mark II. Liddell) 

The Astrolabe gives us evidence of Chaucer'.s interest in exact science, as the 
Boecc shows his leaning to philosophy. The Astrolabe^ however, as a translation 
is lar superior. Ripeness of scholarship, certainty of style, clearness of judgment; 
all these come out clearly in this later work. 

For the eviilence of the introduction and the dates given in the body of the 
tract point to a late period of Chaucer’s life. There is little of that uncertainty which 
characterises the Bocce^ and no infelicities of idiom or mistakes in construing the Latin. 
It is interesting to note in this connection that the testimony of the Colophon in 
the vSt. John’s (Cambridge) MS. to the effect that Chaucer wrote the tract for his 
son Lewis, then under the tutelage of (? Ralph) Strode at Merton College, is borne 
out by the fact that the problems are ada[)ted to the latitude of Oxford, and 
that MS. Bodley 619, the best of those that have come down to us, bears evidence 
of having been written by an Astronomer of Merton College. Chaucer’s plan 
was an ambitious one, and comprehended a complete treatise on the subject 
(cp. his First Partie). lie either did not live to complete it or tired of his work 
and abandoned it. The sources of the tract are Messaliala’s treatise for most of the 
‘conclusions,’ and John de Sacrobosco’s de Splnera for the definitions and descriptive 
astronomy. The few conclusions not traceable to Messahala may be accounted for 
by assuming an edition in which there were extra conclusions inserted like those in 

1 It runs as follows : — And next folowyng begynnith an aznerowse compleynte made at Wyiidcsore 
in the laste*May sofore Novembre. 
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group 7 of Chaucer’s own tract. The few definitions not directly traceable to Sacro* 
bosco are perhaps additions of Chaucer’s ow'n. 

The technical character of the work has preserved it in a number of MSS. ; 
eighteen are now known. Many of them are very poor, but, fortunately for a 
critical text, the inferior ones all derive from the same source which is itself preserved 
to us in good MSS. The following have been used for the text : — MS. Bodley6i9 
(Bj), the basis of the text ; E. Museo 54 (M^), in the Bodleian Library ; Dd 3. 53 
of the Cambr. Univ. Library; Rawl. D. 913 (Rj), in the Bodleian; Dd 12. 51 
(Dd2), Cambr. Univ. Library; Ashmole 391 (A^) (fragmentary), Bodleian Library; 
Ashmole 360 (Ag), Bodleian; Bodlcy 68 (Bg) ; E. Museo 216 (Mg) (fragmentary), 
Bodleian ; Rawl. Misc. 3, Bodleian. 

MS. Bodley 619 (which was evidently copied by an astronomer) has been made 
the basis of the text on account of the almost uniform excellence of its readings. 
The text is critical, based upon an arrangement of the MSS. as roughly shown in the 
following table : — 


O 



fM, 

(.Dd, 

a ^ 


fRi 

/S 

(?) Dd, 


I7 


f {not classified, ) 

Ag. Kg. Mg. Add. 


Bg. Rg. 

I Thynne’s ed 
V Brae's ed. 



7 shows a confusion in the arrangement of Pt. II., is late, and contains a number 
of spurious conclusions. 


ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 

(Mark II. Liddell) 

The chief interest that attaches to The Komaunt of the Rose is due to the possi- 
bility of its being wholly or in part the work of Chaucer. Its felicity as a translation, 
making anew, as it were, the French poem, the beauty and ease of its versification, 
the fact that Chaucer did translate Jehan de Meung’s French poem, and that a large 
part of this version offers little to hang an objection to as far as Chaucerian grammar 
is concerned, have combined to enable it to resist most .successfully all attempts to fix 
it among the spurious Chaucer pieces. 

As the matter now stands it is generally agreed that Chaucer could not have 
written the part beginning somewhere about v. 1705 ^ and ending with v. 5810. The 
last part, extending from this point to the end and commonly called C by scholars, 
may possibly have been written by Chaucer, though it contains some rhymes that 
are, to say the least, unusual in Chaucer. The first part, known as A, though brief 
when compared to B and C, has been held by many to be of Chaucer’s early work. 
It is not possible to decide this question yet. All that we can say at present is 
that A (vv. I- 1 705) may be part of the translation Chaucer says he made ; that C is 


1 B is u$ually supposed to begin with v. 1706, but cp. the note to the verse. 
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also possibly Chaucer^s, but this assumption is less likely than the former ; that B 
(vv. 1706-5810) is probably the interpolation of a northern writer later than Chaucer 
who made an attempt to join the two parts of the poem A and C, and make a complete 
translation, but wearied of his task and dropped it at v. 5810. But it is just this 
part that Chaucer specifically refers to in Leg, 430, 431, where he speaks of ‘ misseying * 
women. This horrible slander is contained in vv. 4252-4266 of the English version. 
His translation must, therefore, have extended at least to this point, so that our 
version, if it is Chaucer’s, was originally more complete than it is now. But who- 
ever wrote it, the translation is well worthy to take a place beside Chaucer’s best 
work ; and it is difficult to understand how this comes to be the only surviving work 
of a poet who was such a master of English verse and had such power of reproducing 
with added skilful touches of his own Jehan de Meung’s Roman de la Rose, 

The present edition offers a text based almost solely upon the Glasgow MS. By 
comparison with the French original, many unintelligible lines have for the first time 
been corrected so as to make good Middle- English sense. Many unintelligible words 
have been put back into their proper form by observing the recurrence of certain 
scribal errors in the Glasgow MS. e,g, i and y for a for 0^ e for <7, u for cu^ ro 
for Vy h for /. The notes give such variants as are of any importance, together with 
such citations of the French original as are necessary to understand the Engli.sh 
version. 

Throughout the poem u and z/, i and j are used with their modern values, except 
that I is retained for modern J. The dotted I is used to denote a separate syllable 
in the middle of the line. 




THE CANTERBURY TALES 


THE PROLOGUE 


Here bygynneth the Book of the tales 
of Caunterbury 

Whan that Aprille with his shoures 
soote 

The droghte of March hath perced to the 
roote, 

And bathed every veyne in swich licour 
Of which vertii engendred is the flour ; 
Whan Zephirus eek with his swete breeth 
Inspired hath in every holt and hceth 
The tendrc croppes, and the yonge sonnc 
Hath in the Ram his halfc cours y-ronne, 
And smale foweles makcn melodye, 9 
That slepcn al the nyght with open eye, — 
So priketh hem Nature in hir corages, — 
Thanne longen folk to goon on pilgrim- 
ages, 

And palmercs for to sekcn slraunge 
strondes, 

To feme halwes, kowthc in sondry londes ; 
And specially, from every shires ende 
Of Engelond, to Caunturbury they wende, 
The hooly blisful martir for to seke, 

That hem hath hoi pen whan that they 
were seeke. 

Bifil that in that seson on a day, 

In Southwerk at the Tabard as I lay, 20 
Redy to wendcn on my pilgrymage 
To Caunterbury with ful devout corage, 

8, the Ram, The sun runs one half course in 
the sign of the Rajn in March, and the second 
half course in April. The latter ends April nth. 
17. martir^ ue, Thomas k Becket. 

B 


At nyght were come into that hostelrye 
Wcl nyne-and-twenty in a compaignye, 
Of sondry folk, by aventure y-falle 
In felaweshipe, and pilgrimes were they 
alle, 

That toward Caunterbury wolden ryde. 
The chambres and the stables weren wyde, 
And wel we weren esed atte bestc. 29 
And shortly, whan the sonne was to reste, 
So hadde 1 spoken with hem everychon, 
That I was of hir felaweshipe anon, 

And made forward erly for to rysc, 

To take oure wcy, thcr as I yow devyse. 
But nathtdees, whil I have tyme and 
space, 

Kr that 1 ferthcr in this tale pace, 

Me thynketh it accordaunt to resoun 
To telle yow al the condicioun 
Of ech of hem, so as it semed me. 

And whiche they weren and of what 
degree, 40 

And eek in what array that they were inne; 
And at a Knyght than wol I first bigynne. 

A Knyght thcr was and that a worthy 
man, 

That fro the tyme that he first bigan 
To riden out, he loved chivalrie, 

Trouthe and hondur, frcdom and curteisie. 
Ful worthy was he in his lordes werre, 
And therto hadde he riden, no man ferre, 
As wel in cristendom as in hethenesse, 
And ever honoured for his worthynesse. 50 

23. was for werst 


I 


£ 



51-118 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


At Alisaundre he was whan it was wonne ; 
Ful ofte tyme he hadde the bord bigonne 
Aboven alle nacions in Pruce. 

In Lettow hadde he reysed and in Race, - 
No cristen man so ofte of his degree. 

In Gernade at the secge eek hadde he be 
Of Algezir, and riden in Relmarye. 

At Lyeys was he, and at Satalye, 

Whan they were wonne ; and in the 
Crete See 

At many a noble arniee hadfle he be. (x> 
At mortal batailles hadde he beenfiftene. 
And foughten for oure feith at Trainys- 
sene 

In lystes thries, and ay slayn his foo. 

This ilke worthy knyght hadde been also 
Somtyme with the lord of Pakitye 
Agayn another hethen in Turkye ; 

And evermoore he hadde a sovereyn prys. 
And though that he were worthy, he was 
wys. 

And of his port as meeke as is a mayde. 
He never yet no vileynye ne sayde, 70 
In al his lyf, unto no nianer wight. 

He was a verray parfit, gentil knyght. 

But for to tellen yow of his array, 

His hors weren goodc, but he ne was nat 
gay ; 

Of fustian he wered a gypon 
Al bismotered with his habergeon, 

P'or he was late y-come from his viage, 
And wente for to doon his j)ilgrymage. 
With hym ther was his sone, a yong 
Squii':r, 

A lovyere and a lusty bacheler, 80 

51. AlhattndtCf Alexandria, taken by Pierre 
de Lusiqjnan, in 1365. 

5.5. tke bord bigonne, taken the head of the 
table. 

53. Pruce y Prussia, i.c, in company with the 
Teutonic Knights. 

54. Lettow, Lithuania. RmCy Russia. 

56. Gernade y Oranatla. 

57. A ’gt'ziry taken from the Moors in 1344. 

57. Belmuryey a Moorish kingdom in Africa. 

58. LyeySy in Armenia, taken from the Turks 

1367. 

58. Satalyey Attalia, taken from Turks 1361. 

59. ike Crete Seey the Mediterranean. 
armee, an expedition, especially one by 

sea ; aryvey a disembarkation, H^. 

62. Tramyssene, a Moorish kingdom in Africa. 
65. Palaiyey a Christian lordship in Anatolia. 
74. was for 7 vereHy but /tors may be plural, 
and refer to the knight’s horses in general. 


With lokkes crulle as they were leyd in 
pre.sse. 

Of twenty yeer of age he was, I gesse. 

Of his stature he was of evene lengthe. 
And wonderly dclyvere and greet of 
strengthc ; 

And he hadde been somtyme in chyvachie, 
In P'laiindres, in Artoys and Pycardie, 
And born hym weel, as of so litel space, 
In hope to stonden in his lady grace. 88 
Phnbrouded was he, as it were a meede 
Al ful of fresshe floures whyte and reede ; 
Syngynge he was, or floytynge, al the day; 
lie was as fressh as is the inoiithe of May. 
Short was his gowne, with sieves longe 
and wyde ; 

Wei koiide he silte on hors and faire ryde; 
He koude songes make and wel enditc, 
Juste and eek daiince and weel purtreye 
and write. 

So hoote he lovcde that by nyghtertale 
He sleep namoore than dooth a nyghtyn- 
gale. 

Curteis he was, lowely and servysable. 
And carf biforn his fader at the table. 100 

A ViiMAN hadde he and servantz namo 
At that tyme, for Jiym liste ride soo ; 

And he was clad in cote and hood ofgrene. 
A sheef of pocok arwes, bright and kene, 
Under his belt he bar ful thriftily — 

Wel koude he dresse his takcl yemanly ; 
His arwes drouped noght with fethcres 
lowc ' - 

And in his hand he baar a myghty bo we. 
A not-heed hadde he, wdth a broun visage. 
(Jf woodecraft wel koude he al the usage. 
Upon his arm he baar a gay bracer, m 
And by his syde a swerd and a bokeler, 
And on that oother syde a gay daggere, 
Marneised wel andsharpe as point of spere; 
A Crislophere on his brest of silver sheene; 
An horn he bar, the bawdryk was of grene. 
A forstcr was he, soothly as I gesse. 

Ther was also a Nonne, a Prioresse, 

86. /ft P'laundnsy i.e, in minor expedition.*; 
against the French. 

88. lady grace : * lady ’ is here a genitive, 

115. Cristop/urcy a small figure of St 
Christopher worn as a protection from evil. 



THE PROLOGUE 


119-183 


That of hir smylyng was ful symple and 
coy ; 

Hire gretteste oolh was but by seinte 
Loy, 120 

And she was clepcd madanie Eglcntyne. 
Ful weel she soong the service dyvyne, 
Entuned in hir nose ful semely, 

And Frenssh she spak ful faire and fetisly 
After the scolc of Stratfurd-atle-Bowe, 
For Frenssh of Parys was to hire un- 
knowe. 

At mete wel y-taught was she with-alle, 
She leet no morsel from hir lippes fallc, 
Ne wette hir fyngres in hir sauce dope. 
Wel koude she carie a morsel and wel 
kepe, 130 

That no dropc ne fille upon hire breste ; 
Til curteisie was set ful muchel hir leste. 
Hire over-lippe wyped she s<^ dene, 

That in hir coppe ther was no ferthyng 
sene 

Of grece, whan she dronken hadde hir 
draughte. 

Ful semely after hir mete she raughte, 
And sikerly she was of greet desport, 

And ful plesaunt and amyable of port. 
And peyned hire to countrefete chcerc 139 
Of Court, and been cstatlich of manere, 
And to ben holdcn digne of reverence. 
But for to speken of hire conscience, 

She was so charitable and so pitous 
Slie wolde wepe, if that she saugh a moiis 
Kaught in trappc, if it were deed or 
bledde. 

Of smale houndes hadde she that she fedde 
With rested flessh, or milk and wastel 
breed ; 

But score wepte she if oon of hem were 
deed, 148 

Or if men smoot it with a yerde smertc ; 
And al was conscience and tendre herte. 

120. seinte Loy, St. Eligius refused to take an 
oath which King Dagobert demanded of him, so 
perhaps this means the Prioress did not swear at 
all. 

125. After the scale of Siratford-atte-Boive^ 
i.e. Anglo-Norman French, still in use in convents 
such as the Benedictine nunnery at Stratford-le- 
How, where Chaucer probably means that his 
Prioress was educated. The French spoken at 
Court at this date would be^ French ‘ of Paris.* 
127. At mete^ etc., a reminiscence of a passage 
in the Roman de la Rose^ 1 . 13,6x2 sqq. 


Ful semyly hir wymjiul pynched was ; 
Hire nose tretys, hir eyen greye as glas, 
Hir mouth ful smal and ther-to softe and 
reed, 

But sikerly .she hadde a fair forheed ; 

It was almoost a spanne brood I trowe, 
For, hardily, she w^as nat undergrowe. 

Ful fetys was hir cloke, as I was war ; 

Of smal coral aboute hire arm she bar 
A peire of bedes, gaudod al with grene. 
And ther-on heng a brooch of gold ful 
.sheene, 160 

On which ther was first w'rite a crowned A, 
And after Amor vincit omnia. 

Another Nonnk with hire hadde she 
That was hire Chapelcyne, and Preestes 
tlire. 

A Monk ther was, a fair for the 
maislrie. 

An outriderc, that lovede venerio; 

A manly man, to been an abbot able.. 

Inil manyadeyntee hors hadde he in stable, 
And whan he rood men inyghte his 
brydel heere 169 

Gynglen in a whistlyngc wynd als cleere, 
Andeekas loudc,asclooth the chapel belle, 
Ther as this lord was kc])ere of the celle.. 
The reule of scint Maure or of seint Beneit, 
By-cause that it was old and som-del 
streit, — 

This ilke Monk leet oldc thynges pace,^ 
And heeld after the newe world the space. 
He yaf nat of that text a pulled hen 
That seith that hunters bethnat hooly men, 
Ne that a Monk whan he is recchelees , 
Is likned til a fissh that is waterlees ; 180 
This is to .seyn, a Monk out of his cloystre^ 
But Ihilkc text heeld he nat worth an oystre ; 
And I seyde his opinioun was good. 

^59' gauded^ dyed, especially dyed green ; or 
perhaps, having in green the gawdie.s, or large 
beads which stood for the Lord*s Prayer. 

162. Amor vincit omnia : Love overcomes all 
things. 

173. seint Maurcy a disciple of seint Beneit 
or Benedict, established the Benedictine Order 
in France. 

177. that text y from the Decretal of Gratian, 
‘Sicut piscis sine aqua caret vita, ita sine 
monasterio monachus.* 

179. recchelees y reckless ; cloys terles, H only ; 
neither reading is satisfactory. 



184-257 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


What sholde he sludic and make hym- 
selven wood, 

Upon a book in cloystre alwey to poure, 
Or swynken with his handes and laboure, 
As Austyn bit? how shal the world be 
served ? 

Lat Austyn have his swynk to him reserved. 
Therfore he was a prikasour aright ; 
Grehoundes he hadde, as swift as fowel 
in flight : 190 

Of prikyng and of hiintyng for the hare 
Was al his lust, for no cost woldc he spare. 
I seigh his sieves y-purfllcd at the bond 
With grys, and that the fyneste of a lond ; 
And for to festne his hood und(M* his cl^yn 
He hadde of gold y- wroght a ful curious pyn, 
A love knotte in the gretter endo thcr was. 
His heed was balled thatshoon as anyglas, 
And eek his face as he hadde been cnoynt. 
He was a lord ful fit and in good tx>ynt ; 
Hise eyem stepe and rollynge in his heed, 
That stemed as a forneys of a Iced ; 202 

His bootes sou pie, his hors in greet estaat. 
Now certeinly he was a fair prelaat. 

He was nat pale, as a forpyned goost : 

A fat swan loved he best of any roost ; 
His palfrey was as broun as is a herye. 

A Frkrk ther was, a wantowne and 
a ineryc, 

A lymytour, a ful solempne man, 209 
In alle the ordres foure is noon that kan 
So muchel of daliaunce and fair langagc ; 
He hadde maad ful many a manage 
Of yonge wommen at his owenc cost ; 
Unto his ordre he was a noble post, 

Ful wel biloved and famulier was he 
With frankeleyns over al in his contree ; 
And eek with worthy wommen of the toun. 
For he hadde power of confessioun. 

As seyde hym-self, moore than a curat, 
For of his ordre he was licenciat. 220 
Ful swetely herde he confessioun, 

And plesaunt was his absolucioun. 

X99. E a 

ordres fourey Dominicans, Carmelites, 
Franciscans, and Augustinians. 

212. ful many a maric,y:e, etc., i.e. he found 
husbands for women he had himself seduced. 

220. licenciat^ i.e, he was licensed to hear con- 
fi^ssipU9 without asking leave of the parson. 


He was an esy man to yeve penaunce 
Ther as he wiste to have a good pitaunce ; 
For unto a poure ordre for to yive 
Is signe that a man is wel y-shryve ; 

For, if he yaf, he dorste make avaunt 
He wiste that a man was repentaunt : 
For many a man so harde is of his herte 
He may nat wepe al thogh hym soore 
smerte, 230 

Therfore in stede of wepynge and preyeres 
Men moote yeve silver to the poure freres. 
His typet was ay firscd full of knyves 
And pynnes, for to yeven yonge wyves ; 
And certeinly he hadde a murye note ; 
Wel koude he synge and pleyen on a rote : 
Of yeddynges he baar outrely the pris ; 
His nckke whit was as the flour-de-lys, 
Ther- to he strong was as a champioun. 
He knew the tavernes well in all the toun 
And everich hostilcr and tappestere 241 
Bet than a lazar or a beggeslcre ; 

For unto swich a worthy man as he 
Acorded nat, as by his facultee, 

To have with sike lazars aqiieyntaunce ; 

It is nat honestc, it may nat avaunce 
FeSr to declcn with no swiche poraille ; 
But al with riche and sellercs of vitaille. 
And over al, ther as profit sholde arise, 
Curteis he was and lowely of servysc, 250 
Ther nas no man nowhor so vertuous. 

He was the beste beggere in his hous,* 
For thogh a wydwe hadde noght a sho. 
So plesaunt was his In prifuipio. 

Yet w^oldc he have a fertliyiig er he wente: 
His purchas was wel bettre than his rente. 
And rage he koude, as it were right a 
whelpe. 

252. Hengwrt M S. here inserts two lines : 

‘ And yaf a certcyn ferine for the graunt. 

Noon of his bretheren cam ther in his haunt,’ 

i.e. paid rent for his privilege and was left undis- 
turbed by his brethren. The couplet is probably 
Chaucer’s, but may have been deliberately 
omitted by him, as it interrupts the sentence. 

254. In />rinei/>io, the beginning of St. John’s 
Gospel, to the first few verses from which magical 
value was attached. 

256. His purchas^ etc. The proceeds of his 
begging were much greater than the rent or 
‘ ferme ’ (see note to 1. 252) which he paid to his 
convent. 

257. H reads ‘and rage he couthe and 
pleye[n] as a whelpe. ’ 



THE PROLOGUE 


258-331 


In love-dayes ther koude he muchel helpe, 
p'or there he was nat lyk a cloysterer 
With a thredbare cope, as is a poure scoler, 
But he was lyk a rnaister, or a pope ; 261 
Of double worslede'was his semycope, 
That rounded as a belle out of the presse. 
Soinwhat he lipsed for his wantowiiesse, 
To make hisEnglissh sweet upon his tonge, 
And in his harpy ng, whan that he hadde 
songe, 

His eyen twynkled in his heed aryght 
As doon the sterres in the frosty nyght. 
This, worthy lymytour was cleped Huberd. 

A Marchant was ther with a forked 
herd, 270 

In motteleye, and hye on horse he sat ; 
Upon his heed a Klaundryssh bevere hat; 
His bootes clasped faire and fetisly ; 

His resons he spak fill solempnely, 
Sownynge al way thencreesof his wynnyng. 
He wolde the see were kept for any thing 
Bitwixe Middel burgh and Orewclle. 

Wei koude he in eschaunge sheeldes selle. 
This worthy man ful wel his wit bisette, 
Ther wiste no wight that he was in dette, 
So estatly was he of his governaunce 28r 
With his bargaynes and with his 
chevyssaunce. 

For sothe he was a worthy man with-alle 
But, sooth to seyn, 1 noot how men hyin 
calle. 

A Clerk ther was of Oxenford also 
That unto logyk hadde longe y-go. 

As leene was his hors as is a rake, 

And he nas nat right fat, I undertake. 
But looked holwe, and ther-to sobrely ; 
Ful thredbare was his overeste courtepy ; 
P\)r he hadde geten hym yet no benefice, 
Ne was so worldly for to have office ; 

For hym was levere have at his beddes heed 
Twenty bookes clad in blak or reed 
Of Aristotle and his philosophic, 

Than robes riche, or fithele, or gay sautrie ; 

277. MiddeUfurghy nearly opposite the Orwell 
on the Dutch coast. Professor Hales notes that 
between 1384 and 1388 the wool-staple was at 

' Middelburgh instead of at Calais. 

278. sheeldes y French crowns or icus : he 
could profit by the turn of exchange. 


But al be that he was a philosophre, 

Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre ; 

But al that he myghte of his freendes hente 
On bookes and his lernynge he it spente, 
And bisily gan for the soules preye 301 
Of hem that yaf hym wher-with to scoleye. 
Of studie took he moost cure and moost 
heede, 

Noght o word si:)ak he inoore than was 
neede. 

And that was seyd in forme and reverence, 
And short and quyk and ful of hy sentence. 
Sownynge in moral vertu was his speche 
And gladly wolde he lerne and gladly teche, 

A Sergeant of 'j hk Lawk, war and 
wys, 

That often hadde been at the Parvys, 310 
Ther was also, ful riche of excellence. 
Discreet he was, and of greet reverence ; 
He seined swich, hise wordes weren so 
wise. 

Justice he was ful often in Assise, 

By patente and by ployn commissioun : 
For his science and for his heigh renoun. 
Of fees and robes hadde he many oon ; 
So greet a purchasour was nowher noon. 
Al was fee symple to hym in effect. 

His purchasyng myghte nat been infect. 
Nowher so bisy a man as he ther nas, 321 
And yet he seined bisier than he was. 

In termes hadde he caas and doomes alle 
That from the tyme of kyng William 
were falle ; 

Ther-to hecoude endite and make a thyng, 
Ther koude no wight pynchen at his 
writyng ; 

And every statut coude he pleyn by rote. 
He rood but hoomly in a medlee cote. 
Girt with a ceint of silk, with barres smale ; 
Of his array telle I no lenger tale. 330 

A Frankeleyn was in hiscompaignye. 

2Q7. philosophrey an allusion to the philosophy 
of the alchemists. 

310. ParvySy church-porch, ue. of St. Paul's, 
where lawyers met for consultation. 

319. fee symple, 'Fhc meaning may be either 
(literally) that the Sergeant could overcome all 
restrictions on ownership, or (metaphorically) 
that he could carry all before him. 



332-406 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


Whit was his herd as is a daycsye, 

Of his complexioun he was sangwyn. 

Wei loved he by the morwe a sope in wyn ; 
To lyvcn in dclit was ever his wone, 

For he was Epicurus owene sone, 

That heeld opinioun that plcyn del it 
Was verraily felicitee parfit. 

An housholdere, and that a greet, was he : 
Seint Julian was he in his contrce ; 340 

His breed, his ale, was alweys after oon ; 
A better envyned man was nowhcr noon. 
Withoute bake mete was never his hoiis, 
Of fissh and flessh, and that so j^lenlciu iis 
It snewed in his hous of mete and drynke. 
Of alle deyntees that men koude thynke 
After the sondry sesons of the yeer, 

So chaunged he his mete and his soper. 
Ful many a fat ])artrich hadde he in imiwe 
And many a breem and many a luce in 
stuwe. 350 

Wo was his cook but if his sauce were 
Poynaunt and sharpe and rcdy al his gei*re. 
His table dormant in his hallo alway, 
Stood redy covered al the longe day. 

At sessiouns ther was he lord and sire ; 
Ful ofte tyme he was knyght of the shire. 
An anlaas, and a gipser al of silk, 
Heengat his girdel, whit as moriie milk ; 
A shirreve hadde he been, and a countour. 
Was nowher such a worthy vavasour. ^<>0 

An IIahkrdassiierr, and a Car- 
penter, 

A Werbe, a Dyere, and a Tapvi'Kr,- 
And they w^ere clothed alle in o ly\eree 
Of a sokhnpne and greet fraternitee j 
Ful fressh and newc hir geere apiked was ; 
Hir knyves were ehaped noght w ith bras. 
But al with silver, wroght ful dene and 
W'eel, 

Hire girdles and hir poudies overydeel. 
Wei semed ech of hem a fair burgeys 
To sitten in a yeldehalle, on a dcys. 370 

332. heed for //m/, K. 

340. St.^ Julian was famed for providing his 
votaries with good entertainment. 

341. after oon^ of one kintl, i,c the best. 

363. <?, one. H reads ‘Wereii with uss eetce 
clothed in 00 lyvere.’ 

364. K® add a before with wliich le.adiiig 

we must scan : ‘ Of a sd | lempne .md 1 etc. 


fiverich for the wisdom that he kan 
Was shaply for to been an alderman. 

For calel hadde they ynogh and rente, 
And cek hir wyves wolde it wel assente ; 
And dies certeyn were they p:) blame. 

It is fill fair to been y-cleped Madame^ 
And goon to vigilies al biforc. 

And have a mantel roialliche y-bore. 

A Cook they hadde with hem for the 
nones, 379 

To boille the chiknes with the mary bones. 
And poudre-marchant tart and galyngale ; 
Wel koude he knowe a draiighte of 
Londoun ale ; 

He koude rooste and sethe and boille 
and frye, 

jMaken mortreux and wd bake a pye. 

But greet harm was it, as it thoughte me. 
That on Ins shyne a mormal hadde he. 
For hlankmanger, that made he W'ith the 
beste. 

A Shipman was ther, w’onynge fer by 
weste ; 

For aught I woot he was of Dertemouthe. 
He rood upon a rouncy as he kouthe, 390 
111 a gowme of flildyng to the knee. 

A daggere hangynge on a laas hadde he 
Aboute his nekke under his arm adoun. 
The hoote somer hadde maad his hewx* 
al broil n ; 

And certeinly he w^as a good felawe. 

Ful many a draiighte of wyn hadde he 
y draw e 

Fro Burdeuxward w'hil that the Chapman 
sleepe. 

( )f nyce cr>nscieiice took he no keepc. 39^ 
If that hefaught, and hadde the hyer bond ; 
By water he sente hem lioom to every lond. 
But of his craft to rekene wc] his tydes. 
His stremes and his daungers hym bisides, 
1 lis herherwT and his moone, his lode- 
menage, 

'Fher nas noon swich from Hulle to Cartage. 
1 lardy he was, and wys to undertake : 
With many a tempest hadde his herd 
been shake ; 

400. By water ^ etc., i.e, he drowned his 
prisoners. 



THE PROLOGUE 


407-461 


He knew wel alle thehavenes, as they were, 
From Gootlond to the Cape of P'ynystere, 
And every cryke in Britaigne and in Spaync. 
His barge y-cleped was the Maudelayne. 

With us ther was a Doctour of 

Phisik ; 411 

In all this world ne was ther noon hym lik, 
To speke of phisik and of siirgerye ; 

For he was grounded in astronomye. 

He kepte his pacient a ful greet deel 
In houres, by his niagyk natureel. 

Wel koude he fortunen the ascendent 
Of his yrnages for his pacicnt. 

He knew the cause of everich maladye. 
Were it of hoot, or cold, or moyste, or drye. 
And where they engendred and of what 
humour ; 421 

He was a vcrray parfit praktisoiir. 

The cause y-knowe and of his harm the 
roote, 

Anon he yaf the sike man his boote. 
f'ul redy hadde he his apothecaries 
I'o sencle him drogges and his letuaries, 
kor ech of hem made oother for to wyiine, 
Ilir frcndshipe nas nat newe to bigynne. 
Wel knew he the oldc Esculapius 
And Deyscorides, and eek Rufus, 430 
Okie Ypocras, Ilaly and Galyeii, 
Serapion, Razis and Avycen, 

Averrois, Dainascien and Constantyn, 

408. Gootlond^ the Isle of Gottland. 

4 1 1, ll ^tth us iher was^ ; Ther ivas a/so^ II . 

415. afiillgyeetdeel^ ; ivoudurly ivci, H. 

416. In houres^ i.c. the astrological houis. 

418. yrnages^ astrological figures, cp. Hons 0/ 
luimCy iii. 175-180. 

420. hoot^ or cold, etc., the four elements of 
which the world was believed to be composed. 

430. Deyscorides, Hioscoridcs, a physician of 
the 2nd century A.D., born in Cilicia. 

430. Rufus, a phybiciaii of Ephesus, about the 
time of Tiajan. 

431. Olde ypocras, Hippocrates, born in Cos 
about 460 B C. 

431. ilaly, or Hali, an Arabian commentator 
on (ialen in the nth century : John Serapion and 
the famous Avicenna were his contempor.aries. 

431. Galyen, Galen, born at Pergamus 130 A.i>. 

432. Razis, or Rhazes, an Arabian phy}>ician of 
the loth century. 

433. Averrois, born .at Cordova 1126. 

43^. Damascien, John Damascene, an Arab 
physician and theologian of the gth century. 

433. Constantyn, Constantinus Afer, born at 
Carthage in the 12th century. 


Bernard and Gatesden and Gilbertyn. 

Of his diete mesurable was he, 

For it was of no superfluitee, 

But of greet nori.ssyng and digestible. 

His studie was but litel on the Bible. 

In sangwyn and in pers he clad was al, 
I^yned with tafi'ata and with scndal. 440 
And yet he was but esy of dispence, 

He kepte that he wan in pestilence. 

For gold in phi.sik is a cordial, 

Therfore he lovedc gold in special. 

A Good \vif was ther of biside Bathe, 
But she was som-del deef, and that was 
scathe. 

Of clooth-makyng she hadde swich an 
haunt 

She passed hem of Vpres and of Gaunt. 
In al the parisshc wif ne was ther noon 
That to the oftVynge bifore hire sholde 
goon ; 450 

And if ther dide, certeyn so wrooth was 
.she. 

That she was out of alle charitce. 
llircoverchiefsful fyneweren of ground, — 
I dorste swere they weyeden ten pound, — 
That on a Sonday weren upon hir heed, 
llir ho.sen weren of fyn .scarlet reed, 

Ful streite y-teyd, and shoes ful moyste 
and newe ; 

Book! was hir face, and fair, and reed of 
he we. 

She was a worthy womnian al hir lyve, 
Ilousbondes at chirche dore .she hadde 
fyve, 460 

Withouten oother compaignye in 
youthe, — 

4H* Bernard, Bernardus Gordonius, a con- 
temporary of Chaucer, Professor of Medicine at 
Montpellier. 

434. Gatesden, John Gatesden, Fellow of 
Merton College, Oxford, and court physician in 
the first half of the 14th century. Rewrote a 
medical treatise called Rosa Anglicn. 

434. Gilbertyn, Gilbertus Anglicu.s, one of the 
earliest English writers on medicine, fl. 1250. 

442. pestilcftfc. The great plague of the 14th 
century was in 1349, but les.ser ones recurred 
evei-y few years. 

450. to the offrynge. Offerings in kind or 
money at mass and other .services were presented 
by the people going up in order to the priest. 

460. at chirche dore. The first part of the 
marriage service used to be read there. 
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THE CANTERBURY TALES 


But ther-of nedeth nat to speke as 
nowthe, — 

And thries hadde she been at Jerusalem ; 
She hadde passed many a straunge strem ; 
At Rome she hadde been, and at Boloigne, 
In Galice at Seint Jame, and at Coloigne, 
She koude muchel of wandrynge by the 
weye. 

Gat-tothed was she, soothly for to seye. 
Upon an amblere esily she sat, 469 

Y-wymplcd wel, and on hir heed an hat 
As brood as is a bokeler or a targe ; 

A foot mantel aboute hir hipcs large, 

And on hire feet a paire of spores sharpe. 
In felaweshipe wel koude she laughe and 
carpe ; 

Of remedies of love she knew per chaunce, 
For she koude of that art the olde daunce. 

A good man was ther of religioun, 

And was a Pourk Prrsolin of a Toun ; 
But riche he was of hooly thoght and work ; 
He was also a lernM man, a clerk, 480 
That Cristes Gospel trewely wolde preche : 
His parisshens devoutly wolde lie teche. 
Benygne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in adversitee ful pacient ; 

And swich he was y-preved ofte sithes. 
Ful looth were hym to cursen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven, out of doute, 
Unto his poure parisshens aboute. 

Of his offryng and eek of his subslaunce : 
He koude in litel thyng have suffisaunce. 
Wyd was his parisshe, and houses fer 
asonder, 491 

But he ne lafte nat for reyn ne thonder. 
In siknesse nor in meschief to visile 
Theferreste in his parisshe, mucheand lite, 
Upon his feet, and in his hand a staf. 
This noble ensample to his sheepe he yaf 
That firste he wroghte and afterward he 
tauglite. 

Out of the gospel he tho wordcs caughte, 

465. Boloijcne^ Boulogne, where an image of 
the Blessed Virgin was exhibited to pilgrims. 

466. In Galice at S, Jame, i.e. at the shrine of 
St. James of Composteila in Galicia in Spain. 

466. Coloigne y to the shrine of the Three Kings 
of the East at Cologne. 

476. koude the olde daunce (‘ Qu’el scet toute 
la vielle dance,' Rom, de la Rose)y knew the 
ancient custom. 


And this figure he added eek therto, 

That if gold ruste what shal iren doo? 500 
For if a preest be foul, on whom we truste, 
No wonder is a lewed man to ruste ; 

And shame it is, if a prest take keepe, 

A shiten shepherde and a dene sheepe. 
Wel oghte a preest ensample for to yive 
By his elennesse how that his sheepe 
sholde lyve. 

lie sette nat his benefice to hyre 
Andleethis sheepe encombred in the my re, 
And ran to Londoun, unto Semi Poules, 
To seken hym a chaunterie for soules; 510 
Or with a bretherhed to been withholde, 
But dwelte at hoomandkepte wel hisfolde, 
So that the wolf ne made it nat myscarie, — 
He was a shepherde, and noght a 
mercenarie : 

And though he hooly were and vertuous, 
He w'as to synful man nat despitous, 

Ne of his spcche daungerous ne digne. 
But in his techyng descreet and benygne, 
1\) drawer! folk to hevene by fairnesse, 
By good ensample, this was his bisynesse : 
But it were any persone obstinat, 521 
What so he were, of heigh or lough estat, 
Hym wolde he snybben sharply for the 
nonys. 

A bettre preest I trowe that nowher 
noon ys ; 

He waited after no pompe and reverence, 
Ne maked him a spiced conscience, 

But Cristes loore, and his Apostles twelve. 
He taughte, but first he folwed it hym 
selve. 

With hym ther was a Plowman, was 
his brother. 

That hadde y-lad of dong ful many a 
fother, — 530 

A trewe swynkere and a good was he, 
Lyvynge in pees and parfit cliaritee. 

God loved he best, with al his hoole herte, 
At alle tymes, thogh him gamed or smerte, 
And thanne his neighebore right as hym- 
selve. 

He wolde thresshe, and therto dyke and 
delve, 

For Cristes sake, for every poure wight^ 
Withouten hire, if it lay in his myght. 



THE PROLOGUE 


539-607 


His tithes payde he ful faire and wel, 
Bothe of his propre swynk and his cat el. 
In a tabard he rood upon a mere. 541 

Ther was also a Rf.ve and a Millere, 
A SOMNOUR and a Pardoner also, 

A Maunciple and myself, — ther were 
namo. 

The Mili.ere was a stout carl for the 
nones, 

Ful byg he was of brawn and eek of bones ; 
That proved wel, for over-al, ther he cam, 
At wrastlyngehe wolde have awey the ram. 
He was short-sholdred, brood, a thikke 
knarre, 

Ther nas no dorc that he nolde hcve of 
harre, 550 

Or breke it at a rennyng with his heed. 
His herd, as any sowe or fox, was reed. 
And therto brood, as though it were a spade. 
Upon the cope right of his nose he hade 
A werte, and t heron stood a toft of herys, 
Reed as the brustles of a sowes erys ; 

Ilis nosethirles blake were and wyde ; 

A bwerd and a bokeler bar he by his syde ; 
His mouth as wyde was as a greet forneys. 
He was a jaiiglere and a goliardeys, 560 
And that was moost of synne and harlotries. 
Wel koiule he stelcn corn andtollenthries, 
And yet hehaddea thombeof gold, pardee. 
A wliit cote and a blew hood wered he. 
A baggepipe wel koude he blowe and 
sowne, 

And therwithalhe broghte us out of towne. 

A gentil Maunciple was ther of a 
temple, 

Of which achatours myghte take excmple 
For to be wise in byyiigc of vitaille ; 

For, wheither that he payde or took by 
taille, 570 

Algate he way ted so in his achaat 
That he was ay biforn and in good staat. 

548. awey, E 3 alwey. 

559. wyde^ H ; greets E^. 

562. fallen thries, take threefold his due. 

563. yet he hadde a tkombe of gold. Millers 
are said to test samples with their thumb. Hence 
the proverb ‘An honest miller has a thumb of 
gold,’ which suggests the meaning here to be 
‘yet he was honest, — for a miller.’ 

570. by faille^ on trust, the debt being scored 
on a tally. 


Now is nat that of God a ful fair grace 
That swich a lewed mannes wit shal pace 
The wisdom of an heepe of lerned men ? 
Of maistres hadde he mo than thries ten, 
That weren of lawe expert and curious, 
Of whiche ther weren a duszeyiie in that 
hous 

Worthy to been sty wardes of rente and lond 
Of any lord that is in Engelond, 580 
To maken hym lyve by his propre good 
In honour detteloes, but he were wood. 
Or lyve as scarsly as hym list desire ; 
And able for to helpen al a shire 
In any caas that myghte falle or happe ; 
And yet this Manciple settehir aller cappe. 

The Revk was a sclendre colerik man. 
His bertl was shave as ny as ever he kan ; 
His heer was by his erys round y-shorn, 
His tope was doked lyk a preest biforn, 
Ful longe w'ere his legges and ful lene, 
Y-lyk a staf, ther w^as no calf y-sene. 592 
Wel koude he kejie a gerner and a bynne, 
Ther was noon auditour koude on him 
Wynne. 

Wel wistc he, by the droghte and by the 
reyn. 

The yeldynge of his seed and of hisgreyn. 
His lordes shcepc, his neet, his dayerye. 
His swyn, his hors, his stoor, and his 
pultrye, 

Was hoolly in this reves governyng. 

And by his covenant yaf the rekenyng 600 
Syn that his lord w^as twenty yeer of age ; 
Ther koude no man brynge hym in 
arrerage. 

There nas baillif, ne hierde, nor oother 
hync. 

That he ne knew his sleighte and his 
covyne ; 

They were adrad of hym as of the deeth. 
His wonyng was ful faire upon an heeth. 
With grene trees y- shad wed was his 
place. 

581. by his fropre good ^ on his own property. 
586. sette hir aller cappe^ set the caps of, i.e, 
befooled, them all. 

594. K of. 

595. Wel iviste he^ etc., i.e. when he had to 
present his accounts he attributed the loss of the 
corn he had stolen to bad weather. 

6o^. hc^ i e. the Reeve, though H reads they. 
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He koude bettre than his lord purchace. 
Fill riche he was a-stored pryvely, 

His lord wcl koude he plesen subtilly 610 
To yeve and lene hym of his owene good 
And have a thank, and yet a gowne and 
hood. 

In youthe he lerncd hadde a go(')d niyster, 
He was a wel good wrighle, a carpenter. 
This Reve sat upon a ful good slot, 

That was al pomely grey, and highte 
Scot; 

A long surcote of pcrs upon he hade, 
And by his syde he baar a rusty blade. 
Of Norlhfolk was this Reve of which I 
telle. 

Biside a toun men elejien Baldeswelle. 
Tukked he was as is a frere, aboute, 621 
And ever he rood the hyndreste of oure 
route. 

A SoMONOUR was ther with us in 
that place, 

That hadde a fyr-reed cherubynnes face, 
For sawceflecni he was, with eyen narw'c. 
As hoot he was, and lecherous, as a sparwa*, 
With scaled browes blake and piled herd,- - 
Of his visage children were aferd, 

Ther nas quyk -silver, ly targe, ne bryni- 
sloon, 

Boras, ceruce, ne oille of Tartre noon, 630 
Ne oynement that wolde dense and byte. 
That hym myghte helpeii of the w^helkes 
white, 

Nor of the knobbes sittynge on his chekes. 
Wel loved he garleek, oynons, and eek 
lekes, 

And for to drynken strong wyn, reed as 
blood ; 

Thanne wolde he speke, and crie as he 
w^ere wood. 

And whan that he w'el dronken hadde 
the wyn. 

Than wolde he speke no word but Latyn. 
A fewe termes hadde he, two or thre. 
That he had lerncd out of som decree, - 
No wonder is, he herde it al the day, 641 
And eek ye knowen wel how that a jay 

624. cherubynnes/iue. The author of the Philo^ 
biblon speaks of books brilliantly illuminated as 
‘ cherubici libri.' 


Kan clepen Watte as wel as kan the pope. 
But whoso koude in oother thyng hym 
grope, 

Thanne hadde he spent al his philosophic ; 
Ay Qiiestio (juid juris wolde he crie. 

He was a gentil harlot and a kynde ; 

A bettre felawe sholde men noght fynde. 
He w'olde sufire, for a quart of wyn, 

A good felawe to have his concubyn 650 
A tw^elf monthe, and excuse hym atte fullc ; 
And prively a fynch eek koude he pulle ; 
And if he fooiul owher a good fclaw'e. 

He wolde techen him to have noon awe, 
In swich caas, of the Ercedekencs curs, 
But-if a mannes soulc were in his purs ; 
For in his purs he sholde y-punysshed be : 
‘ Purs is the Ercedekencs helle,’ seyde he. 
But wel I woot he lyed right in dede, 

Of cursyng oghte ech gilty man him drede. 
For curs wol slee, — right as assoillyng 
savith ; 661 

And also war him of a Si^i:^nificavit. 

In daunger hadde he at his owene gise 
The yonge girles of the diocise, 

And knew hir conseil, and was al hir reed. 
A gerland hadde he set upon his heed, 

As greet as it were for an ale-stake ; 

A bokeleer hadde he maad him of a cake. 

With hym ther rood a gentil Pardoner 
Of Rouncivale, hisfreend and his compeer, 
That streight was comen fro the court of 
Rome. 67 1 

Inil loude he soong Com hider, love, to me! 
This Somonour bar to hym a stif burdoun. 
Was never tromj)e of half so greet a soun. 
This J^irdoner hadde hecr as yelow as wex 
But smothe it heeng as dooth a strike of 
flex ; 

643. Kan ckpen Watte, cati t all Waller. 

646. Questio guilt juris, the question is, what 
IS the law ? 

652. pulle a fynch, as we should say * pluck a 
pigeon,’ plunder a fool. 

662. Signijicavit, the opening word of a writ 
for imprisoning an excommunicated person. 

664. girles, youths of both sexes. 

670. 0 / Rouncivale. ^ An Rea tar bfarice 

de Rouncyvalle in Charing, London is mentioned 
in the Monasticon [Dugdale’sJ, t. ii. p. 443, and 
there was a Kunceval Hall in Oxford. So that 
perhaps it was the name of some confraternity.’ 
— 'ryrwhitt. 'the patent Roncevaux was in 
Navarre. 
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By ounces henge his lokkes that he hadde, 
And therwith he his shuldres overspradde. 
But thynne it lay by colpons oon and oon ; 
But hood, for jolitee, ne wered he noon. 
For it was trussed up in his walet. 68r 
ITym though te he rood al of the ncwcjet; 
Dischevelee, save his cappe, he rood al bare. 
Swiche glarynge eyen hadde he as an hare, 
Avernycle hadde he sowed upon his cappe; 
tiis walet lay biforn hym in his lappe 
Bret-ful of pardon, comen from Rome al 
hoot. 

A voys he hadde as smal as hath a goot ; 
No herd hadde he, ne never sholde have, 
As smothe it was as it were late shave ; 

1 trowe he were a geldyng or a mare. 691 
But of his craft, fro Berwyk unto Ware 
Ne was ther swich another pardoner. 

For in his male he hadde a pilwe-beer, 
Which that, he soyde, was oure lady veyl ; 
lie seyde he hadde a gobet of the seyl 
rhatSeinteFeter hadde, whan that he wente 
Upon the see, til Jhesu Crist liym hente. 

1 le hadde a eroys of latoun, ful of stones, 
And in a glas he hadde I'jigges bones. 700 
but with thise relikes, wlian that he fond 
A poure persem dwcllynge u]K)n lond. 
Upon a day he gat hym moore moneye 
I'han that the person gat in monthes tweye ; 
And thus with feyned flaterye and japes 
1 le made the person and the peple his apes. 
Hut, trewely to tellcn atte laste. 

He was in chirche a noble eedesiaste ; 
Wcl koude he rede a lessoun or a storie. 
But alderbest he song an Offertoric ; 710 
For wel he wiste, whan that song was 
songe, 

He moste preche, and w'el aftile his tonge 
To w'ynne silver, as he ful w^el koude ; 
Therekjre he song the murierly and loude. 
Now have I took! you .shortly, in a 
clause, 

The staat, tharray, (he nombre, and oek 
the cause 

Wily that assembled was this comjiaignye 
In Southwerk, at this gentil hostelrye. 
That highte the Tabard, faste by the Belle. 
But now is tyme to yow for to telle 720 
How that we baren us that ilke nyght. 
Whan we were in that hostelrie alyght ; 


And after w'ol I telle of our viage 
And al the remenaiint of oure pilgrimage. 

But first, I pray yow of youre curteisye, 
That ye narette it nat my vileynye, 
Thogh that I pleynly speke in this mateere 
To telle yow hir w’ordes and hir cheere, 
Ne thogh I Speke hir word (is proprely ; 
For this ye knowen al-so wel as I, 730 
Whoso shal telle a talc after a man. 

He moote rcherce, as ny as ever ho 
lean, 

Everich a word, if it be in his charge, 

Al speke he never so rudcliche or large ; 
Or ellis he moot telle his tale untrewe, 

Or feyne thyng, or fynde wordes newe. 
He may nat spare, althogh he wx're his 
brother ; 

lie moot as wel seyc o word as another. 
Crist si)ak hymself hil brodc in hooly writ, 
And wel ye w'oot no vileynye is it. 740 
Kek Plato seith, whoso that kan hym rede, 
‘ The wordes moote be cosyn to the dede.’ 

Also 1 prey yow’ to foryeve it me 
Al have I nat set folk in hir degree 
lleere in this tale, as that they sholde 
stonde ; 

My wit is short, ye may wel understonde. 
Creet chicre made oure boost us 
everichon, 

AikI to the soper selte he us anon, 

And served us with vitaille at the beste ; 
Strong w'as the wyn and wel to drynkc 
us leste. 750 

A semely man Oi 4 <K Hoos'i'K was 
wath-alle 

For to ban been a marchal in an halle. 

A large man he was, with eyon stepe, 

A fairer burgeys is ther noon in Chepe ; 
Book! of his spcche, and wys and well 
y- taught 

And of nianhod hym lakkedc right naught. 
Kek therto he was right a myrie man. 
And after soper pleyen he bigan. 

And spak of myrthe amonges othere 
th) nges, 

Whan that we hadde maad our rekenynges; 

727. pleynly speke^ ; speke al pleyn^ H. 

741. Pick Plato sciih. Chaucer takes his 
quotation from Boethius, De Consolaiionet bk. 
iii. prose 12. 

753. was. 
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And seyde thus : ‘ Now, lordynges, 
trewely, 761 

Ye been to me right welcome, hertely ; 
For by my trouthe, if that I shal nat lye, 
I ne saugh this yeer so myrie a compaignye 
At ones in this herberwe as is now ; 

P'ayn wolde I doon yow myrthe, wiste I 
how. 

And of a myrthe I am right now bythoght, 
To doon yow ese, and it shal coste noght. 
‘ Ye goon to Canterbury — (lod yow 
speede, 769 

The blisftd martir quite yow youre meedc ! 
And, wel I woot, as ye goon by the weye, 
Ye shapen yow to talen and to pleye ; 
P'or trewely confort ne myrthe is noon 
To ride by the weye douinb as a stoon ; 
And therfore wol I maken yow disport, 
As I seyde erst, and doon yow soin 
confort. 

And if you liketh alle, by oon assent, 
Now for to stonden at niy juggemeni, 
And for to werken as I shal yow scye, 
To-morwe, whan ye riden by the weye, 
Now, by my fader soiile, that is deed, 781 
But ye be myrie, smyleth of niyn heed ! 
Hoold up youre hond, withouteii moore 
speche, * 

Cure conseil was nat longe for to seche; 
Us thoughte it was noght worth to make 
it wys, 

And graunted hym withouten moore avys, 
And bad him seye his verdit, as hym leste. 

‘ Lordynges,’ quod he, ‘ now herkneth 
for the beste ; 

But taak it nought, I prey yow, in 
desdeyn ; 

This is the poynt, to speken short and 
pleyn, 790 

That ech of yow, to shorte with your weye, 
In this viage shal telle tales tweye, — 

To Caunterburyward, I mean it so. 

And horn ward he shal tellen othere two, — 
Of aventures that whilom han bifalle, 

782. For smyteth o/ij.e. E® read / ivol 
yeve yaiv. 

791. E 5 read oure for yoitr^ hut this makes the 
Host too precipitate. 

793, 794. As the pilgrims progress we see clearly 
that they are only to tell ont tale each on their 
way to Canterbury. 


And which of yow that bereth hym beste 
of alle. 

That is to seyn, that telleth in this caas 
Tales of best sentence and moost solaas, 
Shal have a soper at oure aller cost, 799 
Ileere in this place, sittynge by this post, 
Whan that we come agayn fro Caunterbury. 
And, for to make yow the moore inury, 

I wol myselven gladly with yow ryde 
Right at myn owene cost, and be youre 
gyde ; 

And whoso wole my juggement withseye 
Shal paye al that we spenden by the weye. 
And if ye vouche-sauf that it be so 
Tel me anon, withouten wordes mo. 

And I wol erly shape me therfore.’ 

This thyng was graunted, and oure 
othes swore 8io 

With fill glad herte, and preyden hym also 
That he would vouche-sauf for to do so. 
And that he wolde been oure governour, 
And of our tales juge and reportour, 

And sette a soper at a certeyn pris, 

And we wol reuled been at his devys 
In heigh and lough ; and thus, hy oon 
assent, 

Wc been acorded to his juggement. 

And ihcrupon the wyn was fet anon ; 

We dronken, and to reste wente echon, 
Withouten any lenger taryynge. 821 

Amorwe, whan that day gan for to 
spryngc, 

Up roos oure Hoostand was oure aller cok. 
And gadredo us togidre alle in a flok, 
And forth we riden, a lilcl moore tnan paas, 
Unto the wateryng of Seint Thomas ; 
And there oure Hoost bigan his hors arcste 
And seyde, ‘ Lordynges, herkneth, if 
yow leste : 

Ye woot youre foreward and I it yow 
recorde. 

If even-.song and morwe-song accorde, 830 
Lat se now who shal telle the firste tale. 
As ever mote I drynke wyn or ale. 
Whoso be rebel to my juggement 
Shal paye for all that by the wey is spent ! 

799. oure ai/er, of us all. your aller^ H. 

803. gladly ^ 'Efi goodly. 

826. tke waterinjf of SU Thomas^ a brook 
near the second milestone on the Canterbury 
Road, where pilgrims watered their horses. 
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Now draweth cut, cr that weferrer twynne. 
He which that hath the shorteste shal 
bigynne. 

Sire Knyght,’ quod he, ‘my mayster and 
my lord, 

Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord. 
Cometh neer,’quod he, ‘mylady Priorcsse, 
And ye sire Clerk, lat be your shame- 
fastnesse, 840 

Nestudiethnoght ; ley bond to, every man.’ 

Anon to drawen every wight bigan, 
And, shortly for to tellen as it was, 

Were it by aventike, or sort, or cas, 

'Hie sothc is this, the cut fil to the knyght, 
Of which ful blithe and glad was every 
wyght : 


And telle he moste his tale, as was resoun. 
By fore ward and by composicioun, 

As ye ban herd ; what nedeth wordes 
mo? 

And whan this goodc man saugh that it 
was so, 850 

As he that wys was and obedient 
To kepe his foreward by his free assent, 
He seyde, ‘ Syn I shal bigynne the game, 
What, welcome be the cut, a Goddes 
name ! 

Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what I 
scyc. ’ 

And with that word we ryden forth oure 
weye ; 

And he bigan with right a myrio checre 
His tale anon, and scyde in this manere. 


[TALES OF THE FIRST DAY] 

[GROUP A] 


KNIGHT’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Knyghtes Tale 

Whilom, as oldc stories tellen us, 
Ther was a due that highte Theseus; 860 
Of Atthenes he was lord and governour. 
And in his tyme swich a conquerour, 
That gretter was iher noon under thesonne. 
Ful many a riche contree hadde he wonne ; 
That with his wysdom and his chivalric 
He conquered al the regne of Femcnye, 
That whilom was y-cleped Scithia ; 

And weddede the queene Ypolita, 

And broghtc hire hoom with hym in his 
contree 

With muchelglorieand greet solempnytee, 
And eek hir faire suster Emelye. 871 
And thus with victorie and with melodye 
Lete I this noble due to Atthenes ryde. 
And al his boost in armes hym bisyde. 

Knight's Tale. A discussion of Chaucer’s 
adaptation of Boccaccio’s Teseide in this tale 
will be found in the Introduction. 

866, the regne of Femenye^ the kingdom of the 
Amazons. 

Zfu faire, Wyonge, 


And certes, if it nere to long to heere, 
I wolde han told yow fully the manere 
How wonnen was the regne of Femenyc 
By Theseus and by his chivalrye ; 

And of the grete bataille for the nones 
Bitwdxen Atthenes and Amazones ; 880 

And how asseged was Ypolita, 

The faire, hardy queene of Scithia, 

And of the feste that was al hir weddynge, 
And of the tempest at hir hoom-com]^nge ; 
But al that thyng 1 moot as now forbere. 
I have, (jod woot, a large feeld to ere, 
And wayke been the oxen in my plough. 
The remenant of the tale is long ynough, 
I wol nat letten eek noon of this route. 
Lat every felawe telle his tale aboute, 890 
And lat se now who shal the soper wynne ; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 

This due, of whom I make mencioun, 
Whan he was come almost unto the 
toun, 

In al his wele, and in his mooste pride. 
He was war, as he caste his eye aside, 
Where that ther kneled in the hye weye 
A compaignye of ladyes, tweye and tweye, 
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Ech after oother, clad in clothes blake ; 
But swich a cry and swich a wo they make 
That in this world nys creature lyvynge 
That herde swich another waymentyngc; 
And of this cry they noldo nevere stcnten, 
Til they the reynes of his brydel henten. 

‘ What folk been ye, that at niyn 
h©m-comynge 

Perturben so my fcste with crijfngc ? ’ 
Quod Theseus. ‘ f lave ye so greet eiivye 
Of niyn honour, that thus coni[)lcync and 
crye ? 

Or who hath yow mysboden or oifended 
And telleth me if it may been amended, 
And why that ye been clothed thus in 
blak?* 911 

The eldeste lady of hem alle s]iak 
Whan she hadde swowned with a decdly 
cheere, 

That it was roulhe for to seen and iieere, 
And scyde, ‘ Lord, to whom fortune hath 
yeven 

Victoric, and as a conejueror to lyven, 

Nat greveth us yotire glorie and youre 
honour, 

But we biseken mercy and socour. 

Have mercy on ourowo and oure dislresse : 
Som drope of pitee, thurgh thy gentillesse, 
Upon us wrecched wommen lat thou tiille: 
For certes, lord, ther is noon of us alle 
That she ne hath been a duchesse or a 
queene. 

Now be wc caytyves, as it is wel scene : 
Thanked be Fortune and hire false wheel, 
That noon estat assureth to be wecl. 

And certes, lord, toabyden youre presence, 
Heere in the temple of the goddesse 
Clemence 

Wc han ben waitynge al this fourte- 
nyght ; 

Now help us, lord, sith it is in thy 
myght. o;,o 

‘ I wrecche, which that wepe and 
waille thus, 

Was whilom wyf to kyng Cappaneus, 
That starf at Thebes; cursed be that 
day ! 

And alle we that been in this array, 

And maken al this lamentacioun, 

931. -waille i £3 cric. 


We losten alle oure hoiisbondcs at that 
toun, 

Whil that the seege ther-aboute lay, 

And yet now the olde Creon, weylaway ! 
That lord is now of Thebes, the citce, 
Fulfild of ire and of iniquitee, 94^ 

He, for despit and for his tirannye, 

To do the ciede bodyes vileynye 
Of alle oure lordes, whiche that been 
slawe, 

Hath alle the bodyes on an heepe y-drawe, 
And wol nat suffren hem, by noon assent, 
Neither to been y-buryed nor y-brent. 

But maketh houndes etc hem in despit.’ 
And with that word, withouten moore 
respit, 

They lillen gruf, and criden pilously, 
‘Have on us wrccchcd wommen som 
mercy, 95 ^ 

And lal oure sorwe synken in thyn herte.’ 
I'his gentil due doun from his courser 
sterte 

With herte pilous, whan he herde hem 
speke. 

Hym ihoughte that his herte wolde breke 
Whan he saugh hem, so pitousandsomaal. 
That whilom weren of so greet estaat ; 
And in his arrnes he hem alle up hente, 
Ami hem conforteth in ful good entente, 
And swoor his ooth, as he was trewe 
knyghl, 959 

He w<ilde doon so ferforthly his myght 
Upon the tiraunt Creon hem to wreke. 
That all the peple of (irece sholde speke 
How Creon was of Theseus y-served 
As he that hadde his deeth ful wel 
deserved. 

And right anoon, withouten moore abood. 
His baner he desplayeth and forth rood 
To Thebesward, and al his boost biside. 
No neer Atthenes wolde he go ne ride, 
Ne take his ese fully half a day, 969 
But onward on his wey that nyght he lay ; 
And sente anon Vpolita the queene, 

And Phnelye, hir yonge suster sheenc. 
Unto the toun of Atthenes to dwelle, 
And forth he rit ; thcr is namoore to telle. 
The rede statue of Mars with spere 
and targe 

949. fillen gru/^ fell on their faces. 
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So shyneth in his white baner large, 

That alle the feelcles gly teren up and doun, 
And by his baner born is his penoun 
Of gold fill riche, in which ther was y-bete 
The Mynotaur, which that he slough in 
Crete. 980 

Thus rit this due, thus rit this con- 
queroiir, 

And in his boost of chivalrie the flour, 

Til that he cam to Tholics, and alighte 
l^aire in a fetid, ther as he thoughte fighte. 
But, shortly for to speken of this thyng, 
With Creon, which that was of Thebes 
hyng, 

ITe faught, and slough hym manly as a 
knyght. 

In pleyn bataille, and putte the folk to 
flyght, 

And by assaut he wan the citec after, 
And rente adoun bothe wall and sparre 
and rafter 990 

And to the ladyes he restored agayn 
The bones of hir housbondes that weren 
slayn, 

To doon obsequies as was tho the gyse. 
Hut it were al to longe for to devyse 
The grete clamour and the waymentynge 
That the ladyes made at the brennynge 
(Si the bodies, and the grete honour 
That Theseus, the noble conquerour, 
Dooth to the ladyes whan they from hym 
wentc ; 

But shortly for to telle is myn entente. 
Whan that this worthy due, this 
Theseus, ivot 

Hath Creon slayn, and wonne Thebes thus, 
Stille inlhatfeeldhe tookal nyghthisreste, 
And didc with al the contree as hym leste. 

To ransake in the taas of bodyes dede, 
Ilem for to strepe of barneys and of wede. 
The pilours diden bisynesse and cure 
After the bataille and disconfiture. 

And so bifel that in the taas they founde, 
Thiirgh-girt with many a grevous, blody 
wounde, 1010 

Two yonge knyghtes, liggynge by and by, 
Bothe in oon armes, wroght ful richely, 

977- /eeldesy sometimes wrongly explained 
as the heraldic ground of his banner ; but cp. 
Anelida, 1. 40. 

993- obsequies, H exequies. 


Of whiche two Arcita highte that oon, 
And that oother knyght highte Palamon. 
Nat fully quyke, ne fully dede they were. 
But by here cote-arm ures and by hir gerc 
The heraudes knewe hem best in special, 
As they that weren of the blood roial 
Of Thebes, and of sustren two y-born. 
Out of the taas the pilours han hem torn 
And han hem caried softc unto the tente 
Of Theseus, and ful soone he hem sente 
To Atthenes, to dwellen in prisoiin 
Perpetuelly, he nolde no raunsoun. 

And whan this worthy due hath thus y-don, 
T le look his boost and hoom he rood anon. 
With laurer crowned as a conquerour ; 
And ther he lyveth in joye and in honour 
Terme of his lyve ; what nedeth wordesmo? 
And in a tour, in angwissh and in wo, 1030 
This Palamon and his felawe Arcile 
For evermoorc ; ther may no gold hem 
(juite. 

This passeth yeer by yeer and day by day, 
Till It fil ones, in a morwe of May, 

That Fmclye, that fairer was to sene 
Than is the lylie upon his stalke grene, 
And fressher than the May with floures 
nevve, — 

For with the rose colour stroof hire hewc, 
I noot which was the fyner of hem two, — 
Fr it were day, as was hir wone to do, 
She w^as arisen and al redy dight : 1041 

f or May wole have no slogardrie a nyght. 
The sesoun priketh every gentil hertc 
And maketh hym out of his slepe to sterte, 
And seith, ‘ Arys, and do thyn observaunce. * 
This maked Fmelye have remembraunce 
To doon honour to May, and for to ryse. 
Y-clothed was she fresshe, for to devyse ; 
Ilir yelow heer was broyded in a tresse 
Bihyndc hir bak, a yerde long, I gesse ; 1050 
And in the gardyn, at the sonne up-riste. 
She walketh up and doun, and as hire liste 
She gadereth floures, party white and rede, 
To make a subtil gerland for hire hede, 
And as an aungel hevenysshly she soong. 
The grete tour, that was so thikke and 
stroong, 

Which of the castel was the chief dongeoun 
(Ther as the knyghtes weren in prisoun, 
Of whiche I tolde yow and tcllen shal), 
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Was evcne joynant to the gardyn wal, 

Ther as this Emelye hadde hir plcyynge. 
Bright was the sonne, and deer that 
morwenynge, 

And Palamon, this woful prisoner, 

As was his wonc, bi leve of his gayler, 

Was risen, and romed in a chambre on 
heigh, T065 

In which he al the noble citec seigh, 1 
And eek the gardyn, ful of braunches grenc, 
Ther as this frcsshc Emelye the sheene 
Was in hire walk and mined up and doiin. 
This sorweful prisoner, this Palamonn, 

Goth in the chambre romynge to and fro. 
And to hymself complcynynge of his wo ; 
Thathe was born, ful ofte he scyde, 'alias ! ’ 
And so bifel, by aventure or cas, 

That thurgh a wyndow, thikke of many 

a bar re 1075 

Of iren, greet and square as any sparre, 

He cast his eycn upon Emelya, 

And thcrwithal he bleynte and cride, 'A!’ 

As though he stongen were unto the hcrte. 
And with that cry Arcite anon up sterte, 
Audseydc, 'Cosyn myn, what eyleth thee, 
That art so pale and deedly on to see ? 

Why crideslow ? who hath thee doon 

offence ? 

For Goddcs love, taak al in pacience 
Cure prison n, for it may noon oothcr be ; 
Fortune hath yevcn us this adversitee. 

Som wikke asptxt or disposicioun 
Of Saturne, by sum constellacioun, 

Hath ycven us this, although we hadde 
it sworn ; 

So stood the hevene whan that we were 
born ; 1090 

We moste endure : this is the short and 
playn. ’ 

This Palamon answ^erde, and seyde 
agayn, 

‘ Cosyn, for sothe of this opinioun 
Thow hast a veyn ymaginacioun ; 

This prison caused me nat for to cryc. 

But I was hurt right now thurghoutmyn eye 
Into myn herte, that wol my bane be. 

The fairnesse of that lady that I see 
Yond in the gardyn romen to and fro. 

Is cause of al my criyng and my wo. 1100 
I noot wher she be womman or goddesse, 

16 


But Venus is it, soothly, as I gesse.’ 

And therwithal on knees doun he fil, 

And seyde : ‘ Venus, if it be thy wil 
Yow in this gardyn thus to transfigure 
Bifore me, sorweful, wrecche creature. 
Out of this prisoun helpc that we may 
sea pen. 

And if so be my destynee be shapen, 

By cterne word, to dyen in prisoun, 

Of our lynage have som compassioun, x 1 10 
That is so lowe y-broght by tirannyc.’ 

And with that word Arcite gan espye 
Wher as this lady romed to and fro. 

And w’ith that sigh to hir beau tec hurte 
hym so, 

That if that Palamon was wounded sore, 
Arcite is hurt as moche as he, or moorc ; 
And with a sigh he seyde pitously : 

‘ The fresshc beautec sleeth me sodeynly 
Of hire that rometh in the yonder place, 
And but I have hir mercy and hir grace, 
That I may seen hire atte leeste weye, U2i 
I nam but deed ; ther is namoore to seye.’ 
This Palamon, whan he tho wordes 
herde, 

Dispitously he looked, and answerde, 

' Wheither seistow this in ernes! or in pley ?’ 
‘Nay,’ quod Arcite, ‘in ernest, by my 
fey ! 

(iod helpc me so, me list ful yvcle pleye.’ 
This Palamon gan knyttc his browes 
tweyc, 

‘ It ncre,’ quod he, ‘ to thee no greet 
honour, 

For to be fals, ne for to be traitour 1130 
To me, that am thy cosyn and thy brother 
Y-sworn ful depe, and ech of us til oother, 
That never, for to dyen in the peyne, 

Til that deeth departe shal us tweyne, 
Neither of us in love to hyndre oother, 
Ne in noon oothcr cas, my leeve brother, 
But that thou sholdest trewely forthren me 
In every cas, as I shal forthren thee. 

This was thyn ooth, and myn also certeyn ; 
I woot right wel thou darst it natwithseyn. 
Thus artow of my conseil, out of doute : 

I And now thow woldest falsly been aboute 
To love my lady, whom I love and serve, 
And ever shal, til that myn herte sterve. 
Nay certes, false Arcite, thow shalt nat so; 
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I loved hire first, and tolde thee my wo 
As to my conseil, and my brother sworn 
To forth re me, as I have toold biforn. 
For which thou art y-boimden as a knyght 
To helpen me, if it lay in thy myght ; 1150 
Or cll^s artow fals, I dar wcl seyn.’ 

This Arritc fill proudly spak ageyn ; 

‘ Thow shall,’ quod he, ‘ be rather fals 
than I ; 

And thou art fals, I telle thee, outrdy, 
For par amour I loved hire first er thow. 
What wil tow seyn? thou wistest natyetnow 
Wheither she be a womman or goddesse ! 
Thyn is affeccidun of hoolynesse. 

And myn is love as to a creature ; 

For which I tolde thee myn aventure 1160 
.As to my cosyn and my brother sworn. 

I pose that thow lovedest hire biforn, 
Wostow nat wel the okle clerkes sawc, 
That who shal yeve a lovere anv iawc ; 

/ 07>e is a^^rettcr lawCy by my pau, 
j'han may he yeve of any erthcly man ? 
And therfore posit if lawe and swich decree 
Is broken al day for love, in ech degree. 
A man moot necles love, maugree his heed; 
He may nat flee it, thogh he sholde be 
deed, 1170 

Al be she maydc, or wydwe, or elles wyl ; 
And eek it is nat likly, al thy lyf, 

'Fo stonden in hir grace ; namoore .shal 1 ; 
For wel thou woost thyselven, verraily, 
That thou and T lie dampncd to prisoun 
Perpetuelly ; us gayneth no raunsoun. 
We stryven as didc the houndes for the 
boon, 

They foughte al day, and yet hir part 
was noon ; 

Ther cam a kyte, whil that they weren 
so wrothe, 

And baar awey the boon bitwixe hem 
bothe ; 1180 

And therfore, at the kynges court, my 
brother, 

1147. For Lansdowne MS. reads cosin y 

cp. 1. 1161. 

1163. aide clerkes sawe. The proverb is found 
in Foethius, De Consolatione PhilosophiaCy lib. 
iii. met. 12, translated by Chaucer: ‘But what 
IS he that may yeve a lawe to loveres ? Love is 
aRrciter law and a strengerc to hymself than any 
lawe that men may yeven.’ 


Ech man for hymself, ther is noon oother. 
Love, if thee list, for I love and ay shal, 
And soothly, leeve brother, this is al. 
lleere in this prisoun moote we endure 
And everich of us take his aventure.* 
Greet was the strif, and long, bitwix 
hem tweye. 

If that I hadde Icyser for to seyc ; 

But to theffect. It happed on a day,—* 
To telle it yow as shortly as I may, — 1190 
A worthy due, that highte Perotheus, 
That felawc was unto due Theseus, 

Syn thilke day that they were children lite. 
Was come to Atthenes, his felawc to visite. 
And for to pleye, as he was wont to do ; 
For in this world he loved no man so. 
And he loved hym as lendrely agayn. 

So wel they lovede, as olde bookes sayn. 
That whan that oon was deed, soothly to 
telle. 

His felawc wente and sought e hym doun 
in helle, — 1200 

But of that storie list me nat to write. 
Due l*erotheus loved wel Arcite, 

And hadde hym know'c at Thebes, yeer 
by yerc ; 

And finally, at request and preyere 
Of Perotheus, withouten any raunsoun, 
Due Theseus hym leet out of prisoun 
P'rely to goon wher that hym lisle over-al. 
In swich a gyse as I you tellen shal. 

This was the forward, pleynly for tendite, 
Bitwixen Theseus and hym Arcite ; 1210 
That if so were that Arcite were y-founde, 
F>er in his lif, by day or nyght, 00 stounde, 
In any contree of this Theseus, 

And he were caught, it was acorded thus, 
That with a swerd he sholde lese his heed : 
Ther nas noon oother remedie, ne reed. 
But taketh his leve and homward he him 
spedde : 

Lat hym be war, his nekke lith to wedde. 
How greet a sorwe suffreth now Arcite I 

iT9^._ Chaucer is out here in his mythology, 
for Pirithous, King of Thessaly, was originally 
the enemy of Theseus, and invaded Attica. 

1200. Chaucer takes this from the Roman de 
la. Rose. According to ^ the original legend 
Theseus and^ Pirithous visited hell, when the 
latter was minded to carry off its queen, Pr<> 
serpina. 

1212. ooy MSS. or^ 



X220?i301 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP A 


The deeth he feeleth thurgh his herte 
smyte ; 2220 

He wepeth, wayleth, crieth pitously ; 

To sleen hymself he waitcth privcly. 

He seyde, * Allas that day that I was born ! 
Now is my prisoun worse than biforn ; 
Now is me shape eternally to dwelle, 

Nat in my purgatorie, but in belle. 

Allas that ever knew I Perotheus ! 

For elles hadde I dwelled with Theseus, 
Y-fetered in his prisoun evermo. 

Thanne hadde I been in blisse, and nat 
in wo, 1230 

Oonly the sightc of hire, whom that I 
serve, — 

Though that I never hir grace may 
deserve, — 

Wolde han suffised right ynough for me. 
O deere cosyn Palamon,’ quod he, 

‘ Thyn is the victorie of this avcnlure ! 
Ful blishilly in prison maistow dure,— 

In prisoun ? certes nay, but in paradys ! 
Wei hath Fortune y-turned thee the dys. 
That hast the sighte of hire and I 
thabsence. , 1239 

For possible is, syn thou hast liire presence, 
And art a knyght, a worthy and an able. 
That by som cas, syn Fortune is chaungc- 
able, 

Thowmaist tothydesir some tymeatteyne, 
But I, that am exiled and bareync 
Of alle grace, and in so greet dispeir, 
That ther nys erthe, water, hr, ne eir, 

Ne creature, that of hem maked is. 

That may me heele, or doon confort in 
this — 

Wei oughte I sterve in wanhope and 
distresse ; 1249 

Farwel, my lif, my lust and my gladnesse ! 

^ Allas, why pleynen folk so in commiiiic 
Of purvieaunce of God, or of Fortune, 
That yeveth hem ful ofte in many a gyse 
Wei bettre than they kan hem self devyse? 
Som man desireth for to han richessc, 
That cause is of his moerdre, or greet 
siknesse ; 

And som man wolde out of his prisoun fayn, 
That in his hous is of his meynce slayn. 

1226. om. H®. 

1248. keelct helpc. 


Infinite harmes been in this mateere, 1259 
We witen nat what thing we preyen heere. 
We faren as he that dronke is as a mous. 
A dronke man woot wel he hath an hous, 
But he noot which the rightc wey is thider. 
And to a dronke man the wey is slider ; 
And certes in this world so faren we, — 
We seken faste after felicitee, 

But we goon wrong ful often, trewely. 
Thus may we seyen alle, and namely I, 
That wendc and hadde a greet opinioun 
That if I myghte escapen from prisoun, 
Thanne hadde I been in joye and perfit 
heele, 1271 

Ther now I am exiled fro my wele. 

Syn that I may nat seen you, Emelye, 

I nam but deed, there nys no remedye.’ 

Upon that oother syde, Palamon, 

Whan that he wiste Arcite was agon, 
Swich sorwe he maketh that the grete tour 
Kesouned of his youlyng and clamour ; 
The pure fettres on his shyncs grete 
Weren of his bittre, salte teeres wete. 1280 
‘ vMlas ! ’ quod he, ‘ Arcita, cosyn myn, 
Of al oure slrif, God woot, the fruyt is 
thyn ; 

Thow walkest now in Thebes at thy large, 
And of my wo thow yevest litel charge. 
Thou mayst, syn thou hast wysdom and 
manhede, 

Assemblcn alle the folk of oure kynrede. 
And make a werre so sharpe on this citee, 
That by som aventure, or som tretee, 
Thow mayst have hire to lady and to wyf, 
For whom that I moste nedcs lese my lyf. 
For, as by wey of possibilitee, 1291 

Sith thou art at thy large, of prisoun free, 
And art a lord, greet is thyn avauntage, 
Moore than is myn that sterve here in a 
cage; 

For I moot wepe and wayle while I lyve, 
With al the wo that prison may me yeve, 
And eek with peyne that love me yeveth 
also, 

That doublcth al my torment and my wo.’ 
Therwith the fyr of jalousie up-sterte 
Withinne his brest, and hente him by the 
herte 1300 

So woodly, that he lyk was to biholde 
1278. Resounedy resouneih^ 


GROUP A 


kni 6 ht^s tale 


I3<>2-I373 


The boxtree, or the asshen, dede and 
colde. 

Thanne seyde he, *0 criieel goddes 
that governe 

This world with byndyng of youre word 
eterne, 

i-\nd writen in the table of atthamaunt 
Youre parlcment and youre eterne graunt, 
What is manky nde moore unto you holde 
Than is the sheepe that rouketh in the 
folde ? 1308 

For slayn is man, right as another beest, 
And dwelleth eek in prison and arreest, 
And hath siknesse and greet adversitce, 
And ofte tymes giltelees, pardee. 

‘What governance is in this prescience, 
That giltelees tormenteth innocence? 

And yet encresseth this al my penaunco, 
That man is bounden to his dbservaunce 
For Goddes sake to leltcn of his wille, 
Ther as a beest may al his lust fulfille ; 
And whan a beest is deed he hath no peyne, 
But after his deeth man moot wepe and 
pleyne, tj/o 

Though in this world he have care and wo ; 
Withouten doute it may stonden so. 

The answere of this I lete to dyvynys, 

But well I woot that in this world greet 
pyne ys. 

Allas ! I se a serpent or a theef. 

That many a trewe • man hath doon 
mescheef, 

(icon at his large, and where hym list 
may turne ; 

But I moot been in prisoun thurgh Saturne, 
And eek thurgh Juno, jalous and eek 
wood, 

That hath destroyed wel ny al the 
blood 1330 

Of Thebes, with his waste walles wyde ; 
And Venus sleeth me on that oother syde 
For jalousie and fere of hym Arcite.’ 

Now wol I stynte of Palamon a lite 
And lete hym in his prisoun stille dwelle. 
And of Arcita forth I wol yow telle. 

1320. Bui after his^ Heeth 7 uan^ etc., so F,*, 
throwing a stress, which accords well with the 
sense, on Azs ; more smoothly, Butman after 
his deethy etc. 

1323. I lete^ E® lete /, "spoiling the accents 
throughout the line. 


The sommer passeth, and the nyght^s 
longe 

Encressen double wise the peynes stronge 
Bothe of the lovere and the prisoner. 1339 
I noot which hath the wofuller mester ; 
For shortly for to seyn this Palamoun 
Perpetuelly is dampned to prisoun. 

In cheynes and in fettres to been deed, 
And Arcite is exiled upon his heed 
For ever-mo, as out of that contree, 

Ne never-mojie shal his lady see. 

Yow lovcres axe I now this questioiin, 
Who hath the worse, Arcite or Palamoun? 
That oon may seen his lady day by day, 
Blit in prison he moot dwelle alway ; 1350 
That oother wher hym list may ride or go, 
But seen his lady shal he never mo. 

Now demeth as yow liste, ye that kan, 
For I wol telle forth as I bigan. 

PART li 

WTian that Arcite to Thebes comen was, 
Fill ofte a dayheswelte and seyde, ‘Allas !’ 
For seen his lady shal he never mo. 

And, shortly to concluden al his wo. 

So muche sorwe hadde never creature 
That is, or shal, whil that the world may 
dure. 1360 

His slepc, his mete, his drynkc, is hym 
birafl, 

That lenc he wexe and drye as is a shaft ; 
His eyen holwe, and grisly to biholde, 
His hewe falow, and pale as asshen colde. 
And solitarie he was and ever allone, 
And waillyngc al the nyght, makynge his 
mono : 

And if he herde song or instrument 
Thanne wolde he wepe, he myghte nat 
be stent. 

So feble eek were his spiritz and so lowe. 
And chaunged so that no man koude 
knowe 1370 

His speche nor his voys, though men it 
herde : 

And in his gecre for al the world he ferde, 
Nat oonly like the loveris maladye 

1337* sommer^ E sonne. 

1344. upon his heedy on pain of losing his head. 
1362. wexe, E2 wexeth. 
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Of Hcreos, hut rather lyk nianyc, 
Engendred of humour malencolik, 

Bifom, in his owene celle fantastik. 

And, shortly, turned was al up-so-doun 
Bothe habit and eek disposicioun 
Of hym, this woful lovere daun Arcite. 

What sholde I al day of his wo endite ? 
Whan he endured hadde a yeer or two 1 381 
This crucel torment and this peync and 
woo. 

At Thebes, in his contree, as I seyde, 
Upon a nyght, in slec})e as he hym leyde, 
Hym though te how that the wynged god 
Mercuric 

Biforn hym stood and had hym to be 
murie ; 

1 lis slepy yerde in bond he bar uprightc, 
An hat he werede upon his heris brighte. 
Arrayed was this god, as lie to(»k kee[)e, 
As he was whan that Argus took his sleepe, 
And seyde hym thus, ‘ To Atthenes 
shaltoii wende ; 1391 

Ther is thee shapen of thy wo an ende.’ 
And with that word Ar<'ite wook and 
sterte, — 

* Now trewely, hou score that me smertc,’ 
Quod he. Mo Atthenes right now wol I fare, 
Ne for the drede of deeth shal I nat spare. 
To se my lady that I love and serve ; 

In hire presence I recche nat to sterve.’ 
And with that word he caughte a 
greet mirdur 1399 

And saugh that chaunged was al his colour 
And saugh his visage al in another kynde ; 
Anti right anon it ran hym in his niynde, 
That sith his face was so disfigured 
Of maladye the which he hadde endured, 
He myghte wel, if that he bar hym lowe, 
Lyve in Atthenes evermore unknowe, 
And seen his lady wel ny day by day. 
And right anon he chaunged his array 
And cladde hym as a poure laborer, 

1371. IlereoSy Eros, I^ovc. 

1370. Bi/orn, in his 07 vi'ne celle faniastik ; in 
is from H only ; owene from K-only. Accordiiijc 
to medieval theory Mania was begotten in the 
front cell^ of the head which was appropriated to 
the imaginatinn. 

1387. yenlCy Mercury's laduceus. 

1389. Ar, E /, 

1390. Argns^ the hundred-eyed guardian of lo. 
Mercury lulled him with music and slew him. 


And al allonc, — save oonly a sejuier 1410 
That knew his privetee and al his cas, 
Which was disgised pourely as he was, — * 
To Atthenes is he goon the nextc way. 
And to the court he wente upon a day, 
And at the gate he profreth his servyse 
To drugge and drawe, what so men wol 
devyse. 

And, shortly of this matcre for to scyn, 
He fil in office with a chamberleyn 
The which that dwellynge was with 
Kmelye ; 1419 

For he was wys and koude soone espye 
Of every servaiint which that serveth here. 
Wel koude hehewen wodeand water here, 
For he was yong, and myghty for the nones, 
And therto he was long and big of bones, 
To doon that any wight kan hym devyse. 
A yecr or two he was in this servyse, 
Page of the chambreof Emelyc the brighte, 
And Pbilostrate be seyde that he hightc. 
But half so wel biloved a man as he 1429 
Ne was ther never in court of his degree; 
He was so gentil of his condicioun 
That thurghoutal the court was his renoun. 
They seyden that it were a charitee 
That Theseus wolde enhauncen his degree, 
And putten hym in worshipful servyse, 
Ther as he myghte his vcrtii exercise. 
And thus witliinnc a while his name is 
sprongc, 

Bothe of his dedes and his goodc toiige. 
That Theseus hath taken hym so neer. 
That of liis chambre he made hym a squier, 
And yaf him gold to mayntene his degree ; 
Anri eek men broghte hym oiit> of his 
contree. 

From yeer to yeer, ful pryvely, his rente ; 
But honestly and slyly he it spente 
Thatnonian wondredhowthat he it hadde. 
And thre yeer in this wise his lif he ladde 
And bar hym so in pees, and eek in werre, 
Ther was no man that Theseus hath derre. 
And in this blisse lete I now Arcite 
And speke I wole of Palamon a lite. 1450 

1424. loNiTy EH 3 ; Hengwrt-*, strong. 

1428. Philosf?ate : in the Arcite takes 

the name of Pentheo. The name Pbilostrate was 
probably suggested to Chaucer by Boccaccio’s 
poem FilostratOy tlie original of Troilus and 
Cressida^ 
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In derknesse and horrible and strong 
prison 

Thise seven yeer hath seten Palamon. 
Forpyned, what for wo and for distresse. 
Who fecleth double soor and hevynesse 
But Palamon ? that love destreyneth so 
That wood out of his wit he goth for wo ; 
And cek ther-to he is a prisoner 
Perpetuelly, noght only for a yer. 

Who koude ryme in Englyssh proprely 
His marlirdom ? for sothe it am nat I ; 
Therfore I passe as lightly as I may. 1461 
It fel that in the seventhe yer, in May, 
The thridde nyght, as olde bookcs seyn. 
That al this storie telleri inoore pleyn, 
Were it by aventure or destynee, — 

As whan a thyng is shapen it shal be, — 
'Fhat soone after the mydnyght, Palamoun, 
By helpyng of a freeiid brak his prisoun 
And fleelh the citee, faste as he may go, 
lAir he hade yeve his gayler drynke so, 
(If a clarree, maad of a certeyn wyn, 1471 
With nercotikes, and opie of Thebes fyn. 
That al that nyght, thogh that men wolde 
him shake. 

The gayler sleepe, he myghte nat awake ; 
And thus he fleelh, as faste as ever 
he may. 

The nyght was short and faste by the day. 
That nedes-cost he moot hymselven hyde, 
And til a grove, faste ther bisyde. 

With dredeful foot, ihanne stalketh Pala- 
moun. 

For, shortly, this was his opiiiioun, 1480 
That in that grove he wolde hym hyde al 
day, 

And in the nyght thanne wolde he take 
his way 

'fo Thebes- ward, his freendes for to preyc 
On Theseus to helpe him to werreye ; 
And, shortly, outher he wolde lesc his lif, 
Or wynnen Emelye unto his wyf. 

This is thefiect and his entente pleyn. 

Now wol I turne to Arcite ageyn, 

That litel wiste how ny that was his care. 
Til that Fortune had broght him in the 
snare. 1490 

1454, ioor^ E® ; H2, sonve, 

1472. Thebes^ in Egypt, not in Greece. 

1472. withf E of. 


The bisy larke, messager of day, 
Saluelh in hir song the morwe gray, 

And firy Phebus riseth up so brighte 
That al the orient laugheth of the lighte, 
And with his slremes dryeth in the greves 
The silver dropes, hangyiige on the leves. 
And Arcita, that is in the court roial 
With Theseus, his squier principal, 

Is risen, and looketh on the myrie day ; 
And for to doon his observaunce to May, 
Remembrynge on the j)oynt of his desir, 
lie on a courser, stertyng as the fir, 

Is riden into the fceldes hym to pleye, 
Out of the court, were it a myle or tweye; 
And to the grove of which that I yow tolde, 
By aventure, his wey he gan to holde, 

To maken hym a gerland of the greves. 
Were it of wodebynde, or hawethorn leves, 
And loude he song ageyn the sonne shene : 
‘ May, with alle thy floures and thy grene. 
Welcome be thou, faire, fresshe May, 1511 
In hope that I som grene gete may. * 

And from his courser with a lusty herte 
Into a grove ful hastily he sterte, 

And in a path he rometh up and doun, 
Ther as by aventure this Palamoun 
Was ill a bussh, that no man myghte 
hym se. 

For soore afered of his deeth was he. 
No-thyng ne knew he that it was Arcite: 
Ood wool he wolde have trowed it ful lite; 
But sooth is seyd, gon silhen many yeres, 
That feeld hath eyen, and the wode hath 
eres. 

It is ful fair a man to bere hym evene, 
For al day meeteth men at unset stevene. 
Ful litel woot Arcite of his fclawe 
That was so ny to herknen al his sawe. 
For in the bussh he sitteth now ful stille. 
Whan that Arcite hadde romed al his 
fille. 

And songen al the roundel lustily, 

Into a studie he fil al sodeynly, 1530 
As doon thise loveres in hir queynte 
geres,— 

Now in the crope, now doun in the breres, 

1494. Thai al the orient laugheth: Dante, 
Purg. i. 20, ‘ faceva tutto rider 1 ’ oriente.’ (Skeat.) 

1522. That feeld hath eyen : * Campus habet 
lumen et habet neinus auris acumen.’ 

1524. unset sta'ene, unappointed time. 
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Now up, now doun, as boket in a welle. 
Right as the Friday, soothly for to telle, 
Now it shyneth, now it reyneth faste, 
Right so kan geery Venus overcaste 
The hertes of hir folk ; right as hir day 
Is gereful, right so chaungeth she array, — 
Selde is the Friday al the wowke y-like. 
Whan that Arcile had songe, he gan 
to sike, 1540 

And sette hym doun withouten any moorc : 
‘Allas,’ quod he, ‘that day that I was 
bore ! 

How longe, Juno, thurgh thy crueltee, 
Woltow werreyen Thebes the citee ? 
Allas, y-broght is to confusioun 
The blood roial of Cadme and 
Amphioun, — 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firste man 
That Thebes bulte, or first the toun bigan, 
And of the citee first was crouned kyng. 
Of his lynage am I, and his ofspryng 1550 
By verray ligne, as of the stok roial ; 

And now 1 am so caytyf and so thral. 
That he that is my mortal enemy, 

I serve hym as his squier pourely. 

And yet dooth Juno me wel moore shame. 
For I darnoghtbiknowemynowene name ; 
But ther as I was wont to highte Arcite, 
Now highte I Philostrate, noght worth a 
myte. 

Allas, thou felle Mars! alias, Juno! 1559 
Thus hath youre ire cure kynrcdc al fordo, 
Save oonly me, and wrecched Palamoun, 
That Theseus marlireth in prisoun. 

And over al this, to sleen me outrely, 
Love hath his firy dart so brennyngly 
Y-stiked thurgh my trewe, careful herte, 
That shapen was my deeth erst than my 
sherte. 

Ye sleen me with youre eyen, Emclye ! 
Ye been the cause wherfore that I dye ! 
Of al the remenant of myn oother care 
Ne sette I nat the montance of a tare, 

So that I koude doon aught to youie 
plesaunce.’ 1571 

And with that word he fil doun in a traunce 
A longe tyme, and afterward up-sterte. 

1536. kan^ 

sherte^ shirt; cp. Legend of Good 
fVomen, 1 , 2626, and Trot/us, 734. 


This Palamoun, that thoughte that 
thurgh his herte 

He felte a coold swerd sodeynliche glyde, 
For ire he quook, no lenger wolde he byde. 
And whan that he had herd Arcites tale. 
As he were wood, with face deed and pale, 
He stirte hym up out of the buskes thikke, 
And seide, ‘Arcite, false traytour wikke ! 
Now artow hent, that lovest my lady so, 
For whom that I have al this peyneand wo. 
And art my blood, and tomyconseil sworn, 
As I ful ofte have seyd thee heer-biforn. 
And hast byjaped heere due Theseus, 
And falsly chaunged hast thy name thus ; 
I wol be deed, or dies thou shalt dye ; 
Thou shalt nat love my lady Emelye, 

But I wol love hire oonly, and namo ; 
For I am Palamon, thy mortal foo, 1590 
And though that I no wepene have in 
this place, 

Bui out of prison am astert by grace, 

I drede noght that outher thow shalt dye, 
Or thow nc shalt nat *loven Emelye. 
Chees which thou wolt, for thou shalt 
nat asterte ! ’ 

This Arcite, with ful despitous herte. 
Whan he hym knew, and hadde his tale 
herd. 

As fiers as leoun pulled out his swerd. 
And seyde thus, ‘ By God that sit above, 
\ere it that thou art sik and wood for love, 
And eck that thow no wepne hast in this 
place, 1 60 1 

Thou sholdest never out of this grove pace, 
That thou ne sholdest dyen of myn bond, 
For I defye the seurete and the bond 
Which that thou seist that I have maad 
to thee. 

What, verray fool, thynk wel that love is fre ! 
And I wol love hire mawgree al thy myght. 
But for as muche thou art a worthy knyght, 
And wilnest to darreyne hire by bataille. 

Have hecr my trouthe, tomorwe I wol 

nat faile, 1610 

Withoute wityng of any oother wight. 
That heere I wol be founden as a knyght, 
And bryngen barneys right ynough for 
thee, — 

1584. se;ydj H8 to/d. 
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And chese the beste and leve the worste 
for me, — 

And mete and drynke this nyght wol I 
brynge 

Ynough for thee, and clothes for thy 
beddynge ; 

And if so be that thou iny lady wynne 
And sle me in this wode thcr I am inne, 
Thou mayst wel have thy lady, as for me/ 

This Palarnon answcrde, ‘ I graunte it 
thee/ 1620 

And thus they been departed til a-morwe, 
Whan ech of hem had leyd his fcith to 
borwe. 

O Cupide, out of alle charitee ! 

O regne, that wolt no felawe have with 
thee I 

Fill sooth is seyd that love ne lordshipe 
Wol noght, his thankcs, have no felawe- 
shipc. 

Wel fynden that Arcite and Palamoun ! 

Arcite is ridcn anon unto the toun, 
And on the morwe, er it were dayes light, 
Fill prively two barneys hath he dight, 1630 
Bothe suffisaunt and mete to darreyne 
The bataille in the feeld betwix hem 
tweyne ; 

And on his hors, allone as he was born, 
He carieth al the barneys hym biforn : 
And in the grove, at lyme and place y-set, 
This Arcite and this Palarnon ben met. 
To chaungcn gan the colour in hir face. 
Right as the hunters, in the regne of 
Trace, 

That stondeth at the gappe with a spere, 
Whan hunted is the leoun or the here. 
And hereth hym come russhyng in the 
greves, 1641 

And breketh both bowes and the leves, 
And thynketh, ‘ Heere cometh my 
mortal enemy, 

With-oute faile he moot be deed or I ; 
For outher I moot sleen hym at the gappe, 
Or he moot sleen me, if that me 
myshappe ’ : 

So ferden they in chaungyng of hir hewe. 
As fer as everich of hem oother knewe. 

Ther nas no ‘ Good day,’ ne no saluyng, 
1637. 7 >, HI tho. 


But streight, withouten word or re- 
hersyng, 1650 

Everich of hem heelpefor toarmen oother, 
As frendly as he were his owene brother ; 
And after that, with sharpe speres stronge. 
They foynen ech at oother wonder longe. 
Thou myghtest wene that this Palamoun, 
In his fightyng were a wood leoun, 

And as a crueel tigre was Arcite : 

As wdlde bores gonne they to smyte, 
That frothen whit as foom for ire wood, — 
Up to the ancle foghte they in hir blood. 
And in this wise I lete hem fightyng 
dwelle, x66i 

And forth I wole of Theseus yow telle. 

The Destinee, ministre general. 

That executeth in the world over al. 

The purveiaiince that God hath seyn biforn. 
So strong it is that, though the world had 
sworn 

The contrarie of a thyng by ye or nay, 
Yet somtyme it shal fallen on a day 
That fallcth nat eft withinne a thousand 
yecre. 

For certeinly cure appetites heere, 1670 
Be it of werre, or pees, or hate, or love, 
Al is this reuled by the sighte above. 
This mene 1 now by myghty Theseus, 
That for to hunten is so desiriis. 

And namely at the grete hert in May, 
That in his bed ther daweth hym no day 
That he nys clad, and redy for to ryde 
With him to and borne, and houndes hym 
bisyde. 

For in his huntyng hath he swich delit, 
That it is al his joye and appetit i68o 
To been hymself the grete hertes bane, 
For after Mars he serveth now Dyane, 
Cleer was the day, as I have toold er 
this, 

And Theseus, with alle joye and blis, 
With his Ypolita, the faire queene. 

And Emelye, clothed al in grene. 

On huntyng be they riden roially ; 

And to the grove, that stood ful faste by, 
In which ther was an hert, as men hym 
tolde, 

Due Theseus the streighte way hath 
holde; 1690 
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And to the launde he rideth hym ful 
right,— 

For thider was the hert wont have his 
flight,— 

And over a brook, and so forth in his wcye. 
This due wol han a cours at hyin, or Iweye, 
With houndes, swiche as that hym list 
commaiinde. 

And whan this due was come unto the 
launde 

Under the sonne he looketh, and anon, 
He was war of Arcite and Palamon, 

That foughten Vjreme, as it were bores 
two. i6q9 

The brighte swerdes wenten to and fro 
So hidously, that with the leeste strook 
It semed as it wolde fille an o(»k ; 

But what they were no thyng he nc woot. 
This due his courser with his spores smoot, 
And at a stert he was bitwix hem two, 
And pulled out a swerd, and cride, ‘ 1 loo ! 
Namoore, up peyne of Icsynge of youre 
heed ! 

By myghty Mars, he shal anon be deed 
That smyteth any strook, that 1 may seen. 
But tellcth me what mysliers men ye been. 
That been so hardy for to lighten heorc 1711 
Withouten juge, or oother office re, 

As it were in a lystes roially ? ’ 

This Palamon answ'erde hastily 
And seyde, ‘ Sire, what nedeth wordes mo? 
We have the deeth disserved bothe two. 
Two woful wrecches been we, twocayty ves. 
That been encombred of oure owene lyves, 
And as thou art a rightful lord and juge, 
Ne yeve us neither mercy ne refuge, 1720 
But sle me first, for seinte charitee. 

But sle my felawe eek as wcl as me ; 

Or sic hym first, for though thow 
knowest it lite, 

This is thy mortal foo, this is Arcite, 
That fro thy lond is banysshed on lus heed. 
For which he hath deserved to be deed ; 
For this is he that cam unto thy gate 
And seyde that he highte Philostrate ; 
Thus hath he japed thee ful many a yer. 
And thou hast maked hym thy chief 
squi<$r ; 1730 

And this is he that loveth Kmclye ; 

For sith the day is come that I shal dye. 


I make pleynly my confessioim 
That I am thilke woful Palamoun, 

That hath thy prisoim broken wikkedly. 

I am thy mortal foo, and it am I 
That loveth .so hoote Emelyc the brighte 
That I wol dye present in hir sighte. 
Therfore I axe deeth and my juwise ; 

But sle my felawe in the same wise, 1740 
For bothe han we deserved to be slayn.’ 

This worthy due answerde anon agayn, 
And seyde, ‘ This is a short conclusioun : 
Youre owene mouth, by youre confessioim, 
Hath dampned yow, and I wol it recorde. 
It nedeth noght to pyne yow with the 
corde, 

Yc .shal be deed, by myghty Mars the 
rede ! ’ 

The queene anon, for verray womman- 
hede, 

(bin for to wepe, and so dide Kmelye, 
And alle the ladyes in the compaignye. 
(ireet pitee was it, as it thoughte hem alle, 
I'hat ever swich a chaunce sholde falle. 
For gentil men they were, of greet cstaat. 
And no thyng but for love was this 
debaat, — 

And saugh hir blody woimdes, wyde and 
score. 

And alle crieden, bothe lassc and moore, 

‘ Have mercy, lord, upon us wommenalle !’ 
And on hir bare knees adoim they falle, 
And wolde have kist his feet ther as he 
stood, 

'I'il at the laste aslaked was his mood, 1760 
For pitee renneth soone in gentil herte. 
And though he first for irequook andsterte. 
He hath considered .shortly, in a clause. 
The trespas of hem bothe, and eek the 
cause, 

And although that his ire hir gilt accused. 
Yet in his resoun he hem bothe excused. 
And thus he thoghte wel, that every man 
Wol hel]>e hymself in love, if that he kan, 
And eek delivere hym.self out of pri.soun; 
And eek his herte hadde compa.ssioun 1770 
Of wommen, for they wepen ever in oon ; 

1746. to pyne yow with the corde^ put you to 
torture, i,e. to extract a confession. 

1761. For pitee ^ txc. This beautiful line occurs 
four times in Chaucer. 
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And in his gentil herte he thoughte anon, 
And softe unto hym*self he seyde, ‘ Fy 
Upon a lord that wol have no mercy, 

But been a leoun, bothe in word and dede, 
To hem that been in repentaunce and 
drede, 

As wel as to a proud despitous man 
That wol maynteyne that he first bigan ; 
That lord hath litcl of discrccioun. 

That in swich cas kan no divisioun, 1780 
Butweyeth pride and humblesse after oon.’ 
And shortly, whan his ire is thus agoon. 
He gan to looken up with eyen lighte, 
And spak thise same wordes, al on highte. 

‘ The god of love, a benedicttCy 
1 1 ow myghty and how greet a lord is he ! 
Ageyns his myght ther gayneth none 
obstacles, 

He may be cleped a god for his myracles, 
Fur he kan inaken, at his owene gyse. 

Of everich herte as that hym list divyvse. 

‘ Lo heere this Arcite, and this 
l^alamoun, 1791 

That quitly weren out of my prisoun. 

And myghte han lyved in Thebes roially, 
And witen I am hir mortal enemy, 

And that hir deth lith in my myght also. 
And yet hath love, maugree hir eyen two, 
V-broght hem hyder, bothe for to dye. 
Now looketh, is nat that an heigh folye ? 

‘ Wild may been a foie, but if he love ? ^ 
Bihoold, for Goddes sake that sit alx)vc, 
Se how they blede ! be they noght wel 
arrayed ? 1801 

Thus hath hir lord, the god of love, y-payed 
Ilir wages and hir fees for hir servyse : 
And yet they wenen for to been fill wyse 
Thatserven love, for aught that may bifalle. 
But this is yet the beste game of alle, 

That she, for whom they han this jolitee, 
Kan hem ther- fore as muche thank as me. 
She woot namoore of al this hoote fare, 

By God, than woot a cokkow or an hare. 
But all moot ben assayed, hoot and coold ; 
A man moot ben a fool, or yong or oold, — 

I woot it by myself ful yore agon, 

1799. Who may^ etc., ?./, your lover is your 
only perfect fool. 'J’hc reading of H, 'who 
may be a foie if that he lovcj necessitates the 
insertion of not after may. 


For in my tyme a servant was I oon. 

And therfore, syn I knowe of loves peyne. 
And woothowsooreit kan a mandistreyne. 
As he that hath ben caught ofte in his laas, 
I yow foryeve al hoolly this trespaas, 

At requeste of the queene, that kneleth 
heere, 

And eek of Emelye, my suster deere. 1820 
And ye shul bothe anon unto me swore. 
That never mo ye shal my contree dere, 
Ne make werre upon me, nyght ne day. 
But been my freendes in al that ye may. 

I yow foryeve this trespas every deel.’ 
And they him sworen his axyng, faire 
and weel, 

And hym of lordshipeandof mercy preyde. 
And he hem graunteth grace, and thus he 
seyde : — 

‘ To spckc of roial lynage and richesse. 
Though that she were a queene or a 
princesse, 1830 

Ech of you bothe is worthy, doutelees, 
To weddcii whan tyme is, but nathelecs, — 
1 Speke as for my suster lOmelye, 

For whom ye have this strifand jalousye, — 
Ve woot your self she may nat wedden two 
At ones, though ye fighlen evermo. 

That oon of you, al be hym looth or lief, 
He moot go pipen in an yvy leef : 

This is to scyn, she may nought have 
bothe, 1839 

Al be ye never so jalouse ne so wrothc ; 
And for-lhy, I yow puttc in this degree. 
That ech of yow shal have his destynee 
As hym is shape, and herkneth in what 
wyse ; 

Lo, heere your ende of that I shal devyse. 

‘ My wyl is this, for plat conclusioun 
Withouten any rcpplicacioun, — 

If that you liketh, take it for the beste, — 
That everich of you shal gcjon where 
hym leste 

BTcly, withouten raunson or daunger ; 
And this day fifty wykes, fer ne ner, 1850 
Everich of you shal brynge an hundred 
knyghtes 

1838. gOj om. E. 'I'he phrase, equivalent to 
our whistle^ is used by Wyclif. 

1850. fer ne ner^ no later or sooner ; ffiy 
wykes are of course used here for a year, 
Boccaccio's un anno intero, 
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Armed for lystcs up at alle rightes, 

A 1 redy to darreyne hire by bataille ; 

And this bihote I yow with-outen faille 
Upon my trouthc and as I am a knyght, 
That wheither of yow bothe that hath 
myght, 

This is to seyn, that wheither he or thow 
May with his hundred, as I spak of now, 
Sleen his contrarie, or out of lystes dryve, 
Him shal I yeve Emelya to wyve, i860 
To whom that Fortune yevcth so fair a 
grace. 

The lystes shal I maken in this place. 
And God so wisly on my soule rewe 
As I shal evene juge been, and trewe. 

Ye shul noon oother ende with me maken 
That oon of yow ne shal be deed or taken ; 
And if yow thynketh this is weel y-sayd, 
Seyeth youre avys and holdeth you apayd. 
This is youre ende and youre conclusiouii. * 
Who looketh lightly now but Pala- 
moun? 187a 

Who spryngeth up for joye but Arcite ? 
Who kouthe telle, or who kouthe enditc, 
The joye that is maked in the place 
Whan Theseus hath doon so fair a grace ? 
But doun on knees wcnte every maner 
wight 

And thonicen hym with al hir herte and 
myght ; 

And namely the Thebans often sithe. 

And thus with good hope and with herte 
blithe 

They taken hir leve, and homward gonne 
they ride 1879 

To Thebes, with his olde walles wyde. 

PART III 

I trowe men wolde deme it necligence 
If I forgete to tellen the dispence 
Of Theseus, that gooth so bisily 
To maken up the lystes roially. 

That swich a noble theatre as it was 
I dar wel seyn that in this world there nas. 
The circuit a myle was aboute, 

WallM of stoon and dychcd al withoute. 
Round was the shape, in manere of 
compaas, 1889 

Ful of degrees, the heighte of sixty pas. 


That whan a man was set on o degree, 
He lette nat his felawe for to see. 

Est ward ther stood a gate of marbvil whit. 
Westward right swich another in the 
opposit. 

And, shortly to concluden, swich a place 
Was noon in erthe, as in so litel space ; 
For in the lond ther was no crafty man 
That geometric or ars-metrik kan, 

Ne portreitour, ne kerverc of ymdges. 
That Theseus ne yaf him mete and wages, 
The theatre for to maken and devyse. 1901 
And, for to doon his ryte and sacrifise, 
He estward hath, upon the gate above. 
In worshipe of Venus, goddesse of love, 
Doon make an auter and an oratorie ; 
And westward, in the mynde and in 
mcrnorie 

Of Mars, he maked hath right swich 
another. 

That coste largely of gold a fother. 

And northward, in a touret on the wal, 
Of alabastre whit and reed coral, 19x0 
An oratorie riche for to see, 

In worshipe of Dyane of chastitee 
Hath Theseus doon wroght in noble wyse. 

But yet hadde I forgeten to devyse 
The noble kervyng and the portreitures, 
The shape, the contenaunce, and the 
figures 

That weren in thise oratories thre. 

First, in the temple of Venus maystow 
se, 1918 

Wroght on the wal, ful pitous to biholde, 
The broken slepes, and the sikes colde, 
The sacred teeris, and the waymentynge. 
The firy strokes, and the desirynge, 

That loves servauntz in this lyf enduren ; 
The othes that her covenantz assuren ; 
Plesaunce and Hope, Desir, P'oolhardy- 
ncsse, 

Beautee and Youthe, Bauderie, Richesse, 
Charmes and P'orce, Lesynges, Flaterye, 
Despense, Bisynesse and Jalousye, 

That wered of yelewe gooldes a gerland 

1900. om. E 3 ; H, hem. 

1906. And westivard, etc., text from H ; and 
on the westward in memorie^ E^; and on the 
westward side in memorie^ Pet worth. 

1921. sacred^ Cambridge MS. secret^ an at- 
tractive reading. 
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And a cokkow sitynge on hir hand ; 1930 
pastes, instrumentz, cardies, daunces, 
Lust and array, and alle the circum- 
staiinces 

Of love, whiche that I reken, and rekne 
shal. 

By ordre weren peynted on the wal, 

And mo than I kan make of mencioun ; 
For soothly al the mount of Citheroun, 
Ther Venus hath hir principal dwellynge, 
Was shewed on the wal in portreyynge, 
With al the gardyn and the lustynesse. 
Nat was forgeten the porter Ydelnesse, 
Ne Narcisus the faire of yore agon, 1941 
Ne yet the folye of kyng Salamon, 

Ne yet the grete strengthe of Ercules, 
Thenchauntementz of Medea and Circes, 
Ne of Turnus, with the hardy fiers corage. 
The riche Cresus, kaytyf in servage. 

Thus may yc seen that Wysdoni ne 
Rich esse, 

Beautee ne Sleighte^ Strengthe, llardy- 
nessc, 

Nc may with Venus holde champartic, 
For as hir list the world than may she 
gye. 1950 

Lo, alle thisc folk so caught were in hir las 
I'il they for wo ful ofte seyde, * Allas ! ’ 
Suffiseth heere ensamples oon or two, 
And though I koude rekene a thousand mo. 

The statue of Venus, glorious for to se, 
Was naked, fletynge in the large see, 

And fro the navele doun al covered was 
With wawes grene, and bright e as any 
glas. 

A citole in hir right hand hadde she, 

And on hir heed, ful semely for to se, i960 
A rose gerland, fressh and wel smelly nge, 
Above hir heed hir dowves flikerynge, 
Biforn hire stood hir sone Cupido, 

Upon his shuldres wynges hadde he two. 
And blind he was, as it is often scene ; 
Abowe he bar and arwesbrighte and kene. 

*933* reken^ Cambridge MS. ; E| rekmd 
have's rekned. 

1936. Cttheroun. Chaucer seems to confuse the 
island of Cyihera^ the home of Venus, with Mt 
Citho'roHy on the borders of Attica, sacred to 
Bacchus and the Muses. 

1Q40. the porter Ydelnesse^ cp. Romaunt 0/ 
the Rose^ 11. 531*593. 

1951. laSf snare ; H, trace. 


Why sholde I noght as wel eek telle 
yow al 

The portreiture that was upon the wal 
Withinne the temple of myghty Mars the 
rede ? 

Al peynted was the wal, in lengthe and 
brede, 1970 

Lyk to the estres of the grisly place 
That highte the grete temple of Mars in 
Trace, 

In thilke colde, frosty regioun 

Ther as Mars hath his sovereyn mansioun. 

First, on the wal was peynted a forest. 
In which ther dwellcth neither man nor 
best, 

With knotty, knarry, bareyne trees olde 
Of stubbes sharpe and hidouse to biholde, 
111 which ther ran a rumbel and a swough. 
As though a storm sholde bresten every 
bough ; 1980 

And dounward from an hille, under a 
bente, 

Ther stood the temple of Mars army- 
potente, 

WToght al of burned steel, of which the 
entree 

Was long and streit, and gastly for to see ; 
And ther out came a rage, and such a veze 
That it made all the gates for to rose. 
The northren lyght in at the dores 
shoon, — 

For wyndowe on the wal ne was ther noon 
Thurgh which men myghten any light 
discernc, — 

The dores were al of adamant eterne, 1990 
Y-clenched overthwart and endelong 
With iren tough, and for to make it strong. 
Every pyler, the temple to sustene, 

Was tonne greet, of iren bright and shene. 

Ther saugh I first the derke ymaginyng 
Of felonye, and al the compassyng ; 

The crueel ire, reed as any gleede ; 

The pykepurs, and eke the pale drede ; 

1972 grete temple 0/ Mars in Trace ^ i.e. the 
temple under Mt. H;emus, described by Statius 
in the seventh book of the Thebaid^ lines 40-63. 
Statius here served as a model to Boccaccio. 

1979. rumbel, H swymbel, moaning (of wind). 
1986. gates, EP gate. 

1990. dores were, E* dore was. 

X098. pykepurs. The pickpurse is not mentioned 
in Boccaccio. Wright explains it to refer to the 
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The smylere, with the knyfe under the 
cloke ; 

The shepne, brennynge with the blake 
smoke ; 2000 

The tresoun of the niordrynge in the 
bedde ; 

The open werre, wilh woundes al bi- 
bledde ; 

Contek, with blody knyf, and sharpe 
manace ; 

Al ful of chirkyng was that sory place. 

The sleere of hymself yet saugh I ther, 
His herte blood hath bathcxl al his heer ; 
The nayl y-dryven in the shode a-nyght ; 
The colde deeth, wilh mouth gapyng up- 
right. 

Amyddes of the temple sat Meschaunce, 
With disconfort and sory contenaunce. 

Yet saugh I Woodnesse, laughynge in 
his rage, 2011 

Armed compleint, out - hees, and tiers 
outrage, 

The careyne, in the busk, with throte 
y-corve, 

A thousand slayn and nat of qualm y- 
storve ; 

The tiraunt, with the pray by force y-raft ; 
The toun destroyed, ther was nothyng laft. 

Yet saugh I brent the shippes ho[)pe- 
s teres ; 

The hunte strangled with the wilde beres; 
The sowe freten the child right in the 
cradel ; 2019 

The cook y-scalded, for al his longe ladel. 

Noght was forgeten by the infortune 
of Marie, 

The cartere over-ryden with his carte ; 
Under the wheel ful lowe he lay adoun. 

liflers of the dead after a battle. But in Wright’s 
own quotation from tlie Compost oj Ptolomeus it 
is saia, ‘ Under Mars is borne theves and rohbe^-s 
that kepe hye wayes.’ 

2009. Meschautice, Statius ‘ virtus tristissinia.’ 

2012. Artned compleint, Statius has ‘Mors 
annata.’ 

2014. and naif K and nat oon^ a good reading 
if we omit and. ^ 

2017. the shippes hoppesteres, the dancing 
ships. Chaucer is translating Teseide, vii. 37, 
‘ Vedevi ancor le navi Ijellatnci,’ and probably 
read the last word ‘ ballatrici ’ in error. 

aoi 3 . hunte^ hunter. H ends the line ‘with 
wilde bores corage* to rhyme with ‘rage’ in 
20x1, omitting all between. 


Ther were also of Martes divisioun, 

The barbourand thebocher, and the smyth 
That forgeth sharpe swerdes on his styth ; 
And al above, depeynted in a tour, 
Saugh I Conquest sittynge in greet honour 
With the sharpe swerd over his heed 
Hangynge by a soutil twyncs threed. 2030 

Depeynted was the slaughtre of Julius, 
Of grete Nero, and of Antonius, — 

Al be that thilke tyme they were unborn, 
Yet was hir deth depeynted ther-biforn 
By manasynge of Mars, right by figure. 
So it was shewed in that portreiture 
As is depeynted in the sterres above 
Who shal be slayn or ellcs deed for love ; 
Suffiseth oon cnsample in stories olde, 2039 
1 may nat rekene hem alle though I woldc. 

The statue of Mars upon a carte stood, 
Armed, and looked grym as he were wood, 
And over his heed ther shynen two figures 
Of sterres that been cleped in scriptures. 
That oon Puella, that oother Rubeius. 
This god of armes was arrayed thus : 

A wolf ther stood biforn hym at his feet 
With cyen rede, and of a man he eet. 
With soutil pencel depeynted was this 
storie 2049 

In redoutynge of Mars and of his glorie. 

Now to the temjile of Dyane the chaste, 
As shortly as I kan, I wol me haste 
To telle yow al the dcscri})sioun. 
Depeynted been the walles up and doun 
Of huntyng and of shamefast chastitee. 
Ther saugh I how wofiil Calistopee, 
Whan that Diane agreved was with here. 
Was turned from a womman to a here. 
And after was she maad the loode-sterre ; 
Thus was it peynted, I kan sey yow no 
ferre. 2060 

Ilir sone is eek a sterre, as men may see. 

2025. harbour y i.e, barber - surgeon. In 
Wright’s^ extract from the Compost oJ Ptolo- 
me us it is said, ‘These men of Mars . . . wyll 
be gladly Smythes or W(jrkers of iron . . . good 
to be a barboure and a blode letter and to drawe 
tethe.’ 

2037. sterresj E® sertres or certres. 

2045. Puella. ‘Signifieth Mars retrograde 
and Ruljeus, Mars direct ’ (Speght). 

2049. depeynted was^ E® was depeynted. 

2056. Calistopee^ i.e. the Arcadian nymph 
Callisto. 

206 1, eek a sterre, the constellation Bodies. 
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Ther saugh I Dane, y> turned til a tree,- - 
I mene nat the goddesse Diane, 

But Penneus doughter which that highte 
Dane. 

Ther saugh I Attheon an hert y-makcd, 
For vengeance that he saugh Diane al 
naked ; 

I saugh how that his houndes have hym 
caught 

And freeten hym, for that they knewe 
hym naught. 

Yet peynted was a litel forthcr moor 
How Atthalante hunted the wilde boor, 
And Meleagre, and many another mo, 
For which Dyane wroghte hym care and 
wo. 

Ther saugh I many another wonder storie, 
The whicheme list nat drawen tomemdric. 

This goddesse on an hert fill hye seel, 
Witli smale houndes ul aboute hir feet. 
And undernethe hir feet she hadde a 
moonc, 

Wexynge it was, and sholde wanye soone. 
In gaude grene hir statue clothed was. 
With bowe in honde and arwes in a cas ; 
llir eyen caste she ful lowe adoun 2081 
Ther Pluto hath his derke regioun. 

A womraan travaillynge was hire biforn. 
But, for hir child so longe was unborn, 
Ful pitously Taicyna gan she callc 
And seyde, ‘ Helpc, for thou mayst best 
of alle.’ 

W elkoudehe peynten lifly, thatit wroghte ; 
With many a floryn he the hewes boghte. 

Now been the lystes maad, and Theseus, 
That at his grete cost arrayed thus 2090 
The temples, and the theatre every deel, 
Whan it was doon hym lyked wonder weel ; 
But stynte I wole of Theseus a lite. 

And speke of Palamon and of Arcite. 

The day approcheth of hir retournynge, 
That everich sholde an hundred knyghtes 
brynge. 

The bataille to dareyne, as I yow tolde, 

2062. Dane^ i.e. Daphne. 

2065. Attheon^ Actaeon. 

2070. Atthalante^ Atalaiita. 

2072. hym^ H hem. 

2085. Lucyna^ the name of Diana as helper of 
women in labour. 

2089. thCi thise. 


And til Atthencs, hir covenantz for to 
holde, 

Hath everich of hem broght an hundred 
knyghtes 2099 

Wei armed for the werre at alle rightes ; 
And sikerly ther trowed many a man 
That never, sithen that the world bigaii, 
As for to speke of knyghthod of hir hond. 
As fer as God hath maked see or lond, 
Nas, of so fewe, so noble a compaignye ; 
For every wight that lovede chivalrye 
And wolde, his thankes, han a passant 
name, 

Hath preyed that he myghte been of (hat 
game ; 

And wel was hym that ther-to chosen was ; 
For if ther fille tomorwe swich a caas, 2110 
Ye knowen wel that every lusty knyght 
That loveth paramours, and hath his 
myght, 

Were it in Engelond or elles-where, 

They wolde, hir thankes, wilnen to be 
there. 

To fighte for a lady,- - bcnedicitee ! 

Tt were a lusty sighte for to see. 

And right so ferden they with Palamon. 
With hym ther wenten knyghtes many 
oon ; 

Som wol ben armed in an haubergeoun. 
In a brist plate and in a light gypoun ; 
And somme woln have a paire plates 

large ; 2I2Z 

And somme woln have a Pruce sheeld or 
a targe ; 

Somme woln ben armed on hir leggesweel, 
And have an ax, and somme a mace of 
steel ; 

Ther is no newe gyse that it nas old. 
Armed were they, as I have yow told, 
Kverych after his opinion. 

Ther maistow seen corny nge with 
Palamon 

Lygurge hymself, the grete kyng of Trace ; 
Blak was his herd, and manly was his 
face ; 2130 

The cercles of his eyen in his heed, 

They gloweden bitwyxen yelow and reed ; 
And lik a grifphon looked he aboute, 

2129. Lygurge^ Lycurgus. In the Teseide he 
hghts on Arcite’s side. 
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With ketnpe heeris on his browes stoute ; 
His lymes grete, his brawnes harde and 
stronge, 

His shuldres brode, his armes rounde 
and longe, 

And, as the gyse was in his contree, 

Fill hye upon a chaar of gold stood he, 
With foure white boles in the trays. 

In stede of cole - armure, over his 
harnays 2140 

With nayles yelewe, and brighte as any 
gold, 

He hadde a beres skyn, col-blak, for-old. 
His longe heer was kembd bihynde his 
bak ; 

As any ravcnes fclhcre it shoon for-blak ; 
A wrethe of gold, arm-greet, of huge 
wighte, 

Upon his heed, set ful of stones brighte, 
Of fyne rubyes and of dyamauntz ; 
Aboute his chaar ther wentcn white 
alauntz, 

Twenty and mo, as grcle as any steer, 

To hunten at the leoun or the deer ; 2150 
And folwed hym with mosel Taste 
y-bounde, 

Colercd oCgold and tourcltcsfyled rounde. 
An hundred lordes hadde he in his route, 
Armed ful wel, with hertes stierne and 
stoute. 

With Arcita, in stories as men fynde. 
The grete Emetreus, the kyng (^f Inde, 
Upon a steede bay, trapped in steel, 
Covered in clooth of gold, dyapred wool, 
Cam ridynge, lyk the god of armes. Mars. 
His cote armure was of clooth of Tars 
Couched with perles, white and rounde 
and grete ; 2161 

Ilis sadel was of brend gold, newe y-bctc; 
A mantelet upon his shulder hangynge, 
Brat-ful of rubyes rede, as fyr sparklynge ; 
His crispe heer, lyk rynges was y-ronne. 
And that was yelow, and glytered as the 
sonne. 

His nose was heigh, his eyen bright citryn ; 
His lippes rounde, his colour was 
sangwyn ; 

2160. clootk of Tarsy i.e. Tartary, Chinese 
stuffs which passed through Tartary on their 
way to Europe. 


A fewe frakenes in his face y-spreynci^ 
Bitwixen yelow and somdel blak y-mey|nd. 
And as a leoun he his lookyng caste. 2171 
Of fyve and twenty yeer his age I cas te ; 
His herd was wel bigonne for to sprynj^e ; 
His voys was as a trompe thondrynge ; 
Upon his heed he wered, of laurer grer^he, 
A gerland, fressh and lusty for to sene.*’ 
Upon his hand he bar, for his deduyt. 

An egle tame, as any lilye whyt. 

An hundred lordes hadde he with hyiii ’ 
there, 

A 1 armed, save hir heddes, in al hir gere, 
P'ul richely in allc maner thynges ; 2181 

For trusteth wel that dukes, erles, kynges. 
Wore gadered in this noble compaignye. 
For love and for encrees of chivalrye. 
Aboute this kyng ther ran on every part 
P'ul many a tame leoun and leopard. 

And in this wise these lordes, alle and 
some, 

Been on the Son day to the citee come 
Aboute pryme, and in the toun alight. 

This Theseus, this due, this worthy 
knyght, 2190 

Whan he had broght hem into his citee 
And inned hem, everich in his degree. 

Tie festeth hem, and dooth so greet labour 
To esen hem, and doon hem al honour, 
That yet men weneth that no mannes 
wit 

Of noon estaat ne koude amenden it. 

The mynstralcyc, the service at the 
feeste. 

The grete yiftes to the mceste and Iceste, 
The riche array of Theseus paleys, 

Ne who sat first, ne last, upon the deys. 
What ladyes fairest been, or best daun- 
synge, 2201 

Or which of hem kan dauncen best and 
synge, 

Ne who moost felyngly speketh of love ; 
What haukes sitten on the perche above. 
What houndes liggen in the floor adoun, — 
Of al this make I now no mencioun. 

But al theffect, that thynketh me the beste ; 

2177. deduyt^ delight ; H2, delite, 

2x88. the Sonday^ i.e, the ‘ this day fifty 
wykes ' from the^ Saturday May 5th in which 
Palamon and Arcite first fought (sec I. 1850). 

2207. a/, H of perhaps rightly. 
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Now cometh the point, and herkneth if 
yow leste. 

The Sonday nyght, er day bigan to 
sprynge, 2209 

Whan Palamon the larke herde synge, 

A 1 though it ncre nat day by houres two, 
Yet song the larke, and Palamon also. 
Withhoolyherteand with an heigh corage, 
He roos to wenden on his pilgrymage 
Unto the blisful Citherea benigne, — 

I nicne Venus, honurable and digne, — 
And in hir houre he walkelh forth a paas 
Unto the lystes, ther hire temple was, 
And doun hckneleth withful humble cheer 
And herte soor, and seyde in this 
manerc : — 2220 

‘ Faircste of faire, o lady iiiyn, Venus, 
Dough ter to Jove, and spouse of Vulcanus, 
Thow gladere of the mount of Cit heron, 
For thilke love thow haddest to Adoon, 
Have pitee of my bittre tceris smerte, 
And taak myn humble preycre at thyn 
herte. 

Allas ! I nc have no laiigage to telle 
Thcffectcs nc the tormentz of myn helle ; 
Myn herte may myne harmes nat biwreye ; 
I am so confus that I lean noght scye. 2230 
But mercy, lady bright, that knowest wcele 
My thought, and secst what harmes that 
I fecle, 

Considere al this and rewe upon my soore 
As wisly as I shal for evernioore, 

Emforth my myght, thy trewe servant be, 
And holden werre alwey with chastitee ; 
That make I myn avow, so ye me helpe, 
I kepe noght of armes for to yelpe. 

Ne I ne axe nat tomorwe to have victoric, 
Ne renoun in this cas, nc vcyne glorie 2240 
Of pris of armes, bio wen up and doun. 
But I wolde have fully possessioim 
Of Emelye, and dye in thy servyse. 

2217. in hir houre. The first hour of each day 
belonged to that one of the seven deities, Saturn, 
Jupiter, Mars, Sol, Venus, Mercury, I.una, to 
whom the day was dedicated ; the second to the 
next on the list, the third to the next, and so on. 
Sunday being dedicated to Sol, Venus would 
preside over the second, ninth, sixteenth and 
twenty-third hours, the last of which would begin 
two hours before day-break on Monday. 

2219. nvith Jul., and with. 

2220 . and seyde in this maneret he seide as 
ye shal here. 


Fynd thow the manere how, and in what 
wyse ; 

I recche nat, but it may bettre be. 

To have victorie of hem, or they of me, 
So that I have my lady in myne armes, 
For though so be that Mars is god of 
armes, 

Youre vertu is so greet in hevene above 
That, if yow list, I shal wel have my love. 
Thy temple wol I worshipe evermo, 2251 
And on thyn auter, wher I ride or go^ 

I wot doon sacrifice and fires beete ; 

And if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete, 
Thanne preye I thee, tomorwe with a spere 
That Arcita me thurgh the herte here ; 
Thanne rekke I noght, whan I have lost 
niy lyf, 

Though that Arcita Wynne hire to his wyf : 
This is theffect and ende of my preyere, — 
Yif me my love, thow blisful lady deere. * 
Whan the orison was doon of Palamon, 
His sacrifice he dide, and that anon, 

Fill pitously with allc circumstaunccs, 

Al telle I noght as now his ohservaunces ; 
But atte laste the statue of Venus shook 
And made a signe, wher-by that he took 
That his preyere accepted was that day ; 
For thogh the signe shewed a delay. 

Yet wiste he wel that graunted was his 
boone, 

And with glad herte he wente hym hoom 
ful soone. 2270 

The thridde houre in - equal that 
Palamon 

Bigan to Venus temple for to gon, 

Up roos the sonne and up roos Emelye, 
And to the temple of Dyane gan she hye. 
Hir maydens, that she Ihider with hire 
ladde, 

Ful redily with hem the fyr they hadde, 
Thcncens, the clothes, and the remenant al 
That to the .sacrifice longen shal, 

The homes fiille of meeth, as was the 
gyse, — 2279 

2271. The thridde houre in-equal^ three hours 
after ‘ two hours before sunrise,’ i.e. the first 
hour on Monday, that dedicated lo Luna or 
Diana : in-equal shows that the reckoning is by 
planetary hours, which vary with the length of 
the day. 

2274. she^ om. E®. 
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Ther lakkcd noght to doon hir sacrifise. 
Smokynge the temple, ful of clothes 
faire, 

This P^niclyc, with herte debonaire, 

Hir body wessh with water of a welle ; 
But how she dide hir ryte I dar nat telle, 
But it be any thing in general ; 

And yet it were a game to heereii al ; 

To hym that meneth wel it were no charge, 
But it is good a man been at his large. 
Hir brighte hcer was kempd, iin- 
tressed al, 

A corounc of a greno 00k cerial 2290 
Upon hir heed was set, ful faire and rnecte; 
Two fyres on the auter gan she beete, 
And dide hir thynges, as men may biholde 
In Slace of Thebes, and thise bookes olde. 
Whan kyndled was the fyr, with pilous 
cheere, 

Unto Dyane she spak as ye may hcere : 

‘O chaste goddesse of the wodes grene, 
To whom bothe hevcne and erthe and 
see is sene, 

(^iieene of the regne of Pluto, derk and 
lowe, 

Goddesse of maydens, that myii herte hast 
knowe 2300 

F\d many a yeer, and woost what I desire, 
As keepe me fro thy vengeaunce and 
thyn ire, 

That Attheon aboughte cruelly ; 

Chaste goddesse, wel wostow that I 
Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf, 

Ne never wol I be no love, ne wyf. 

I am, thow woost, yet of thy compaignye, 
A mayde, and love huntynge and vcnerye, 
And for to walken in the wodes wilde, 
And noght to ben a wyf and be with childc ; 
Noght wol I knowe the compaignye of man. 
Now helpc me, lady, silh ye may and kan, 
For tho thre formes that thou hast in thee. 
And Palamon, that hath swich love to me, 
And eek Arcite, that loveth me so soore, 

2290. grene 00k cetial, Uoccacci«/s ‘ quercia 
cercalc,’ the holm oak. 

2294. In Stace of Thebes^ i.e. the Thcbais of 
Statius, where, however, no description of these 
observances occurs. 

2303. AitkeoHy Act aeon. 

2313. tho thre formes, Diana, a ‘ diva 
triformis,’ was known as Luna in heaven, Diana 
or Lucina on earth, and Proserpina in hell. 


This grace I prcye thee withoute moore ; 
As sende love and pees bitwixe hem two, 
And fro me turnc awey hir hertes so 
That al hire hoote love and hir desir. 

And al hir bisy torment and hir fir, 2320 
Be queynt, or turned in another place. 
And if so be thou wolt do me no grace. 
Or if my destynce be shapen so 
That I shal nedes have oon of hem two. 
As sende me hym that moost desireth me. 
Bihoold, goddesse of dene chastitee, 

The bittre tceres that on my chekcs falle. 
Syn thou art mayde, and kepcre of usalle, 
My maydenhede thou kepe and wel 
conserve 2329 

And whil 1 lyve a mayde I wol thee serve.’ 

The fires brenne uixni the auter cleere 
Whil Kmelye was thus in hir yueyere. 

But sodeynly she saugh asighte queynte. 
For right anon oon of the fyres (yiieynte, 
And (yuyked agayn, and after that, anon 
That oothcr fyr was queynt and al agon. 
And as it queynte it made a whistelynge. 
As doon thise wete brondes in hir 
brennynge ; 

And at the brondes ende out-ran anon 
As it were blody droyxs, many oon ; 2340 
For which so soore agast was Kmelye 
That she was wel ny mad, and gan to crye, 
For she ne wiste what it signyfied. 

But oonly for the feere thus hath she cried. 
And weey) that it was y:)itcc for to heere ; 
And ther-with-al Dyane gan ay^j^eere. 
With bowe in honde, right as anhimteresse, 
And seyde, ‘ Doghter, stynt thyn hcvy- 
nesse. 

Among the goddes hye it is affermed, 2349 
And byeterne word w riten and confermed. 
Thou shalt ben wedded unto oon of tho 
That han for thee so much el care and wo, 
But unto which of hem I may nat telle. 
Farwel, for I ne may no lengcr d welle. 
The fires whiche that on myn auter brenne 
Shullc thee declaren, cr that thou go 
hennc, 

Thyn aventure of love, as in this cas.’ 
And with that word the arwes in the caas 
Of the goddesse clateren faste and rynge, 

2338. brondes, brands ; H, as doth a xvete brond 
in his brcnnyng. 
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And forth she wente and made a 
vanysshyngc, 236^ 

For which this Emelye astonM was, 

And seyde, ‘ What amounteth this, alias ! 
I piitte me in thy proteccioun, 

Dyanc, and in thy disposicioun.’ 

And hoom she goth anon the nexte weye. 
This is thcffcct, thcr is namoore to seye. 

The nexte home of Mars folwynge this, 
Arcite unto the temple walked is 
Of fierse Mars, to doon his sacrifise 2369 
With alle the rytes of his payen wyse. 
With pitous hertc and heigh devocioun 
Right thus to Mars he scydc his 
orisoun : — 

‘ O stronge god, that in the regnes coldc 
Of Trace honcuired art and lord y-holde, 
And hast in every regne and every lond 
Of armes al the brydel in thyn hond. 

And hem fortiincst as thee lyst devysc, 
Acccpte of me my pitous sacrifise. 

If so be that my youthe may deserve. 
And that my myght be worthy for to serve 
Thy godhede, that I may been oon of 
thync, 2381 

Thannc preye I thee to rewc upon my pyne. 
For thilke peyne, and thilke hoote fir, 

In which thou whilom brendest for desir, 
Whan that thou usedeste the beautec 
Of fairc, yonge, fresshe Venus free, 

And haddest hire in armes at thy wille, 
Al-thoiigh thee ones on a tyme inysfille, 
Whan Vulcanus haddc caught thee in 
his las, 238«9 

And foond thee liggynge by his wyf, alias ! 
For thilke sorwe that was in thyn herte, 

1 lave routheaswelupon mypeynes smerte. 
I am yong and unkonnynge, as thow woost, 
And, as I trowe, with love offended moosl 
That ever was any lyves creature ; 

P"or she that dooth me al this wo endure 
Ne rcccheth never wher I syiike or fleete. 
And wel I woot, er she me mercy heete, 
I moot with strengthe wyiinc hire in the 
place ; 2399 

And wel I woot withouten helpe or grace 
Of thee, nemaymy strengthe noght availle. 

2367. The ne.xte hourc of Mars ^ the fouith 
hour of the day. 

2369. Of fierse A/ars, H To fyry Mars. 

D 


Thanne helpe me, lord, tomorwe in my 
bataille, 

For thilke fyr that whilom brente thee, 
As well as thilke fyr now brenneth me, 
And do that I tomorwe have victorie. 
Myn be the travail le, and thyn be the 
glorie ! 

Thy sovereyn temple wol I moost 
honouren 

Of any place, and alwey moost laboiiren 
In thy plcsaimce, and in thy craftes 
stronge ; 2409 

And in thy temple I wol my baner honge, 
And alle the armes of my compaignye. 
And ever mo, un-to that day I dye, 
Kterne fir I wol biforn thee fynde ; 

And eek to this avow I wol me bynde. 
My beerd, myn heer, that hongeth long 
adoun, 

That never yet ne felte offensioim 
Of rasour nor of shore, I wol thee yive, 
And ben thy trew e serv^’ant whil I lyve. 
Now, lord, have routhe upon my sorwes 
soore, 2419 

Yif me the victorie, I aske thee namoore ! * 
The preyere stynt of Arcita the stronge. 
The rynges on the temple dore that honge, 
And eek the dores, clatereden ful faste, 
Of which Arcita som-what hym agaste. 
The fyres brenden upon the auter brighte, 
That it gan al the temple for to.lighte ; 
And swectc smel the ground anon up yaf, 
And Arcita anon his hand up-haf, 

And moore encens into the fyr he caste. 
With othere rytes mo, and atte last 2430 
The statue of Mars bigan his hauberk 
rynge ; 

And with that soun he horde a mur- 
murynge 

Ful lowe and dym, and seyde thus : 

‘ Victorie ! ’ 

For which he yaf to Mars honour and 
glorie. 

And thus with joyc and hope wel to fare, 
Arcite anon unto his inne is fare. 

As fayn as fowel is of the brighte sonne. 
And right anon swich strif ther is 
bigonne 

For thilke grauntyng in the hevene above, 
Bitwixe Venus, the goddesse of love, 2440 
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And Mars, the slierne god armypotenle, 
That Juppiter was bisy it to stente ; 

Til that the pale Saturnus the colde, 

That knew so manye of aventiires olde, 
Foond in, his olde experience an art 
That he ful soone hath plesed every part. 
As sooth is seyd, elde hath greet avantage ; 
In elde is bothe wysdom and usage ; 

Men may the olde at-renne and noght 
at-rede. 2449 

Saturne anon, to stynten strif and drede, 
Al be it that it is iigayn his kynde, 

Of al this strif he gan remedie fynde. 

‘ My deere doghter Venus,’ quod 
Saturne, 

‘ My cours, that hath so wyde for to turne, 
Hath moore j^ower than woot any man ; 
Myn is the drenchyng in the see so wan, 
Myn is the prison in the derke cote, 

Myn is the stranglyng and hangyng by 
the throte, 

The murmure and the cherles rebel lyng. 
The groynynge and the pryvee cmjv)y> 
sonyng ; 2460 

I do vengeance and pleyn correccioun 
Whll I dwclle in signe of the Icoun ; 

Myn is the ruyne of the hye hallos, 

The fallynge of the tourcs and of the 
wallcs, 

Upon the mynour or the carpenter, — 

I slow Sampsoun, in shakynge the pilei , - 
And myne be the maladyes colde, 

The derke tresons and the castes olde ; 
My lookyng is the fader of jjcstilcnce ; 
Now weepe iiamoore, I shal doon dili- 
gence 2470 

That Palamon, that is thyn owenc knyght, 
Shal have his lady, as thou hast him bight. 
Though Mars shal helpe his knyght, yet 
nathclees, 

2445. any K2 and. 

2449. The line is a proverb. 

2454. My cours. 'I’he reference is to the sup- 
posed mafign influence of tlie jflanet Saturn : 
for its ‘width’ Wright quotes the Compost of 
PtolomcHSy which gives Saturn an orbit of more 
than thirty years. 

2459. cherles rehellyng. Possibly Chaucer had 
in his mind ‘ he Jacke Slrawe and his meynee ’ ; 
cp. Group B, 1 . 4584. 

2462. in si^ne 0/ the leoun. Prof. Skeat notes 
that the first ten degrees of the sign Leo are 
called the ‘ face of Saturn.' 


Bitwixe yow thei* moot be .som tyme pees 
Al be ye noght of o compleccioun. 

That causeth al day swich divisioun. 

I am thyn aiel, redy at thy willc ; 

Weepe now namoorc, I wol thy lust 
fuimie.’ 

Now wol I stynten of the goddes above. 
Of Mars, and of Veniis, goddessc of love, 
And telle yow, as pleynly as I kan, 2481 
The grete effect for which that I bygan. 


PART IV 

Greet was the fee.sle in Atthenes that 
day. 

And eek the lusty seson of that May 
Made every wight to been in such 
plesaunce. 

That al that Monday justen they and 
daunce, 

And spenten it in Venus heigh servysc ; 
But, by the cause that they .sholde ryse 
Kcrly, for to seen the grete fight, 

Unto hir reste wenten they al nyght. 2490 
And on the morwe, whan that day gan 
sprynge. 

Of hors and barneys noyse and claterynge 
Ther was in lioslelryes al aboute, 

And to the palcys rood thcr many a route 
Of lordes, upon .st cedes and palfreys. 
Ther maystow seen divisynge of barneys 
So unkouth and .so riche, and wroght .so 
weel 

Of goldsmythryc, of browdynge, and of 
steel, 

The .shccldes brighte, testcres, and 
trappiires ; 

Gold-hcwcn helmes, hauberkes, cote 
armiires ; 2500 

Lordes in paramentz on hir courseres ; 
Knyghtes of reteniie, and eek squieres, 
Nailyngethesperes, and helmes bokelynge, 
Giggynge of sheeldes, with layneres 
lacynge ; ^ 

There, as nede is, they weren no Ihyng 
ydel. 

The fomy steedes on the golden brydel 
Gnawynge, and fastc the armurers also, 
2500. Gold-hciveny H Gold-heten. 
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With fyle and hamcr, prikynge to and fro ; 
Yemen on foote, and communes many oon 
With shortc staves, thikke as they may 
goon ; 2510 

Pypes, trompes, nakcrs, clariounes, 

That in the bataillc blowcn blody sounes ; 
The paleys ful of peples up and doun, — 
Ileere thre, thcr ten, holdynge hir 
questioun, 

Dyvynyngeof thiseThcbaneknyghtes two. 
Somme seyden thus, somnie scyde it shal 
be so, 

Somme helden with hym with the blake 
herd, 

Somme with the balled, somme with the 
thikke herd. 

Some seyde he looked grymme and he 
wolde fighte, 

He hath a sparlh of twenty pound of 
wighte, — 2520 

Thus was the halle ful of divynynge 
Longc after that the sonne gan to sprynge. 

The grete Theseus, that of his sleepe 
awaked 

With mynslralcie and noysc that was 
inaked, 

lleeld yet the chambre of his paleys riche. 
Til that the The bane knyghtes, bothc y- 
liche 

ITonured, were into the .paleys fet. 

Due Theseus was at a wyndow set. 
Arrayed right as he were a god in trone. 
The ]K‘ple preesseth thiderward ful soone 
Hym for to seen, and doon heigh 
reverence, 2531 

iVnd eck to herkne his heste and his 
sentence. 

An heraud on a scaffold made an ‘ Ho !’ 
Til al the noyse of peple was y-do ; 

And whan he saugh the peple of noyse 
al stille 

Tho shewed he the myghty dukes wille. 

‘ The lord hath of his heih discrecioun 
Considered that it were destruccioim 
To gentil blood to Tighten in the gyse 2539 
Of mortal bataille now in this emprise; 
Wherfore, to shapen that they shal nat dye. 
He wolde his firste purpos modifye. 

‘ No man ther-fore, up peyne of los of 

lyf, 


No maner shot, ne polax, ne shorte knyf, 
Into the lystes sende, ne thider brynge ; 
Ne short swerd, for to stoke with poynt 
bityngc, 

No man ne drawc, ne bere by his syde. 
Ne no man shal unto his fclawe ryde 
But o cours with a sharpe y-grounde spere ; 
Foyne, if hym list, on foote, hym self to 
were. 2550 

And he that is at meschief shal be take. 
And noght slayn, but be broght unto the 
stake 

That shal ben ordeyned on either syde ; 
But thider he shal by force, and there 
abyde. 

‘ And if so falle the chieftayn be take 
On outlier syde, or elles sleen his make, 
No longer shal the turneiynge lastQ. 

God spede )’ou ! gooth forth, and ley on 
faste ! 

With long swerd and with maces fighteth 
youre fille. 

Gooth now youre wey, this is the lordes 
will.^ 2560 

The voys of peple touchede the hevene, 
So loude cride they, with murie stevene, 

‘ God save swich a lord, that is so good, 
He wilncth no dcstruccion of blood ! ’ 

Up goon the trompes and the melody c 
And to the lystes rit the compaignye 
By ordinance, thurgh-out the citee large, 
HangM with clooth of gold, and nat 
with sarge. 

P\il lik a lord this noble due gan ryde, 
Thisc two Thebanes upon either side ; 2570 
And after rood the queene and Emelye, 
And after that another compaignye 
Of oon and oother, after hir degre ; 

And thus they passen thurgh-out the citee. 
And to the lystes come they by tyme. 

It nas not of the day yet fully pryme 
Whan set was Theseus ful riche and hye, 
Ypolita the queene and Emelye, 

And othere ladys in degrees aboute. 

Unto the seettes preesseth al the route. 
And westward, thurgh the gates under 
Marte, 2581 

Arcite, and eck the hondred of his parte, 
With baner reed is entred right anon. 
2555. chieftayHy cheve^itcin Il't 
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And in that selve moment Palamon 
Is under Venus, estward in the place, 
With baner whyt, and hardy chierc and 
fixcc. 

In al the world to seken up and doun 
So cvcnc, withouten variacioun, 

Ther nere swiche compaig;nyes twcye ; 
For ther was noon so wys that koudc scye 
That any hadde of oother avauntage 2591 
Of worthyncsse, ne of cstaat, ne age, 

So evene were they chosen, for to gesse ; 
And in two renges faire they hem dresse. 

Whan that hir names rad were 
everichon, 

That in hir nombre gyle were ther noon, 
Tho were the gates shet, and cried w'as 
loude, 

‘ Do now youre devoir, yonge knyghtes 
provide ! ’ 

The heraudes leftc hir jirikyng up and 
doun ; 2599 

Now ryngen trompes loude and clarioun ; 
Ther is namoore to seyn, but west and cst 
In goon the speres ful sadly in arrest ; 

In gooth the sharpe sj)orc into the syde. 
Ther seen men who kan juste and who 
kan ryde ; 

Ther shyveren shades upon sheeldcs 
thikkc ; 

He feeleth thurgh the herte-spoon the 
prikke. 

Up spryngen speres twenty foot on highte ; 
Out gooth the swerdes as the silver 
brighte ; 

The helmes they to-hewen and to-shrede. 
Out brest the blood with stierne stremes 
rede ; 2610 

With myghty maces the bones they to- 
breste. 

He, thurgh the thikkeste of the throng 
gan threste, 

Ther, stomblen steedes stronge, and doun 
gooth al ; 

He, rolleth under foot as dooth a Ijal ; 
He, foyneth on his feet with his tronchoun. 
And he hym hurtleth with his hors adoun ; 
He, thurgh the body is hurt and siihen 
y-take, 

Maugree his heed, and broght unto the 
stake, 


As forward was, right ther he moste abyde. 
Another lad is on that oother syde. 2620 
And som tyme dooth hem Theseus to 
reste, 

Hem to refresshe anddrynken, if hem leste. 
Ful ofte a-day han thise Thebancs two, 
Togydre y-met and wroght his felawe wo ; 
Unhorsed hath ech oother of hem tweye. 
Ther nas no tygre in the vale of Galgo- 
pheyc, 

Wlian that hir whelpe is stole whan it is 
lite, 

So crueel on the hunte, as is Arcite 
For jelous herle upon this Palamoun ; 

Ne in Belmarye ther nys so fcl leoun, 2630 
That hunted is, or for his hunger wood, 
Ne of his praye desireth so the blood, 

As Palamoun, to slcen his foo Arcite. 

The jelous stndees on hir holmes byte ; 
Out renneth blood on bothc hir sydes rede. 

Som tyme an ende ther is of every dede, 
For, er the sonne unto the reste wente, 
The stronge kyng Kmetreus gan hente 
This Palamon, as he faiight with Arcite, 
And made his swerd depe in his flessh to 
byte, 264c 

And by the force of twenty is he take 
Unyoldcn, and y-drawe unto the stake. 
And in the rescus of this Palamoun 
The stronge kyng Lygurge is born adoun. 
And kyng Kmetreus, for al his strengthe. 
Is born out of his sadel a swerdes lengthe ; 
So hitte him Palamoun, cr he were take; 
But al for noght ; he was broght to the 
stake. 

His hardy hertemyghte hym helpe naught ; 
He moste abyde, whan that he was caught. 
By force, and eek by composicioun. 2651 
Wlio sorweth now but woful Palamoun, 
That moot namoore goon agayn to fighte ? 
And whan that Theseus hadde seyn this 
sighte 

Unto the folk that foghten thus echon 
He cryde, ‘ IIoo ! namoore, for it is doon ! 
I wol be trewe juge, and no partie ; 
Arcite of Thebes shall have Phnelie 

2626. Galgopheye* Prof. Skeat identifies this 
with the valley of Gargaphie (in Bceotia), where 
Actajoa was torn in pieces. Tyrwhitt suggests a 
town called Galapha in Mauritania Tingitana. 
2630. Be/maryCf in North Africa. 
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That by his fortune hath hire faire y- 
wonne. ’ 

Anon ther is a noyse of peple bigonne, 
For joye of this, so loude and heighe 
with-alle, 2661 

It scmed that the lystes sholdc falle. 

What kan now faire Venus doon above? 
What seith she now, what dooth this 
quecne of love, 

But wepeth so, for wantynge of hir wille, 
Til that hir tcercs in the lystes fille ? 

She scyde, ‘ I am ashamed doutelees.’ 
Satiirnus seyde, n')oghter, hoold thy pees, 
Mars hath his wille, his knyght hath al 
his bocmc, 

And, by myn heed, thow shalt been esed 
soone. ’ 2670 

The trompes, with the loude myn- 
stralcie. 

The heraiides, that ful loude yolle and crie, 
Been in hire wele, for joye of daun Arcite. 
But herkneth me, and stynteth now a lite. 
Which a myraclc ther bifel anon. 

Thisfierse Arcite hath of his helm y-don. 
And on a courser, for to shewe his face, 
He prikoth endelong the large place, 
Lokynge upward u])-on this Emelyc, 2679 
And she agayii hym caste a frccndlich eye 
{For wommen, as to speken in comune, 
Thei folwen all the favour of h'ortune). 
And was al his, in chiere, as in his herte. 

Out of the ground a fyr infernal sterte, 
From Pluto sent, at re(jueste of Saturnc, 
For which his hors for fere gan to turne. 
And leep aside, and foundred as he Icep, 
And er that Arcite may taken keep, 
lie pighte hym on the poinel of his heed, 
That in the place he lay as he were deed, 
His brest to-brosten with his sadel-bowe. 
As blak he lay as any cole or crowe, 

2683. A mi was al his^ in chicrc^ as in his 
herte. This is Dr. Furnivall’s cmencUition, no 
MS. containing the first in — ‘ she was all his in 
her looks, as the queen of his heart ’ ; H reads 
and for as; Hengwrt, And she was al his 
eheere, etc., i.c. ‘all his delight, as regarded his 
heart,’ but this is not the use of cheere here 
wanted. 

26S4. fyr^ "^i^furie. In Boccaccio (TVi'. ix. 4) 
it is a fury raised by Venus, 

2691. sadel-bo 7 vc. The ‘bow’ was a curved 
piece of wood fixed before and behind the saddle 
to hold the rider in his seat. 


So was the blood y-ronnen in his face. 
Anon he was y-lx)rn out of the place, 
With herte soor, to Theseus paleys. 

Tho was he korven out of his barneys, 
And in a bed y-brought ful faire and blyve ; 
For he was yet in memorie and alyve, 
And alwey criynge after Kmelye. 2699 
Due Thesthis with al his compaignye 
Is comen hoom to Atthenes his citee, 
With alle blisse and greet solempnitee ; 
Al be it that this a venture was falle, 

He nolde noght disconforten hem alle, — 
Men seyden eek that Arcite shal nat dye. 
He shal been heeled of his inaL'idye. 

And of another thyng they weren as 
fayn. 

That of hem alle was ther noon y-slayn ; 
Al were theysoore y-hurt, and namely oon, 
That with a spere was thirled his brest 
boon. 2710 

To othere woundes and to broken armes, 
Somme hadden salves and somme hadden 
charmes, 

Fermacies of herbCvS, and eck save 
They dronken, for they wolde hir lymes 
have. 

For which this noble due, as he wel kan, 
Conforteth and honourelh every man, 
And made revel al the longe nyght 
Unto the straiinge lordes, as was right ; 
Ne ther was holden no disconfitynge 
But as a justes, or a tourneiynge ; 2720 

P'or soothly ther was no disconfiture, 

For fallyng nys nat but an aventure, 

Ne to be lad by force unto the stake 
Unyolden, and with twenty knyghtes take, 
(3 persone allone, withouten mo. 

And haryed forth by arme, foot and too. 
And eke his steede dryven forth with 
staves. 

With footmen, bothe yemen and eek 
knaves, — 

It nas aretted hym no vileynye ; 

Ther may no man clepen it cowardye. 2730 
For which anon due Theseus leet cryc. 
To stynten alle rancour and envye. 

The gree as wel of o syde as of oother, 
And eythcr syde y-lik as ootheres brother ; 
And yaf hem yiftes after hir degree, 

And fully heeld a feeste dayes three, 
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And convoyed the kynges worthily 
Out of his loun, a journec largely, 

And hoom wente every man the righte 
way ; 

Ther was namoore, but ‘ Fare wel ! ’ 
‘ Have good day ! ’ 2740 

Of this bataille I wol namoore eudite, 
But speke of Palamoun and of Arcyte. 
Swelleth the brest of Arcite, and the 
soore 

Kncreesseth at his herte moore and moore. 
The clothered blood, for any Icchecraft, 
Corrupteth, and is in his bonk y-laft. 
That neither veyne-blood ne ventusynge, 
Ne drynke of herbes may ben his 
hel])yngc \ 

The vertu expulsif, or animal. 

Fro thilke vertu cleped natural, 

Ne may the vcnym voyden ne ex])elle. 
The pipes of his longes gonnc to swelle, 
And every lacerte in his brest adoun 
Is shent with venym and corrupcioun. 
Hym gayneth neither, for to gete his lif, 
Vomyt upward, ne doiinward laxatif ; 

Al is to-brosten thilke regioun ; 

Nature hath now no dominacioun ; 

And certeinly, ther Nature wol nat wirche, 
Farewel, phisik ! gobcrthe man to cliirche! 
Tliis al and som, that Arcita moot dye. 
For which he sendeth after lunelye, 

And I’alamon, that was his cosyn deere. 
Thanne seyde he thus as ye shal after 
heere : 

‘ Naught may the woful spirit in myn 
herte 

Declare o point of alle my sorwes smerte 
To yow, my lady, that I love moost. 

But I biqucthe the servyce of my goost 
To yow abovcn every creature, 2769 

Syn that my lyf ne may no lenger dure. 
Allas the wo ! alias, the peynes stronge. 
That I for yow have suffred, and so longe ! 
Allas, the deeth ! alias, myn Emelyc ! 
Allas, departynge of our compaignye ! 
Allas, myn hertes queene ! alias, my wyf ! 
Myn hertes lady, endere of my lyf ! 

What is this world ? what asketh men to 
have ? 

Now with his love, now in his colde grave 
2770. supplied by Tyrwhitt. 


Allone, withouten any compaignye. 277: 
Farewel, my swete foo, myn Emelye ! 
And softe taak me in youre armes tweye 
P'or love of God, and herkneth what I scye. 

‘ I have heer with my cosyn Palamon 
Had strif and rancour, many a day agon, 
For love of yow, and for my jalousye. 
And Juppiter so wys my soulc gye 
To speken of a servaunt proprely, 

With alle circumstances trewely,- - 
That is to seyn, trouthe, honour, and 
knyghthede, 

Wysdom, huinblesse, estaat and heigh 
kynrede, 2790 

Fredom, and al that longeth to that art,— 
So Juppiter have of my soule part, 

As in this world right now ne knowe I non 
So worthy to ben loved as Palamon, 

That serveth yow find wol doon al his lyf. 
And if that ever ye shul ben a wyf. 
Forget nat Palamon, the gentil man,’ — 
And with that word his speche faille gan. 
For from his feet up to his brest was come 
The coold of deeth, that hadde him over- 
come ; 2800 

And yet mooro-over, in his armes two. 
The vital strengthe is lost and al ago. 
Oonly the intellect, withouten moore 
That dwelled in his herte syk and soore, 
Gan faillen when the herte felte deeth. 
Dusked his cycn two and failled breeth. 
But oil his lady yet caste he his eye ; 

His laste word was, ‘ Mercy, Emelye ! ’ 
His spirit chaunged hous, and wente ther, 
As I cam never, I kan nat tellen wher. 
Therfore I stynte, I nam no divinistre ; 
Of soules fynde I nat in this registre, 

Ne me ne list thilke opinions to telle. 

Of hem, though that they writen wher 
they d we lie. 

Arcite is coold, ther Mars his soule gye ; 
Now wol I speken forth of Emelye. 

Shrightc Emelye, and howleth Palamon, 
And Theseus his suster took anon 
Swownynge, and baar hire fro the corps 
away. 

What helpeth it to tarien forth the day, 

2799. feety EH 3 herte ; VeXy^otih^ for from hil 
fete unto the herte. 

2801. YJ^/or in, 
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To tellen how she weepe, bothe eve and 
morwc ? 2821 

h'or in swich cas wommen have swiche 
sorwe, 

Whan that hir housbonds ben from hem 
ago, 

That, for the moore part, they sorwen so, 

( )r ell is fallen in swich maladye. 

That, at the laste, certeinly they dye. 

Infinite been the sorwes and the teeres 
Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeeres, 

In all the toiin for deeth of this Theban ; 
For hym ther wepeth bothe child and 
man ; 2830 

So greet a wepyng was ther noon, certayn. 
Whan Ector was y-broght al fressh y-slayii 
To Troye. Allas ! the pitee that was ther, 
Craochynge (T chekes, rentynge eek of 
heer. 

‘ Why woldcstow be deed ? ’ thise 
wommen crye, 

‘ And haddest gold ynough, and Kmelye.’ 

No man myghte gladcn Theseus, 
Savynge his olde fader Kgews, 

That knew this worldes transmutacioun, 
As he hadde seyii it chaungen, up and 
doim, 2840 

Joye after wo, and wo after gladnesse. 
And shewed hem ensamplcs and liknesse. 

‘ Right as ther dyed never man,’ quod 
he, 

‘ That he iie ly vcde in erthc in som degree. 
Right so ther lyvede never man,’ he seyde, 

‘ In all this world, that som tym he ne 
deyde ; 

This world nys but a thurghfare ful of wo, 
iVnd we been pilgrymes, passynge to and 
fro ; 

Deeth is an endc of every worldly soore’ ; 
And over al this yet seyde he muchel 
moore 2850 

To this effect, ful wisely to enhorte 
The peple that they sholde hem reconforte. 

Due Theseus, with all his bisy cure, 
Cast busily wher that the sepulture 
Of goode Arcite may best y-maked be, 

2840. chaungen^ from Hengwrt ; H tome; E® 

om. % 

2849. ivoridly^ E worlih's. 

2854. busily t E6 HO^v, 


2821-2894 

And eek moost honurable in his degree ; 
And at the laste he took conclusioun 
That ther as first Arcite and Palamoun 
Hadden for love the bataille hem bitwene, 
That in that selve grove, swoote and 
grenc, 2860 

Ther as he hadde his amorouse desires. 
His complcynte, and for love his hoote 
fires, 

He wolde make a fyr in which the office 
F lineral he myghte al accomplice ; 

And leet comande anon to hakke and 
hewe 

The okes olde, and leyc hem on a rewe. 
In col pons, wel arrayed for to brenne. 
His officers with swifte feet they renne. 
And ryden anon at his comandement. 
And after this Theseus hath y-sent 2870 
After a beere, and it al over spradde 
With clooth of gold, the richeste that ho 
hadde ; 

And of the same suyte he clad Arcite. 
Upon his hondes hadde he gloves white, 
Eek on his heed a coroune of laurer grene, 
And in his hond a swerd ful bright and 
kene. 

He leyde hym, bare the visage, on the 
beere. 

Ther- with he weep that pitee was to heere ; 
And, for the peple sholde seen hym alle. 
Whan it was day he broghte hym to the 
halle, 2880 

That roreth of the criyng and the soun. 

Tho cam this woful Theban Palamoun, 
With flotery herd and niggy asshy heeres. 
In clothes blake, y-drop]K*d al with teeres ; 
And passynge othcre of wepynge, Emelye, 
The rewefullcste of al the compaignye. 

In as muche as tho servyce sholde be 
The moore noble and riche in his degree, 
Due Theseus leet forth thre steedes 
brynge, 

That trapped were in steele al gliterynge 
And covered with the armes of daun 
Arcite. 2891 

Upon thise steedes, that weren grete and 
white, 

Ther sitten folk, of whiche oon baar his 
sheeld. 

Another his spere up in his hondes heeld, 
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The thridcle baar with hym his bowe 
Turkeys 2895 

(Of brend gold was the caas, and oek the 
barneys) ; 

And riden forth a paas with sorweful 
cheere, 

Toward the grove, as ye shiil after hecrc. 
The nobleste of the Grekes that ther were 
Upon hir shuldres caryeden the beere, 
With slake paas, and eyen rede and wete, 
Thiirgh-outthe citee, by the maister strcte. 
That sprad was al with blak, and wonder 
hye 

Right of the same is al the stretc y-wrye. 

Upon the right bond wente oldc Egeus, 
And on that oother syde due Theseus, 
With vessels in hir hand of gold ful fyn 
Al ful of hony, milk, and blood, and wyn : 
Eek Palamon, with ful greet compaignye, 
And after that cam woful Emclye, 2910 
With fyr in honde, as was that tyme the 
gyse 

To do the office of funeral servyse. 

Heigh labour, and ful greet apparail- 
lynge, 

Was at the service and the fyr makynge. 
That with his grene tope the heven 
raughte, 

And twenty fadme of brede the armes 
straughte ; 

This is to seyn, the bowes weren so brode. 
Of stree first ther was leyd ful many a lode ; 
But how the fyr was maked up on hightc. 
And eek the namesthat the treeshighte,-- - 
As 00k, firre, birch, asjoc, alder, holm, 
popeler, 2921 

Wylugh, elm, plane, assh, box, chastcyn, 
lynde, laurcr, 

Mapul, thorn, bech, hasel, cw, 
whippeltre, — 

I low they weren feld shal nat be toold 
for me ; 

Ne how the goddes ronnen up and doun, 
Disherited of hire habitacioun, 

In whiche they woneden in restc and 2:>ces, 
Nymphes, fawnes, and amadriades ; 

Ne how the bcestes and the briddes alle 
Fledden for fere, whan the w'odc was falle ; 
Ne how the ground agast was of the light, 
2920. thaty h<yiv. 


That was nat wont to seen the sonne 
bright ; 

Ne how the fyr was couchM first with 
stree, 

And thanne with drye stokkes, cloven a 
thre. 

And thanne with grene wode and sjneerye. 
And thanne with clooth of gold, and 
with perrye, 

And gcrlandes, hangynge with ful many 
a flour, 

The mirre, thencens, with al so greet 
odour ; 

Ne how Arcite lay among al this, 

Ne what richesse aboiite his body is, 2910 
Ne how that Emelye, as was the gyse, 
Thitte in the fyr of funeial servyse, 

Ne how she swowned whan men made 
the fyr, 

Ne what she sjxik, ne what was hir desyr, 
Ne what jewelcs men in the fyr tho caste 
Whan that the fyr was greet and brente 
faste ; 

Ne how somme caste hir sheeld, and 
somme hir spere. 

And of hire vestimentz, whiche that they 
were, 

And coppes full of w^yn, and milk, and 
blood. 

Into the fyr, that brente as it were 
wood ; 2950 

Ne how the (irekes, with an huge route, 
Thries riden al the place aboute 
Upon the left hand, wdth aloud shoutyngc. 
And thries with hir speres clateryngc, 
And thries how the ladyes gonne cryo. 
And how that lad was homward li^nielye ; 
Ne how Arcite is brent to asshen colde, 
Ne how that lychewake w^as y-holde 
Al thilke nyght ; ne how the Grekes pleye 
The wake-pleyes ; ne kepe I nat to seye 
Who wrastleth best naked, with oille 
enoynt, 2961 

Ne who that baar hym best in no disjoynt. 
I w'(>l nat tcllen eek how that they goon 
lloom til Atthenes, whan the pleye is 
doon ; 

But shortly to the ix>int tha|>ne wol I 
wende, 

And maken of my longe tale an ende. 
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By processe and by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres, 

A 1 styntyd is the moornynge and the teres 
Of Grekes, by oon general assent. 2969 
Thanne semed me ther was a parlement 
At Atthcnes, upon certein poyntz and caas ; 
Among the whiche poyntz y-spoken was, 
To have with certein contrees alliaunce, 
And have fully of Thebans obeissaunce. 
For which this noble Theseus anon 
Leet senden after gentil Palamon, 

Unwist of hym what was the cause and 

^yhy ; 

But in his blake clothes sorwefully 
He cam at his comandement in hye. 

Tho sente Theseus for Emelye. 2980 

Whan they were set, and bust was al 
the place, 

And Theseus abiden hadde a space 
Er any word cam fram his wise brest, 

His eyen settc he ther as was his lest. 
And with a sad visage he siked stille, 
And after that right thushe seyde hiswillc : 

‘ The Firste Moevere of the cause above. 
Whan he first made the faire cheyneoflove, 
Greet was theflect and heigh was his 
entente ; 

Wei wiste he why and what thcrof he 
merit e, 2990 

Vox with that faire cheync of love he bond 
The fyr, the eyr, the w^ater and the lond, 
In certeyn boundes that they may nat flee. 
That same Prince, and that same 
Moevere,’ (juod he, 

‘ Hath stablisscd in this wrecched world 
adoun 

Certeyne dayes and duracioun 
To al that is engendrid in this place, 
Over the whiche day they may nat pace, — 
Al mowe they yet tho dayes wel abregge, 
Ther nedeth noon auctoritee allegge 3000 
For it is preeved by experience. 

But that me list declaren my sentence. 
Thanne may men by this ordre wel 
discernc 

2987-3016. yVie Firste Moez'crc, etc. Theseus 
takes the arguments of this speech from 
Boethius, De CotKoIationey bk. ii. met. 3 ; bk. 
iv. pr. 6 ; bk. fii. pr. 10. 

2994. and that i^ame Moevere^ Heng.2 om. 
that; HI. and moezfcre eek* 


That thilke Moevere stable is and eterne. 
Wel may men knowe, but it be a fool. 
That every part dirryveth from his hool ; 
For nature hath nat taken his bigynnyng 
Of no partie, ne cantel, of a thyng, 

But of a thyng that parfit is and stable, 
Descendynge so, til it be corrumpable. 
And therfore of his wise purveiaunce 3011 
He hath so wel biset his ordinaunce. 
That speces of thynges and progressiouns 
Shullen enduren by successiouns. 

And nat cterne, wilhouten any lye ; 

This maystow understonde, and seen at 
eye. 

‘ Loo the ook, that hath so long a 
norisshynge 

From tyme that it first bigynneth sprynge, 
And hath so long a lif as we may .see. 

Vet at the lastc wasted is the tree. 3020 
‘ Considereth eek how that the harde 
stoon 

Under ourc feet, on which we trede and 
goon, 

Vit wasteth it, as it lyth by the weyc ; 
The brode ryver somtyme wexeth dreye ; 
The grete tounes se we wane and wende ; 
Thanne may ye se that al this thyng hath 
ende. 

‘Of man and womman seen we W’^el 
also. 

That nedeth in oon of Ihise termes two, 
I'his is to seyn, in youthe or elles age. 
He moot be deed, the kyng as shal a 
page ; 3030 

Som in his bed, som in the depe see, 
Som in the large feeld, as men may se ; 
Ther helpeth noght, al goth that ilke 
weyc : 

Thanne may I seyn that al this thyng 
moot deye. 

‘ What maketh this but Juppiter, the 
kyng; 

The which is prince, and cause of alle 
thyng, 

Convertynge al unto his propre welle. 
Prom which it is dirryved, sooth to telle? 

3015. H And nat cteme bCy withoute lye* 

3025. tounesy E toures* 

3034. Mrt/, om. E2. 

3036. The which y Pi® that* 
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And here-agayns no creature on lyve, 

Of no degree, avail leth for to sStryve. 3040 
^ Thanne is it wysdom, as it thynketh me, 
To maken vertu of necessitee, 

And take it weel that we may not eschue, 
And namely that to us alle is due. 

And whoso gruccheth ought, he dooth 
folye, 

And rebtil is to hyin that al may gye ; 
And certeinly a man hath moost honour, 
To dyen in his excellence and flour, 
Whan he is siker of his goode name ; 
Thanne hath lie doon his freend, ne hym, 
no shame, 3050 

And gladder oghte his freend been of his 
decth. 

Whan with honour up-yolden is his breeth, 
Than whan his name apallcd is for age, 
For al forgeten is his vassellage. 

Thanne is it best, as for a worthy fame, 
To dyen whan that he is best of name. 

‘ The contrarie of al this is vvilfulnesse. 
Whygrucchen we, why have we hevynesse, 
That goode Arcite, of chivalrie flour. 
Departed is, with duetee and honour, 3060 
Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf? 

Why grucchen heere his cosyn and his wyf 
Of his welfare that loved hem so weel ? 
Kan he hem thank ? — Nay, God woot, 
never a deel — 

That bothe his soule and eek hem-self 
offende, 

And yet they mowe hir lustes nat amende. 
‘ What may I conclude of this longe 
serye, 

But after wo, I rede us to be merye, 

And thanken Juppiter of al his grace? 
And er that wc departen from this place 
I rede that we make of sorwes two 3071 
O parfit joye, lastynge evermo. 

And looketh now, wher moost sorwe is 
her-inne, 

Ther wol we first amenden and bigynne. 

‘ Suster,’ quod he, ‘ this is my fulle 
assent. 

With all thavys heere of my parlement, 
Thatgentil Palamon, thyn owenc knyght. 
That serveth yow with wille, herte, and 
myght, 

3077. thytty your. 


And ever hath doon, syn that ye first 
hym knewe. 

That ye shul of your grace upon hym 
re we, 3080 

And taken hym for housbonde and for 
lord ; 

Lene me youre bond, for this is oure 
accord. 

Lat se now of youre wommanly pi tee ; 
He is a kynges brother sone, pardee. 

And though he were a poure bachelor, 
Syn he hath served yow so many a yeer 
And had for yow so greet adversitee, 

It moste been considered, leeveth me. 
For gentil mercy oghte to passen right.’ 
Thanne seyde he thus to Palamon ful 
right : 3^90 

H trowe ther nedeth litel sernionyng 
To make yow assente to this thyng ; 

Com neer, and taak youre lady by the 
bond.’ 

Bitwixen hem was maad anon the bond 
That highte matrimoigne, or mariage. 

By al the conseil and the baronage ; 

And thus with alle blisse and melodye 
Hath Palamon y-wedded Kmelye, 

And God, that al this wyde world hath 
wroght, 

Sende hym his love that it hath deere 
aboghl, 3^00 

For now is Palamon in alle wele, 
Lyvynge in blisse, in richesse, and in 
heele ; 

And Kmelye hym loveth so tendrely. 
And he hire serveth al-so gentilly. 

That never was ther no word hem bitwene 
Of jalousie, or any oother tene. 

Thus endeth Palamon and Kmelye ; 
And God save al this faire compaignye. 

Amen. 


Heere folwen the wordes bitwene the 
Iloost and the A/il/erc 

Whan that the Knyght had thus his 
tale y-toold, 

In al the route ne was ther yong ne 
oold 3110 

3106. or ary^ H ne o/non. 
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GROUP A 


HOST AND MILLER 


3111-3176 


'Fhal he ne seyde it was a noble storie, 

And worthy for to drawen to meniorie ; 
xVnd namely the gentils everichon. 

Ourc Hooste lough and swoor, ‘So 
moot I gon, 

This gooth aright ; unbokeled is the male ; 
T.at se now who shal telle another tale ; 

For trewcly the game is wel bigoniic. 

Now telleth 011, sire Monk, if that ye 
konne 

Sumwhat to quite with the Knyghtes tale. ’ 
The Millere, that for-dronken was al 
pale, 

So that unnellie upon his hors he sat, 

He noldc avalen neither hood ne hat, 

Ne abyde no man for his curleisie, 
but in Pihites voys he gan to crie, 
iViid swoor by armcs, and by blood and 
bones, 

‘ I kan a noble tale for the nones, 

With wliich I wol now quite the 
Knyghtes tale.’ 

Cure Hooste saugh that he w^as dronke 
of ale, 

And seyde, ‘x\byd, Kobyn, my leeve 
brother, 3129 

Som bettre man shal telle us first another ; 
Abyde, and lat us werken thriftily.’ 

‘ By Goddes soule,’ quod he, ‘ that wol 
nat I, 

F'or I wol speke, or elles go my wey.’ 

Oure IToost ansvverde, ‘Tel on a 
devele wey ! 

Thou art a fool, thy wit is overcome.’ 
‘Now herkneth,’ (piod the Millere, 
‘alle and some ; 

But lirst 1 make a protestacioun 
That I am dronke, I knowe it by my 
soun ; 

And, therfore, if that I mysspeke or seye, 
Wyte it the ale of Southwerk, I you 
preye ; 3140 

For I wol telle a legende and a lyf, 

31x2. for to (irawm to^ H to be dranocn in. 

3114. lough ^ H iho 

3115. aright y H right wt I, 

3117. on^ 

3124. in Pilatesvoys, the ranting tone assigned 
to Pilate in the Miracle Plays. 

3128. saugh that he -was dronke ^ H uiugh wel 
ho 7 u dronke he was. 

3138. /V, H weU 
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Bothe of a carpenter and of his wyf, 

How that a clerk hath set the wrightes 
cappe. ’ 

The Reve answerde and seyde, ‘ Stynt 
thy clappe ! 

Lat be thy lewed, dronken harlotry e ; 

It is a synne, and eek a greet folye 
To apeyren any man, or hym defame, 
And eek to bryngen wy ves in swich fame ; 
Thou mayst ynogh of otherc thyngesseyn. ’ 
This dronke Millere spak ful soone 
agt^n ^ 3150 

And seycle, ‘ Leve brother Osewold, 

Who hath no wyf he is no cokew'old, 

Btit I sey nat therfore that thou art oon, 
Ther been ful goode wyves many oon, 
And ever a thousand goode ayeyns oon 
badde ; 

That knowestow wel thyself, but if thou 
madde. 

Why artow angry with my tale now ? 

I have a wyf pardct\ as wcl as thow, 

\'et nolde I, for the oxen in my plogh. 
Taken upon me moore than ynogh ; 3160 
Though that thou deme ihiself that thou 
be oon, 

I wol bileve wel that I am noon. 

An housbonde shal nat been inquisityf 
Of Goddes pryvetee, nor of his wyf ; 

So he may fynde Goddes foysoun there. 
Of the remenant nedeth nat enquere.’ 

What sholde I moore seyn, but this 
Millere 

He nolde his wordes for no man forbere, 
But told his cherles tale in his manere. 
Mathynketh that I shal reherce it heere ; 
And therfore every gentil w'ight I preye, 
For Goddes love, demeth nat that I seye 
Of yvel entente, but for I moot reherce 
Hir tales alle, be they bettre or werse. 

Or elles falsen som of my mateere ; 3175 

And therfore, who-so list it nat y-heere, 

3148. srwich/ame^ W yllname. 

3161. Though^ etc. This reading of H (partly 
supported by Camb.) is nmch better than the 
‘ A s demen of myself that I 7 vere oon ’ of E 5 . 

3167. moore seyn but this, H seye but that this 
proud. 

3173. for^ E- that. 

3174. Hir tales alle^ he they^ etc., If Here 
wordes alley al be theyy etc. 



3177-3240 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP A 


Tiirne over the leef and chese another talc ; 
For he shal fynde ynowe, bo the grete 
and smale, 

Of storial thyng that toiicheth gentillessc, 
And eek moralitee, and hoolynesse, — 3180 
Blameth nat me if that ye chese aniys. 
The Millcre is a cherl, ye knowe wel this, 
So was the Reve, and othere manye mo. 
And harlotrie they toldcn bothc two. 
Avyseth yow, putteth me out of blame ; 
And eek men shal nat maken ernest of 
game. 

MILLER’S TALE 

Heerc higynneth The Mill ere his 'Tale 

Whilom ther was dwellynge at Oxenford 
A riche gnof, that gestes heekl to bord, 
And of his craft he was a carpenter. 

With hym ther was dwellynge a poure 
scoler, 3190 

Iladdc lernecl art, but al his fantasye 
Was turned for to lern astrologye, 

And koude a certeyn of conclusiouns, 

To demen by interrogaciouns, 

If that men asked hym in certein houres 
Whan that men sholde have droghte or 
elles shoures, 

Or if men asked hym what sholde bifalle 
Of every thyng, I may nat rekene hem 
alle. 

This clerk was cleped hende Nicholas. 
Of deerne love he koude, and of solas. 
And thcr-to he was sleigh and ful privee. 
And lyk a inayden meke for to see. 3202 
A chambre hadde he in that hostelrye 
Allone, withouten any compaignye, 

Ful fetisly y-dight, w'ith herbes swoote, 
And he hymself as sweete as is the roote 
Of lycorys, or any cetewale. 

His Almageste, and bookes grete and 
smale. 

The Millerc his Tale. No original or analogue 
has been discovered for this story, and there is 
no reason to doubt that it is of Chaucer’s own 
invention. 

3208. A Imageste^ the chief work of the astron- 
omer Ptolemy, called by the Greeks MeyaAi7 
ttJs ’A<rTpo»/o)u.ta5, a name which the 
Arabs by substituting a superlative turned into 
Al-megistet or A lmagest. 


His astrelabie, longynge for his art, 

His augrym stones, layen faire apart, 3210 
On shelves couched at his beddes heed, 
His presse y-covered with a faldyng reed. 
And all above ther lay a gay saiitrie, 

On which he made a-nyghtes melodic 
So swetcly, that al the chambre rong, 
And Angelas ad Virginem, he song ; 
And after that he song the ‘kynges 
noote ’ ; 

Ful often blessed was his myrie throte. 
And thus this sweete clerk his tyme 
spente 3219 

After his freendes fyndyng and his rente. 
This carpenter hadde wedded newe a 
wyf, 

Which that he lovede moorc than his lyf ; 
Of cighteteene yeer she was of age. 
Jalous he was, and heeld hire narwe in 
cage. 

For she was yong and wylde, and he was 
old. 

And demed hymself been lik a cokewold. 
lie knew nat Catoun, for his wit w^as 
rude, — 

That bad man sholde wedde his 
simylitude. 

Men sholde wed den after hire estaat, 3229 
For youthe and elde is often at debaat ; 
But sith that he was fallen in the snare, 

I le moste endure, as oother folk, his care. 

Fair was this yonge wyf, and therwithal. 
As any wezele, hir body gent and smal. 
A ceynt she w'erede, y-barred al of silk ; 
A barmclooth eek, as whit as morne milk, 
Upon hir Icndes, ful of many a goore ; 
Whit was hir smok, and broyden albifoore, 
And eek bihynde, on hir coler aboute. 

Of colblak silk wdthinne and eek withoute. 

3216. Angelus ad Virgimin. The music of a 
13th-century chant to these words is extant at 
the British Museum. Of the ‘kynges noote’ 
nothing appears to be known. 

3227. He knew nat Catoun. The maxim here 
alluded ^ to is not properly one of Cato’s ; but I 
find it in a kind of Supplement to the Moral 
Distichs, entitled Facetus int. Auctores octo 
morales, Lugd. 1538, cap. Hi. 

* Due tibi prole parem sponsani uiores<]uc venustain, 

Si cum pace veils vitam deduccre justam ’ 
(Tyrwhitt). The sentiment is as old as the 
Seven Sages. 

3231. fallen in^ H brought into, 

3232. folki H doon. 
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GROUP A 


MILLER'S TALE 


3241-3315 


The tapes of hir white voluper 3241 

Were of the same suyte of hir coler ; 

Hir filet brood, of silk and set ful hye ; 
And sikerly she haddc a likcrous eye. 

Ful smalc y-pulled were hire browes two, 
Aind Iho were bent, and blake as any sloo. 
She was ful moore blisful on to see 
Than is the newe pereionette tree, 

And softer than the wolle is of a wether ; 
And by hir girdel heeng a purs of lether, 
Tasseled with grene and perled with 
latoun. 325 T 

In al this world, to sekcn up and doun, 
There nas no man so wys that koude 
thenche 

So gay a popelote, or swich a wenche. 
Vu] brighter was the shynyng of hir hewe 
Than in the Tour the noble y- forged newe. 
But of hir song it was as loude and yerne 
As any swalwe chitteryng on a berno. 
Therto she koude skippe and make game, 
As any kydc, or calf, folwynge his dame, 
llir mouth was swecte as bragot or the 
meeth,* 3261 

Or hoord of apples leyd in hey or heeth. 
Wynsynge she was, as is a joly colt ; 
Long as a mast and ui:)rightc as a bolt. 

A brooch sche baar upon hir love coler, 
As brood as is the boos of a bokeler ; 

Ilir shoes were laced on hir Icgges hye ; 
She was a ]:)rymerolc, a piggesnye 
For any lord, to Icggen in his bedde. 

Or yet for any good yeman to wedde. 3270 
Now, sire, and eft, sire, so bifel the cas, 
That on a day this hende Nicholas, 
h'il with this yonge wyf to rage and pleyc, 
Whil that hir housbonde was at Oseneyo, 
As derives ben ful subtile and ful (pieyntc ; 
And privdyhccaughtehirc by thequeyntc. 
And seyde, ‘ Y-wis, but if ich have my 
wille, 

For deerne love of thee, lemman, 1 
spille ’ ; 

And heeld hire harde by the haunche 
bones, 

3256. Tour, i.c. the Tower of London, where 
the Mint was. 

3256. the noble, a gold coin (6s. 8d.), first 
minted by Edward III. 

3258. chitteryng, E"* sittynge. 

3274. Oseneye, Osney, a vilhige near Oxford. 


And seyde, ‘ Lemman, love me al atones, 
Or I wol dyen, also God me save ! ’ 3281 
And she sproong, as a colt doth in the 
trave, 

And with hir heed sche wryed faste awey, 
And seyde, ‘ I wol nat kisse thee, by 
my fey ! 

Why, lat be ! ’ quod she, ‘ lat be, 
Nicholas ! 

Orl wolcrie,“out, Harrow, ’’and “Allas !” 
Do wey youre handes, for your curtcisye ! ’ 
This Nicholas gan mercy for to crye, 
And spak so faire, and profred hym so 
faste. 

That she hir love hym graunted atte lastc, 
And swoor hir ooth, by Scint Thomas of 
Kent, 3291 

That she wol been at his comand alien t 
Whan that she may hir leyser wcl espie. 

‘ Myii housbonde is so fill of jalousie, 
That but ye wayte wel and been privee, 

I woot right wel I nam but deed,’ quod 
she ; 

‘ Ye mosle been ful deerne, as in this cas. ’ 
‘Nay, ther-of care thee noght,’ quod 
Nicholas. 

‘ A clerk haddc lilherly biset his whylc 
But if he koude a carpenter bigyle.’ 3300 
And thub they been accorded and y*sworn 
To wayte a tyme, as I have told biforn. 

Whan Nicholas had doon thus cvcridccl, 
And thakked hire aboiitc the leiides weel, 
He kist hire sweete,and taketh his sawtrie. 
And pleyeth faste, and maketh mclodie. 
Thanne fil it thus, that to the paryssh 
chirche, 

Christes owene werkes for to wirche. 

This goode wyf went on an haliday ; 3309 
Ilir forheed shoon as bright as any day. 
So was it wassheii whan she leet hir werk. 
Now was ther of that chirche a parissh 
clerk, 

The which that was y-cleped Absoloii ; 
Crul was his heer and as the gold it 
shoon. 

And strouted as a fanne, large and brode, 

3282. H anet she s/>/ang cut as doth a colt in 
trave. 

3285. Nicholas, H thou Nicholas, 

3289. hym, E hire. 





THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP A 


Ful slreight and evene lay his joly shode. 

I I is rode was reed, his eyen grcye as 

goos ; 

With Powl(l\s wyndow corven on his shoos, 
In hoses rede he wente felisly. 

Y-clad he was ful smal and proprcly, 3320 
A 1 in a kirtel of a lyght wagct, 

Fill faire and Ihikke been the poyntes set ; 
And thenipon he hadde a gay surplys, 

As whit as is the blosme upon the rys. 

A myrie child he was, so (lod me save, 
Wei koudc he laten blood and clijipe 
and shave, 

And maken a chartre of lond or acquit- 
aunce. 

In twenty inanere koude he trippe and 
daunce 

(After the scole of Oxenforde tho), 

And with his Icgges casten to and fro, 3330 
And pleyen songes on a small rubiblc ; 
Thcrto he song somtyme a loud quynyblc, 
And as wel koudc he pleye on his giterne. 

III al the toun nas brewhous nc tavernc 
That he ne visited with his solas, 

Ther any gaylard tappestere was. 

Ihit, sooth to seyn, he was somdcl 
squaymous 

Of fartyng, and of speche daungerous. 

This Absolon, that jolif was and gay, 
Oooth with a senccr on the haliday, 3340 
Sensyngc the wyves of the parisshe fasle, 
And many a lovely look on hem he caste, 
And namely on this carpentcris wyf. 

To loke on hire hyin thoughtc a myrie lyf, 
She was so propre, and swcete, and 
likcrous. 

I dar wel seyn if she hadde been a mous. 
And he a cat, he wold hire hente anon. 

This parissh clerk, this joly Absolon, 
Hath in his herte swich a love longyngc, 
That of no wyf ne took he noon offrynge ; 
For curteisie, he seydc, he wolde noon. 
Tlie moone, whan it was nyght, ful 
brighte shoon, 3352 

3318. Po 7 vles 7 uynd(nu. The reference in to the 
oi^n-work tracery, like that of the f»,reat Rose 
window at Old St, Paul's, in the fashionable shoes 
of the time. H2 nvyndmves. 

3321. lyght, 

3322. PI Schafien ivith goores in the newe get. 
3352. 7C//j2r« it woi nyght, /ul, PI at night /nl 

cicre anat^ 


And Absolon his gyternc hath y-take. 

For paramours he thoghte for to wake ; 
And forth he gooth, jolif and amorous. 
Til he cam to the carpenteres hous, 

A litel after cokkes hadde y-crowe, 

And dressed hym up by a shotwyndowe, 
That was upon the carpentcris w^al. 

Tie syngeth in his voys gentil and smal : 

Now, deere lady, if thy wille he, 3361 
T prayi yow that ye nvole thynke on me," 
P'ul wel acordaunt to his gyternynge. 

This carpenter awook, and herde synge, 
And spak unto his wyf, and seydc anon, 

‘ What, Alison, hcrestow nat Absolon, 
That chauntcth thus under ourc boures 
wal ? ’ 

And she answerde hir housbonde thci- 
withal, 

‘ Yis, God woot, John, I hcere it every del." 
This passcth forth ; what wol ye bet 
than wccl? 3370 

Fro day to day this joly Absolon 
So woweth hire that hym is wo bigon ; 
He wakcth al the nyght and al the day, 
He kembcth his lokkes brode, and 
made hym gay, 

He woweth hire by meenes and brocage, 
And swoor he wolde been hir owene ])agc ; 
He syngeth, brokkynge as a nyght yngale ; 
He sente hire pyment, mceth, and spiced 
ale, 

And wafres, pi];)yng hoot out of the gleede ; 
And, for she was of toune, he iirofreth 
meede ; 3380 

I"or som folk wol ben wonnen for richesse, 
And somnie for strokes, and som me for 
gent ill esse. 

Somtyme to shewe his lightnessc and 
maistrye 

He ideycth Herodes, on a scaffold hye, 
But what availleth hym, as in this cas? 
She loveth so this henile Nicholas, 

3354. thoghte /or to ivahc, H seyde he wolde 
awake. 

3362. thynke, H reive. 

yyjd^. Jle kembeth, H To kemhe, an amusing 
but unlikely variant. 

3377. brokkynge, warbling?; PI croivyng. 

3384. He pkyeth Herodes, etc. 'I'he Miracle 
Plays were at first chiefly acted by clerks ; tlie 
stage or ‘scaffold’ often had three compartment? 
to represent Heaven, Earth, and Hell. 



GROUP A 


MILLER^S TALE 


3387-3462 


That Absolon may blowe the bukkes horn, 
He lie hadde for liis labour but a scorn, 
And thus she maketh Absolon hire ape 
And al his ernest turneth til a jape. 3390 
Fill sooth is this provcrbc, it is no lye, 
Men seyn rij;ht thus, ‘ Alwey the nye slyc 
Maketh the fcrre Icove to be looth ’ ; 

For though that Absolon be wood or 
wrooth, 

By-cause that he fer was from hire sighte, 
This nye Nicholas stood in his lightc: 
Now here thee wel, thou hende 
Nicholas, 

For Absolon may waille and synge, alias ! 
And so bifel it on a Saterday 
This carpenter was goon til Oseiiay, 3400 
And hende Nicholas and Alisoun 
Acorded been to this conchisioun. 

That Nicholas shal shapen hym a wyle 
This sely, jalous housbonde to bigylc ; 
And, if so be the game wente aright, 

She sholde slepcn in his arm al nyght, 
For this was his desir and hire also. 

And right anon, withouten wordes mo, 
This Nicholas no lenger wolde tarie, 

But dooth fill softe unto his chambre 
carie 3410 

Hothe mete and drynke for a day or 
tweyc ; 

And to hire housboiKle bad hire for to 
scyc, 

If that lie axed after Nicholas, 

She sholde seye she nyste where he was, 
Of al that day she saugh hym nat with 
eye ; 

She trowed that he was in maladye, 

Vox for no cry liir mayde koude hym calle, 
lie nolde answ^ere for nought that myghte 
falle. 

This ])asseth forth al thilke Saterday 
That Nicholas stille in his chambre lay. 
And eet and sleepe, or dide wdiat hym 
Icste, 3421 

Til Sonday, that the sonne gooth to reste. 
This sely carpenter hath greet merveyle 

3387. the Inkkes ho>n^ a phrase meaning 

‘ h.avc liis trouble for nothing.’ 

3405. be the, H were this. 

that he was in^ H he were falle in soni. 
3417. For for no cry hir mayde^ H For no cry 
that hir niaydCy to he taken with next line. 


Of Nicholas, or what thyng myghte hym 
eyle. 

And seyde, ‘ I am adrad, by Seint Thomas 
It stondeth nat aright with Nicholas. 

God shilde that he deyde sodeynly ; 

This world is now ful tikcl, sikcrly ; 

I saugh to day a cors y-born to chirche. 
That now on Monday last I saugh hym 
wirche. 3430 

‘ Go up,’ quod he unto his knave anoon, 
‘Clepe at his dore, or knokke with a stoon ; 
Lf)oke how it is, and tel me boldely.’ 

This knave gooth him up ful sturdily 
And at the chambre dore, whil he stood, 
He cride and knokked as that he were 
wood, — 

‘ What ! how ! what do ye, maisler 
Nicholay ? 

How may ye slepen al the longe day ? ’ 
But al for noght, he herde nat a word. 
An hole he foond, ful lowe upon a bord, 
Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, 
And at that hole he looked in ful dope, 
And at the laste he hadde of hym a sighte. 
This Nicholas sat gapyng ever uprighte, 
As he had kiked on the newe moone. 
Adoim he gooth and tolde his maistei 
soime 

In what array he saugh this ilke man. 

This carpenter to blessen hym l)igan, 
And seyde, ‘ Help us, Seinte Fiydeswyde ! 
A man wool litel what hym shal bityde ; 
Tliis man is falle, with liis astromye, 34^1 
In som woodnessc, or in some agonyc. 

T thoghte ay wel how that it sholde be. 
Men sholde nat knowe of Goddespryvetee. 
Ye, blessed Ije alwey a lewed man. 

That noght but oonly his bileve kan. 

So ferde another clerk with astromye ; 
He walked in the feeldes, for to prye 
Upon the sterres, what ther sholde bifalle, 
Til he was in a marie pit y-falle ; 3460 

He saugh nat that. But yet by Seint 
Thomas, 

Me reweth soorc of hende Nicholas ! 

3449. Seinte Frydeswyde^ still the patron saint 
of one of the Oxford parishes. 

3451. astromye, a corruption of 'astronomye 
the latter word is the reading of H-*, but both 
here and in 3457 it spoils the metre. 

3457. another clerk, Th2i\Q'^. 
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He shal be rated of his studiyng, 

If that I may, by Jhesus, hevene kyng ! 

‘ (jct me a staf, that I may undersporc, 
Whil that thou, Robyn, hevest of the dore : 
He shal out of his studiyng, as I gesse.’ 
And to the chambre dore he gan hym 
dressc ; 

His knave was a strong carl, for the 
noones. 

And by the haspc he haaf it of atones. 
Into the floor the dore fd anon. 3471 
This Nicholas sat ay as stille as stoon, 
And ever gaped upward into the eir. 

This carpenter wende he were in despeir, 
And hentc hym by the sholdres mygbtily 
And shook hym harde and cride spitously, 

‘ What, Nirholay ! what how ! what, 
looke adoun ! 

Awake ! and thenk on Cristes passioiin ! 
I crouche thee from elves and fro wightes.’ 
Therwith the nyghtspel seyde he anon- 
rightes, 3480 

On foure halves of the hous aboute, 

And on the thresshfold of the dore 
withoute ; 

^Jhesu Crist and Seint Bencdighiy 
Blesse this hous from every wikked wight 
For nyghtes veryc the white Pater nosfer. 
Where wentestow^ Seint Pet res soster ? ’ 

And atte laste this hendc Nicholas 
Oan for to sike soore, and seyde, ‘Allas! 
Shal al this world be lost eftsoones now?’ 
This carpenter answerde, ‘ What 
seyslow? 3490 

What, thynk on God, as we doon, men 
that swynke.’ 

This Nicholas answerde, ‘ Fecche me 
drynkc ; 

3477. 'iv/tat (3rcl), H man : Heng.5 om. 

3483. J hesu^ H Lord Jhesu. 

3485. For nyj^ktesy etc. Tyrwhitt reads : Fro 
the nyghtes mare the wite ^ater-noster (may 
pater-noster defend thee from night -in are); Morns: 
Fro nyghtes mare werye the ivith J>ater-7iosicr 
(guard thyself with pater-noster). l?iit a charm 
of the 16th century quoted by Mr. Gilman runs : 
♦White Pater Noster, St. Peter's brother, 

What hast thou in one hand? White-Hook l.eaves. 
What hast i* th' other ? Heaven (iate keys. 

Open Heaven {}ates and steike Hell Oates, 

And let every crysoni child creep to its ow’n mother : 
White Pater Nostcr. Amen.* 

If this be genuine the white must stand. 


And after wol I speke, in pryvetee, 

Of certeyn thyng that toucheth me and 
thee ; 

I wol telle it noon oother man, certeyn.’ 

This carpenter goth doun and comth 
ageyn, 

And broghtc of myghty ale a large quart, 
And whan that ech of hem had dronke 
his part, 

This Nicholas his dore fixste .shette 3499 
And doun the carpenter by hym he sette. 

He seyde, ‘John, myn hooste, lief 
and decre, 

Thou shalt upon thy trouthe swere me 
heere 

That to no wight thou shalt this conseil 
wreye, 

For it is Cristes conseil that I seye ; 

And if thou telle man thou art forlore. 
For this vengaunce thou shalt han therforc, 
I'hat if thou wreye me thou shalt Vie wood.’ 

‘ Nay, Crist forbede it, for his hooly 
blood,’ 3508 

Quod tho this sely man, ‘ I nam no labbe, 
Ne, though I seye, I am nat lief to gabbe ; 
Sey what thou woll, I shal it never telle 
To child ne wyf, by hym that harwed 
helle ! ’ 

‘ Now, John,’ quod Nicholas, ‘ I 
wol nat lye, 

I have y-foundc in myn a.strologyc, 

As I have looked in the moone bright. 
That now a Monday next, at quarter nyght, 
Shal falle a rcyn, and that so wilde and 
wood, 

That half so greet was never Noecs flootl. 
This world, ’he. seyde, ‘inlasse than an hour 
Shal al be dreynt, so hidous is tVie shour ; 
Thus .schal mankynde drenche and lese 
hir lyf.’ 3521 

This carpenter answerde, ‘ Allas, my 
wyf ! 

And shal she drenche ? Allas, myn 
Alisoiiu ! ’ 

For sorwe of this he fil almoost adoun, 
And seyde, ‘ Is thcr no remedie in thiscas?’ 

3499. Taste shette, etc. ; H ^an to schitie. And 
ifede this carpenter doun by him sitte. 

3510. JVe, though I seye, H though / it seye. 

3520. Shat al be dreynt, H Shal ben i-dfrynt. 
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3526-3596 


‘Why, yis, for Gode/ quod hende 
Nicholas, 

‘ If thou woll werken aftir loore and reed ; 
Thou mayst nat werken after thyn owene 
heed, 

For thus seith Salomoun, that was ful 
trewe, 

“ Werk al by conseil and thou shalt nat 
rewe ” ; 3530 

And if thou werken wolt by good conseil, 
I undertake, withouten mast and seyl, 
Yet shal I saven hire and thee and me. 
Hastow nat herd how saved was Noe, 
Whan that oure Lord hadde warned hym 
])iforn 

That al the world with water sholde be 
lorn ? ’ 

‘Yis,’ quod this carpenter, ‘ful yoore 
ago.’ 

‘ Hastou nat herd, ’quod Nicholas, ‘also, 
The sorwc of Noe with his felaweshipe 
Er that he myghte brynge his wyf to shipc? 
Ilym hadde be Icvcre, I darwel undertake. 
At Ihilke tyme, than allc his wetheres 
blake, 3542 

That she hadde had a shipc hir-self allone. 
And therfore, w^oostou what is best to 
doone ? 

This askelh haste, and of an hastif thyng 
Men may nat prechc ox maken Uiriyng. 

‘ Anon go goto us faste into this in 
A knedyng Irogh, or ellis a kymelyn, 

For ech of us, but lokc that they be large, 
In whiche we mowe swynimc as in a barge, 
And han thcr-inne vitaille suftisant 3551 
But for a day, — fy on the remcnant,— - 
The water shal aslakc and goon away 
Aboute pryme iq:)on the nexte day. 

But Robyn may nat wile of this, thy knave, 
Ne cek thy mayde Gille I may nat save ; 
Axe nat why, for though thou aske me, 

I wol nat tellen Goddes pryvetec ; 
Suffiseth thee, but if thy wittes madde. 
To han as greet a grace as Noe hadde. 
Thy wyf shal I wel saven, out of doute. 

3540. 7i> that he myghte hy^igc^ H that he 
had or he gat. In the Miracle Plays No.ah’s 
wife refused to be saved without hei gossips, and 
wlicn dragged in broke her husband’s head. 

3550. In whiche we mowe swymme, H In 
fv/tick that we may row. 

E 


Go now thy wey and speed thee heer 
aboute. 3562 

‘ But whan thou hast for hire and 
thee and me 

Y-geten us thise knedyng-tubbes thre, 
Thanne shaltow hange hem in the roof 
ful hye. 

That no man of oure purveiaunce spye, 
And whan thou thus hast doon as I have 
seyd, 

And hast oure vitaille faire in hem y-lcyd. 
And eek an ax to smyte the corde atwo, 
Whan that the water comth, that we may 
; 3573 

And broke an hole, an heigh upon the 
gable, 

Unto the gardynward, over the stable. 
That we may frely passen forth oure way. 
Whan that the grete shour is goon away ; 
Thanne schalt thou swymme as myrie, I 
undertake, 

As dooth the white doke after hire drake ; 
Thanne w'ol I clepc “how Alisoun, how 
John, 

Be myrie, for the Hood wol passe anon,” 
And thou wolt seyn, “ Hayl, maister 
Nicholay ! 3579 

Good morwe, I se thee wel for it is day!” 
And thanne shul we be lordt\s al oure lyf 
Of al the world, as Noe and his w'yf. 

‘ But of o thing I warnc thee ful right, 
Be well avysed on that ilke nyght 
That we ben entred into shippes bord, 
That noon of us ne speke nat a word, 

Ne clepe, ne crie, but been in his preyere. 
For it is Goddes ow^ene heeste deere. 

Thy w’yf and thou moote hange fer 
atwynne, 

For That bitwixe yow shal be no synne, 
Na moorc in lookyng than ther shal in 
deede ; 3591 

This ordinance is seyd ; so God thee 
speede ; 

Tomorwe at nyght, whan folk ben alle 
aslepe. 

Into our knedyng-tubbes wol we crepe, 
And sitten there, abidyng Goddes grace. 
Go now thy wey, I have no longer space 

3578. wot passe, H passeth. 

3593. folk ben alle, H men ben. 



3597-3680 THE CANTERBURY TALES group a 


To make of this no longer sermonyng,— 
Men seyn thus, “ Sende the wise and sey 
nothyng ” \ 

Thou art so wys it needeth nat thee techc, 
Go save oure lyf, and that I the biseche.’ 

This sely carpenter goth forth his wey ; 
Ful ofte he seith ‘Allas,’ and ‘ Weylawey,’ 
And to his wyf he toldc his pryveetec, 
And she was war, and knew it bet than he. 
What al this queynte cast was for to scye ; 
But nathelees she ferde as she wolde deye, 
And seyde, ‘Allas ! go forth thy wey anon, 
Help us to scape or wo been lost echon ! 
I am thy trewe, verray, wedded wyf, 

Go, deere spouse, and help to save oure 
lyf ! ’ 3610 

which a greet thyng is affeccioun ! 
Men may dyen of ymaginacioun, 

So depe may impressioun be take. 

This sely carpenter bigynneth quake ; 
Hym thynketh verraily that he may see 
Noecs flood, come walwyngc as the see. 
To drenchen Alisoun, his hony deere. 

He wepeth, wcyleth, niakcth sory cheore ; 
He siketh, with ful many a sory swogh ; 
He gooth and gcleth hym akncdyng trogh, 
And after that a tubbe and a kymelyn. 
And pryvL'ly lie sente hem to his in. 

And heng hem in the roof in pryvetee. 
Ilis owene hande he made laddres thre. 
To clymbeii by the ronges and the stalkes. 
Into the tubbes, hangynge in the balkes ; 
And hem vitailleth, bothe trogh and tubbe, 
With breed and chese and good ale in a 
jubbe, 

Suflisynge right ynt)gh as for a day ; 

But er that he hadde maad al this array, 
He sente his knave, and eek his wenchc 
also, 3631 

Upon his nede to London for to go; 

And on the Monday, whan it drow to 
nyght, 

He shette his dore withoute candcl lyght. 
And dresseth al this thyng as it shal be ; 
And shortly, up they clomben alle thre ; 
They sitten stille, wxd a furlong way. 
‘Now, Pater Piaster, clom,’ seyde 
Nicholay ; 

3612. J/t'« fnay (slur fftay), 11 A vmn 

way dye. 


And ‘ Clom,’ quod John, and ‘ Clom,’ 
seyde Alisoun. 

This carpenter seyde his devocioun, 3640 
And stille he sit and biddeth his preyere. 
Ay w^aityngc on the reyn, if he it heere. 

The dede slcepc, for verray bisynesse, 
Fil on this carpenter, right as I gesso 
Aboute corfew-tyme, or litel more ; 

For travaille of his goost he groneth soore. 
And eft he routeth, for his heed myslay. 
Doim of the laddre stalkcth Nicholay, 
And Alisoun ful softe adoun she spedde ; 
Without en wordes mo they goon to bedde. 
Ther as the carpenter is wont to lye, 3651 
Ther was the level and the melodye. 

And thus lith Alison and Nicholas, 

In bisynesse of myrtbe and of solas. 

Til that the belle of laiides gan to rynge. 
And frercs in the chaunccl gonne synge. 
This parissh clerk, this amorous yVb- 
solon, 

That is for love alwey so wo-bigon, 

Upon the Monday was at Osencyc 
With compaignyc, hym to disporte and 
l)leye, ^660 

And axed upon cas a cloisterer 
Ful ])rively after John the car]>enter. 

And he d rough hym a-i)art out of the 
chirche. 

And seyde, ‘ 1 noot, I saugh hym heere 
nat wirche 

Syn Saturday ; I trow that he 1)C went 
J'or tymber ther our abbot hath hym sent ; 
I^’or he is wont for tymber for to go. 

And dwcllen at the grange a day or two; 
()r elles he is at his hous, certeyn ; 3669 

Where that he be I kan nat soothly seyn.’ 

This Absolon ful joly was and light, 
And thoghte, ‘ Now is tyme wake al nyght, 
For sikirly I saugh him nat stirynge 
Aboute his d(jre, syn day bigan to sprynge. 
So moot I thryve I shal, at cokkc\s crowe, 
Ful pryvely go knokke at his wyndowc. 
That slant ful lowc upon his boures wal. 
To Alison now wol I tellen al 
My love-longynge ; for yet I shal nat 
mysse 367c, 

That at the leste wey I shal hire kisse. 

3 C 4 3. verray ^ F25 tvoy. 

3658. atioey so^ H so hard and. 
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3681-3754 


Som maner confort shal I have, parfay. 
My mouth hath icched al this longe day. 
That is a signe of kissyng atte Icste. 

Al nyght me mette eek I was at a fecstc ; 
Therforc I wol goon slope an houre or 
twcye, 

And al the nyght thannc wol I wake 
and pleye.’ 

Whan that the firste cok hath crowe 
anon 

Up rist this joly lovere Absolon, 

And hym arraieth gay, at poynt dcvys ; 
But first he clicweth greyn and lycorys, 
To smcllen sweete, cr he hadde kembd 
his beer. 3691 

Under his tongc a trewc-lovc he beer, 
PV)r ther>])y wendc he to ben gracious. 
He ronieth to the carpenteres hous, 

And stille he stant under the shot-w)’n- 
dowe, — 

Unto his brist it raughte, it was so lowe, — 
And softe he knokkoth with a semysoun : 
‘ What do ye, hony-conib, sweete Alisoun, 
My faire bryd, my sweete cynamome ? 
Awaketh, lemman myn, and speketh to me. 
Wcl litcl tliynken ye upon my wo 3701 
That for youre love 1 swete ther I go. 

No wonder is, thogh that T swelte and 
swete, 

I moorne as dooth a lamb after the tete ; 
V-wis, lemman, I have swich lovc-long- 
yiigc, 

That lik a turtel trewc is my moornyngc ; 
I may nat cte na moore than a mayde.’ 
‘do fro the wyndow, jakke- fool,’ she 
saydo, 

‘As help me (iorl, it wol nat be, “com 
ba me ” ; 3709 

1 love another, and ellcs I were to blame, 
Wei bet than thee, by Jliesu, Absolon. 
Go forth thy wey, or I wol caste a stun. 
And lat me slepe, a twenty devel wey ! ’ 

‘ Allas,’ quod Absolon, ‘and weylawey, 
That trewe love was ever so yvcl biset ! 
Thanne kysse me, syn it may be no bet, 
Bor jhesus love, and for the love of me.’ 

‘ Wiltow thannc go thy wey ? ’ therwith 
quod she. 

3697. kfiokketh^ cmvkiih, cottgheih^ coughed. 
3702. sivetCy H s^veltCf faint. 


‘ Yc certes, lemman,’ quod this Absolon. 
‘Thanne make thee redy,’ quod she, 
‘ I come anon,’ 3720 

And unto Nicholas she seyde stille, 

‘ Now hust and thou shalt laughen al 
thy fille.’ 

This Absolon doun sette hym on his 
knees, 

And seyde, ‘ I am lord at alle degrees. 
For after this I hope ther cometh moore. 
Lemman, thy grace, and sweete bryd, 
thyn 00 re.’ 

The wyndow she undoth, and that in 
haste, 

‘ Have do,’ quod she, ‘com of, and speed 
the faste, 

Lest that oure neigh chores thee espie.’ 

This Absolon gan wype his mouth ful 
dric : 3730 

Dirk was the nyght as pich, or as the cole. 
And at the wyndow out she pitte hir hole, 
And Absolon hym fil no bet ne wers, 

But with his mouth he kiste hir naked ers, 
Ful savourly, er he was war of this. 

Abak he stirte, and t hough te it was amys. 
For wcl he wiste a womman hath no herd. 
He felte a thyng al rough and long y-herd, 
And seyde, ‘ Fy, alias, what have I do?’ 
‘ Tehee ! ’ quod she, and clapte the 
wyndow to, 3740 

And Absolon gooth forth a sory pas. 

‘A herd, a herd !’ quod hende Nicholas, 
‘ By Goddes corps, this game goth faire 
and week’ 

This scly Absolon herde every deel, 

And on his lippe he gan for anger byte, 
And to hymself he seyde, ‘ I shal thee 
quy te. ’ 

Who ruVjbeth now, who froteth now 
his lippes 

With dust, with sond, with straw, with 
clooth, with chippes, 

But Absolon?- -that seilh fulofte, ‘Allas! 
My soule bitake I unto Sathanas, 3750 
But me were levere than al this toun,’ 
quod he, 

‘ Of this despit awroken for to be. 

Allas,’ quod he, ‘ alias, I ne hadde 
y-bleynt.’ 

His hoote love was coold and al y-queynt ; 
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THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP A 


P'or fro that tyme that he hadde kiste 
her ers, 

Of paramours he sette nat a kers ; 

For he was heeled of his nialadic. 

Full ofte paramours he gan defiie, 

And wecpe as dooth a child that is y-bete. 
A softe paas he wente over the strcte 3760 
Until a smyth men cleped daun Gerveys, 
That 'in his forge smythed plough 
barneys, — 

lie sharpeth shaar and kultour bisily. 
This Absolon knokketh al csily, 

And scyde, ‘ Undo, Gerveys, and that 
anon.’ 

‘ What, who artow ? ' ‘It am I, Ab- 
solon.’ 

‘ What, Absolon ! For Cristes sweete tree, 
Why rise yc so rathe ? ey hcfiediciiee ! 
What eyleth yow ? Soni gay gerl, God 
it woot, 

Hath brought yow' thus upon the 
viritoot ; 3770 

By seinte Note, ye w'oot wel what I mene. ’ 
This Absolon ne roghte nat a bene 
Of al his pley ; no word agayn he yaf ; 
lie hadde moore tow on his distaf 
Than Gerveys knew, and seyde, ‘ Freend 
so deere. 

That hoote kultour in the chymenee heere, 
As Icne it me, I have therwith to doone. 
And I wol biymge it thee agayn ful soone. ’ 
Gerveys answerde, ‘ Certes, were it 
gold, 

Or in a poke nobles alle untold, 3780 
Thou sholdest have, as 1 am trewe smyth ; 
Ey, Cristes foo, what wol ye do ther- 
with ? ’ 

‘Ther-of,’quod Absolon, ‘be as be may, 
I shall wel telle it thee to-morwe day,’ 
And caughtc the kultour by the colde stele. 
Ful softe out at the dorc he gaii to stele, 
And w'cnte unto the carpenteris wal. 
Ilecogheth first, and knokketh therwithal 
Upon the wyndowe, right as he didc er. 

This Alison answerde, ‘ Who is ther. 
That knokketh so ? I warante it a theef.’ 

3770. viritoot^ meaning doubtful — H very trotj 
Camb. 7 ucryiot, 

3771. Note^ St. Neot. 

3781. Thou sholdest have, II Ye shul hem 
have. 


‘ Why nay,’ quod he, ‘ God woot, my 
.sweete leef, 

I am thyn Absolon, my deerelyng. 

Of gold,’ quod he, ‘ I have thee broght 
a ryng ; 

My moodcr yaf it me, .so God me save ; 
Ful fyn it is, and therto wel y-grave ; 
This wol I yeve thee, if thou me kissc.’ 

This Nicholas was risen for to pisse, 
And thoughte he w^olde amenden al the 
jape, 3799 

He sholde kisse his ers, er that he scape ; 
And up the wyndowe didc he hastily, 
And out his ers he putteth j^ryvely. 

Over the buttok to the haunche bon. 

And ther -with spak this clerk, this 
Absolon ; 

‘ Spek, sweete bryd, I noot nat where 
thou art.’ 

This Nicholas anon leet fie a fart. 

As greet as it had been a thonder dent. 
That with the strook he was almoost 
y-blent ; 

And he was redy with his iron hoot, 

And Nicholas amydde the ers he smoot. 

Of gooth the skyn, an hande brede 
aboute, 3811 

The hoote kultour lirende so his toute ; 
And for the smert he wende for to dye. 
As he were wood for wo he gan to crye, 
‘Help, water, water, help, for Goddes 
herte ! ’ 

This carpenter out of his slomber sterte. 
And herdc oon crien ‘ water,’ as he w^ere 
wood. 

And thoughte, ‘ Allas, now comth Nowelis 
flood ! ’ 

He sit hym up withouten wordes mo, 
And with his ax he smoot the cordc atwo. 
And doun gooth al ; he foond neither to 
.sellc, 3821 

Nc breed ne ale, til he cam to the celle 
Upon the floor and ther aswowne he lay. 

Up .stirte hire Alison and Nicholay, 
And criden, ‘ Out and harrow ! ’ in the 
strete. 

The ncighebores, bothe .smale and grete, 
In ronnen for to gauren on this man, 
That yet aswowne lay, bothe pale and wan. 
For with the fal he brosten hadde his arm. 
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REEVE^S TALE 


3830-3904 


Bui stonde he moste unto his owene harm, 
For whan he spak he was anon bore doun 
With hende Nicholas and Alison n. 3832 
They tolden every man that he was wood, 
He was agast so of Now^elis flood 
Thiirgh fantasie, that of his vanytce 
He hadde y-boght hym knedyiig-tubbes 
thre, 

And hadde hem hanged in the rove above ; 
AikI that he preyde hem, for Goddes love. 
To sit ten in the roof, par compaigync. 

The folk gan laughen at his fantasye ; 
Into the roof they kiken and they gape. 
And turned al his harm unto a jape ; 3842 
For, what-so that this carpenter answerde, 
It w'as for noght, no man his reson herde ; 
With othes grete he was so sworn adoun. 
That he was holde wood in al tlie toun ; 
F(;r every clerk anemright heeld with 
oother ; 

They scyde, ‘ The man was wood, my 
leeve bn^other ’ ; 

And every wight gan laughen of this stryf. 
d'hus swyved was this carpenteris wyf, 
h'or al his kepyng and his jalousye ; 3851 
And Absolon hath kist hir nether eye. 
And Nicholas is scalded in the towte : 
This tale is doon, and CJod save al the 
rowte. 


REEVE'S TALE 

The prologc of the Reves 'Talc 

Whan folk hadde laughen at this nyce 
cas 

Of Absolon and hende Nicholas, 

Diverse folk iliversely they scyde. 

But for the moore part they loughe and 
pleyde ; 

Ne at this tale I saugh no man hym greve, 
But it were oonly Osewold the Reve. 3860 
By-cause he was of carpenteris craft 
A litel ire is in his hertc y-laft. 

He gan to grucche and blamed it a lite. 

‘ So theek,’ quod he, ‘ful wel koude I 
the quite. 

With bleryng of a proud milleres eye, — 
3858. moorct H moste. 


If that me lisle speke of ribaudye, — 

But ik am oold, me list not pley for age. 
Gras tyme is doon, my fodder is now 
forage ; 

This white tope writeth myne olde yeris ; 
Myn herte is also mowled as myne heris, 
But if I fare as dooth an openers ; 3871 

That ilke friiyt is ever lengcr the wers 
Til it be roten in mullok, or in stree. 

‘ We olde men, I drede, so fare we ; 
Til we be roten kan we nat be rype. 

We hoppen ay whil that the world wol 

pyp^‘» 

For in oure wyl ther stiketh ever a nayl. 
To have an hoor heed and a grene tayl, 
As hath a leek ; for, thogh oure myght 
be goon, 

Oure wyl desireth folie ever in oon ; 3880 
For whan we may nat doon, than wol we 
Speke, 

Yet in oure asshen olde is fyr y-reke. 
Foure glcedcs han we, whiche 1 shal 
devyse, 

Avauntyng, liyng, anger, coveitise. 

Thise foure s])arkles longen unto eelde. 
Oure olde lemes mowewel been unweelde. 
But wyl ne shal nat faillcn, that is sooth ; 
And yet ik have alwey a coltes tooth, 

As many a yeer as it is jxissed henne 
Syn that my tappe of lif bigan to renne ; 
For sikerly, whan I was bore, anon 3891 
Deeth drough the tappe of lyf and lect it 

And ever sithe hath so the tai)pc y-ronne. 
Til that alrnoost al empty is the tonne. 
The streem of lyf now droppeth on the 
chymbe ; 

The sely tonge may wel rynge and chymbe 
Of wrecchednesse that passed is ful yoore ; 
With olde folk, save dotage, is namoore.’ 
Whan that oure Hoost hadde herd this 
sermonyng. 

He gan to speke as lordly as a kyng. 3901 
He seide : ‘What amounteth al this wit? 
What, shul we speke alday of hooly writ? 
The devel made a Reve for to preche, 

Or of a souterc shipman or a leche, 

3871. But i/y H Btit yit. 

3887. /aitteuy H fayte us. 

3904. souterey ‘a cobbler may as well turn 
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Sey forth thy tale, and tarie nat thetymc, — 
Lo, Depeford, and it is half wey pryme. 
Lo, Grenewych, ther many a shrcwe is 
innc, 

It were al tyme thy tale to bigynnc.’ 

‘ Now, sires,’ quod this Osewold the 
Revc, J909 

‘ I pray yow alle that ye nat yow greve, 
Thogh 1 answere and somdeel sette his 
howve, 

For levefiil is, with force force of showve ; 
This dronke Millere hath y-toold us heer 
Mow that bigyled was a carpenteer, 
Peraventure in scorn for I am oon ; 

And, byyourc leve, T shal him quite anoon. 
Right in his cherlcs termes wol I s|)eke ; 
I pray to God his nckke mote breke. 
lie kan wel in myn eye seen a stalke, 

But in his owene he kan nat seen a balke.’ 

Hecre bigynneth The Reves 'Tale 

At Trumpyngtoun, nat fcr fro Cante- 
brigge, yy^.i 

Thcr gooth a brook, and over that a brigge, 
Upon the whiche brook ther staiit a mclle; 
And this is verray sooth that I yow tell. 
A millere was ther dwellynge many a day. 
As eny pecok he was proud and gay. 
ripen hekoudeand fisshe, and nettesbeete, 
And turne coppes, and wel wrastle and 
sheete ; 

And by his belt he baar a l<mg paiiade. 
And of a swerd ful trenchant was the 
blade. 3930 

sailor or physician as a reeve take to preaching.’ 

* Ex sutore nauclerus,’ ‘ex sutorc mcdiciis,’ were 
proverbial expressions. 

3906. Depeford^ Deptford. 

3906. half ivey pryme ^ 7.30 a.m. ; H, passed 
pryme I Petworth, almost prime, 

3910. that ye nat yoiv ^^revCf II that noon oj' 
you him greve. 

39x1. henovey cap ; for the phrase cp. line 586. 
39x2. of^ i.e. off; H- to. 

The Reves T’a/t'.* probably taken by Chaucer 
from the French fabliau, De Gomhert et dcs Dcujc 
Clers, by Jean de lioves, with hints also from 
another fabliau now in the library at Berne, in 
which the clerks lodge with a thieving miller and 
not with a ‘vilein,’ as in Gompert. Cp. also 
Boccaccio, Decameron^ D. ix. N. 6. All the 
local colour is of course supplied by Chaucer 
himself, who sets off the Cambridge clerks and 
their miller against the Oxford clerk and the 
carpenter. 


A joly poppere baar he in his pouche, 
Ther was no man, for peril, dorste hym 
touche ; 

A Shefifeld thwitel baar he in his hose. 
Round was his face, and camuse was his 
nose ; 

As piled as an ape was his skullc ; 

He was a market -betere atte fulle ; 

Ther dorste no wight hand upon hym 

That he ne swoor he sholde anon abegge. 
A theef he was, for so the, of corn and 
mele. 

And that a .sly and usaunt for to stele. 3940 
I lis name was hoote, deynous, Symekyn. 
A wyf he hadde, y-comen of noble kyn,— 
The person of the toun hir fader was, — 
With hire he yaf ful many a panne of bras 
For that Symkyn sholde in his blood all ye. 
She was y-fostred in a nonnerye. 

For Symkyn wolde no wyf, as he sayde, 
But she were wel y-norissed and a mayde, 
To saven his estaat of yomanrye. 3949 
And she was proud and peert as is a pye. 
A ful fair sighte was it upon hem two 
On haly dayes ; biforn hire wolde he go 
With bis typet y-boiinde about his heed ; 
And she cam after in a gyte of reed ; 

And Symk) n hadde hosen of the same. 
Ther dorste no wight clepen hire but 
‘ Dame ’ ; 

Was noon so hardy that wente by the weye 
That with hire dorste rage, or ones pleye, 
But if he wolde be slayn of Symekyn, 
With panade, or with knyf, or boidekyn ; 
For jalous folk ben perilous evermo ; 3961 
Algate they wolde liire wyves wenden .so. 
And cek, for she was somdel .smoterlich. 
She was as digne as water in a dich, 

As ful of hoker, and of bisemare. 

Hir thoughte that a lady sholde hire spare. 
What for hire kynrede and hir nortelrie, 
That she hadde lerned in the nonnerie. 

3949. qfy H and. 

3953. ydounde, E 3 bounds y bounden; Heng .3 
ivounden. 

3956. chpen hire but ^ DameP H clepe hir 
but Maiiamc* ; cp. line 376. 

3957. that lueniCy H walAyng. 

3958. oneSy H dies. 

3966. a lady sholde hire spare, H ladyes 
oughten hir to spare, i.e. be considerate 10. 
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A doghter haddc they bitwixe hem two, 
Of twenty yeer, withouton any mo, 3970 
Sav'ynge a child that was of half yeer age ; 
In cradel it lay, and was a propre page. 
Thiswenche thikke andwel y-growen was. 
With kamuse nose, and eyen groye as glas ; 
Buttokes brode, and brestes rounde and 

But right fair waf; hire heer, I wol nat lye. 

This person of the t(^iin, for slie was feir, 

In purpos was to maken hire his heir, 

Both of his catel and liis mesiiage, 3979 
And straiinge he made it of hir manage. 
His purpos was for to bistowe hire hye 
Into som wortliy blood (T aiincetrye ; 

For hooly chirches good moot been 
desponded 

On hooly chirches blood that is descended ; 
Therfore he woldc his liooly blood honoun*, 
Though that he hooly chirche sholde 
devoure. 

Oret sokene hath this millere, out of 
doute, 

With whole and malt of al the land aboute; 
And nanieliche, thcr was a greet collegge, 
Men clepen the Solcr Halle at Canle- 
bregge ; 3990 

Ther was hir wbete anti eek hir malt 
y-grounde. 

And on a day it happed in a stounde, 

Sik lay the maunciple on a maladye- 
Men Wendell wisly that he sholde dye, 

For which this millere stal bothe mele 
and corn 

An hundred tyme nunjre than biforn : 

For ther-biforii he stal but curteisly, 

But now he was a thcef outrageously ; 

For which the wardeyn chidde and made 
fare ; 3999 

But ther-of settc the millere nat a tare ; 

He craketh boost, and swtjor it was nat so. 
Thanne were thcr yonge, poure clerkes 
two, 

That dweltcn in this hallo of which I seye; 

3980. hi\ om. IT. 

3985. hooly f H joly. 

3990. Soler Ilaildy the hall with the solers, or 
sun -chambers, i.e. rooms with bay-windows, 
probably King’s Hall, one of the predecessors 
of Trinity College. 

3996. An hundred tymCt H thousend part. 
3998. II is. 
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Testif they were, and lusty for to pleye ; 
And, oonly for hire myrthe and revelrye, 
Upon the wardeyn bisily they crye, 

To yeve hem leve, but a litel stounde. 

To goon to mille and seen hir corn 
y-grounde. 

And hardily they dorste leye hir nekke, 
The millere shold nat stele hem half a 
pukkc 4010 

Of corn, by sleighte, ne by force hem reve. 
And at the laste the wardeyn yaf hem leve. 
John highte that oon, and Aleyn highte 
that oother ; 

Of o toun were they born, that highte 
Strother, 

For in the North, I kan nat telle where. 

This Aleyn maketh redy al his gere, 
And on an hors the sak he caste anon, 
h'orth goth Aleyn the clerk, and also John, 
With good swerd and with bokeler by 
hir side. 4019 

John knew the wey, hem nedede no gyde ; 
And at the mille the sak adoun he layth. 
Aleyn spak first, ‘ Al hay], Symond, 
y-faytli ! 

How fares thy faire doghter, and thy wyf ? 

‘Aleyn, welcome,’ quod Symkyn, ‘by 
my lyf ! 

And John also, how now ? what do ye 
heer ? ’ 

‘ Symond,’ (piod John, ‘ by Ood, nede 
has na peer, 

Hym bocs serve hym-self that has na 
swayn, 

Or ellcs he is a fool, as clerkc^s sayn. 4028 
Oure manciple, I ho])e he will be deed, 
Swa werkes ay the wanges in his heed ; 
And forthy is I come, and cek Alayn, 

To grynde oure corn and carie it ham 
agayii. 

I pray yow spede us hey then that ye may.’ 

‘It shal be doon,’ quod Symkyn, ‘by 
my fay ! 

What wol ye doon, whilthat it is inhande?’ 

‘ByGod, right by thehoimrwillstande,’ 
Quod John, ‘and se how that the corn 
gas in. 

4026. na peer. ^ The two clerks speak through- 
out in northern dialect. 

4027. Jlym boes, behoves him ; H, Julies; 
Camb. muste ; rest bikoves^ byhoveth. 
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Yet saugh I never, by my fader kyn. 
How that the hopur waggcs til and fra.’ 

Aleynanswerde, ‘John, and willow swa? 
Thanne wil I be bynethe, by my croiin ! 
And se how that the mcle falles doiin 
Into the trough, — that sal be my disport ; 
For John, y-ftiith, I may been of youre 
sort, 

I is as ille a millere as are ye.’ 

This'millere smyled of hir nycetee. 

And thoglite, ‘ Al this nys doon but for 
a wyle ; 

They wene that no man may hem bigile ; 
But by my thrift yet shal I blere hir eye. 
For al the sleiglile in hir jjhilosophye. 4050 
The moore queynte crekes that they 
make. 

The moore wol I stele whan I take. 

In slide of flour yet wol I yeve hem bren ; 
The gretteste clerkes been noght wisest 
men. 

As whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare ; 
Of al hir art ne countc I noght a tare.’ 

Out at the dore he gooth ful pryvely, 
Whan that he saugh his tyme softely. 

He looketh up and doun til he hath foimde 
The clerkes hors, ther as it stood y-bounde 
Bihynde the mille, under a levesel, 4061 
And to the hors he goth hym faire and 
wel ; 

He strepeth of the brydel right anon, 
And whan thehors was laus, he gynnethgon 
Toward the fen, ther wilde mares renne, — 
Forth with ‘ Wehee ! ’ thurgh thikke and 
thurgh thennc. 

This millere gooth agayn, no word he 
seyde. 

But dooth his note and with the clerkes 
pleyde, 

4046. smyled of^ H smyleth /or. 

4051. crekes^ H knakkes. 

4053. /louTy H mele. 

4055. As 'ivhil<fm, etc. ‘The story alluded to 
is told of a Mule in Cenl. Nov. Ani. No. 91. 
The Mule pretends thiit hi.s name is written upon 
the bottom of his hind-foop The Wolf attempt- 
ing to read it, the Mule gives him a kick on the 
forehead and kills him. Upon which the Fox, 
who was present, observes : O^ni huomo, c/ie sa 
lettera^ non ^ savio' (Tyrwhitt). A variant of 
the story occurs in Reynard the Fox. 

4064. gynneth^ H gan to. 

4066. and^ H and cek. 


Til that hir corn was faire and weel 
y-groundc ; 

And whan the mele is sakkM and 
y-bounde, 4070 

This John goth out, and fynt his hors away, 
And gan to crie, ‘ Harrow ! ’ and, ‘ Weyl- 
away ! 

Cure hors is lorn ; Alayn, forGoddes banes 
Stepe on thy feet ; com out, man, al atanes ! 
Allas, our wardeyn has his palfrey lorn ! ’ 
This Aleyn al forgat, bothe mele and corn ; 
Al was out of his mynde his housbondrie. 
‘ What, whilk w^ay is he geen ? ’ he gan 
t<> crie. 

The w'yf cam lepynge inward with a ren ; 
She seyde, ‘ Allas, youre hors goth to 
the fen 4080 

With wilde mares, as faste as he may go ; 
Unthank come on his hand that boond 
hym so, 

And he that bettre sholde lian knyt the 
reyne ! ’ 

‘ Allas,’ (|uod John, ‘ Aleyn, for Cristes 
peyne, 

Lay doun thy swerd, and 1 wil myn alswa. 
I is ful wight, God waat, as is a raa ; 

By Goddes herte ! he sal nat scape us 
bathe. 

Why nadstow pit the capul in the lathe ? 
Il-hayl, by (iod, Aleyn, thou is a fonne.’ 

Thise sely clerkes han ful liiste y-ronne 
Toward the fen, bothe Aleyn and eck 
John f 4091 

And whan the millere saugh that they 
were gon. 

He half a busshel of hir flour hath take. 
And bad his wyf go knede it in a cake, 
i le seyde, ‘ I trowe the clerkes were aferd ; 
Yet kan a millere make a clerkes herd. 
For al his art ; nowlat hem goon hir weye ! 
Lo wher they goon ; ye, lat the children 
pleyc ; 

They gete hym nat so lightly, by my 
croun ! ’ 

Thise sely clerkes rennen up and doun 
With ‘ Keepe ! keepe ! .stand ! stand ! 
Jossa wardercrc ! 4101 

4090. han ful faste y-ronne^ H speeden hem 
anoon. 

4095. 'were^ H ben. 
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C/a wyghtly thou, and I shal kepe him 
heere. ’ 

But shortly, til dial it was verray nyght, 
They koude nat, though they dide al hir 
myght, 

Ilir capul cacche, he ran alwey so faste, 
Til in a dych they caughtc hym attc laste. 

Wery and weet, as bcest is in the reyn, 
Comth sely John, and with him conith 
Aleyn. 

‘Allas!’ quod John, ‘the day that I was 
born ! 4109 

Now are wedryve til helhyngaiid til scorn ; 
(^iire corn is stoln, men wil us foolcs calle, 
Bathe the wardeyn and oure felawes allc, 
And namely the millere, wcylaway !’ 

Thus ])leyneth John, as he gooth by 
the way 

Toward the mille, and Bayard in his bond. 
The millcrc sittyngc by the fyr he fond,— 
For it was nyght and forthcr niyghte they 
noght,—- 

Ihit for the love of Clod they hym bisoght 
Of herberwe and of esc, as for hir jieny. 

The millere seyde agayn, “If ther be 
eny, 4i?o 

Swich as it is, yet shal ye have youre part ; 
Myii hous is streit, but ye han lerned art, 
N’e konne by arguuicntes make a place 
A myle brood of twenty foot of space, 
bat se now if this ])lace may sutfise, 

Or make it rowm with sjieche, as is youre 

‘ Ni)W, Symond,’ seyde John, ‘by Seint 
Outberd, 

Ay is thou myrie, and this is faire answerd. 
I have herd seyd, “ ]\lan sal taa of twa 
thynges, 

Slyk as he fyndcs, or taa slyk as he 
brynges ” ; 4130 

But specially I pray thee, liooste deere, 
Oct us som mete and drynke, and make 
us cheere. 

And we wil payen trewcly attc fulle ; 
With empty hand men may none haukes 
tulle ; 

Loo, heere our silver, redy for to spende.’ 

This millcrc into toiin his doghtcr sende 

4102. nvyghtlyy E^> 'whistle. 

4105. he ran alwey f II it ran aivay. 


For ale and breed, and rosted hem a goos. 
And boond hire hors, it sholde nat goon 
loos. 

And in his owene chambre hem made a 
bed, 4139 

With sheetesand with dial ons faire y-spred, 
Noght from his owene bed ten foot or 
twelve. 

llis doghter hadde a bed al by hir-selve. 
Right in the same chambre by and by ; 

It niyghte be no bet, and cause why ? 
Ther was no rounier herberwe in the place. 
They sou pen, and they speke hem to solace. 
And drynken ever strong ale atte beste. 
Aboute mydnyght wente they to reste. 
Wei hath this millere vernysshed his 
heed : 4149 

Fill pale he was for>dronken, and nat reed, 
lie yexeth, and hespeketh thurgh the nose. 
As he were on the quakke or on the iiose. 
To bedde he goth, and with hym goth 
his wyf, 

As any jay she light was and jolyf ; 

So was hir joly whistle wel y-wet ; 

The cradel at hir beddes feet is set, 
Torokken, and to yeve the child to sowke : 
And whan that dronken al was in the 
crowke, 4158 

To bedde went the doghtcr right anon ; 
To bedde wente Aleyn, and also John ; 
Ther lias nanioore ; hem neededeno dwale. 
This millere hatli so wisely bibbed ale 
That as an hors he snorteth in his slccpe ; 
Nc of his tayl bihynde he took no keepe ; 
1 ris wyf bar him a burdon, a ful strong. 
Men niyghte hir rowdy ng heere two furlong ; 
The w^enche rowteth eck, par compaignye. 

Aleyn the clerk, that herd this melodye, 
He poked John, and seyde, ‘Slepestow? 
Herdistow ever slyk a sang er now ? 4170 

Lo, whilk a compline is y-mel hem alle ! 
A wdlde fyr upon thair bodyes falle ! 

Wha herkned ever slyk a ferly thyng ? 
Ve, they sal have the flour of il endyiig ! 
This lange nyght ther tydes me na reste, 
But yet, nafors ; al sal be for the beste, 
h'or, John,’ seyde he, ‘ als ever moot 
I thryve, 

4138. it sholtle nut £oon, he schold no more 
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If that I may, yon wenche wil I swyvc. 
Som esement has lawc y-shapen us ; 4179 
For, John, ther is a lawe that says thus. 
That gif a man in a point be y-greved, 
That in another he sal be relcved. 

Cure corn is stoln, sothly it is na nay, 
And we han had an il fit al this day ; 

And syn I sal have ncen amend ement 
Agayn my los, I wil have esement. 

By Goddes sale ! it sal neen other bee.’ 

This John aiiswerde, ‘ Alayn, avyse thee ; 
The raillere is a perilous man,’ he seyde, 
‘And gif tliat he out of his si cepe abreyde, 
lie niighte doon us bathe a vileynye.’ 4191 
Aleyn answerde, ‘ I count hymnat aflye. ’ 
And up he rist, and by the wenche he 
crepte. 

This wenche lay uprighte, and faste slepte 
Til he so ny was, er she luygbte espic. 
That it had been to late for to crie ; 

And, shortly for to scyn, they were at on. 
Now pley, Aleyn, for I wol spekc of John. 

This John lith stillo a furlong weyor two, 
And tohymsclf he maketh routlio and wo; 
‘ Allas ! ’ cpiod he, ‘ this is a wikked jaj)e ; 
Now may I seyn that I is but an ape ; 
Vet has myfelawesomwhat for his harm, 

He has the rnilleris doghter in his arm. 
He auntred hym, and has his nodes sped. 
And I lye as a draf sak in my bed ; 

And when this jape is tald another day, 

I sal been haldc a daf, a cokenay. 

I wil arise and auntre it, by my firyth ; 

“ Unhardy is unseely,” thus men sayth.’ 
And up he roos and softely he wente 421 r 
Unto the cradel, and in his hand it heiite. 
And baar it softe unto his beddes feet. 

Sooneafter this the wyf hir rowtyng leet, 
And gan awake and wente hire out to pisse. 
Anti cam agayn, and gan hir cradcl mysse, 
And grojxjcl heer and ther, but she foond 
noon. 

‘ Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ I hadde almoost 
mysgoon ; 

I hadde almoost goon to the clerkes bed. 
Ey. benedicite / thanne hadde I foulc 
y-sped.’ 4220 

4183. sothly^ E2 shortly, 

4T99. wey^ H while, 

42cx>. he maketh routhe and 700, H i,om/>leyned 
0/ his wo. 


And forth she gooth til she the cradel fond : 
She gropeth alwey forther with hir hond. 
And foond the bed and thoghte noght 
but good, 

By-cause that the cradel by it stood. 

And nyste wher she was, for it was derk. 
But faire and wel she creepe into the clerk ; 
And lith ful stille and wolde han caught 
a sleepe. 

Withinne a while this John the clerk up 
leepe, 4228 

And on this goode wyf he Icith on soore ; 
So myrie a fit ne hadde she nat ful yoore ; 
He priketh hardeand soore as he were mad. 
This joly lyf han thise two clerkes lad. 
Til that the thridde cok l^igan to synge. 

Aleyn wax wery in the dawenynge, 

For he had swonken al the longe nyght ; 
And seyde, ‘ Fare weel, Malyne, sweete 
wight. 

The day is come, I may no longer byde ; 
But evermo, wher so I go or ryde, 

I is thyn aweii clerk, swa have I seel.’ 
‘Now, deere lemman,’ (piod she, ‘go, 
fareweel ! 424<j 

But, er thow go, o thyng I wol thee telle ; 
Whan that thou wendest horn ward by the 
inelle. 

Right at the entree of the (lore bihytide. 
Thou shall a cake of half a busshel fynde. 
That was y-maked of thyn owene mele, 
Which that I heeJ])e my fiider for to stele ; 
And, gocxlc lemman, God thee save and 
kepe ! ’ 

And with that word almoost she gan to 
wepe. 

Aleyn up rist and ihoughte, ‘ Kr that 
it dawe, 

I wol go crepen in by my felawc ’ ; 4250 

And fond the cradel with his hand anon. 
‘ By G(xl ! ’ thoughte he, ‘ al wrang I 
have mysgon ; 

Myn heed is toty of my swynk to nyght. 
That maketh me that T go nat aright ; 

I woot wel by the cradel I have mysgo ; 
Ileere lith the millere and his wyf also.’ 
And forth he goth, a twenty devel way. 
Unto the bed ther as the millere lay. 

4225. And nyste y H Nat knowyng, 

4231. soore ^ deepc. 
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lie wende have cropen by his felawe John, 
And by the millere in he crepe anon, 4260 
And caughte hym by the nekke, and softe 
he spak ; 

He seyde, ‘ Thou John, thou swynes- 
heed, awak. 

For Cristes saiile, and heer a noble game ; 
For by that lord that called is seint Jame, 
As I have thries in this shorte nyght 
Swyved the milleres doghter bolt upright, 
Whil thow hast as a coward been agast.’ 

‘ Ye, false harlot, ’quod the millere, ‘hast? 
A ! false traitour ! kilse clerk ! ’ (juod he, 
‘Thow shalt be deed, by Goddes dignitee ! 
Who dorsle be so boold to disparage 4271 
Mydoghter, that is coineof swich lynage?’ 
And by the Ihrote-bolle he eaughtc Alayii ; 
And he hente hym despitously agayii, 
And on the nose he smoot hym with his 
fest. 

Doun ran the blody streem upon his brest. 
And in the floor, with nose and mouth 
to-broke. 

They walwe as doon two pigges in a poke ; 
And up they goon and doun agayn anon. 
Til that the millere sporned at a stoon, 
And doun he fd bakward upon his wyf, 
That wiste no thyng of this nyce stryf ; 
For she was fade aslope a lite wight 
With John the clerk, that waked hadde 
al nyght ; 

And with the fa) out of hir slee]>e she 
breyde. 

‘ Help, hooly croys of Bromeholm,’ she 
seyde, 

‘ I ft man its fttasj Lord, to thee I calle ! 
Awak, Symond ! the feend is on us falle ! 
Myn herte is broken ! help ! I nam but 
deed ! 

Ther lyth oon upon my wombe and on 
myn heed. 4290 

Hclpc, Symkyn, for the false clerk esfighte!’ 
This John stirte up, as soone as ever 
he myghte. 

And graspeth by the walles to and fro 

4264, called^ H cUfed. 

4272. sivich^ H hih. 

4279. agayn ^ H they goon, 

4280. sporned^ H sUuttblcd. 

4286. BromeholtHy a Norfolk priory. 

4388. is on usyiziie, H is in thi Italic . 


To fynde a staf, and she stirte up also, 
And knewc the estres bet than dide this 
John, 

And by the wal a staf she foond anon, 
And saugh a litel shymeryng of a light. 
For at an hole in shoon the moone bright ; 
And by that light she saugh hem bo the two. 
But sikerly she nyste who was who ; 4300 
But as she saugh a whit thyng in hir eye ; 
And whan she gan the white thyng espye. 
She wende the clerk hadde wered a 
volupcer. 

And with the staf she drough ay neer 
and neer 

And wende han hit this Aleyn at the fullc ; 
And smoot the millere on the pyled skulle. 
And doun lie gooth, and cride, ‘Harrow ! 
I dye ! ’ 

Thise derives beete hym wed and Icte 
hym lye. 

And grey then hem, andtookehirhorsanon, 
And eek hire mele, and on hir wey they 

4310 

And at the mille yet they tookc hir cake 
Of half a busshel flour ful wel y-bake. 

Thus is the jiroude millere wel y-betc, 
And hath y-lost thegryndyngeof thewhete. 
And payeVl for the sojier everideel 
Of Ale^yn and of John, that bettehym wed ; 
His wyf is swyved, and his doghter als. 
Lo ! swich it is a millere to be fals ; 

And therforethis proverbeisseyd ful sooth, 
‘Hym thar nat went* wel that yvele dooth,’ 
A gyloiir shal hymself bigyled be, — 4321 
And God, that sitteth heighe in Trinitce, 
Save al this compaignye, grete and smale. 
Thus have I quyt the Millere in my tale. 

COOK\S TALE 

yVtc prologe of the Cokes Tale 

The Cook of Londoun, whil the Reve 
spak, 

4296. a staf she foond ^ H sche took a staf 

4297. shymeryng, glymeryng, 

4304. ay, H hir* 

4309* greytken, equip ; H greyth hem wel, 

4310. on hir wey, H hoom anon. 

43 T I. at the mille yet, H at the mi lien dore^ 
4322. Trinitee, Magestee, 
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For joye him ihoughte he clawed him on 
the bak ; 

‘Ha, ha!’ quod he, ‘for Crist es passioim 
This millere hadde a sharpe conclusioun 
Upon his argument of herbergage ; 

Wei seyde Salomon, in his langage, 4330 
“ Nc brynge nat every man into thyn hous, ” 
For herberwynge by nyghte is j^erilous. 
Wei oghte a man avysed for to be 
Whom that he broghtc into his ])ryvetee. 
I pray to (jod, so yeve me sorwe and care, 
If ever, sitthe 1 highte llogge of Ware, 
Herde I a millere bettre y-set a werk ; 
lie hadde a ja})e of malice in the derk. 
Hut Cod forbede that we stynte heerc, 
And therfore if ye vouche-sauf to heere 
A tale of me, that am a poure man, 4341 
I wol yow telle, as wel as ever T kan, 

A litel jape that lil in oure citec.’ 

Oure lloost ansvverde and seido, ‘ I 
graunte it thee ; 

Now telle on, Roger, looke that it be good ; 
For many a pastee hastow laten blood. 
And manya jakke of Dovere hastow soold, 
That hath been twieshoot andtwiescoold ; 
Of many a pilgrym hastow Cristes curs, 
l^'or of thy percely yet they fare the 
wors, 4350 

That they han eten with thy stubbel goos ; 
For in thy shoppe is many a flye loos. 
Now telle on, geiitil Roger by tliy name. 
But yet I pray thee be nat wroth h^r game, 
A man may seye ful sooth in game and 
pley.’ 

‘ Thou scist ful sooth,’ (piod Roger, 
‘ by my fey ! 

But “sooth pley quaad pley,'’ as the 
Flemyng scith ; 

And therfore, Kerry Bailly, by thy feith, 
Be thou nat wrooth, cr we departen beer 
Though that my tale Ijc of an liostileer ; 
But nathelecs I wol nat telle it yit ; 4361 
Bui er we parte, y-wis, thou shalt be quit.’ 
Andthcrwilhal he lough and made cheere, 
And seyde his talc, as ye shul after heere. 

4335. so gcife me sor^ve, H so gyf my body, 
4347. a jakke of Dovere^ said to be ‘a sca- 
fish,’ but more probably a pudding. 

4357. sooth pley quaad pley, true jest, bad 
jest. Cp. ‘ soth board is 110 bourd.’ 


Heere bigynneth The Cookes Tale 

A prentys whilom dwelled in oure citee, 
And of a craft of vitailliers was hee. 
Caillard he was as goldfynch in the shawe ; 
Broun as a berye, a propre short felawe. 
With lokkes blake, y-kempd ful fetisly. 
Daimcen he koude so wel and jolily, 4370 
That he was cleped Perkyn Rcvelour. 

He was as ful of love and paramour 
As is the by ve ful of hony sweete. 

Wel was the wenche with hyin myghte 
mcete ; 

At every bridalewolde he syngeandhoppe. 
He loved bet the taverne than the shoppe. 

For whan ther any ridyng was in Chepe, 
(3ut of the sho]:)pe thider wolde he lepe ; 
Til that he hadde al the sighle y-seyn, 
Anti daunced wel, he wolde nat come 
ageyn ; 4380 

And gaderetl hym a meynec of his sort, 
To hoppe and synge and maken swich 
disport ; 

Anti ther they setteii stevene for to 
meete, 

To pleyen at tlie dys in swich a streete ; 
h'or in the toiin ne was ther no prentys 
That fairer koude caste a paire of dys 
Than Perkyn koude, and therto he was 
free 

Of his dis[)ense, in place of pryvetee. 
That fund his maistcr wel in his chaflixre, 
b'or often tyme he foond his box ful bare; 
For sikerly a prentys revelour, 4391 

That haunteth dys, riot, or paramour, 
His maistcr shal it in his shoppe abye, 
Al have he no part of the mynstralcye ; 
For theftc and riot they been convertible, 
Al konne he pi eye on gyterne or ribible. 
Revel and trouthe, as in a lowe degree. 
They been ful wrothe al day, as men 
may see. 

This joly prentys with his maister bood, 
Til he were ny out of his prentishood ; 
Al were he snybbed bothc crly and late, 
And sorntyme lad with revel to Newegate ; 
But atte laste his maister hym bithoghte, 

4370. jolily^ H pratdy. 

4373* B hoHycombe, 

4391. sikerly a, \\ such a joly, 

4392. riot, II revel. 
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Upon a day, whan he his papir soghte, 
Of a proverbe that seith this same word, 

‘ Wei bet is roten appiil out of hoord. 
Than that it rotie al the renienaunt.’ 

So fareth it by a riotous servaunt, 

It is wel lasse harm to lete hym pace 
Than he shende alle the servauntz in the 
place. 4410 

Thcrforc his inaister yaf hym acquitance, 
And bad hym go with sorwe and with 
meschance ; 

And thus this joly prentys hadde his leve. 
Now lat him riote al the nyght or leve. 
And for thcr is no theef withoiite a 
l(^wke, 

That helpcth hym to wasten and to sowke, 


Of that he brybe kan or borwe may, 
Anon he sente his bed and his array' 
Unto a compicr of his owene sort, 4419 
That lovede dys, and revel and disport, 
And hadde a wyf that hecld for contenance 
A shoppe, and swyved for hir suste- 
nance . . . 

Of this Cokes Tale maked Chaucer 
ita Jtwre 

4420. Of this Cflh'^ tale^ etc., from Hengwrt 
MS. In many MSS. here follows the 'J'ale of 
Gamelyn, which Chaucer probably meant to re- 
1 write and assign to the Yeoman; but the tale, as 
i it stands, is none of Chaucer’s, and is therefore 
not printed here. The rest of the tales supposed 
to be told on the first day of the Pilgrimage are 
' lacking, and, almost certainly, were never written. 


TALES OF THE SECOND DAY 

(iROUP B 


The ivordes of the Iloost to the 
compaignye 

OuRE Ilostc .saugh wcl that the 
brighte sonne 

The ark of his artificial day hath ronne 
The ferthe part, and half an hourc and 
moorc, 

And though he were nat depc experte in 
loore, 

He wisle it was the cightetethe day 
Of Aprill, that is messager to May ; 

^Vnd .saugli wcl that the shadwe of every 
tree 

Was, as in Icngthe, the .same quantitec 
That was the body erect that caused it ; 
And therfore by the shadwe he took his 
wit 10 

That Phebus, which that shoon so clere 
and brighte, 

2. his artificial day^ i.e. between sunrise and 
sunset as opposed to the clay of 74 hours. 

3. The ferthe party etc. On April i8th (April 
26th of the reformed calendar) the sun would have 
accomplished the fourth part of his day’s journey 
at 9.20 A.M., leaving 40 minutes, or ‘half-an-hour 
and more,’ to 10 o'clock. 

4 * expertCy om. H ; y-sterty E^. 

^ I. clercy H fair. 


Degrees was fyve and fourty clombc on 
highte ; 

And for that clay, as in that latitude 
It was ten of the clokke, he gan conclude ; 
And .sodeynly he plighte his hors aboute. 
‘ Lordynges,’ quod he, ‘I warne yow, 
al this route. 

The fourthe party of this day is gon. 

Now for the love of Ciod and of Seint John, 
Leseth no tyme, as ferforth as ye may. 

I Lordynges, the tyme wasteth nyght and 
I day 

i And .steletb from us, — what pryvely 
slcpynge. 

And what thurgh necligence in oure 
wakynge, — 

As dooth the streem that turneth never 
agayn, 

Descendynge fro themontaigne intoplayn. 
‘Wel kan Senec, and many a philo- 
sophre, 

Biwaillen tyme moore than gold in cofre ; 
For “losse of catel may recovered be, 

12. De^reesy etc. The sun attained this altitude 
exactly at 9.58. 

20. the tyjncy etc. Imitated from the Roman 
de la RosCy cp. the English translation, 11 . 369 
sqq. 
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But losse of tyme shendeth us,” quod he ; 
It wol nat come agayn, withouten drede, 
Namoore than wole Malkynes mayden- 
hcde, 

Whan she hath lost it in hir wantow- 
nesse ; 

Lat us nat niowlen thus in ydelnesse. 

‘ Sire Man of Lawe,’ (juod he, ‘ so have 
ye hi is. 

Telle us a tale anon, as forward is ; 

Ve been submytted t burgh yourc free 
assent 

To stonden in this cas at my juggement. 
Acquiteth yow andholdcth yoiire Ijiheeste, 
Thanne have ye doon yourc devoir atte 
lecste. ’ 

* Iloste,’ quod he, ‘ depanUeux ich 
assent e ; 

To breke forward is nat myn entente. 40 
Biheste is dette, and 1 wole holdc fayn 
A1 my biheste, I kan no beltre sayn ; 

For swich lawe as man yeveth another 
wight 

He shohle hym-selven usen it by riglit ; 
Thus wole oure text ; but natheless certeyn 
I kan right now no thrifty tale seyn, 

But Chaucer, thogh he kan but lewedly. 
On metres and on ryinyng craftily. 

Hath seyd hem, in swich Knglissh as he 
kan, 

Of oldc tyme, as knowoth many a man. 50 
And if he have noght seyd hem, leve 
brother, 

In o book, he hath seyd hem in another. 
h\)r he hath took! of loveris up and doun 
Mo than Ovide made of mencioun 
In his Kpistelles, that been ful olde. 
What sholde I tellen hem, syn they ben 
tolde ? 

‘ In youthc he made of Ceys and 
Alcione, 

And sithen hath he s]3oken of cverichone 
Thise noble wyves and thise loveris eke. 
Who so that wole his large volume seke, 

57. of Ceys and A Icione^ the story of Ccyx and 
Alcyone, from Ovid, Jlfetam. bk. xi. It forms 
the subject of 11 . 62-220 of Chaucer’s Book of the 
Duchesse^ which may have been originally an 
independent poem. The Book of the Duchesse 
was written in 1368, when Chaucer was nearly 
thirty. 


Cleped the Seintes Legende of Cupide, 
Ther may he seen the large woundes wyde 
Of Lucresse and of Babilan Tesbee ; 

The swerd of Dido for the fitlse Enee ; 
The tree of Phillis for hire Demophon ; 
The pleinte of Dianire and of Hermyon ; 
Of Adriane and of Isiphilee ; 

The bareyne yle stemdynge in the see ; 
The dreynte Lcandre for his Erro ; 

The teeris of Kleyne ; and eek the wo 70 
Of Brixseyde, and of the, Laddmya ! 

The crueltce of the, qiieene Medea ! 

Thy litel children hangynge by the hals. 
For thy Jason, that was in love so fals ! 

O Ypermystra, Penolopce, Alceste, 

Youre wifhede he comendeth with the 
beste ! 

‘ But certcinly no word nc writeth he 
Of thilke wikke ensample of Canacee, 
That loved hir owene brother synfully ; 
(Of .swiche cursed stories I sey fy !) 80 

Or ellis of Tyro Appollonius, 

How that the cursed kyng Antiochus 
Birafte his doghter of hir maydenhede. 
That is so horrible a talc for to rede, 
Whan he hir threw upon the pavement ; 
And therfore he, of ful av}\sement, 

Nolde nevere write in none of his sermons 
Of swiche unkyndc abhomynacions, 

Ne I wol noon reherce, if that I may. 

‘ But of my tale how shall I doon this 
day ? 90 

Me were loolh be likned, doutelees, 

61. the Seintes Legende of Cupide (H 
Legendes\ the Legettd of Good // ^ouien, i.e, of 
Cupid's Saints. In the list which follows, the 
Man of Law omits the names of CU opatra and 
i^hilomela, of whom Chaucer wrote, while of 
Deianira, Hermione, Hero, Helen, Briscis, 
I.aodameia, Penelope and Alceslis no legends 
remain. 

63. Bahtlan Teshce^ I'hisbe of Babylon. 

67. Adriane, Ariadne. 

67. Isiphilee, Hypsipyle. 

68 . The bareyne yle, Naxos. 

74. thy, H thilke. 

74. in, H of 

78. C an(u:ee. ‘ This and the story of Apol- 
lonius of Tyre are told in (iower’s Confessio 
A mantis, whence it has been supposed that 
Chaucer intended here to blame llwt writer— a 
notion for which theic appears to be no good 
foundation ’ (Wright). 

80. Of s^viche, H On nvhiche. 

84. for to, ff /Tf yuan may. 


62 



GROUP B 


MyiN OF I.AW^S TALE 


92-149 


To Muses that men clepe Pierides, — 
Methamorphosios woot what I mene, — 
But nalhriees, I recchc noght a bene, 
Though I come after hym with hawebake ; 
I Speke in prose, and lat him rymes make.’ 
And with that word, he with asobre cheere 
Bigan his tale, as ye shal after heerc. 


MAN OF LAW’S TALE 

The F'^rologe of the Mamie of Lawes Tale 

O hateful harm ! condicion of j)ovcrle ! 
With thurst, with coold, with hunger so 
confoundid ! kk* 

To asken help thee shameth in thyn herte; 
If thou noonaskesosooreartowy-woundid, 
That verray node unwrappeth al thy 
wounde hid ! 

Maugreelhynheed, thou most for indigence 
Or stele, or begge, or borwe thydespence ! 

Thow blamest Crist, and seist ful bitterly, 
He mysdeparleth richesse temporal ; 

Thy neighebore thou W7test synfully, 

And seist thou hast to lite and he hath al. 

‘ scistow, ‘somtynie he rekene 
shal, 110 

Whan that his tayl shal brennen in the 
gleccle, • 

Kor he noghthelpeth needfulle in hir neede. ’ 

Ilerkewdiat is the sentence of the wise: 
‘ Bet is to dyen than have indigence ’ ; 
T'liy selve neighebor wol tliee despise, 

If thou be poure, faivvel thy reverence ! 
Vet of the wise man take this sentence : 

‘ Alle the dayes of poure men beenwikke’ ; 
Be war therfore, cr thou come to that 
prikke ! 119 

If thou be poure thy brother hateth thee, 
And alle thy freendes flecn from thee, alias ! 

92. Picrutes, * the daughters of Pierus, that 
contended with the Muses, and were changed 
into Pies, Ovid, JMetaw. v.’ (Tyrwhitt). 

99. 11. 99-103, ic6-8, 1 12, T13-5, 1 18, 120-1, arc 
imitated from the sixteenth chapter of Pope 
1 n noceni 1 1 1 . 's Dc C 'on n Jl I u mti. The two 
Biblical quotations aie from h'.cclus. xl. 29 and 
Jh*ov. xiv. 20. 


O riche marchaunlz, ful of wele been yee, 

0 noble, o prudent folk, as in this cas ! 
Youre bagges been nat fild with anibes as, 
But with sys cynk, that renneth for youre 

chaunce \ 

At Crist emasse wcl myrie may ye daunce ! 

Yc seken lond and see for yowTC 
wynnynges ; 

As wise folk ye knowen all theptaat 
Of regnes ; yc been fad res of tidynges 
And tales, bothe of pecs and of debaat. 130 

1 were right now of tales desolaat, 

Nere that a marchant — goon is many a 

yeere — 

Me laughtca tale, which that ye shal hccre. 

* Heere begymieth 'The Man of Latve his 
Tale 

PART I 

In Suriye whilom dweltc a compaignye 
Of chapmen riche, and therto sadde and 
trewc, 

Thai w’yde-w'here senten hir spiceryc, 
Clothes of gold, and salyns riche of hewe. 
Hir chaffarc wt\s so thrifty and set newe 
That every w'ight hath deyntee to chaffarc 
With hem, andeek tosellen hem hire w'are. 

Now fil it that the maistre\s of that sort 141 
I Ian shapen hem to Rome for to wende, 
Were it for chapmanhode, or for disport. 
Noon oother message wolde they thider 
sende, 

But comen hem -self to Rome, this is the 
ende ; 

And in swich place as thoughte hem 
avantage 

P"or liire entente, they take hir herl>ergagc. 

Sojourned han thise marchantz in that 
town 

A certein lyme, as fil to hire plesance ; 

Heerc begynneth^ etc. The talc which follows 
is taken in the main from the Anglo-French 
Chronicle of Nicholas Trivet, an English 
Dominican who died some time after 1334. 'Phe 
tianslation is nowhere very close, and ‘of the 
1029 lines of which the tale consists, about 350 
are Chaucer’s additions’ (Brock), 
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And so that Ihexcellent renoun 150 
Of the Emperoures cloghter, dame 
Cuslance, 

Reported was, with every circumstance, 
Unto thise Surryen marchantz in swich 
wyse. 

Fro day to day, as I shal yow devyse. 

This was the commune voys of every 
man : 

‘ Oure Emperour of Rome, God hym see ! 
A doghter hath that, syn the world bigan. 
To rekene as wel hir goodness as beautee, 
Nas never swich another as is shec. 

I prey to (iod, in honour hire su^^teene. 
And wolde she were of all Europe the 
queene ! i6i 

In hire is heigh beautee, withoute pride, 
Yowthe, withoute grenehede or folye ; 

To alle hire werkes vertu is hir gyde ; 
Humblesse hath slayn in hire al tirannye ; 
She is mirour of alle curteisyc, 
iTi'f hf^rin ic vcrray chambre of hoolynesse, 
Hir hand ministre of fredam for almcssc.’ 

And al this voys was sooth, as God is 
trewe ; 

Rut now to purpos lat us turnc agayn. 170 
Thise marchantz han doon fraught hir 
shippes newc, 

And whan they han this blisful mayden 
sayn, 

Hoorn to Surrye been they went ful fayn, 
And doon hir nedesas they han doon yoorc, 
And ly ven in wele ; I kan sey yow namoore. 

Now fil it that thise marchantz stodc 
in grace 

Of hym that was the sowdan of Surrye; 
For whan they cam from any strange place 
He wolde of his bcnigne curteisyc 
Make hem good chiere and bisily espye tSo 
Tidynges of sondry regnes, for to leere 
The wondres that they myghte seen or 
heere. 

Amonges othere thynges specially, 

Thise marchantz han hym took! of dame 
Custancc 

168. H antf. 


So greet noblesse in ernest, ceriously, 
That this sowdan hath caught so greet 
plesance 

To han hir figure in liis remembrance, 
That all his lust, and al his bisy cure. 
Was for to love hire while his lyf may dure. 

Paraventure in thilke large book, 190 
Which that men clipe the hevene, y- 
writen was 

With sterres, whan that he his birthe took, 
That he for lovesholde han his deeth, alias ! 
For in the sterres, clerer than is glas, 

Is written, God woot, whoso koude it rede, 
The deeth of every man, withouten drede. 

In sterres many a wyntcr ther biforn 
Was writen the deeth of Ector, Achilles, 
Of Pompei, Julius, er they were born, 
The strif of Thebes, and of Ercules, 200 
Of Sampson, Turnus, and of Socrates 
The deeth ; but mennes wittes ben so dulle 
That no wight kan wel rede it atte fulle. 

This sowdan for his privee conseil sente, 
And, shortly of this matiere for to pace, 
lie hath to hem declared his entente. 
And seyde hem, certcin, but he myghte 
have grace 

To han Custance withinne a litcl space. 
He nas but deed, and charged hem in hye 
To shapen for his lyf som remedy e. 210 

Diverse men diverse thynges scyden. 
They argumenten, casten up and doun ; 
Many a subtil resoim forth they leyden ; 
They spekeii of magyk and abusioun ; 

But finally, as in conclusioun. 

They kan nat seen in that noon avantage, 
Ne in noon oothcr wey, save mariage. 

185. ceriously, filosscd coiose in K2, which 
may be niyant either for seric (seriously) or 
seriatim (in order); (?amb. ccrteynly, Lansd. 
cwiously, H so riatly (? for serially'). 

190. Paraventure. This and the next five 
stanzas are Chaucer’s own, and probaldy later 
work. In 11 . 197-201 he is imitating some lines 
from the Mcgacosmus of Bernardus Sylvestris 
beginning — 

• Pra*jac('t i?i steJlis senes, qunm longior actas 
Kxpliect ct sp.itiis tenii oris ordo siiis.’ 

201. Turnus, tlie opponent ofyl^'neas. 
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Thanne sawe they Iher - inne swich 
difficiiltee, 

By wey of reson, for to speke al playn, 
By-cause that ther was swich diversitee 220 
Bitwene hir bothe lawes, that they sayn, 
They trowe that ‘ no cristene prince wolde 
fayn 

Wedden his child under oure lawe sweete, 
That us was taught by Mahoun, oure 
prophetc. ’ 

And he answerde, * Rather than I lese 
Custance, I wol be cristned, doutelees ; 

I moot been hires, I may noon oother chese. 
I prey yow hoold youre argumentz in pees ; 
Saveth my lyf, and beth noght recchelees 
To geten hire that hath my lyf in cure ; 230 
For in this wo I may nat longe endure.” 

What nedeth gretter dilatacioun ? 

I seyc, by tretys and embassadrie, 

And by the popes mcdiacioun, 

And al the chirche, and al the chivalrie, 
That in destruccioun of maumettrie, 

And in encrees of Cristes lawe decre, 
They been acorded, so as ye shal heere : 

How that the sowdan and his baronage, 
And alle his liges, sholde y-cristned be, 
And he shal han Custance in mariage, 241 
And certein gold, .1 noot what quantitee ; 
And heer-to founden sufficient suretec. 
This same accord was sworn oney ther syde. 
Now, fairc Custance, almyghty God thee 
gyde 

Now wolde som men waiten, as I gesse. 
That I sholde lellen al the purveiance 
That themperoure, of his grete noblesse, 
Hath shapen for his doghter, dame 
Custance. 

Wei may men knowen that so greet 
ordinance 250 

May no man tellen in a litel clause, 

As was arrayed for so heigh a cause. 

Bisshopes been shapen with hire for to 
wende, 

Lordes, ladies, knyghtes of renoun, 

230. To geten^ H Goth^ geteih, 

231. nat longe^ H no lenger. 

254. J.ordes^ Camb. Lordyngis. 


And oother folk ynogh, this is the ende ; 
And notified is thurgh-out the toun 
That every wight, with greet devocioun, 
Sholde preyen Crist, that he this mariage 
Rcceyve in gree and spede this viage. 

The day is comen of hir departynge^ — 
I seye, the woful day fatal is come, 261 
That ther may be no lenger tariynge, 

But forth ward they hem dressen alle and 
some. 

Custance, that was with sorwe al overcome, 
Ful pale arist, and dresseth hire to wende, 
For wel she sceth ther is noon oother ende. 

Allas ! what wonder is it thogh she wepte, 
That shal be sent to strange nacioun, 

Fro freendes that so tend rely hire kepte, 
And to be bounde under subjeccioim 270 
Of oon she knoweth nat his condicioun ? 
Housbondes been alle goode, and han 
ben yoorc ; 

That knowen wyves, I dar say yow na 
moore. 

‘ Fader,’ she seyde, * thy wrecched 
child, Custance, 

Thy yonge doghter, fostred up so softe, 
And ye, mymooder,mysoverayn plesance. 
Over alle thyng, out-taken Crist on lofte, 
Custance, youre child, hire recomandeth 
ofte 

Unto your grace ; for I shal to Surrye, 
Ne shal I never seen yow moore with eye. 

Allas ! unto the Barbre nacioun 281 
1 moostc anoon, syn that it is youre wille ; 
But Crist, that starf for our savacioun, 

So yeve me grace his hccstcs to fulfille ; 

I , wrecche womman, no fors though I spille ! 
Wommen arc born to thraldom and 
penance 

And to been under mannes governance.’ 

1 trowe at Troye, when Pirrus brak 
the wal 

Or Ilion brende, at Thebes the citee, 

282. anooHy "St goon, 

283. sazjucioufiy redenipdoun. 

289. Ilion^ the citadel of Troy. 



290-350 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP B 


Nat Rome, for the harm thurgh Hanybal, 
That Romayns hath venquysshed tymes 
thre, 291 

Nas herd swich tendre wepyng for pitee, 
As in the chambre was for hire partynge ; 
But forth she moot, wher so she wepe or 
synge. 

O firste moevyng, crueel firmament, 
With thy diurnal sweigh that crowdest ay, 
And hurlest al from Est til Occident, 
That naturelly wolde holde another ay ; 
Thy crowdyng set thehevenoin swich array 
At the bigynnyng of this fiers viage, 300 
That crueel Mars hath slayn this mariage ! 

Infortunat ascendent tortuous, 

Of which the lord is helplees, falle, alias, 
Out of his angle into the derkeste hous. 
O Mars, O atazir, as in this cas ! 

O fieble Moonc, unhappy been thy pas ! 
Thou knyttest thee ther thou art nat 
receyved ; 

Ther thou were weel, fro thennes artow 
weyved. 

Imprudent emperour of Rome, alias ! 309 
Was ther no philosophrc in al thy toim ? 
Is no tyme bet than oother in swich cas ? 
Of viage is ther noon eleccioun. 

Namely to folk of heigh condicioun, 
Noght whan a rooteisof aburthe y-knowe? 
Allas ! we been to lewed or to slowe ! 

To ship is brought this woful, faire 
mayde, 

Solempnely, with every circumstance. 

293. partynge^ E® depariynge. 

295. O firste moe 7 iyng, etc. The Primum 
Mobile is the outermost of the nine spljeres, an<l 
revolves daily from east to west, carrying the 
inner spheres with it. 

304. Out of his angle. The angles were the 
highest parts of the sphere, and Mars had fallen 
from his angle to the lowest house in the sphere. 

305. atazir^ planetary influence. 

312. Of viage is ther noon eleccioun ? Only 
rich people could pay for the calculation of their 
horoscope from its ‘root’; but, when the horo- 
scope was made, the choice of a time for any 
business became easy, because it was known 
which planets would oe favourable to the under- 
taker. 

316. brought^ E come. 


‘Now Jhesu Crist be with yow alle,’ 
she sayde. 

Ther nys namoore, but ‘ Farcwel, faire 
Custance I ’ 3^9 

She peynethhire to make good contenance; 
And forth I lete hire saille in this nianere. 
And turne I wole agayn to my matere. 

The mooder of the sowdan, welle of 
vices. 

Espied hath hir sones pleyn entente, 

I low he wol lete his olde sacrifices ; 

And right anon she for hir conseil sente ; 
And they been come, to knowe what she 
mente ; 

And whan assembled was this folk in-fecre, 
She sette hire doun and scyde as ye shal 
heere. 

‘ Lordes,’ she seyde, ‘ye knowen 
everichon, 330 

How that my sonc in point is for to lete 
The hooly lawes of oiire x\lkar()n, 

Yeven by Goddes message Makomete ; 
But oon avow to grete God I heete. 

The lyf shal rather out of my body sterte, 
Than Makometes lawe out of myn herte I 

What sholde us tyden of this newe lawe. 
But thraldom to our bodies and penance. 
And afterward in helle to be drawe, 

For we reneyed Mahoun oure creance ? 
But, lordes, wol ye niaken assurance 341 
As I shal seyn, assentynge to my loore. 
And I shal make us sauf for everemoore. ’ 

They sworen, and assenten every man 
To lyve with hire, and dye, and by hire 
stonde, 

And everich, in the beste wise he kan, 
To strengthen hire shal alle his frendes 
fonde. 

And she hath this emprise y-lake on honde 
Which ye shal heren that I shal devyse ; 
And to hem alle she spak right in this 
wyse : 

323. welle ^ H full. 

330. she seyde, H® guod schc. The speeches 
are Chaucer’s. 

336. Than, Or. 
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GROUP B 


MAN OF LAW'S TALE 


351-420 


‘ We shul first feyne us cristendom to 
take, 351 

(Coold water shal nat greve us but a lite), 
And I shal swiche a feeste and revel make, 
That as I trowc I shal the sowdan quite ; 
For thogh his wyf be cristned never so 
white 

She shal havenedetowassheawey the rede, 
Thogh she a font-ful water with hire lede ! ’ 

O sowdancssc, roote of iniquitee ! 
Virago thou, Semyrame the secounde, 

O serpent, under femynynytee, 360 

Lik to the serpent dope in helle y-bounde ! 
O feyned womman, al that may confoundc 
Vertu and innocence thurgh thy malice 
Is bred in thee, as nest of every vice ! 

O Sathan, envious syn thilke day 
That thou wert chaced from cure heritage, 
Wei knowestow to wommen the olde way ! 
Thou madest Isva brynge us in servage, 
Thou wolt fordoon this cristen mariage. 
Thyn instrument so, weylawcy the while! 
Makestow of wommen whan thou wolt 
bigile. 371 

This sowdancssc, whom I thus blame 
and warye, 

Leet prively hire conseil goon hire way. 
What shohle I in this tale longer tarye ? 
She rydeth to the sowdan on a day, 

And seyde hym that she wolde reneye 
hir lay, 

And cristendom of preestes handes fonge, 
Repentynge hire she hethen was so longe ; 

Bisechynge hym to doon hire that honour, 
That she moste ban the cristen folk to 
feeste, — 380 

‘To plcsen hem, I wol do my labour.’ 
The sowdan seith, ‘ I wol doon at youre 
heeste ’ ; 

And knelynge, thanketh hire of that 
requeste ; 

So glad he was he nyste what to seye. 
She kiste hir sone, and hoome she gooth 
hir w'cye. 

358. sowdanessCf Sultaness. The apostrophe 
is Chaucer’s, 

360. under femynynyteey in woman’s form. 


PART II 

Arryved been this cristen folk to londe 
In Surrye, with a greet solempne route ; 
And hastily this sowdan sente his sonde. 
First to his mooder, and all the regne 
aboute. 

And seyde his wyf was comcn, oute of 
doutc, 390 

And preyde hire for to r}Tlc agayn the 
queen e, 

The honour of his regne to susteene. 

Clrect was the precs, and riche was tharray 
Of Surryens and Romayns met yfeere. 
The mooder of the sowdan, riche and gay, 
Recyveth hire with al-so glad a cheere 
As any mooder myghte hir doghter deere, 
And to the nexte citce iher bisyde, 

A softe paas solempnely they ry^dc. 399 

Noght trowe I the triumphe of Julius, — 
Of which that Lucan maketh swich a 
boost, — 

Was roialler ne moore curius. 

Than was lhassemblee of this blisful boost ; 
But this scorpioun, this wikked goost, 
The sowdancssc, for all hire flaterynge. 
Caste under this fill mortally to stynge. 

I'hesowdan comth hymself soone after this 
vSo roially that wonder is to telle. 

And welcometh hire withallejoyeand blis; 
And thus in murthe and joye I letc hem 
d Welle ; 410 

The fruyt of this matiere is that I telle. 
Whan tyme cam, men thoughte it for the 
beste 

That revel stynteand men goon tohirreste. 

The tyme cam this olde sowdancssc 
Ordeyned hath this feeste of which I tolde. 
And to the feeste cristen folk hem dresse 
In general, ye, bothe yonge and olde. 
Ilcere may men feeste and roialtee biholde, 
And deyntecs mo than I kan yow devysc, 
But all to deere they boghte it, er they ryse. 

400. the triumphe of Julius. The stanza is 
Chaucer s addition. 



421-485 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


CxKOUP B 


O sodeyn wo ! that ever art successditr 
To worldly blisse I Spreynd is with 
bitternesse 

The ende of the joye of oure worldly 
labour ! 

Wo occupieth the fyn of ourc gladncsse. 
Herke this conseil, for thy sikernesse, 
Upon thy glade day have in thy niyiule 
The unwar wo, or harm, that comlh 
bihynde. 

For schortly for to tcllen, at o word, 

The sowdan and the cristen evcrichone 420 
Been al to-hewe, and stikcd at the bord, 
But it were oonly dame Ciistanre allone. 
This olde sowdanesse, cursed krone ! 
Hath with hir freendes doon this cursed 
dede. 

For she hir-self wolde all the contrcc lede. 

Nether was Surryen noon, that was con- 
verted, 

That of the conseil of the sowdan wool, 
Tliat he nas al to-hewe er he asterted. 
And Custance han they take anon, (oot- 
hoot, 

And in a ship all steerelees, (lod woot. 
They han hir set and biddeth hire lerne 
saille 440 

Out of Surrye, agaynward to Ytaille. 

A certain tresor that she thider ladde, 
And, sooth to seyn, vitaille greet plentec, 
They han hire yeven, and clothes eek she 
hadde, 

And forth she saillcth in the salte see ! 

O my Custance, ful of benignytee, 

O emperoures yonge doghter dcere, 

He that is lord of fortune be thy steere ! 

She blesseth hire, and with ful pilous 
voys, 449 

Unto the croys of Crist thus seyde she : 

‘ O cleere, O weleful autcr, hooly croys, 

421. O sodeyn wo ! The stanza is Chaucer’s 
addition, taken from the Dc Contemptu Mtmdiy 
i. 23. 

427. or harm that cornth^ H that cometh ay, 

428, schortly, E soothly. 

442. thider, E zvith hire, 

449-62. Chaucer's addition. 


Reed of the Lambes blood, ful of pitee. 
That wesshe the world fro the olde 
iniquitce, 

Me fro the feend and fro his clawes kepe. 
That day that I shal drenchen in the depe ! 

Victorious tree, proteccioun of trewe. 
That oonly wx)rthy were for to here 
The Kyng of Ilevenc with his woundes 
newe. 

The white Lamb that hurt was with the 
spere ; 459 

Flemcrc of feendes out of hym and here. 
On which thy lymes feithfully extenden. 
Me helpe, and yif me myght my lyf 
tamenden. ’ 

Yeres and dayes fleteth this creiiture 
Thurghout theseeof Crece unto thestrayte 
Of Marvok, as it was hire a venture. 

On many a sory meel now may she 
bayte ; 

After hir deeth ful often may she wayte, 
Kr that the wilde wavves wol hire dryvo 
Unto the place ther she shal arryve. 

Men myghten asken why she was nat 
si ay 11 ? 470 

Eekat thefeeste whomyghtehir l)odysave? 
j\nd I answere to that dernande agayn. 
Who saved Danyel in the horrible cave, 
Ther every wight save he, maistcr and 
knave, 

Was with the leoun frete, er he asterte? 
No wight but God, that he bar in his herte. 

God liste to shewe his wonderful myraclc 
In hire, for we sholde seen his myghty 
werkis. 

Crist, which that is to every harm triacle, 
Bycertcine meenes ofte, as knowenclerkis, 
Dooththyng for ccrtcin ende that ful derk is 
To mannes wit, that for oure ignorance 
Ne konne noght knowc his prudent 
purveiance. 

Now sith she was nat at the feeste y-slawe, 
Who kepte hire fro the drenchyng in the 
see ? 

459. the spere, H® a spere, 

470-504. Chaucer’s acklitiorj. 
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UROUP B 


MAJV OF I.AW^S TALE 


486-553 


Who kepte Jonas in the llssht*s mawe, 

Til he was .spouted up at Nynyvec? 

Wei may men knowe it was no wight 
but He 

That kepte peplc Ehrayk from hir 
drenchynge, 480 

With drye feet Ihurgh-out the see passyngc. 

Who bad the foiire s))irites of tempest, 
That power han lanoyen lond and see, 

‘ Bothe north and south, and also west 
and est, 

Anoyeth neither see, ne land, no tree ’ ? 
Soothly the coniandour of that was lie 
That fro the tempestay this worn man kepte 
As wel when she awok as wlian slie slepte. 

Where myglitc this womman mete and 
drynke liave, 

Thrc yeer and laoore ? how lasteth hire 
vitaille ? 

Whofeddethe Egyjicien Marie in the cave, 
Or in desert ? No wight but Crist, sam 
faille, 501 

Kyve thousand f(^lk it was as greet mervaille 
With loves fyve, and fisshes two, to feede. 
God sente his foyson at hir grete ncede. 

She dryveth forth into oure occian, 
Thurgh-out oure wilde see, til atte laste 
Under an hoold, that nem])nen I iie kan, 
Fcr in Northuinberlond the wawc hire 
caste, 

And in the sond hir ship stiked so faste 
That thennes wolde it noght of al a tyde. 
I’he wyl of Crist was that she sholde abyde. 

The constable of the castel doun is fare 
To seen this wrak, and al the ship he 
soghte, 

And foond this wery womman, ful of care ; 
lie foond also the tresor that she broghte. 
In hir langage mercy she bisoghte, 

The lyf out of hire body for to twynne, 
Hire to dclivere of wo that she was inne. 

493. See Rev. vii. 2, 3. 

497* tinvok^ wook, throwing stress on As, 

500. the Kgypeien Alarie^ St. Mary of Egypt, 
who lived forty-seven years in the desert as a 
penitent. 


A maricr Latyn corrupt was hir speche, 
But algates ther-by was she understonde. 
The constable, whan hym lyst no lenger 
seche, 521 

This woful womman broghte he to the 
londe ; 

She kncleth doun and thanketh Goddes 
S(3nde ; 

But what she was she wolde no man seye, 
For foul ne fair, thogh that she sholde 
dcyc. 

She seyde she was so mazed in the see 
That she forgat hir myntle, by hir trouthe. 
The constable hath of hire so greet pitee, 
And eke his wyf, that they wepen for routhe. 
She was so diligent, withouten slouthe, 
To serve and plese everich in that place, 
That alle hir loven that looken in hir face. 

This constable and dame Ilermengyld, 
his wyf, 533 

Werepayens, and thatxont recovery where ; 
BiU Ilermengyld loved hire right as hir lyf, 
And Custance hath so longe sojourned 
there, 

In orisons, with many a bitter teere, 

Til Jhesu hath converted, thurgh his grace, 
Dame Ilermengyld, constablesse of that 
l)lace. 

In al that load no cristen dorste route, 540 
Alle cristen folk ])een fled fro that contree, 
Thurgh payens, thatconquereden alaboute 
The plages of the North, by land and see. 
To Walys fledde the cristyanytee 
Of olde Britons dwcllyngc in this ile ; 
Thcr was hir refut for the mcene while. 

But yet nere cristene Britons so exiled 
That ther nere somme, that in hir privetee 
Honoured Crist, and hethen folk bigiled ; 
And ny the castel swiche ther dwelten 
three. 550 

That oon of hem was blynd and myghte 
nat see, 

But it were with thilke eyen of his mynde, 
With whiche men seen whan that they 
ben blynde. 

536. sojourned^ H herberwed. 
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554-621 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP R 


Bright was the sonne, as in that 
someres day, 

P'or which the constable and his wyf also, 
And Custance, han y-take the righte way 
Toward the see, a furlong wey or two. 
To plcycn and to roinen to and fnj ; 558 
And in hir walk this bly nde man they mette, 
Croked and oold, with eyen faste y-shetc. 

‘In name of Crist,’ cride this olde Britoun, 
‘ Dame Hennengyld, yif me my sightc 
agayn ! ’ 

This lady weex affrayed of the soun. 

Lest that hir housboiide, shortly for tosayn, 
Wolde hire for Jhesii Crist es love han 
slayn ; 

Til Custance made hire boold, and bad 
hire wirche 

The wyl of Crist, as doghter of his chirche. 

The constable weex abasshed of that sight. 
And seyde, ‘ What amountetliall thisfare ! ’ 
Custance answerde, ‘ Sire, it is Cristes 
niyght 570 

That helpeth folk out of the fcendessnare’ : 
And so fcrforth she gan cure lay declare, 
That she the constable, er that it were eve, 
Converteth, and on Crist makcth hym 
bileve. 

This constable was no-thyng lord of this 
place 

Of which I speke, thcr he Custance fond, 
But kepte it strongly, many wyntres space. 
Under Alla, kyng of al Northhiimbrelond, 
That was ful wysand worthy of his hond, 
Agayn the Scottes, as men may wel heere ; 
But turne I wole agayn to my mateere. 

Sathan, that ever us waileth to bigilc, 
Saugh of Custance al hire perfeccioun, 
And caste anon how he myghtc quite hir 
while, 

And made a yong knyght, that dwelte 
in that toun, 

I^ove hire so hoote, of foul affecrioun. 
That verrailyhymthoiightehe sholdespille 
But he of hire myghte ones have his willc, 

567. /tis, H /tafy. 

578. Al/a, reigned a.d. 560-588. 


He woweth hire, but it availleth noght, 
She wolde do no synne, by no wcye ; 590 
And for despit he coinj^assed in his thoght 
To niaken hire on shameful decth to deye. 
Ilewayteth whan the constable was aweye. 
And pryvcdy upon a nyght he crepte 
In Hermcngyldes chain bre, whil she slepte. 

Wery, for-waked in hire orisouns, 
Slepeth Custance, and 1 lermengyld also. 
This knyght, thurgh Sathanas tempta- 
ciouns. 

All softely is to the bed y-go. 

And kitte the throte of T lermengyld atwo, 
And leyde the blody knyf by dame 
Custance, 601 

And wente his wey, ther God ycve hym 
rneschance ! 

Soonc after comcth this constable boom 
agayn, 

And eek Alla, that kyng was of that lond. 
And saugh his wyf desjiitously y-sljiyn, 
For which ful ofte he weepe and wroong 
his hond. 

And in the bed the blody knyf he fond 
By dame Custance ; alias ! what myghte 
she seye ? 

l^'or verray wo, hir wit was al aweye. 

To kyng Alla was toold al this rneschance 
And eek the tyme, and where, and in 
what wise 61 1 

That in a shij) w^as founden this Custance, 
As lieer-biforn that ye han herd devyse. 
The kynges herte of pitee gan agryse. 
Whan he saugh so benigne a creature 
Falle in disese, and in mysaventure : 

For as the lomb toward hisdeeth is broght, 
So stant this innocent biiore the kyng. 
This false knyght, that hath this tresoun 
wroght, 

Berth hire on hond that she hath doon 
thys thyiig ; 620 

But nathelees, ther was greet moornyng 

610-666. Tiiese eight stanzas arc Chaucer’s 
addition. In I'rivet the king does not arrive till 
after tlie miracle. 

612. thiSf E dame. 
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GROUP B 


MJAT OF LAIF^S TALE 


622-691 


Among the peple, and seyn theykan nat 
gesse 

That she had doon so greet a wikkednesse: 

For they han seyn hire ever so vertuous, 
And lovynge Hermengyld right as hir lyf. 
Of this baar witnesse everich in that hous, 
Save he that Hermengyld slow with his 
knyf. 

This gentil kyng hath caught a greet motyf 
Of this witnesse, and thoghte he wolde 
enqiiere 

Depper in this, a trouthe for to lere. 630 

Allas ! Custance, thou hast no cham- 
pioun, 

Ne fighte kanstow noght, so weylaway ! 
But he that starf for our redempcioun, 
And boond Sathan, — and yet lith ther 
he lay,— 

So be thy stronge champion this day ; 
h"or, but if Crist open myracle kithe, 
Withouten gilt thou shalt be slayn as 
swithe. 

She sette hire doun on knees and thus she 
sayde 

‘ Immortal God, that savedest Susanne 
Fro false blame, and thou, merciful mayde, 
Mary I meene, doghter to Seint Anne, 641 
Bifore whos child angeles synge Osanne, 
If I be giltlees of this felonye 
My socour be, for ellis shal I dye ! ’ 

I lave ye nat seyn som tyme a pale face 
Among a prccs, of hym that hath be lad 
Toward liis deeth, wher-as hym gat no 
grace ? 

And swich a colour in his face hath had, 
Men niyghte knowehis face that was bistad, 
Amonges alle the faces in that route ; 650 
So slant Custance, and looketh hireaboute. 

O quccncs, lyvynge in prosperitee ! 
Duchesses, and ye ladycs everichone ! 
Haveth som routhc on hire adversitee. 

An emperoures doghter stant allone ; 

She hath no wight to whom to make hir 
mone ! 

636. open^ H 3 upon ikecy on thee^ I 


O blood roial, that stondest in this drede, 
Fer been thy freendes at thy grete nede 1 

This Alla, kyng, hath swich compas- 
sioun. 

As gentil herte is fulfild of pitee, 660 
That from his eyen ran the water doun. 

‘ Now hastily do fecche a book,’ quod he, 
‘And if this knyght •wol sweren how 
that she 

This womman slow, yet wol we us avyse 
Whom that we wole that shal been our 
justise. ’ 

A Briton book written with Evaungiles 
Was fet, and on this book he swoor anoon 
She gilty was, and in the meene whiles 
An hand hym smoot upon the nekke boon. 
That doun he fil atones as a stoon ; 670 

And bothe his eyen broste out of his face 
In sighte of every body in that place ! 

A voys was herd in general audience 
And seyde, ‘ Thou hast desclaundred, 
giltelees, 

The doghter of hooly chirche in heigh 
presence ; 

Thus hastou doun, and yet holde I my 
pees ! ’ 

Of this mervaille agast was al the prees ; 
As mazM folk they stoden everichone, 
For drede of wrcche, save Custance allone. 

Greet was the drede, and eek the 
repentance, 680 

Of hem that hadden wronge suspecioun 
Upon this sely, innocent Custance ; 

And for this miracle, in conclusioun, 

4'Vnd by Custances mediacioun. 

The kyng, and many another in that place. 
Converted was, — thanked be Cristes grace ! 

This false knyght was slayn for his 
unt roll the 

By juggement of Alla, hastifly ; 

And yet Custance hadde of his deeth 
greet routhe ; 

And after this Jhesus, of his mercy, 690 
Made Alla wedden, ful solcmpnely, 

670. atoneSy H anon rights 
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This hooly niayclcn, that is so bright and 
sheene ; 

And thus hath Crist y-maad Custance a 
qiieeue. 

But who was woful —if I shal nat lye — 
Of this weddyng but Donegild and na mo, 
The kynges moodef, ful of tirannye ? 

Ilir thoLightchir cursed hertcbrastatwo, — 
She wolde noght hir sone had do so. 

Hir thoughte a dcspit that he sholde take 
So strange a creature unto his make. 700 

Me list nat of the chaf, nc of the strcc, 
Maken so long a tale as of the corn. 
What sholde I tellen of the roialtcc 
At mariage, or which coiirs goth biforn, 
Who bloweth in the trumpc, or in an horn? 
The fruyt of every tale is for to scye, 
They ete, and drynke, and daunce, and 
synge and pleye. 

They goon to beddc, as it was skile and 
right, 

For thogh that wy ves be ful hooly thynges, 
They moste take in pacience at nyght 710 
Swiche manerc necessaries as been 
plesynges 

To folk that hany- wedded hem with rynges, 
And Icye a lite hir hoolynessc aside, 

As for the tyme, — it may no bet bitide. 

On hire he gat a knave childe anon, 

And to a bisshop, and his constable eke, 
He took his wyf to kepe, whan he is gon 
To Scotlondward, his foomen for to seke. 
Now faire Custance, that is so humble 
and nieke, 

So longe is goon with childe, til that stille 
She halt hire chambre, abidyng Cristes 
wille. 7-T 

The tyme is cornea knavechild she beer, — 
Mauricius at the fontstoon they hym calle. 
This constable dooth forth come a 
messageer, 

And wroot unto his kyng, that cleped 
was Alle, 

How that this blisful lidyng is bifalle, 

713. H and halvcndvl hir holyncs^c Icy aside. 


And othere tidynges spedeful for to seye. 
He taketh the lettre and forth he goolh 
his weyc. 728 

This messager, to doon his avantage, 
Unto the kynges mooder rideth swilhc, 
And salueth hire ful faire in his langage : 
‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ ye may be glad 
and blithe, 

And thank eth God an hundred thousand 
sithe, 

My lady queene hath child withouten doute, 
T<^ joye and blissc of al this regne aboute. 

Lo, heere the lettres seled of this thyng, 
That I moot here with al the haste I may. 
If ye wol aught unto youre sone the kyng, 
I am youre servant bothe nyght and day.’ 
Donegild answerde, ‘ As now, at this 
tyme, nay ; 740 

But heere al nyght I wol thou take thy restc. 
To-morwe wol I seye thee what me leste.’ 

This messager drank sadly ale and wyn, 
And stolen were his lettres pryvedy, 

(.)ut of his box whil he sleep as a swyn. 
And countrefeted was ful subtilly 
Another lettre, wroght ful synfully. 

Unto the kyng direct, of this mateere, 
Fro his constable, as ye shal after heere. 

The lettre spak, the queene delivered wws 
Of so horrible a feendly creature, 751 
That in the castcl nof)n so hardy was 
That any while dorste ther endure. 

Idle mooder w^as an elf, by aventure, 

Y- comen by charmes, or Ijy sorcerie, 

And every wight hateth hir compaignyc. 

Wo was this kyng whan he this lettre 
had sayn. 

But to no wight he tolde Ins sorwes score, 
But c)f his ow'ene hand he wroot agayn : 

‘ Welcome the sonde of Crist for cver- 
moorc, 'jCn 

To me that am now lerned in his loore ! 
/iiiynn^es, H thynges, 

746. coiintrc feted was ful,, H conntrefeet they 
7K>ere. 

747. Another Icttri, nuf'oght,, B Another schc 
him wrote. 
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I^rd, welcome be thy lust and thy 
plesaunce : 

My lust I putte al in thyn ordinauncc. 

Kepeth this child, al be it foul or feir, 
Andcek my wyf unto mynhoom-comynge; 
Crist whan hym list may sende me an heir 
Moore agreable than this to my likynge.’ 
This lettre he selcth, pryvely wej)ynge, 
Which to the messager was take soone, 
And forth he gooth ; Iher is na moore to 
doone. 7^0 

O messager, fulfild of dronkcncsse ! 
Strong is thy ])reeth, thy lymes faltren ay. 
And thou biwreyest alle secrecnesse. 

Thy mynde is lorn, thou janglest as a jay; 
Thy face is turned in a newe array ! 

Ther dronkcncsse rcgncih in any route, 
Ther is no conseil hyd, withouten doutc. 

O Donegild ! I nc have noon Englissh 
digne 

Unto Ihy malice and thy tirannye. 

And therfore to the feeiid I thee resigne, 
Lat hym enditen of thy Iraitoric ! 781 

Fy, mannysh, fy,-— Onay, by God, I lye, - 
Fy, fccndlych spirit, for I dar wel telle, 
Thogh thou heere walke, thy spirit is in 
hello. 

This messager comth frotliekyngagayn. 
And at the kynges moodres court hclighte ; 
And she was of this messager ful fayn, 
And plesed hyni,inal that ever she myghte. 
lie drank, and wel his girdel underpighle ; 
r fe slcj)eth, and he snoreth in his gyse 790 
All nyghte, til the sonne gaii aryse, 

PTt were his lettres stolen everychon, 

And countrefeted lettres in this wyse : 

‘ The king comandeth his constable anon, 
Up peyne of hangyng, and on heigh juyse, 
That he ne sholde suffren, in no wyse, 
Custance in-with his reawine for tabyde 
Thre dayes and o qiiarler (jf a tyde ; 

771-784. The next two slurr/as arc Chaucer’s 
addition from the De Contfvtpiu Mini ii, ii. 19. 

798. TJtrc da^*es and o quartvr of a lydc^ 
‘deyiu qiiatrc lours’ (Tiivet); as soon as the 
tide began to rise on the fourth day. 


But in the same ship as he hire fond, 
Hire, and hir yonge sonc, and al hir geere 
He sholde putte, and croude hire fro the 
lond, 801 

And chargen hire she never eft coome 
thcere ! ’ 

O my Custance, wel may thy goost have 
feere, 

And slepynge in thy dreem been in pen- 
ance, 

Whjin Donegild cast al this ordinance, 

Thismessager on morwe, whanhe wook. 
Unto the castel halt the nexte way, 

And to the constable he the lettre took ; 
And whan that he this pitous lettre .say, 
Ful ofte he scyde, ‘ Allas ! and weylaway ! ’ 
‘ Ivord Crist,’ quod he, ‘ how may this 
world endure ? 8ii 

So ful of synne is many a creature ! 

‘ O myghly God, if that it be thy wille, 
Sith thou art rightful juge, how may it be 
That thou wolt suffren innocentz to spille. 
And wikked folk regne in prosperitee ? 

O goode Custance ! Allas, so wo is me. 
That I moot be thy tormentour, or deye 
On shames deeth ; ther is noon oother 
weye. ’ 

Wepen bothe yonge and olde in al 
that place, 820 

Whan that the kyng this cursed lettre 
sente, 

And Custance, with a deedly pale face. 
The ferthe day toward the ship she wente; 
But nathelees she taketh in good entente 
The wyl of Crist, and knelynge on the 
stronde, 

Sheseyde, ‘ Lord, ay welcome be thy sonde ; 

He that me kepte fro the false blame, 
While r was on the lond amonges yow. 
He kan me kepe from harm, and eek fro 
shame, 

In .salte see, al-thogh T .sc noght how. 830 
As .strong as ever lie w^as he is yet now'. 
In hym triste I, and in his mooder deere,™ 
That is to me my seyl, and eek my 
sleere,’ 
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ITir litcl child lay wepyng in hir arm, 

And knelynge, pitously to hym she seyde, 

‘ Pees, litel sone, I wol do thee noon harm !’ 
With that hir coverchief of hir heed she 
breyde, 

And over his litel eyen she it leyde, 

And in hir arm she lulleth it ful fastc, 
And, into hevene hire eyen up she caste. 

‘ Mooder,’ quod she, ‘ and maydc, 
bright Marie, 841 

Sooth is tliat thurgh wommancs eggeinent 
Manky nde was lorn, and damned ay to dye, 
For which thy child was on a croys y- 
renl, — 

Thy blisful eyen sawe al his lorment, — 
Thannc is ther no ccunparison bitwene 
Thy wo and any wo man may sustene. 

Thow .sawe thy child y>slayn bifore thyuc 
eyen, 

And yet now lyveth my litcl chiXdy par/ay ! 
Now, lady bright, to whom alle woful 
cryen, — 850 

Thow glorio of wommanhcde, tht)w faire 
May, 

Thow haven of refut, brighte sterre of 
day,— 

Rcwe on my child, that of thy gentille.sse 
Ruest on every reweful in distresse. 

‘ O litcl child, alias ! what is thy gilt, 
That never wroghtest synne as yet,/a/7/tV’/ 
Why wil ihyii harde fader ban thee spilt ? 
O mercy, deere constable,’ (juod she, 

‘As lat my litel child dwelleheer with thee ; 
And if thou darst nat savcn hym for blame, 
Yet kys hym ones in his fadres name ! ’ 861 

Ther- with she looked bak ward to the londe, 
And seyde, ‘ Farewel, housbonde routhe- 
lees ! ’ 

And up she risl, and walketh doun the 
stronde 

Toward the ship, — hir folweth al the 
prees, — 

And ever she preyeth hire child to hold 
his pees ; 

And taketh hir leve, and with an hooly 
entente. 

She blissed hire and into .ship she wente. 


Vitailled was the ship, it is no drede, 
Ilabundantly for hire ful longe space ; 879 
And othere necessaries that sholde nede 
Shehadde ynogh, hcryed be Goddes grace! 
For wynd and weder, almyghty God 
purchace ! 

And bryngehirehoom, Ikannobettreseye; 
But in the see she dryveth forth hir weye. 

PART III 

Alla the kyng comth hoom soone after 
this 

Unto his castel of the which I toldc. 

And asketh where his wyf and his child is? 
The constable gan about e his herte colde. 
And plcynly al the manere he hym tolde, 
As ye han herd,- — I kan telle it nobettre, — 
Atid sheweth the kyng his secle and his 
lettre ; 

And seyde, ‘ Lord, as ye comanded me, 
Up peyne of deeth, so have 1 doon certein.’ 
This messager tormented was til he 
Moste biknowe, and tellen, plat and pleyn. 
Fro nyght to nyght in what place he had 
leyn ; 

And thus by wit and sobtil enqueryngc 
Ymagined was by whom this harm gan 
sprynge. 

The hand was knowe that the lettre 
wroot, 890 

And all the venyni of this cursed dede ; 
But in what wise certeinly I noot. 
Theftect is this, that Alla, out of drede, 
llis mooder slow, — that may men pleyiily 
rede, — 

For that she traitoure was to hire ligeance. 
Thus endeth olde Donegild with mes- 
chance. 

The sorwe that this Alla nyght and day 
Maketh for his wyf, and for his child also, 
Ther is no tonge that it telle may ; 

But now wol I unto Custance go, 900 
That fleteth in the see, in peyne and wo, 

870. /ul longe spacCi five years according to 
Trivet. 

873. wedcr^ H ivater. 
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Fyve yeer and moore, as liked Cristes 
sonde, 

Er that hir ship approched unto the londe. 

Under an hethen castel atte laste — 

Of which the name in niy text noght I 
fynde, — 

Custance, and eek hir child, the see up 
caste. 

Almyghty Ood, that saveth al niankynde, 
Have on Custance and on hir child som 
mynde. 

That fallen is in hethen hand eft-soon, 

In point to spille, as I shal telle yow soone. 

Doun fro the castel cointli thcr many 
a wight, 911 

To gaiiren on this shij), and on Custance; 
But, shortly, from the castel on a nyght, 
The lordes sty ward, — God yeve liim mes- 
chance !--- 

A theef, that hadde reneyed oure crcancc. 
Came into the ship allone, and seyde he 
sholde 

Hir Icmman be, wher-so she wolde or 
nolde. 

Wo was this wrecched womman tho 
bigon ; 

1 lir childe cride, and she cride pitously ; 
But blisful Marie heelp hire right anon, 
For with hir struglyng wel and myghtily. 
The theef fil over bord al sodcynly, 

And in the see he dreynte for vengeance ; 
And thus hath Crist unweinmed kept 
Custance ! 

O foule lust of luxurie, lo, thyn ende I 
Nat only that thoufeyntest inannes mynde, 
But verraily thou wolt his body shende. 
Thcnde of thy work, or of thy lustes blynde, 
Is compleynyng. How many oon may 
men fynde 

That noght for werk somtyme, but for 
thentente 930 

To doon this synne, been outher slayn or 
shente ! 

925-945. The next three stanzas are Chaucer’s 
a<ldition, again suggested by the De Contemptu 
Mundi^ ii. 21. 


How may this wayke womman han this 
strengthc 

Hire to defeiide agayn this renegat ? 

0 Golias, unmeasurable of lengthc. 

How myghte David make thee so maat ? 
So yong and of armure so desolaat, 
Howdorste he lookc ui)onthydredful face? 
Wel may men seen it nas but Goddes grace. 

Who yaf Judith corage or hardynesse 
To slcen hym Olofernes in his tente, 940 
And to deliveren out of wrecchednesse 
The peple of God ? I seye, for this 
entente. 

That right as God spirit of vigour sente 
To hem, and saved hem out of meschance. 
So sente he myght and vigour to Custance. 

Forth gooth hir ship thurgh-out the 
narwe mouth 

Of Jubaltare and Septe, dryvynge alway, 
Som-tyme West and som-tyme North 
and South, 

And som-tyme k'st, ful many a wery day, 
Til Cristes mooder — blessed be she ay ! — 
Hath shapen, thiirgh hir cndelees good- 
nesse, 951 

To make an ende of al hir hevyncsse. 

Now lat us stynte of Custance but a 
thrcjwc. 

And speke we of the Romayn emperour. 
That out of Surrye hath by lettres knowe 
The slaiightre of cristen folk, and dis- 
honour 

Doon lo his doghter by a fals traytour, — 

1 mene the cursed wikked sowdanesse, 
That at the feestc leet sleen both moore 

and lesse ; 

For which this emperour hath sent anon 
llis senatour with roial ordinance, 961 
And othere lordes, Ciod woot many oon, 
On Surryens to taken heigh vengeance. 
They brennen, sleen, and brynge hem to 
mcschance 

947. Jubaltare^ Gibraltar. 

947. Septe^ on the opposite coast. Trivet bad 
made the * hethen castel ’ (904) in Spain. 

961. scftatour. His name was Arsemius. 
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p'ul many a clay, but, shortly, this is thcndc, 
Horn ward to Rome they shapen hem to 
wendc. 

This senatour repaireth with victoric 
To Rome-ward, saillyngc ful roially, 

And mette the ship dryvynge, as seith 
the storie, 

In which Custance sit ful pilously. 970 
No-thyng ne knew he what she was, ne why 
She W'as in swich array ; ne she nyl seyc 
Of hire estaat, althogh she sholde deye. 

He bryngeth hire to Romo, and to his wyf 
He yaf hire, and hir yongc sonc also ; 

And with the senatour she ladcle hir lyf. 
Thus kan cure lady bryngen out of wo 
Woful Custance and many another mo ; 
And longe tyme dwelled she in that ])lace, 
In hooly werkes ever, as was hir grace. 

The senatoures wyf hir aiinte was, 981 
But for all that she knew hire never the 
moore. 

I wol no longer tarien in this cas, 

But to kyng Alla, which I sj^ake of yoore. 
That wepeth for his wyf and siketh soorc, 
I wol retourne, and lete I wol Custance 
Under the senatoures governance. 

Kyng Alla, which that hadde his 
mooder slayn. 

Upon a day fil in swich repentance, 909 
That, if I shortly tellen shal and jdayn. 
To Rome he comth to receyven his 
penance, 

And putte hym in the j)opes ordinance, 

In heigh and logh ; and Jhcsu Crist Ijisoghte 
Foryevehis wikked werkes that he wroghte. 

The fame anon thurghout the toun is 
born. 

How Alla kyng shal comen on pilgrymage, 
By herbergeours that wenten hym laforn ; 
For which the senatour, as was usage. 
Rood hym agayns,and many of his lynage, 

981. hir auftfe, really her cousin. Accoid- 
ing to Trivet, Arsemius rn.irriccl Helen, daughter 
of Sallustius, Constance’s uncle. 

995. thurghotit the toun^ thurgh Rome 
to lift* 


As wcl to shewen his heighe magnificence, 
As to doon any kyng a reverence. 1001 

Greet cheere dooth this noble senatour 
To kyng Alla, and he to hym also ; 
h'verich of hem dooth oothergreet honour; 
And so bifel that in a day or two 
This senatour is to kyng Alla go 
To feste, and, shortly, if I shal nat lyc, 
Custances sone weiite in his compaignye. 

Som men wolde seyn at requeste of 
Custance 

This senatour hath lad this child to 
feestc, — 1010 

I may nat tellen every circumstance ; 

Be as be may, ther was he at the leeste ; 
But sooth is this, that at his moodresheeste 
Biforn Alla, durynge the metes space. 
The child stood, lookynge in the kynges 
face. 

This Alla kyng hath of this child greet 
wonder. 

And to the senatour he seyde anon, 

‘ Whos is that faire child, that stondeth 
yonder ? ’ 

‘ I noot,’ quod he, ‘ by God and by 
Seint John ! 1019 

A mooder he hath, but fader hath he noon. 
That I of wool ’ ; but shortly, in a stounde 
He tolde Alla how that this child was 
founde ; 

‘But God wool,’ quod this senatour' also, 
‘ So vertuous a lyvcrc in my lyf 
Ne saugh I never as she, ne herde of mo. 
Of worldly wommen, mayde, ne of wyf ; 
I dar wel seyn hir hadde levere a knyf 
Thurgh out hir brest, than ben a womnian 
wikke ; 

There is no man koude brynge hire to 
that prikke.’ 1029 

Now was this child as lyke unto Custance 
As possible is a creature to be. 

1009. Som men wolde seyn, i.e. Trivet. 

1010. /his child. With the usual medieval 
prodigality of time 'IVivet makes Maurice now 
seventeen. 

1014. Biforn Alla, H Biforn hem alle» 
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This Alla hath the face in remembrance 
Of dame Custance, and theron mused he, 
If that the childes mooder were aught she 
That is his wyf, Jind pryvcly he sighte, 
And spedde hym fro the table that he 
myghte. 

^ Parf ay r thoghte he, ‘ fantome is in 
myn heed ! 

I oghte deme, of skilful juggement, 

That in the sake see my wyf is deed ’ ; 
And afterward he made his argument, 1040 
‘What woot I, if that Crist have hyder 
y-sent 

My wyf by sec, as wel as he hire sente 
To mycontree fro thennes that she wciite?’ 

And after noon, hoom with the senatour 
Goth Alla, for to seen this wonder chaunce. 
This senatour dooth Alla greet honour, 
And hastifly he sente after Custaunce ; 
But trusteth weel hire liste nat to daunce, 
Whan that she wiste wherfore was that 
sonde ; 1049 

Unnethe upon hir feet she myghte stonde. 

Whan Alla saugli his wyf, faire he hire 
gretto. 

And weep, that it was routhe for to sec ; 
For at the firste look he on hire sette. 

He knew wel verraily that it was she. 
And she for sorwe as (loumb stant as a tree ; 
So was hir herte shet in hir distresse 
When she remembred his unkyndenesse, 

Twyes she swowned in his owene sighte. 
lie weep, and hym cxcuselh pitously : 
‘Now God,’ quod he, ‘and alle his 
halwes brighte, 1060 

So wisly on my soul as have mercy, 

That of youre harm as giltelees am I, 

As is Maurice my sone, so lyk your face ; 
Elies the feend me ^ecche out of this place ! ’ 

Long was the sobbyng and the bitter 
peyne, 

Er that hir woful hertes myghte cesse ; 

1037. The stanza is Ctiaiicer’s addition. 

1038. skilfuly H rightful. , 

1051-1078. Chaucer’s addition. 


Greet was thepitce for tohecrehempleyne, 
Thurgh whiche pleintes gan hir wo en- 
cresse. 

I pray yow all my labour to relesse, 

I may nat tell hir wo until to-morwe, 1070 
I am so wery for to speke of sorwe. 

But finally, whan that the sothe is wist, 
That Alla giltelees was of hir wo, 

I trowc an hundred tymes been they kist ; 
And swich a blisse is thcr bitwix hem two. 
That, save the joye that lasteth cvermo, 
Ther is noon lyk that any creature 
Hath seyn, or shal, whil that the world 
may dure. 

Tho preyde she hir housbonde, mekely. 
In relief of hir longe pilous pyne, 1080 
That he wolde preye hir fader specially. 
That of his magestee he wolde enclyne 
To vouche-sauf som day with hym to dyne. 
She preyde hym cek he wolde, by no weye. 
Unto hir fader no word of hire seye. 

Som men wold seyn how that the child 
Maui ice 

Dooth this message unto the emperour. 
But, as I gesse, Alla was nat so nyce 
To hym, that was of so sovereyn honour 
As he that is of cristen folk the flour, 1090 
Sente any child ; but it is bet to deeme 
He wente hymself, and so it may well 
seeme. 

This emperour hath graunted gentilly 
To come to dyncr, as he hym bisoughte. 
And wel rede I, he looked bisily 
U pon th is chi Id, and on his doghter thoghte. 
Alla goth to his in, and as him oghte. 
Arrayed for this feste in every wise. 

As ferforth as his konnyng may siiffise. 

The morwe cam, and Alla gan hym 
dressc, noo 

And eek his wyf, this emperour to meete ; 
And forth they ryde in joye and in 
gladnesse ; 

And whan she saugh hir fader in the strete. 
She lighte doun and falleth hym to feete ; 
1086. Sow men, i.e. Trivet. 
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‘ Fader,’ quod she, ‘youre yonge child, 
Custance, 

Is now ful clone out of youre remembrance. 

I am youre doghter Custance,* quod she, 

‘ That whilom ye han sent unto Surrye. 

It am I, fader, that in the salte see 1109 
Was put allone, and dampned for to dye. 
Now, goode fader, mercy, I yow crye ! 
Sende me namoore unto noon hethenesse, 
But thonketh my lord heere of his kynde- 
nesse.’ 

Who kan the pitous joye tellen al 
Bitwixe hem thre, syn they been thus 
y-mette ? 

But of my tale make an ende I shal, — 
The day goth faste, I wol no longer lette. 
This glade folk to dyner they hem sette. 
In joycand blisseatmetel letehem dwelle, 
A thousand foold wel moore than I kan 
telle. 1120 

This child Maurice was sithen emperour 
Maad by the pope and lyved cristonly. 

To Crist es chirche he dide greet honour ; 
But I lete all his storie passeii by ; 

Of Custance is my tale specially. 

In the olde Romane Geestes may men 
fynde 

Maurices lyf, I here it noght in mynde. 

This kyng Alla, whan he his tyme say, 
With his Custance, his hooly wyf so sweete. 
To Engelond been they come the righte 
way, 1130 

Wher as they lyvc in joye and in quiete ; 
But litel while it lasteth, I yow heete. 
Joye of this world for tyme wol nat abyde. 
Fro day to nyght it changeth as the tyde. 

Who lyved ever in swich delit o day 
That hym ne moeved outher conscience. 
Or ire, or talent, or som kynnes affray, 

1122. Maad by the pope. Trivet says by his 
grandfather ‘par I’asscnt del pape Pelagic e de 
tout le senat de Rome.’ 

1126. the olde Romane GeesteSj i.e. the Gesta 
Romanorum ; H om. the. 

1135. From De Contemptu Mnndi^ i. 22. 

1137. kynnes^ H neaner. 


Envye, or pride, or passion, or offence ? 

I ne seye but for this ende this sentence. 
That litel while in joye, or in ydesance, 1140 
Lasteth the blisse of Alla with Custance ; 

For Deeth, that taketh of heigh and logh 
his rente. 

Whan passed was a year, evenc as I gesse, 
Out of this world this kyng Alla he hente, 
For whom Custance hath ful greet hevy- 
nesse. 

Now lat us prayen God his soule blesse ! 
And dame Custance, finally to seye, 
Toward the tcum of Rome goth hir weye. 

To Rome is come this hooly creature. 
And fyndeth hire freendes ther bothe 
hoole and soiinde. T150 

Now is she scaped al hire liventure. 

And whan that she hir fader hath y-founde, 
Doun on hir knees fiilleth she to grounde ; 
Wepynge for tendrencsse in herte blithe. 
She heryeth God an hundred thousand 
sithe. 

In vertu and in hooly almus-dcde 
They lyvenalle, and nevereasonder wende. 
Til deeth departed hem this lyf they lede. 
And fereth now weel, my tale is at an ende. 
Now Jhesii Crist, that of his myght may 
sende n6o 

Joye after wo, governe us in his grace. 
And kepc us alle that been in this place. 
A men. 

[IVords of the Host, the Parson, and the 
Shipman^ 

OurelTosteupon his stiropesstodeanon. 
And seyde, ‘Good men, herkeneth, 
everichon ! 

This was a thrifty tale for the nones ! 

Sir Parish Prest,* quod he, ‘ for Goddes 
bones, 

1149. hooly, H nobil. 

1163-1190. The text is taken from MS. Arch. 
Seld. B. 14, the only MS. which preserves the 
reading Shipman in line 1179. 

1165. a thrifty tale, an allusion to the same 
phrase in B. 46, showing that the reference is to 
the Man of Thaw’s Tale. 
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Tell us a tale, as was thy forward yore ; 

I se wel that ye lerned men in lore 
Can moche good, by Goddes dignitee ! ’ 
The Personehimanswerde, ^ Benedicite I 
What eyleth the man so sinfully to 
swere ? ’ 1171 

Our Iloste answerde, ‘O Jankyn, be 
ye there? 

I smelle a Loller in the wind,’ quod he. 
‘Nowe, good men,’ quod our Iloste, 
‘herkneth me, 

Abydeth, for Goddes digne passioun. 

For we shul han a predicacioun ; 

This Loller here wol prechen us somwhat.’ 
‘ Nay, by my facler soule ! that shal 
he nat ! ’ 

Seyde the Shipman ; * here shal he nat 
preche ; 1179 

He shal no gospel glosen here, ne teche. 
We Icven alle in the grete God,’ <piod he, 

‘ He wolde sowen som difticuUe, 

Or sprengen cokkel in our clene corn ; 
And therfore, Iloste, I warne the biforn. 
My joly body shal a tale telle, 

And I shal clynken yow so mery a belle 
That I shal wakyn al this companye ; 

But it shal nat ben of philosophye, 

Ne of phisyk, ne termes queint of lawe ; 
There is but litol Latin in my mawe.’ 1190 


SHIPMAN’S TALE 

Ileere bigyuiuih The Shipmannes Tale 

A marchant whilom dwelled at Seint 
Denys, 

That riche was, for which men hekle 
hym wys ; 

A wyf he liadde of excellent beautee, 

1173. a Lollery a Lollard. That Chaucer 
allowed this name to be given to his good parson 
does not prove that he sympathised with Wyclif’s 
doctrines. Any priest who lived a strict life just 
then might incur the charge of Lollardy. 

1174. Noive^ from H ; rest Iltnve. 

1178. my/oiiert Arch. Seld. 

1179. ^nipman^ Sguier, H Sompnour. 

1183. cokkel an allusion to the derivation ot 

Lollard from loUunt. 

1186-1190. IheShifmannesTale. In Heng.® 
here follows the Squire’s Tale. No original of 
the Shipman’s Tale has yet been found. 


And compaignable and revelous was she, 
Which is a thyng that causeth more 
dispence 

Than worth is al the chiere and reverence 
That men hem doon at festes and at 
daunces. 1197 

Swichc salutaciouns and contenaunces 
Passen as dooth a shadwe upon the wal ; 
But wo is hym that payen moot for al ! 

‘ Thesely housbonde algate he moste paye ; 
He moot us clothe and he moot us arraye, 
Al for his owene worship richcly, 

In which array we daunce jolily. 

And if that he noght may, par aventure. 
Or ellis list no swich dispence endure. 

But thynketh it is wasted and y-lost, 
Thanne moot another payen for oure cost. 
Or lene us gold, and that is perilous.’ 
This noble marchaunt heeld a worthy 
hous, 1210 

For which he hadde alday so greet repair 
For his largesse, and for his wyf was fair, 
That wonder is ; but herkneth to my tale. 
Amonges alle his gestes, grete and 
smale, 

Ther was a monk, a fair man and a 
book!, — 

I trowe of thritty wynter he was oold, — 
That ever in oon was comyngc to that 
place. 

This yongc monk, that was so fair of face, 
Aqueynted was so with the goode man 
Sith that hir firste know^eliche bigan, 1220 
That in his hous as famulicr was he 
As it is possible any freend to be. 

And for as muchel as this goode man 
And eek this monk, of which that I bigan. 
Were bothe two y-born in o village, 

The monk hym claymeth as for cosynage ; 
And he agayn he seith nat ones nay, 

But was as glad therof as fowel of day ; 
For to his hertc it was a greet plesaunce. 
Thus been they knyt with eterne alliaunce. 
And cch of hem gan oothcr for tassure 1231 
Of bretherhede whil that hir lyf may dure. 

1202. aftd he moot usy H inful good. 

1206. list nOy H nvill not. 

1210. worthy y H8 noble. 

1217. comyngc y H** drawyng. 

1222. isy om*. E ; H reads as it possible is a 
friend to be. 
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Free was Daun John, and namely of 
dispence. 

As in that hous, and ful of diligence 
To doon plesaunce, and also greet costiige : 
fie noght forgat to yeve the leeste page 
In al the hous ; but after hir degree 
He yaf the lord and sitthe al his meynee, 
Whan that he cam, som manere honest 
thyng. 

For which they were as glad of his comyng 
As fowel is fayn whan that the sonne 
upriseth ; 1241 

Na moore of this as now, for it suffiscth. 

But so bifel this marchant on a day 
Shoop hyin to make redy his array 
Toward the toun of Brugges for to fare, 
To byen there a porcioun of ware ; 

For which he hath to Parys sent anon 
A messager, and preyed hath Daun John 
That he sholde come to Seint Denys, to 
pleye 1249 

With hym and with his wyf a day or tweye, 
Er he to Brugges wentc, in alle wise. 

This noble monk, of which I yowdevyse, 
Hath of his abbot, as hym list, licence, — 
By-cause he was a man of heigh prudence, 
And eek an officer, — out for to ryde, 

To seen hir graungesand hirebernes wyde, 
And unto Seiiit Denys he comth anon. 
Who was so welcome as my lord Daun 
John, 

Cure deere cosyn, ful of curtcisye ? 

With hym broghte he a jubbe of malvesye 
And eek another, ful of fyn vernage, r? 6 i 
And volatyl, as ay was his usage. 

And thus I lete hem etc and drynke and 
pleye, 

This marchant and this monk, a day or 
tweye. 

The thridde day this marchant up 
ariseth, 

And on his nedes sadly hym avyseth, 
And up into his countour-hous gooth he, 
To rekene with hymself, as wcl may be. 
Of thilke yeer, how that it with hym stood. 
And how that he despended hadde his 
good, 1270 

And if that he encressed were or noon. 
His bookes and his bagges, many oon. 
He leith biforn hym on his countyng-bord. 


Ful riche was his tresor and his hord, 

For which ful faste his countour dore he 
shette ; 

And eek he nolde that no man sholde 
hym lette 

Of his accountes, for the meene tyme ; 
And thus he sit til it was passed pryme. 

Daun John was rysen in the morwe alsc 
And in the gardyn walkcth to and fro, 128c 
And hath his thynges seyd ful curteisly. 

This goode wyf cam walkynge pryvely 
Into the gardyn, there he walketh softe, 
And hym saleweth, as she hath doon ofte. 
A mayde child cam in hire compaignye. 
Which as hir list she may governe and gye, 
For yet under the yerde was the mayde. 
‘O deere cosyn myn, Daun John,’ she 
sayde, 

‘ What eyleth yow, so rathe for to ryse ? * 
‘Nece,’quod he, Mt oghteynough suffise 
Fyve houres for to slepe upon a nyght, 1291 
But it were for an old appalled wight. 

As been thise wedded men that lye and 
dare, 

As, in a fourme, sit a wery hare 
Were al forstraught with houndes grete 
and smale ; 

But, deere nece, why be ye so pale ? 

I trowe certes that oure goode man 
Hath yow laboured sith the nyght bigan. 
That yow were node to resten hastily ’ ; 
And with that word he lough ful murily 
And of his owene thought he wax al reed. 

This faire wyf gan for to shake hir heed, 
And seyde thus : ‘ Ye, God woot al,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Nay, cosyn myn, it slant nat so with me, 
For by that God that yaf me soule and lyf, 
In al the reawme of France is ther no wyf 
That lasse lust hath to that sory pleye ; 
For I may synge alias and weylawey 
That I was born ; but to no wight,* 
quod she, 

‘Dar I nat telle how that it stant with me ; 
Wherfore I thynke out of this lande to 
wende, 1311 

Or elles of myself to make an ende, 

So ful am I of drede and eek of care.’ 

This monk bigan upon this wyf to stare, 
And seyde, ‘ Allas, my nece, God forbede 
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That ye, for any sorwe or any drcde, 
Fordo youreself ; but tel me of youre grief ; 
Paraventure I may in youre meschief 1318 
Conseille or helpe ; and therforetelleth me 
All youre anoy, for it shal been secree ; 
For on my porthors here I make an 00th 
That never in my lyf, for lief ne looth, 
Ne shal I of no conseil yow biwrcye.’ 
*The same agayn to yow,’ quod she, 
‘ I seye, 

By God and by this porthors I yow swere. 
Though men me wolde al into pieces tere, 
Ne shal I never, for to goon to helle, 
Biwreyc a word of thyng that ye me telle, 
Nat for no cosynage ne alliance. 

But vcrrailyfor love and affiance.* T330 
Thus been they sw'orn, and heer-upon 
they kistc, 

And ech of hem tolde oother what hem 
listc. 

‘Cosyn,’ quod she, ‘if that I hadde 
a space, 

As I have noon, and namely in this place, 
Thanne wolde I telle a legende of my lyf. 
What I have suftred sith I was a wyf 
With myn housbonde, al be he of youre 
kyn.’ 

‘Nay,’ quod this monk, ‘by (lod, 
and Seint Martyn ! 

lie is na moore cosyn unto me 1339 

Than is this lief that hangeth on the tree. 

I dope hymso, by Seint Denys of Fraunce ! 
To have the moore cause of aqueyntaunce 
Of yow, which I have loved specially, 
Aboven alle wommen sikerly ; 

This swere I yow on my professioun. 
Telleth youre grief, lest that he come ad oiin, 
And hasteth yow, and goolh youre wey 
anon.’ 

‘My dcere love,* quod she, ‘O my 
Daun John, 

Fill lief were me this conseil for to hyde. 
But out it moot, I may namooreabyde ! 1350 
Myn housbonde is to me the worste man 
That ever was sith that the world bigan. 
But sith I am a wyf, it sit nat me 

1317. telj H6 telleth, 

1331. they histe, i-kiste, hist. 

*337- ^l he of yo%tre kyn^ H though he be 
your cosyn. 


To tellen no wight of cure privetee. 
Neither a-bedde ne in noon oother place — 
God shilde I sholde it tellen for his grace I 
I A wyf ne shal nat seyn of hir housbonde 
But al honour, as I kan understonde, 
Save unto yow, thus muche I tellen shal ; 
As helpe me God, he is noght worth at al 
In no degree the value of a flye ; 1361 

But yet me greveth moost his nygardye. 
And wel ye woot that wommen paturelly 
Desiren thynges sixe, as wel as I : 

They wolde that hir housbondes sholde be 
Hardy and wise, and riche, and therto free. 
And buxom unto his wyf, and fressh 
abedde ; 

But by that ilke Lord that for us bledde. 
For his honour myself for to arraye, 

A Sonday next, I moste nedes paye 1370 
An hundred frankes, or ellis I am lorn ; 
Yet were me leverc that I were unborn 
Than me were doon a sclaundre or 
vileynye ; 

And if myn housbonde eek it myghte espye 
I nere but lost, and therfore I yow preye, 
Lene me this somme, or ellis moot I deye. 
Daun John, I seye, lene me thise 
hundred frankes ; 

Pardee, I wol nat faille yow my thankes. 
If that yow list to doon that I yow praye. 
For at a certeyn day I wol yow paye, 1380 
And doon to yow what plesanceand service 
That I may doon, right as yow list devise, 
And but I do, God take on me vengeance 
As foul as ever hadde Genyloun of France !* 
This gentil monk answerde in this 
manere : 

‘ Now trewely, myn owene lady deere, 

I have, ’quod he, ‘on yow so greet arouthe, 
That I yow swere, and plighte yow my 
trouthe. 

That whan youre housbonde is to 
Flaundres fare 

I wol delyvere yow out of this care ; 1390 

For I wol bryngeyow an hundred frankes* ; 

1368. H reads : But by that lord that for us 
alle bledde. 

13 70. H reads : A sonday next cotnyng yit 
moste I praye. 

1384. Genyloun, the hetr&ytr of Roland. 

1387. H reads: I have on yow so greet pile 
and routhe. 
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And with that word lie caughte hire by 
the flankes 

And hire embraceth harde and kiste hire 
ofte. 

* Gooth now youre wey,’ quod he, ‘ all 
stille and softe, 

And lat us dyne as soone as that yc may, 
For by my chilyndre it is pryme of day. 
Gooth now, and beeth as trewo as I shal 
be.’ 

‘ Now elles God forbede, sire,’ quod 
.she ; 

And forth she gooth as jolif as a pye, 
And bad the cookes that they sholde 
hem hye, 1400 

So that men myghte dyne and that anon. 
Up to hir housbonde is this wyf y-gon. 
And knokketh at his countour boldely. 

‘ Qy la ? ’ (|Uod he. ‘ Peter ! it am T,’ 
Quod she ; ‘ what, sire, how longe wol 
ye faste ? 

How longe tyme wol ye rekene and caste 
Youre sornmes, and youre ])ookcs, and 
youre thynges ? 

The devel have part on alle swiche 
rckenynges ! 

Ye have ynough, pardee, of Goddes sonde ; 
Com doun to-day, and hit y(.)ure bagg<\s 
stonde. 1410 

Ne be ye nat ashamed that Daun John 
Shal fasting al this day alenge goon ? 
What ! lat us heere a niesse, and go we 
dyne ! ’ 

‘Wyf,’ quod this man, Mitel kanstow 
devyne 

The curious bisynesse that we liavc ; 

For of us chapmen, — al-so God me save, 
And by that lord that clepid is Seint Y ve, — 
Scarsly amonges twelve two shuln thryve, 
Continuelly lastynge unto oiirc age. 1419 
We may wel make chiere and good visage. 
And dryve forth the world as it may be. 
And kepen oure estaat in pryvetee 
Til we be deed ; or elles that we plcye 
A pilgrymage, or goon out of the weye ; 
And therfore have I greet neccssitee 

1417. Seint Vve, Saint Ivo. 

1418. teny Corp.'^ twefe. 

1423, 24. 7 ve //eye A pi/^eynniixe^ as a pretext 
for keeping out of the way of creditors. 


Upon this queynte world tavyse me. 

For, evermoore we moote stonde in drede 
Of hap and fortune in ourj^ chapmanhede. 

‘ To Flaundres wol I go to-morwe at 
day, 1429 

And come agayn as soone as ever I may ; 
For which, my decrc wyf, I thee biseke 
As be to every wight buxom and meke, 
And for to kepe oure good be curious, 
And honestly governe wel oure hous. 
Thou hast ynough in every maner wise. 
That to a thrifty houshold may suffise ; 
Thee lakketh noon array ne no vitaille, 
Of silver in thy purs shaltow nat faille.’ 
And with that word his countoiir dorc he 
shette, 

And doun he gooth, no longer wolde he 
lette ; 1440 

But hastily a messe was ther seyd, 

And spedily the tables were y-leyd. 

And to the dyner faste they hem sjiedde, 
And richely this monk the chapman fedde. 

At after dyner Daim Jolni .sobrely 
This chapman took apart and juively 
He seyde hym thus : ‘ Cosyn, it standeth 
so 

That, wel I se, to Brugges wol yc go. 
God and Seint Austynspedeyow and gyde ! 
I prey yow, cosyn, wisely that ye ryde ; 
Governeth yow also of youre dicle 1451 
Atemprely, and namely in tins hete. 
Bitwix us two nedeth no strange fare ; 
Pare wel, cosyn, God shilde yow fro care I 
And if that any thyng, by day or nyght, 
If it lye in my power and niy myght, 
That ye me wol comande in any wyse, 

It shal doon, right as ye wol devyse. 

‘O thyng, cr that ye goon, if it may be, 
I wolde prey yow for to lene me 1460 
An hundred frankes for a wyke or tweyc, 
P\>r certein beestes that I mostc beye, 

To stoore with a place tliat is oiires, — 
God helpe me so, I wolde it were youres ! 
I shal nat faille surely of my day, 

Nat for a thousand frankes a mile way ! 
But lat this thyng be secree, I yow preye, 
For yet to-nyght thisc beestes moot 1 beye ; 
And fare now wel, myn owene cosyn deere, 

1438. shaltow^ i/ion mayst^ 

1443. Aty H 4 And. 
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Gfraunt mercy of yourc cost and of yoiire 
cheere ! ’ 1470 

This noble n^archant gcntilly anon 
Answerde and seydc, ‘O cosyn myn, 
Daun John, 

Npw sikerly this is a smal requeste, 

My gold is your<l^s whan that it yow leste, 
And nat oonly my gold, but my chaffare; 
Take what yow list, God shilde that ye 
spare ! 

‘But o thyng is, ye knowe it wel ynogh, 
Of chapmen, that hir nioncie is hir plogh; 
We may creaunce whil we have a name. 
But goldlees for to be, it is game ; 1480 
Paye it agayn whan it lith in youre esc ; 
After mymyght fulfaynwoklcl yow plese.’ 

Thise hundred frankes he fette hym 
forth anon 

And privtdy he took hem to Daun John ; 
No wight in all this world wiste of this 
loone, 

Savynge this niarchant an{l Daun J<^hn 
allone. 

They drynke, and Sj^eke, and rome a 
while and pi eye, 

Til that Daun John rideth to his abbeye. 

The morwe cam and forth this mar- 
chant rideth 

To Flaundres- ward, — his prentys wel 
hym gydeth,--- i4<^o 

Til he cam into Brugges niurily. 

Now gootli this marchant, faste and bisily 
Aboute his nede, and byeth and creaun- 
ceth ; 

lie neither pleyeth at the dees, ne daun- 
ceth, 

But as a marchant, shortly for to telle. 
He lad his lyf, and there I lete him dwelle. 

The Sonday next this marchant was 
agon, 

To Seint Denys y-comen is Daun John, 
With crowne and berde all fressh and 
newe y-shave, 1499 

In al the hous ther nas so litel a knave, 
Ne no wight ellcs, that he nas ful fayn 
For that my lord Daun John was come 
agayn ; 

And shortly, to the |X)int right for to gon. 
This faire wyf accorded with Daun John 

1483. /fjkw, om. H®. 


That for thise hundred frankes he sholde 
a nyght 

Have hire in his armes bolt upright ; 

And this acord parfourned was in dede. 
In myrthe al nyght a bisy lyf they lede 
Til it was day, that Daun John wente 
his way. 

And bad the meynee. Fare wel, have 
good day ! 1510 

For noon of hem, ne no wight in the toun, 
I lath of Daun John right no suspecioun ; 
And forth he rydeth hooin to his abbeye, 
Or where hym list; narnoore of hym I 
seye. 

This marchant, whan that ended was 
the faire, 

To Seint Denys he gan for to repaire, 
And with his wyf he maketh feeste and 
cheere, 

And telleth hire that chaffare is so deere 
That nedes moste he make achcvyssaunce, 
h or he was bounden in a reconyssaunce, 
To paye twenty thousand sheeld anon ; 
For which this marchant is to Parys gon, 
To borwe of certeine freendcs that he 
haddc 

A certcyn frankes ; and somme with him 
he ladde. 

And whan that he was come into the toun, 
J'or greet chiertee, and greet affeccioun, 
Dnto Daun jedm he gooth liym first, to 
pleye, - 

Nat for to axe or borwe of hym moneye, — 
Jhit for to wite and seen of his w^elfare, 
And for to tellen hym of his chaffare, 1530 
As freendes doon whan they been met 
y-feere. 

Daun J ohn hym maketh feeste and murye 
cheere. 

Ami he hym tolde agayn, ful specially, 
How he hadde wel y-boght and gra- 
ciously, — 

Thanked be God ! — al hool his mar- 
chandise, 

Save that he moste, in alle maner wise, 
Maken a chevyssaunce as for his beste. 
And thanne he sholde been in joye and 
reste. 

1528. H reads; Nought for to borwe of hym 
no kyn monay^ so Corp.J* omitting kyn. 
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Daiin John answerde, ‘Ccrtes I am 

fayn, 1539 

That ye in heele ar comen horn agayn, 
And if that I were riche, as have I blisse, 
Of twenty thousand sheeld shold ye nat 
mysse, 

For ye so kyndely this oothcr day 
Lente me gold ; and as I kan and may 
I thanke yow, by God and by Seint Jamc ! 
But nathelees I took unto cure dame, 
Youre wyf, at horn, the same gold agcyn 
Upon youre bench; shcwootitwelcerteyn, 
By certeyn tokencs that I kan yow telle. 
Now by youre leve I may no lenger 
dwellc ; 1550 

Oure abbot wole out of this loan anon, 
And in his compaignye moot 1 goon. 
Crete wel oure dame, myn owene nece 
sweete, 

And fare wel, deere cosyn, til we mccte!’ 
This marchant, which that was ful war 
and wys, 

Creanced hath and payd eek in Parys 
To certeyn Lumbardcs, redy in hir bond. 
The somme of gold, and hadde of hem 
his bond ; 

And hoom he gooth, murie as a papcjay. 
For wel he knew he stood in swich array 
That nedes moste he wynne in that viage 
A thousand frankes aboven al his costage. 

His wyf ful redy mette hym atte gate, 
As she was wont of odd usage algale, 
And al that nyght in myrthe they biset te ; 
For he was riche and clccrly out of dette. 
Whan it was day this marchant gan 
embrace 

His wyf al newe, and kisic hire on hir face. 
And up he gooth and maketh it ful tough. 

‘ Namoore,’ quod she, ‘by God, ye 
have ynough ! ’ 1570 

And wantownely agayn with hym she 
pleyde ; 

Til atte lastc thus this marchant seyde : 

* By (^lod,’ quod he, ‘ I am a litel wrooth 
With yow, my wyf, although it be me 
' looth ; 

And woot ye why ? By God, as that I 
gesse 

1549. yow, H 4 hir. 

1557. Lumbardes, Lombard money-dealers. 


That ye han maad a manere straungenessc 
Bitwixen me and my cosyn daun John, — 
Ye sholdc han warned me, er I had gon, 
That he yow hadde an hundred frankes 
payed. 

By redy tokene, — and heeld hym yvele 
apayed 1580 

For that I to hym spak of chevyssaunce, — 
Me senied so, as by his contenaunce — 
But nathelees, by God, oure hevene kyng, 
I thoughte nat to axen hym no thyng. 

I prey thee, wyf, as do namoore so ; 

Telle me alwey, er that I fro thee go. 

If any dettour hath in myn absence 
Y-payed thee, lest thurgh thy necligence 
I myghte hym axe a thing that he hath 
payed.’ 

This wyf was nat afered nor affrayed. 
But boldely she seyde, and that anon, 1591 
‘ Marie, I deffie the false monk, Daun 
John ! 

I kepe nat of his tokenes never a deel ! 
He took me certeyn gold, that woot I week 
What, y v^el thedam on his monkes snowte ! 
For, God it woot, 1 wende withouten doute 
That he hadde yeve it me bycausc of yow, 
'ko doon therwith myn honour and my 
prow. 

For cosynage, and eek for beele cheere. 
That he hath had ful ofte tymes heere. 
But sith I se I stonde in this disjoynt, 1601 
1 wol answere yow shortly to the poynt. 
Ye han mo slakkcre dettours than am I, 
For 1 wol paye yow wel and redily 
Fro day to day, and if so be I faille, 

I am youre wyf, score it upon my taille. 
And I shal paye as soone as ever I may ; 
For by my trouthe, I have on myn array. 
And nat on wast, bistowed every deel ; 
And for I have bistowed it so weel 1610 
For youre honour, for Goddes sake, I seye, 
As be nat wrooth, but lat us laughe and 
pleye. 

Ye shal my joly body have to wedde ; 

By God ! I wol nat paye yow but abedde. 
Foryive it me, myn owene spouse deere, 
Turne hiderward, and maketh bettre 
cheere ! ’ 

This marchant saugh ther was no 
remedie, 
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And for to chide it nere but greet folk, 
Sith that the thyng may nat amended be. 
‘Kow, wyf,’ he seyde, ‘and I foryevc 
it thee, 1620 

But by thy lyf ne be namoore so large ; 
Keepc bet oure good, this yeve I thee in 
charge. ’ 

Thus endeth now my talc, and Ood us 
sende 

Talynge ynough unto oure lyves ende. 
Amen, 

Bihoold the murie wordes of the Hoosi to 
the Shipman^ and to the lady Prioresse 

‘ Wei seyd ! by corpus dominusE 
quod our Iloost ; 

‘ Now longe moote thou saillc by the cost, 
Sire gentil maister, genlil maryncer ! 

God yeve this monk a thousand last 
quade yeer ! 

A ha, felawes, beth ware of swiche a jape ! 
The monk puttc in the mannes hood an 
ape, i6;jo 

And in his wyves eek, by Seint Austyn ! 
Draweth no monkes inoore unto youre in. 

* But now passe over, and lat us seke 
aboute, 

Who shal now telle first of al this route 
Another talc’; and with that word he sayde, 
As curteisly as it had ben a mayde, 

‘ My lady JVioressc, by youre Icve, 

So that I wiste I sholde yow nat grevc, 

I woldc demen that ye tellen sholde 
A tale next, if so were that ye wolde. 1640 
Now w^ol ye vouchesauf, my lady deere ? ’ 

‘Gladly,’ quod she, and seyde as ye 
shal heere. 


PRIORESS’S TALE 

The Prologe of the Prioresses I 'ale 

‘ O Lord, oure Lord, thy name how 
merveillous 

i6i8. mre but greet, om, greet, H nas for 

nere, 

1622. cure, H6 7 ny, Heng. thy, 

1643. ^ Lord, oure Lord, etc., the beginning 
of Ps. viii. 


Is in this large w^orld y-sprad,’ quod she ; 
‘ For noght oonly thy laude precious 
Parfourned is by men of dignitee. 

But by the mouth of children thy bountee 
Parfourned is ; for on the brest souk3^nge 
Somtyme shewen they thyn heriynge. 

Wherfore, in laude as I best kan or may, 
Of thee, and of the white lylye flour, 1651 
Which that the bar and is a mayde alway, 
To telle a storie I wol do my labour ; 
Nat that I may encreessen hir honour. 
For she hirsclf is honour and the roote 
Of bountee, next hir sone, and soules 
boote. 

O mooder mayde ! O mayde mooder fre ! 
O biissh unbrent, brennynge in Moyses 
sighte ! 

That ravysedest doun fro the Deitee, 
Thurgh thyn humblesse, the Goost that in 
thalighte ; 1660 

Of w'hos vertu, whan He thyn herte lighte, 
Conceyved was the Fadres sapience, 
Ilelpe me to telle it in thy reverence ! 

Lady, thy bountee, thy magnificence, 
Thy vertu, and thy grete humylitee, 

Ther may no tonge expresse in no science; 
h'or somtyn\e, lady, cr men praye to thee. 
Thou goost biforn of thy benygnytee, 
Andgetestus the lyght, thurgh thy prey ere, 
To gyden us unto thy Sone so deere. 1670 

My konnyng is so wayk, O blisful queene, 
For to declare thy grete worthynesse. 
That I nc may the weighte nat susteene ; 
But as a child of twelf monthe ooldorlesse, 
That kan unnethes any word expresse, 
Right so fare I, and therfore I yow preye, 
Gydeth my song that I shal of yow seye.’ 

Heere bigynneth The Prioresses Tale 

Ther was in Asye, in a greet citee, 
AmongAs cristene folk, a Jewerye, 

1667-1669. Imitated from Dante, Faradiso 
xxxiii. 16-18, a passage from which, or from some 
Latin original, Chaucer had already borrowed in 
the proem to the ‘ Tale of St. Cecilia,’ assigned 
in the Canterbury Tales to the second Nun. 

The Prioresses Tale. A poem of a Paris beggar- 
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Sustened by a lord of that contrec, 1680 
For foulc iisure and lucre of vilcynye 
TIatefiil to Crist and to his compaignyc ; 
And thurgh the strete men myghte ride 
or wende, 

For it was free, and open at eylher ende. 

A liU ‘1 scole of cristen folk (her stood 
Doun at the farther ende, in which thcr 
were 

Children an hecpc, y-comon of Cristen 
blood, 

That lerned in that scole year by yere 
Swich manere doctrine as men used 
there, — 1089 

This is to seyn, to syngen, and to rede, 
As smale children doon in hire chiklhede. 

Among thise children was a wydwes sone, 
A litel clergeoun, seven yeer of age, 

That day by day to scole was his wone ; 
And eek also, where as he saugh thymage 
Of Cristes niooder, he had<lc in usage, 

As hym was taught, to knele adoun and 
seye 

His Ave Marie^ as he goth by tlie wcye. 

Thus hath this wydwe hir litel sone 
y-taught 1699 

Oiire blisful lady, Cristes mooder deere. 
To worshipe ay, and he forgate it naught, 
For sely child wol alday soone leere, - 
But ay whan I remcmbrc on this inateere, 
Seint Nicholas slant ever in my presence, 
For he so yong to Crist dide reverence. 

This litel child his litel book lernynge, 
As he sat in the scole at his prymer, 

He Alma redemptoris herde synge, 

boy murdered by a Jew for singin;; the anthem 
‘Alma Redemptoris jMater,' is among the minor 
poems of the Vernon MS. and has been printed 
by the Chaucer and Early English '1 ext Societies. 
In a French analogue, also printed by tlie Chaucer 
Society, the boy sings a ‘ Gaude, Maria.’ 

1681. lucre of vileynyC'i glossed ‘turpe lucrum,’ 
£2; n/elonye. 

1699. child. 

1702. The line quotes an old proverb. 

1704. Seint Nicholas, who fasted on Wednes- 
days and Fridays while at his mother’s breast. 

1708. Alma redemptoris [mater]. Two hymns 
to the B. Virgin, beginning in this way, are still 
extant. 


As children lerned hire tinti])honer ; 

And, as he dorste, he drough hym ner 
and ner, 1710 

And herkned ay the wordes and the nootc, 
Til he the firste vers koude al by rote. 

Noght wiste he what this Latyn was to 
seye, 

For he so yong and tendre was of age ; 
But on a day his fclawo gan he preye 
Texpoundun hym this .song in his langage, 
Or telle him why this song was in usage ; 
This preyde he hym to construe and 
declare 

E'ul often time upon bis knowes bare. 

1 1 is felawe, which that elder was than 
he, 1720 

Arswerde hym thus : ‘ This song I have 
herd seye 

Was maked of ourc hlisful lady free, 

Hire to salue, and eek hire for to preye 
To been uure help and socour whan we 
deye ; 

I kan na moore expounde in this matccre, 
I Icrne song, 1 kan but smal grammeere. ’ 

* And is this song maked in reverence 
Of Cristes mooder?’ seyde tliis innocent. 
‘ Now cerles, I wol do my diligence 
To konne it al, er Cristemasse is went, 1730 
Though that I for my prymer shal be shenl, 
And shal be beten thries in an houre, 

I wol it konne oure lady for to honoure ! * 

TIis felawe laughte hym homward 
jji'ively 

Fro day to day, til he koude it by rote. 
And thanne he song it wel and boldely 
Fro word to word, acordynge with the note. 
Twies a day it pa.sscd thurgh his throte, 
To scoleward and homward whan he 
wentc ; 1739 

On Cristes mooder set was his entente. 

As I have seyd, thurgh-out the Jewerie 
This litel child, as he cam to and fro, 

Fill murily than wolde he synge and crie 
O Alma redemptoris evermo. 

The swetnesse hath his herte perced so 
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Of Crisles mooder, that to hire to preye 
He kail nat stynte of syngyng by the weye. 

Cure firste foo, the serpent Sathanas, 
That hath in Jewcs herte his waspes nest, 
Up swal, and seidc, ‘ O Hebrayk peple, 
alias ! 1750 

Is this to yow a thyng that is honest 
That swich a boy shal walken as hym lest 
In youre despit, and synge of swich 
sentence, 

Which is agayn youre lawes reverence ? ’ 

Fro thennes forth the Jewcs han con- 
spired 

This innocent out of this world to chace. 
An homycidc t her- to han they hyred. 

That in an aleye hadde a privee place ; 

And as the child gan forby for to pace. 
This cursed Jew hym hente and heeld 
hym faste, 1760 

And kitte his throte,and in a pit hym caste. 

I seye that in a wardrobe they hym threwe 
Where as tbise Jewcs purgen hire cntraillc. 

O cursed folk, () Ilerodcs al newe ! 
What may youre yvel entente yow availle? 
Mordre wol out, certeyn, it wol nat faille. 
And namely thcr thonour of God shal 
sprede. 

The blood out-cricth on youre cursed dedc. 

O martir, sowded to virginitce ! 1769 

Nowinaystowsyngen, folwynge ever in oon 
The wliitc Lamb celestial, quod she. 

Of which thegrete Kvaungelist, Seint John, 

In I’alhmos wroot, which seith that they 
that goon 

Biforn this Lamb, and synge a song al 
newe, 

That never fleshly wommen theyne knewe. 

This pourewydwcawaiteth al thatnyght 
After hir litel child, but he cam noght, 

1754. youte^ E*' oure. 

1771. gitod she. This is, I believe, the only 
instance in the Canterbury Tales in which 
Chaucer reminds us that we are reading the 
narrative of a narrative. The words show that 
the Tale was either written or revi«.ed after the 
idea of the Canterbury Tales had been conceived. 
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For which, as soone as it was dayc\s lyght, 
With face pale of drede and bisy thoght, 
She hath at scole and elles-where h)nn 
soght ; 1780 

Til finally she gan so fer espie 
That he last seyn was in the Jewerie. 

With moodres pitee in hir brest enclosed 
She gooth, as she were half out of hir 
myndc, 

To every place where she hath supposed 
By liklihede hir litel child to fynde ; 

And ever on Cristes mooder, meeke and 
kyndc, 

She cride, and atte laste thus she wroghte, 
Among the cursed Jewes she hym soghte. 

She frayneth and she preyeth pitously, 1790 
To every Jew that dwelte in thilke place. 
To telle hire if hir child wente oght forby. 
Theyseyde ‘ Nay’; but Jhesu, of his grace, 
\^af in hir thoght inwith a litel space. 
That in that place after hir sone she cryde, 
Where he was casten in a pit bisyde. 

O grete God that parfournest thy laude 
By mouth of innocentz, lo, heere thy 
myght ! 

This gemme of chastite, this cmcraude, 
And cek of martirdom the ruby bright, 1800 
Thcr he, with throte y-korven, lay upright, 
He Alma redemptoris gan to synge, 

So loude, that all the place gan to rynge ! 

The cristene folk, that thurgh the strete 
wente. 

In comen, for to wondre upon this thyng ; 
And hastily they for the provost sente. 

He cam anon, withouten tarrying, 

And herieth Crist that is of hevene kyng, 
And eck his mooder, honour of mankynde, 
And after that the Jewes leet he bynde. 

This child, with pitous lamentacioun. 
Up- taken was, syngyngc his song alway ; 
And with hom>ur of greet proccssioun 
They carien hym unto the nexte abbay. 
His mooder swownynge by his bcere lay; 
Unnethe myghte the peple that was there 
This newe Rachel brynge fro his here. 
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With torment, and with shameful deeth 
echon, 

This provost dooth the Jewes for to stervc, 
That of this mordre wiste, and that anon ; 
He nolde no swich cursednesse observe ; 

* Yvele shal have that yvele wol deserve’; 
Therfore with wilde hors he dide hem 
drawe, 

And after that he heng hem by the la we. 

Upon his becre ay lith this innocent 
Biforn the chief auter, whil masse laste, 
And after that the abbot with his covent 
I Ian sped hem for to burien hym fill faste ; 
And when they hooly water on hym caste, 
Yet spak this child, whan spreynd was 
hooly water, 1830 

And song, O Alma redemptoris mater! 

This abbot, which that was an hooly 
man, 

As monkes been, or dies oghtc be. 

This yonge child to conjure he bigan, 
And seyde, * O deere child, I halse thee, 
In vertu of the hooly Trinitee, 

Tel me what is thy cause for to synge, 
Sith that thy throte is kut, to my 
semynge ? ’ 

‘ My throte is kut unto my nekke boon,’ 
Seyde this child, ‘ and as by wey of kynde 
I sholde have dyed, ye, longe lyme agon ; 
But Jhesu Crist, as ye in bookes fyiule, 
Wil that his glorie laste and be in mynde. 
And, for the worship of his mooder deere. 
Yet may I synge O Alma loude and deere. 

‘ This Welle of mercy, Cristes mooder 
sw'eete, 

I loved alwey, as after my konnyngc, 
And whan that I my lyf sholde forlcte. 
To me she cam, and bad me for to synge 
This anthemc verraily in my dcyynge, 

As ye han herd, and whan that I hadde 
songe 1851 

Me though te she leyde a greyn upon my 
tonge : 

Wherfore I synge, and synge moot certeyn 
In honour of that blisful mayden free, 


Til fro my tonge of-taken is the greyn ; 
And after that thus seyde she to me, 

“ My litd child, now wol 1 fecche thee 
Whan that the greyn is fro thy tonge 
y-take ; 

Be nat agast, I wol thee nat forsake.” ’ 

This hooly monk, this abbot, hym 
meene I, i860 

His tonge out canghte and took awey the 
greyn, 

And he yaf ii]) the goost ful softely. 

And whan this abbot hadde this wonder 

seyn, 

His sake tecris trikled doiin as rcyn, 

And gruf he fil, al jdat upon the grounde, 
And stille he lay as he had ben y-bounde. 

The covent eek lay on the pavement, 
AVejiynge and hcrying Cristes mooder 
deere, 

And after that they ryse and forth been 
went. 

And tooken awey this martir from his 
beere ; 1870 

And in a tombe of marbul stones deere, 
Enclosen they his litel body sweete : 
Ther he is now, God leve us for to meete I 

O yonge Hugh of Lyncoln, slayn also 
With cursed jewes, as it is notable. 

For it is but a litel while ago, 

Preye eek for us, we synful folk unstable, 
That of his mercy God, so merciablc. 

On us his grete mercy multiplie 
For reverence of his mooder, Marie. 
Amen, 1880 

Bihoold the tnurye wordcs of the Hoost to 
Chancer 

Whan seyd was al this miracle, every 
man 

As sobre was that wonder was to se, 

Til that oure Itooste japen tho bigan, 
And thanne at erst he looked upon me, 

1868. herying, E2 heryen, 

1871. tomhe^ K temple. 

1874. yonge Hugh of L^ncolny said to have 
been crucified by the Jews in 1255. 
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And seydc thus : ‘ What man artow ? ’ 
quod he ; 

‘ Thou lookest as thou woldest fynde an 
hare ; 

For ever upon the ground I se thee stare. 


Approche neer, and looke up murily. 
Now war yow, sires, and lat this man 
have place ; 1889 

He in the waast is shape as wcl as I ; 
^his were a popet in an arm tenbrace 
ror any womman, smal and fair of face. 


lie semeth elvyssh by his contenaunce, 
Fpr unto ijg|wight.dooth he daliaunce. 


VK S.W 

mwhat, syn oother folk han 


Scy noW^ soim 
sayd ; 

Telle us a tale of myrthe, and that anon.’ 

‘ Hooste,’ quod I, ‘ne beth nat yvcle 
ajjayd, 

For oother tale certes kan I noon, 

But of a rym I lerned longe agoon.’ 

‘Ye, that is good,’ quod he, ‘now 
shul we heere ipcjo 

Som deyntee thyng, me thynkcth by his 
cheere ! ’ 


Y-born he was in fer con tree, 

In Flaundres, al biyonde the see, 

At I’operyng, in the place ; 1910 

His fader was a man ful free. 

And lord he was of that conlree. 

As it was Goddes grace. 

Sire Thopas wax a doghty swayn ; 
Whit was his face as payndemayn. 

His lippes rede as rose ; 

Ilis rode is lyk scarlet in grayn. 

And I yow telle in good certayn 
He hadde a semely nose. 

His heer, his herd, was lyk saffroun, 
That to his girdel raughte adoun ; 1921 
His shoon of cordewane. 

Of Brugges were his hosen broun. 

His robe was of syklatoun 
That costd many a jane. 

I le koude hunte at wilde deer, 

And ride an haukyng for river 
With grey goshauk on honde ; 
Ther-to he was a good archeer ; 

Of wrastlyng was thcr noon his peer, 

' Thcr any ram shal stonde, 1931 


CHAUCER^^ TALE OF SIR 
THOPAS 

Heere bigymtefh Chaucers Talc of 
Thopas 

FIRST FIT 

Listeth, lordes, in good entent, 

And I wol telle verrayment 
Of myrthe and of solas ; 

Al of a knyght was fair and gent 
In bataille and in tourney ment. 

His name was sire Thopas. 

Chaucer's Tale of Sir Thopas. ‘ The^ Rime 
of Sir Thopas was clearly intended to ridicule 
the “palpable gross" fictions of the common 
Rimer of that age, and still more, perhaps, 
the meanness of their language and versification. 
It is full of phrases taken from Isumbras, 
I A Beaus Desconnus^ and other romances 
in the same style, which are still extant' 
(Tyrwhitt). 


Fill many a mayde bright in hour 
They moorne for hym, paramour, 
Whan hem were bet to slepe ; 

But he was chaast, and no lechour. 
And sweete as is the brembul flour 
That berelh the rede hepe. 

And so bifel upon a day, 

For sothe, as I yow telle may. 

Sire Thopas wolde out ride ; 1940 

He worth upon his steede gray. 

And in his hand a launcegay, 

A long swerd by his side. 

He prikelh thurgh a fair forest 
Ther-inne is many a wilde best, 

Ye, bothe bukke and hare ; 

And as he priketh north and est, 

I telle it yow, hym hadde almest 
Bitidde a sory care. 

1910. Poperytig, not far from Ostend. 

1937. for river, i.e. by the river-side. 
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Ther spryngen herbes grete and smale, 
The lycorys and cetewale 1951 

And many a clowe-gylofre, 

And notemuge to putte in ale, 

Wheither it be moyste or stale, 

Or for to leye in cofre. 

Tho^ briddes synge, it is no nay. 

The sparhauk and the t)apejay. 

That joye it was to heere. 

The thrustelcok made eek hir lay. 

The wodedowve iiix)n the spray i960 
She sang ful loude and cleere. 

Sire Thopas fil in lovc-longynge, 

A 1 whan he herde the Ihrustel synge, 

And pryked as he were wood ; 

His faire slcede in his prikynge 
So swatte that men myghte him wrynge, 
His sydes were al blood. 

Sire Thopas eek so wery was 
For prikyng, on the softe gras, — 

So fiers was his corage, — 1970 

That doun he leyde him in that plas 
To make his steede som solas, 

And yafhym good forage. 

‘ O seinte Marie, bencdicite ! 

What eyleth this love at me 
To byndc me so soore ? 

Me dremed al this nyght, pardce^ 

An Elf-queene shal my lemman be 
And slepc under my goore. 

‘ An Elf-queene wol I love, y-wis, 1980 
For in this world no womman is 
Worthy to be my make 
In towne. 

Alle othere wommen I forsake, 

And to an Klf-qucene I me take 
By dale and eek by downe.’ 

Into his sadel he clamb anon. 

And prikcth over stile and stoon 
An Elf-queene for tespye ; 

Til he so longc hadde riden and goon 1990 
That he foond in a pryve woon 
The contree of Fairy e, 

1963. tkrustelf H briddes. 


So wilde ; 

For in that contree was ther noon 
That to him dorste ryde or goon, 

Neither wyf ne childe ; 

Til that ther cam a greet geaimt, 

ITis name was sire Olifaunt, 

A perilous man of dede. 

He seyde, ‘ Child, by Termagaunt ! 2000 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt. 

Anon I sle thy slcede 
With mace ! 

Ileere is the queenc of Fairye, 

With harpe, and pipe, and symphonye, 
Dwellynge in this place. ^ 

The child seyde, ‘ Al-so moole I thee ! 
Toniorwe wol I meelc with thee. 

Whan I have myn armoure. 

And yet I hope, par ma /ay, 2010 

That thou shall with this launcegay 
Abyen it ful soure ; 

Thy mawc 
Shal I percen, if I may, 

Er it be fully prymc of day, 

For liecro thow shall be slawc.’ 

Sire Thopas drow abak ful fastc ; 

This geant at hym stones caste 
Out of a fel staf-slynge ; 

But faire escapeth sire Thopas ; 2020 

And al it was thurgh Coddes gras, 

And thurgh his fair berynge. 

Yet listeth, lordcs, to my tale 
Murier than the nighlyngale, 

For now I wol yow rowne 
How sir Thopas, with sydes smale, 
Prikying over hill and dale, 

Is comcn agayn to towne. 

Ilis murie men comandcd he 
To make hym bo the game and glee, 2030 
For nedes moste he lighte 
With a gcaunt, with hevedes three. 

For paramour and jolitee 

Of oon that shoon ful brighte. 

1995. That to him, etc., from H only; 
omit. 

2005. pipe, H lute. 
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‘Do come,* he seyde, ‘ my mynstrales, 
And geestours for to tellen tales, 

Anon in myn armynge ; 

Of romances that been roiales. 

Of Popes and of Cardinales, 

And cek of love-likynge. ’ 2040 

They fette hym first the sweete wyn 
And medc eek in a mazclyn, 

And roial spicerye ; 

And gyngelireed that was ful fyn, 

And lycorys, and eek comyn, 

With sugre that is so trye. 

He dide next his white lecrc 
Of clooth of lake, fyn and cl cere, 

A breech and eek a sherte ; 

And next his sherte an akctoun, 2050 
And over that an haubcrgcoun 
For percyngc of his herte ; 

And over that a fyn haw berk, 

Was al y-wroght of Jewes work, 

Ful strong it was of plate ; 

And over that his cotc-armour, 

As whit as is a lilye flour, 

In which he wol debate. 

His sheeld was al of gold so reed, 

And ther-inne was a bores heed, 2060 
A charbocl'e bisyde ; 

And there he swoor, on ale and breed, 
How that the geaunt shal be deed, 

‘ Bityde what bityde ! * 

Hise jambeux were of qiiyrboilly, 

His swerdes shcthe of yvory. 

His helm of laton bright ; 

His sadel was of rewel boon ; 

His brydel as the sonne shoon, 

Or as the moone light. 2070 

His spere it was of fyn ciprees. 

That bodeth werre, and no-thyng pees, 
The heed ful sharpe y-grounde ; 

His steede was al dappull-gray. 

It gooth an ambil in the way 
Ful softely and rounde 

2041. /ettCi E sette» 

3046. sOf om. U^. 


In londc. 

Loo, lordes myne, heere is a Fit ; 

If ye wol any moore of it 

To telle it wol I fondc. 2080 

THE SECOND FIT 

Now holde youre mouth, par charite^t 
Botlie knyght and lady free, , 

And hcrkneth to my spelle ; 

Of batailles and of chivalry, 

And of ladyes love-drury, 

Anon I wol yow telle. 

Men speken of romauns of prys, — 

Of Hornchild, and of Ypotys, 

Of Beves and of sir Gy, 

Of sir Lybeux and Pleyn-damour ; 2090 
But sir Thopas he bcreth the flour 
Of roial chivalry ! 

His goode steede al he bistrood, 

And forth upon his wey he rood. 

As sparcle out of the bronde ; 

Ujxin his creest he bar a tour, 

And ther-inne stiked a lilie flour, — 
God shilde his cors fro shonde ! 

And for he was a knyght auntrous, 

He nolde slepen in noon hous, 2x00 
But liggen in his hoode ; 

His brighle helm was his wongcr, 

And by hym baiteth his dextrer 
Of herbes fyne and goode ; 

1 Fym self drank water of the well, 

As dide the knyght sire Percyvell, 

So worthy under wede ; 

Til on a day 

Heere the Iloost stynUth Chaucer of his 
Tale of Tkopas 

‘ Na moore of this, for Goddes 
dignitee ! * 2109 

2085. And of etc., II reads 0 / ladys lave and 
dre7v€ryi\ 

2089. o/sir Gjfj H5 om. of 

2090. sir LfbeuXy Li biaus desconneus, or 
Libius Disconius, ‘the fair unknown.* 

2094. roodt YV^ glood. 
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Quod oure Hoste, * for thou makest me 
So wery of thy verray lewednesse 
That, also wisly God my soule blesse, 

Min eres aken of thy drasty speche. 

Now swich a rym the devcl I bitcche ! 

This may wel be rym dogerel,’ quod he. 

‘ Why so ? ’ quod I ; ‘ why wiltow 
lette me 

Moore of my tale than another man, 

Syn that it is the beste ryme I kan ? ’ 

‘By God,’ quod he, ‘for pleynly, at 
a word, 

Thy drasty rymyng is luit worth a loord ; 
Thou doost noght elles but despendest 
tyme ; 21-21 

Sire, at o word, thou shall no lenger 
ryme. 

Lai se wher thou kanst tellen aught in 
geeste, 

Or telle in prose somwhat, at the leestc, 

In which ther be som niurthe, or some 
doctryne.’ 

‘ Gladly,’ quod I, ‘by Goddes sweete 
pyne ! 

I wol yow telle a litel thyng in prose 
That oghte liken yow, as I suppose, 

Or elles, certes, ye been to daungerous. 

It is a moral tale vertuous, 2130 

A 1 be it told somtyme in sondry wysc 
Of sundry folk, as I shal yow devyse. 

‘ As thus ; ye wool that every 
Evaungelist 

That tclleth us the peyne of Jhesu Crist 
Ne seith nat alle thyng as hisfelawe dooth ; 
But nathelees hir sentence is al sooth, 

And alle acorden as in hire sentence, 

Al be ther in hir tcllyng difference ; 

For somme of hem seyn moore, and 
somme lesse. 

Whan they his pitous passioun expresse, - ~ 

I meene of Marke, Mathew, Luc and 
John, — 2141 

But doutelees hir sentence is all oon. 

‘Therfore, lordynges alle, I yow biscche 
If that ye thynke I varie as in my speche, 

As thus, though that I telle somwhat moore 
Of proverbes, than ye han herd bifoore 

2118. rynte, E ta/e. 

2131. E take. 

2139. lesse ^ seyn lesse . 
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Comprehended in this litel tretys heere/ 
To enforce with theifect of my mateere ; 
And though I nat the same wordes seye, 
As ye han herd, yet to yow alle I preye, 
Blameth me nat, for as in my sentence 2151 
Ye shul not fynden moche difference 
Fro the sentence of this tretys lyte 
After the which this murye tale I write ; 
And therfore herkneth what that I shal 
seye. 

And lal me tellen al my tale, I preye.’ 


CHAUCER’S TALE OF 
MELIBEUS 

Heere hiyiynneth Chaucer's Talc of 
Mclibee 

A yong man called Melibeus, myghty 
and riche, bigat upon his wyf, that 
called was Prudence, a doghtcr which 
that called was Sophie. 

Upon a day bifel, that he for his 
desport is went into the feeldes, hym 
to pleye ; his wyf and eek his doghter 
hath he left inwdth his hous, of which the 
dores weren fast y-shette. [2x60] Thre of 
his olde foes han it espyed, and setten 
laddres to the walles of his hous, and by 
the wyndowes been entred, and betten his 
wyf, and wounded his doghter with fyve 
mortal woimdcs in fyve sondry places, — 
this is to seyn, in hir feet, in hir handes, 
in hir erys, in hir nose, and in hire mouth, 
- -and Icften hire for deed, and wenten 
awey. 

Whan Melibeus retourned was into his 
hous and saugh al this mcschicf, he, lyk a 
mad man, rentynge his clothes, gan to 
wepe and crie. 

Prudence, his wyf, as ferforth as she 
dorste, bisoghte hym of his wepyng for 

2154. mtirye^ 11 litel. 

Chaucer's Tale 0/ Melibee. This very dull 
dissertation is taken from Jean de Meung’s 
French version of the Liber Consolationis et 
Consilii of Albertano of Brescia, composed ca. 
1238. 

2157. a doghter which that called was Sophie ^ 
the first of many decasyllabic cadences in the 
early pages of Chaucer’s prose. 
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to stynte ; [^165] but nat for- thy he gan to 
crie and wepen ever lenger the moore. 

This noble wyf Prudence reinembred 
hire upon the sentence of Ovidc, in his 
book that cleped is The Remcdie of Love, 
where as he seith, * He is a fool that 
destourbeth the mooder to wepen in the 
deeth of hire child, til she have wept hir 
fille, as for a certein tyme, and thanne 
shal man doon his diligence with amyable 
wordes hire to reconforte, and preyen hire 
of hir wepyng for to stynte.’ For which 
resoun this noble wyf Prudence sufiVed 
hir housbonde for to wcpe and crie as 
for a certein space ; [2170] and whan she 
saugh hir tyme, she seyde hym in this 
wise: ‘Allas, my lord,’ quod she, ‘why 
make ye youreself for to be lyk a fool ! 
For sothe it apertencth nat to a wys man 
to maken swiche a sorwe. Youre doghter 
with the grace of God shal warisshe and 
escape ; and, al were it so that she right 
now were deed, ye ne onghte nat, as for 
hir deeth, youreself to destroye. Senek 
seith, “ The wise man shal nat take to 
greet disconfort for the deeth of his 
children, [2175] but, cerles, he sholde 
suffren it in pacience as wel as he abideth 
the deeth of his owene propre pcrsonc. ” ’ 

This Melibeus answerdc anon, and 
seyde, ‘What man,’ quod he, ‘sholde 
of his wepyng stent e that hath so greet a 
cause for to wepe? Jhesu Crist, oure 
Lord, hymself wepte for the deeth of 
Lazarus hys freend.’ 

Prudence answerde, ‘ Cerles, wel I 
woot attempree wepyng is no thyng 
deffended to hym that sorweful is 
amonges folk in sorwe, but it is rather 
graunted hym to wepe. 

‘ The Apostle Paul unto the Romayns 
writeth, “Man shal rejoyse with hem that 
maken joye, and wepen with swich folk 
as wepen ” ; [2180] but though attempree 
wepyng be y-graunted, outrageous wep- 
yng certes is deffended. Mesurc of 

2x65. Ovidfi in his hook: De Rem, Am, i. 

t27.3o. 

2170. Senek seith : Ep, Ixxiv. 29. This and 
other references are taken from Dr. Thor Sundby’s 
edition of the Latin text (Chauc. Soc. 1873). 


wepyng sholde be conserved, after the 
loore that techeth us Senek : “Whan that 
thy frend is deed,” quod he, “lat nat 
thyne eyen to moyste been of teeris, ne 
to muche drye ; although the teeris come 
to thyne eyen, lat hem nat falle, and 
whan thou hast for-goon thy freend, do 
diligence to gete another freend, and this 
is moore wysdom than for to wepe for 
thy freend which that thou hast lorn, for 
ther-inne is no boote”; and therfore, if ye 
governe yow by sapience, put awey sorwe 
out of youre herte. [2185J Rcmembre 
yow that Jhesus Syrak seith, “A man 
that is joyous, and glad in herte, it hym 
conserveth florissynge in his age, iDut 
soothly sorweful herte maketh hisc bones 
drye.” He seith eek thus, that sorwe in 
herte sleeth ful many a man. Salomon 
seith that “right as motthes in the shepes 
flees anoyeth to the clothes, and the smale 
wormes to the tree, right so anoyeth 
sorwe to the herte ” ; wherfore us oghte, 
as wel in the deeth of oure children as in 
the losse of othere goodes temporels, have 
pacience. 

‘ Remcmbre yow up on the pacient 
Job. Whan he hadde lost his children 
and his temporcel substance, and in his 
body endured and receyved ful many a 
grevous tribulacion, yet seyde he thus : 
[2190] “ Oure Lord hath yeve it me ; 
oure Lord hath biraft it me ; right as 
oure Lord hath wold, right so it is doon ; 
blessed be the name of oure Lord ! ” ’ 
lo Ihise forcseide thynges answerde 
Melibeus unto his wyf Prudence : ‘ Alle 
thy wordes,’ quod he, ‘been sothe, and 
therwith profitable, but trew'ely myn 
herte is troubled with this sorw^e so 
grevously that I noot what to doone.’ 

‘Lat calle,’quod Prudence, ‘thy trewe 
freendes alle, and thy lynage whiche 
that been wise. Telleth youre cas and 

2180. conse 7 ’z>ed^ considered^ but the Latin 
text has sert>andus, 

2180. Senekf Ep. Ixiii. i and 9. 

2185. Jhesus Syrak. A quotation from Ecclus. 
XXX. 25 is here omitted. The text occurs in 
Prov. xvii. 22. 

2190. Telieth youre cas^ H telleth hem your 
gre^faunce, 
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herkneth what they scye in conseillyng, 
and yow governe after hire sentence. 
Salomon scith, “ Werk alle thy thynges 
by conseil, and thou shalt never re- 
pente. ” ^ 

Thanne by the conseil of his wyf 
Prudence this Melibeus leet callen a greet 
con^regacioun of folk, [2195] as surgicns, 
phisiciens, olde folk and yonge, and 
somme of his olde enemys reconsiled, 
as by hir semblaunt, to his love and into 
his grace, and thcrwilhal ther comen 
somme of his neighebores that diden 
hym reverence moore for drede than for 
love, as it hapi)elh ofte. Ther comcn 
also ful many siihlille flatercres, and wise 
advocatz, lerned in the lawe. 

And whan this folk togidre assembled 
weren, this Melibeus in sorweful wise 
shewed hem his cas, and by the manere 
of his speche it seined wel that in herte 
he baar a cruecl ire, redy to doon venge- 
ance upon his foes, and sodeynly desired 
that the werre sholdo bigynne, [220*)] but 
nathelees, yet axed lie hire conseil upon 
this matiere. 

A surgien, by licence and assent of 
swiche as weren wise, up roos and to 
Melibeus seyde as ye may heerc ; ‘ Sire,’ 
quod he, ‘ as to us surgiens apertenelh 
that we do t(j every wight the beste that 
we kan, where as we been withliolde, 
and to oiire pacientz that we do no 
damage ; wherfore it lia]:)pelh many tyme 
and oftc that whan twey men han everich 
wounded oother, oon same surgien 
heeleth hem bolhe ; wherfore unto oure 
art it is nat pertinent to norice werre, ne 
parties to supporle. [2205] But certes, as 
to the warisshynge of ycaire doghter, al 
be it so that she perilously be wounded, 
we shullen do so ententif bisynesse fro 
day to nyght that with the grace of (lod 
she shal be hool and soun<l as soone as is 
possible.’ 

Almoost right in the same wise the 
phisiciens answerden, save that they 
seyden a fewe woordes moore ; that right 

2190. thou shalt never repente^ H the thar 
never rewe. 

3x90. o/folk^ H ofpeple. 


as maladies been cured by hir contraries, 
right so shul men warisshe werre by 
vengeaunce. 

Ilis neighebores ful of envye, his 
feyned freendes that semeden reconsiled, 
and his flaterercs maden semblant of 
wcpyng, and empeireden and agreggeden 
muchel of this matiere, in preisynge 
grcetly Melibce, of myght, of power, of 
richesse, and of freendes, despisynge the 
power of his adversaries, [2210] and seiden 
oiitrely that he anon sholdc wreken hym 
on his foes, and bigynne werre. 

Up roos thanne an advocat that was 
wys, by Icve and by conseil of othere that 
were wise, and seide, ‘ Lordynges, the 
node for wliich we been assembled in this 
place is a ful hevy thyng, and an heigh 
matiere, by cause of the wrong and of the 
wikkednesse that hath be doon, and eek 
by resoun of the grete damages that in 
tyme comynge been possible to fallen for 
this same cause, and eek by resoun of the 
grete richesse and power of the parties 
bothe, [2215] for the whichc resouns it 
were a ful greet peril to erren in this 
matiere ; wherfore, Melibeus, this is oure 
sentence ; we conseille yow aboven alle 
thyng, that right anon thou do thy dili- 
gence in kei)ynge of thy propre persone, 
in swich a wise that thou wante noon 
espie, ne wacchc, thy body for to save ; 
and after that we conseille that in thyn 
hoiis thou sette sufficeant garnisoun, so 
that they may as wel thy body as thyn 
hous defende ; but certes, for to moeve 
werre, or sodeynly for to doon venge- 
aunce, we may nat demen in so litel tyme 
that it were profitable. Wherfore we 
axen leyser and espace to have delibera- 
cioun in this cas to deme, [2220] for the 
commune proverbe seith thus * lie 
that soone deemeth, soone shal repeute ” ; 
and eek men scyn that thilke juge is wys 
that soone understondeth a matiere and 
juggeth by Icyscr ; for, .al be it so that 
alle tariyng be anoyful, algates it is nat 
to repreve in yevynge of juggement, ne 

2205. empeireden^ H appaired^ 

2210, /oes, and bigynne i H adversaries be be* 
gynnynge of. 
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in vengeance takyng, whan it is sulHiceant 
and resonable ; and that shewed oure 
Lord Jhcsu Crist by ensample, for whan 
that the wominan that was taken in 
avowtrie was broght in his presence to 
knowen what sholde be doon with hire 
persone,— al be it so that he wiste wel 
hymself what that he woldc answere, — 
yet ne wolde he nat answere sodeynly, 
but he wolde have deliberacioun, and in 
the ground he wroot twies ; and by tbise 
causes we axen deliberacioun, and we shal 
thanne, by the grace of God, conseille 
thee thyng that shal be profitable.’ 

[2225] U]^ stirten thanne the yonge folk 
atones, and the mooste partie of that 
compaignyc scorned the wise olde men, 
and bigonnen to make noyse, and seyden 
that ‘ Right so as, whil that iron is hoot, 
men sholden smyte, right so men sholde 
wreken hir wronges while that they been 
fresshe and newe ’ ; and with loud voys 
they criden, ‘ Wcrre ! werre ! ’ 

Up roos th(j oon of thise olde wise, and 
with his hand made contenauncc that 
men sholde holden hem stille, and yevcn 
hym audience. 

‘ Lordyngos,’ quod he, ‘ther is ful 
many a man that crieth “Werre ! werre !” 
that woot ful litel what werre amounteth. 
Werre at his bigynnyng hath so greet an 
entryng and so large, that every wighl 
may entre wlian hym liketh and lightly 
fynde werre ; [2230] but ccrtes, what ende 
that shal ther-of bifalle it is nat light to 
knowc ; for soothly, whan that werre is 
ones big(3nne ther is ful many a child 
unborn of his moodcr that shal sterve 
yong by cause of that ilke werre, or elles 
lyve in sorwe, and dye in wrecchcdnesse ; 
and therfore, er tha,t any werre bigynne, 
men moste have greet conseil and greet 
deliberacioun.’ 

And w'han this olde man wende to 
enforcen his tale by resons, wel ny alle 
atones bigonne they to rise for to breken 
his tale, and beden hym ful ofte his 
wordes for to abregge ; for soothly, he 
that precheth to hem that listen nat 
heeren his wordes, his sermon hem 


anoieth ; [2235] for Jhesus Syrak seith, 
that ‘ musik in wepynge is a noyous 
thyng’ ; this Ls to seyn, as muche availleth 
to speken bifore folk to whiche his speche 
anoyeth, as doth to synge biforn hym that 
wepeth. And this wise man saugh that 
hym wanted audience, and al shamefast 
he sette hym doun agayn ; for Salomon 
seith, ‘ Ther as thou ne mayst have noon 
audience, enforce thee nat to speke.’ 

‘ I see wel,’ quod this wise man, 
‘that the commune proverbe is sooth, 
“ That good conseil wanteth whan it is 
moost nede.’” 

Yet hadde this Melibeus in his conseil 
many folk that prively in his cere con- 
seil led hym certeyn thyng, and conseilled 
hym the contrarie in general audience. 

[2240] Whan Melibeus hadde herd that 
the gretteste partie of his conseil weren 
accorded that he sholde maken werre, 
anoon, he consented to hir conseillyng 
and fully affermed hire sentence. 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan that 
she saugh how that hir housbonde shoope 
hym for to wreken hym on hise foes, and 
to bigynne werre, she in ful humble wise, 
w'han she saugh hir tyme, scide to hym 
thise wordes. 

‘ My lord,’ quod she, ‘ I yow biseche, 
as hertely as I dar and kan, ne haste yow 
nat to faste, and for alle gerdons, as 
yeveth me audience ; for Piers Alfonce 
seith, “ Who so that dooth to that oother 
good or harm, haste thee nat to quiten 
it ; for in this wise thy freend wole abyde, 
and thyn enemy shal the lenger lyve in 
drede. ” The proverbe seith, “He hasteth 
wel that wisely kan abyde, and in wikked 
haste is no profit.” ’ 

[224s] This Mclibee answerde unto his 
wyf Prudence, ‘I purpose nat,’ quod 
he, ‘to werkc by thy conseil, for many 
causes and resouns ; for certes, every 
wight wolde holde me thanne a fool. 

2235. is a noyous thyn^i ‘ Musica in luctu est 
importuna narratio ' (Ecclus. xxii. 6). 

7240. on hise foes^ H of his enemyes* 

2240. Piers Alfonce seith: Disciplina CUri' 
calis^ XXV. 15. 
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This is to seyn, if I, for thy conseillyng, 
wolde chaungen thyngcs that been or- 
deyned and affermed by so manyc wyse. 
Secoundly, I scye that alle wonimen been 
wikke, and noon good of hem alle ; for, 
“Of a thousand men,” seith Salomon, 
“ I foond a good man, but ccrtes, of alle 
wommen, good womman foond I nevere” ; 
and ^llso, certes, if I governed me by thy 
conseil, it sholde seme that I hadde yeve 
to thee over me the maistrie, and God 
forbede that it so were ! for Jhesus 
Syrak seith, that if the wyf have maistrie 
she is contrarioiis to hir housbonde ; [2250] 
and Salomon seith, “ Never in thy lyf, 
to thy wyf, ne to thy child, ne to thy 
freend, ne yeve no power over thyself, 
for bettre it were that thy children aske 
of thy persone thyngcs that hem nedeth 
than thou be thyself in the handes of thy 
children ” ; and if I wolde werke by thy 
conseillyng, certes, my conseillyng moste 
som tymc be secree til it were tymc that 
it moste be knowe, and this ne may 
noght be. For it is written, “ The 
janglerie of women can hide thyngis that 
they wot nought ” ; furthermore, the philo- 
sophre saith, “ In wykke conseyl women 
venquysse men ” ; and for these reasons 
I ought not to make use of thy counsel.’ 

Whanne dame Prudence, ful debonairly 
and with greet pacience, hadde herd al 
that hir housbonde liked for to scye, 
thanne axed she of hym licence for to 
speke, and seyde in this wise : [2255] 

* My lord,’ quod she, ‘as to youre 
firste resoun, certes it may lightly been 
answered ; for I seye that it is no folie 
to chaungc conseil whan the thyng is 
chaunged, or elles whan the thyng semeth 
ootherweyes than it was biforn ; and 
mooreover, I seye that though ye han 
sworn and bihight to perfourne youre 
emprise, and nathelecs ye weyve to 
perfourne thilke same emprise by juste 
cause, men sholde nat seyn therfore that 

2250. For it is written . . . thy^ counsel^ om. 
EH®, supplied from Camb. MS. in accordance 
with Latin and French. ITie quotations are from 
Seneca, Controru ii. 13. 12, and Publilius Syrus, 
Sent. 324. 


ye were a Her ne forsworn, for the book 
seith that the wise man maketh no lesyng 
whan he turneth his corage to the bettre, 
and al be it so that youre emprise be estab- 
lisscd and ordeyned by greet multitude oi 
folk, yet thar yc nat accomplice thilke 
ordinaunce but yow like ; for the trouthe 
of thyngcs and the profit been rather 
founden in fewe folk that been wise and 
ful of resoun, than by greet multitude 
of folk ther every man crieth and clatereth 
what that hym liketh ; soothly, swich 
multitude is nat honeste. 

[2260] ‘ As to the second e resoun, 
whereas ye seyn that alle wommen been 
wikke ; save youre grace, certes ye 
despisen alle wommen in this wyse, and 
“he that al despiseth al displeseth,” as 
seith the book ; and Senec seith, that 
who so wole have sapience shal no man 
despise, but he shal gladly techen the 
science that he kan withoulen presum p- 
cioun or pride, and swiche thynges as he 
nought ne kan he shal nat been ashamed 
to lerne hem and enquere of lasse folk 
than hymself ; and, sire, that ther hath 
been many a good womman may lightly 
be preved, for certes, sire, oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist wolde never have descended 
to he born of a womman, if alle wommen 
hadden ben wikke ; [2265] and after that, 
for the grete bouiitee that is in wommen, 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, whan he was risen 
fro deeth to lyvc, appeered rather to a 
womman than to his Apostles ; and 
though that Salomon seith that he ne 
foond never womman good, it folweth 
nat therfore that alle womman ben wikke, 
for though that he ne foond no good 
womman, certes, ful many another man 
hath founden many a womman ful good 
and trewe ; or elles, per aventure, the 
entente of Salomon was this, that, as in 
sovereyn bounte, he foond no womman ; 

2253. the book seith : Chaucer’s translation of 
the ‘Scriptum est’ or ‘il est escript’ with which 
the Latin and F rench texts introduce an unassigned 
quotation. 

2260. Senec seith : in the supposititious Dc 
Quat. Virtutibus^ cap. iii. 

2260, despise^ H® desprayse* 
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that is to seyn that ther is no wight that 
hath sovereyn bountee, save God allone, 
— as he hymself recordeth in hys evaun- 
gelie, — [2270] for ther nys no creature so 
good that hym ne wanteth somwhat of 
the perfeccioun of God, that is his maker. 

‘Youre thridde resoun is this, — ye 
seyn if ye governe yow by my conseil it 
sliolde seme that ye haddc yeve me the 
maistrie and the lordshipe over youre 
pcrsone. Sire, save youre grace, it is 
nat so, for if it were so that no man 
sholde be conseilled but oonly of hem 
that hadden lordshipe and maistrie of his 
pcrsone, men wolden nat be conseilled so 
ofte, for soothly thilke man that asketh 
conseil of a purpos, yet hath he free 
choys wheither he wole werke by that 
conseil or noon. 

‘ And as to youre fourthc resoun ; 
ther ye seyn that the janglerie of womnien 
hath hyd thyngcs that they wiste noght, 
as who seith that a womman kan nat 
hyde that she woot, [2275] sire, thise 
wordes been understonde of worn men 
that been jangleresses and wikkcd, of 
whiche wommen men seyn that thre 
thynges dryven a man out of his hous, — 
that is to seyn, smoke, droppyng of reyn, 
and wikked wyvcs ; and of swiche 
wommen seith Salomon, that it were 
bettre dwelle in desert than with a 
womman that is riotous, and, sire, by 
youre leve, that am nat I ; for ye han 
fill ofte assayed my grete silence and my 
gret pacience, and eek how wel that I 
kan hyde and hele thynges that men 
oghte secreely to hyde. 

[2280] ‘ And soothly, as to youre fiflhe 
resoun, where as ye seyn that in wikked 
conseil wommen venquisshe men, God 
woot thilke resoun slant hcere in no stede ; 
for, understoond now, ye asken conseil to 
do wikkednesse, and if ye wole werken 
wikkednesse, and youre wif restreyneth 
thilke wikked purpos and overcometh 
yow by resoun and by good conseil, certes 
youre wyf oghte rather to be preised than 
y-blamed. Thus sholde ye understonde 
the philosophre that seith, “ In wikked 
II 


conseil wommen venquisshen hir hous- 
bondes.” 

[2285] ‘And ther as ye blamen alle 
wommen and hir rcsouns, I shal shewe 
yow by manye ensamples, that many a 
womman hath ben ful good, and yet 
been, and hir conscils ful hoolsome and 
profitable. Eek som men han seyd that 
the conseillynge of wommen is puther to 
decre, or elles to litel of pris ; but, al be it 
so that ful many a womman is badde and 
hir conseil vile and noght worth, yet han 
men founde ful many a good womman, 
and ful discrete and wise in conseillynge. 

‘ Loo, Jacob, by good conseil of his 
moodcr Rebekka, wan the benysoun of 
Yssak his fader, and the lordshipe over 
alle his bretheren : Judith, by hire good 
conseil, delivered the citee of Bethulie, 
in which she dwelled, out of the handes 
of Olofernus, that hadde it biseged and 
wolde have al destroyed it; [2290] Abygail 
delivered Nabal hir housbonde fro David 
the kyng that wolde have slayn hym, 
and apaysed the ire of the kyng by hir 
wit and by hir good conseillyng : Hester 
enhaunced greetly by hir good conseil 
the pcple of God in the regne of Assucrus 
the kyng : and the same bountee in good 
conseillyng of many a good womman may 
men telle, and moore over, whan cure 
Lord hadde creat Adam oure forme fader, 
lie seyde in this wise : “It is nat good to 
been a man alloone ; make we to hym an 
helpe scmblable to hym self.’^ 

[2295 J ‘ Heerc may ye se that if that 
wommen were nat goode and hir conseils 
goodc and profitable, oure Lord God of 
hevene wolde never han wroght hem, ne 
called hem “help” of man, but rather 
confusioun of man. And ther seyde 
oones a clerk in two vers, “ What is 
bettre than Gold? Jaspre. What is 
bettre than Jaspre? Wisdom. And 
what is better than Wisdom ? Woni- 

2285. ensamples^ H resons and ensamples* 

2285. benysoun^ H blessyng* 

2295. in two vers : 

'Quid melius auroT Jaspis. Quidjaspide? Sensus. 

Quid sensu? Mulier. Quid MulierelF Nihil.’ 
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man. And what is bettre than a good 
Womman? No thyng.” And, sire, by 
manye of othre resouns may ye seen that 
manye wommen been goode, and hir 
conseils goode and profitable, [2300] and 
therfore, sire, if ye wol triste to my 
conseil, I shal restoore yow youre doghter 
hool and sound, and eek I wol do to yow 
so'muche that ye shul have honour in 
this cause.’ 

Whan Melibee hadde herd the wordes 
of his wyf Prudence, he seyde thus : * I 
see wel that the word of Salomon is 
sooth. He seith that wordes' that been 
spoken discreetly, by ordinaunce, been 
honycombes, for they yeven swetnesse to 
the soule and hoolsomnesse to the body ; 
and, wyf, by-cause of thy sweete wordes, 
and eek for I have assayed and preved thy 
grete sapience and thy grete trouthe, I w'ol 
governe me by thy conseil in alle thyng.’ 

[2305] ‘Now, sire,’ quod dame Prud- 
ence, ‘and syn ye vouchesauf to been 
governed by my conseil, I wol enforme 
yow how ye shul governe youresetf in 
chesynge of youre conseillours. Ye shul 
first in alle youre werkes mekely biseken 
to the heighe God that he wol be youre 
conseillour, and shapeth yow to swich 
entente that he yeve yow conseil and 
confort, as taughte Thobie his sonc : “At 
alle tymes thou shalt blesse God and 
praye hym to dresse thy weyes, and looke 
that alle thy conseils been in hym for 
everemoore.” Seint Jame eek seith, “ If 
any of yow have nede of sapience, axe it 
of God.” [2310] And afterward, thanne 
shul ye taken conseil of youre self and 
examyne wel youre thoghtes of swich 
thyng as yow thynketh that is best for 
youre profit, and thanne shul ye dryve 
fro youre herte thre thynges that been 
contrariouse to good conseil, — that is to 
seyn, ire, coveitise, and hastifnesse. 

‘ h'irst, he that axeth conseil of hym- 
self, certes he moste been withouten ire, 
for manye causes. The firste is this ; he 
that hath greet ire and wratthe in hym 
self, he weneth alwey that he may do 
thyng that he may nat do. [23x5] And 


secoundely, he that is irous and wrooth, 
he ne may nat wel deme, and he that 
may nat wel deme, may nat wel conseille. 
The thridde is this, that he that is irous 
and wrooth, as seith Senec, ne may nat 
speke but blameful thynges, and with his 
viciouse wordes he stireth oother folk to 
angre and to ire. And eek, sire, ye 
moste dryve coveitise out of youre herte, 
[2320] for the Apostle seith that coveitise 
is roote of alle harmes ; and trust wel that 
a coveitous man ne kan noght deme, ne 
thynke, but oonly to fulfille the ende of 
his coveitise, and certes, that ne may 
never been accompliced, for ever the 
moore habundaunce that he hath of 
richesse the moore he desireth. And, 
sire, ye moste also dryve out of youre 
herte hastifnesse, for certes, ye ne may 
nat deeme for the bestc a sodeyn thought 
that falleth in youre herte, but ye moste 
avyse yow on it ful ofte, [2325] for as ye 
herde biforn, the commune proverbe is 
this, that “he that soone deemeth, soone 
repenteth.” Sire, ye nc be nat alwey in 
lyke disposicioun, for certes som thyng 
that somtyme someth to yow that it is 
good for to do, another tyme it semeth 
to yow the contrarie. 

‘ Whan ye han taken conseil of youre 
self and han deemed by good deliberacion 
swich thyng as you semeth best, thanne 
rede I yow that ye kepe it secree. [2330] 
Biwrey nat youre conseil to no persone, 
but if .so be that ye wenen sikerly that 
thurgh youre biwreyyng youre condicioun 
.shal be to yow the moore profitable ; for 
Jhesus Syrak seith, “ Neither to thy foo, 
ne to thy frend, disco vere nat thy secree, 
ne thy folie, for they wol yeve yow 
audience and lookynge and supportacioun 
in thy presence, and scorne thee in thyn 
ab.sence.” Another clerk seith, that 
scarsly shaltou fynden any persone that 
may kepe conseil sikerly. 

2315. as seiih Senec, r2LXh^r Vwh\\\. Syrus, Sent. 
281. 

2315. but blameful, ^ but he blame. 

2325. as you semeih, E as you list. 

2330. Another clerk: pseudo - Seneca, De 
MorjbuSf Sent. 16. 
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^The book seith, “Whil that thou 
kepest thy conseil in thyn herte, thou 
kepest it in thy prisoun, [2335] and whan 
thou biwreyest thy conseil to any wight 
he holdeth thee in his snare ” ; and ther- 
fore yow is bettre to hyde youre conseil 
in youre herte than praye him to whom 
ye han biwreyed youre conseil that he 
wole kepen it cloos and stille ; for Seneca 
seith, “If so be that thou ne mayst nat 
thyn owene conseil hyde, how darstou 
prayen any oother wight thy conseil 
sikerly to kepe ? ” 

‘But nathelees, if thou wene sikerly 
that the biwreiyng of thy conseil to a 
personc wol make thy conclicioim to 
stonden in the bettre plyt, thanne shaltou 
tellen hym thy conseil in this wise : first, 
thou shaft make no semblant wheither 
thee were levere pees or werre, or this or 
that, ne she we hym nat thy wille and 
thyn entente, — [2340] for trust wel, that 
comunly thise conseil lours been flatereres, 
namely the conseillours of grete lordes, 
for they enforcen hem alwey rather to 
speken plesante worcles, enclynynge to 
the lordes lust, than wordes that been 
trewe or profitable ; and therforc men 
seyn, that the riche man hath seek! good 
conseil, but if he have it of hym self. 

‘And after that thou shalt considere 
thy freendes and thyne enemys ; [2345] 
and as touchynge thy freendes thou shalt 
considere whiche of hem been moost 
feithful and moost wise, and oldest, and 
most approved in conseillyng, and of hem 
shalt thou aske thy conseil as the caas 
requireth. 

‘ I seye that first ye shul clepe to youre 
conseil youre freendes that been trewe, 
for Salomon seith that “ Right as the 
herte of a man deliteth in savour that 
is soote, right so the conseil of trewe 
freendes yeveth swetenesse to the soule ” ; 
he seith also, “ Ther may no thyng be 
likned to the trewe freend, [2350] for certes 

2330* Ute book seith: Petrus Alfonsi, Discip. 
Cler, iv. 3. 

2335* Seneca seith : pseudo-Seneca, De Mori- 
hus, Sent. z6. 


gold ne silver beth nat so muche W'orth 
as the goode wyl of a trewe freend ” ; and 
eck, he seith that “ A trewe freend is a 
strong deffense ; whoso that it fyndeth, 
certes, he fyndeth a greet tresour.” 

‘ Thanne shul ye eek considere if that 
youre trewe freendes been discrete and 
wise, for the book seith, “ Axe alwey thy 
conseil of hem that been wise ” ; and by 
this same resoun shul ye clepen to youre 
conseil of youre freendes that been of age, 
swiche as han seyn and been expert in 
manye thynges, and been approved in 
conseillynges ; for the book seith that in 
the olde men is the sapience, and in longe 
tyme the prudence ; [2355] and Tullius 
seith, that grete thynges ne been nat ay 
accompliced by strengthe, ne by deliver- 
nesse of body, but by good conseil, by 
auctoritee of persones, and by science ; 
the whiche thre thynges ne been nat fieble 
by age, but certes they enforcen and en- 
creescen day by day. And thanne shul 
ye kepe this for a general reule ; first, 
shul ye clepcn to youre conseil a fewe of 
youre freendes that been especialc ; for 
Salomon seith, “Manye freendes have 
thou, but among a thousand, chese thee 
oon to be thy conscillour,” for, al be it so 
that thou first nc telle thy conseil but to 
a fewe, thou mayst afterward telle it to 
mo folk if it be nedc. But looke alwey 
that thy conseillours have thilke thre 
condiciouns that I have seyd bifore, that 
is to seyn, that they be trewe, wise, and 
of oolcl experience. [2360] And werke 
nat alwey in every nede by oon coun- 
seillour allone, for somtyme bihooveth it 
to been conseilled by manye, for Salomon 
seith, “Salvacioun of thynges is where as 
ther been ipanye conseillours.” 

‘ Now, sith I have toold yow of which 
folk ye sholde been counseilled, now wol 
I teche yow which conseil ye oghte to 
eschewe. First, ye shul eschue the con- 
seillyng of fooles, for Salomon seith, 
“ Taak no conseil of a fool, for he ne kan 
noght conseille but after his owene lust 

235S» Tu/lius:. CicerOt De Seneef. vi. 17. 
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and his afFeccioun. ” The book seith that 
the propretee of a fool is this, “ He 
troweth lightly harm of every wight, and 
lightly troweth alle bountee in hymself.” 
[2365] Thou shalt eek eschue the con- 
seillyng of flatereres, swiche as enforcen 
hem rather to preise youre persone by 
flaterye, than for to telle yow the sooth- 
fastnesse of thynges. 

‘ Wherfore Tullius seith, “Amonges 
alle the pestilences that been in freend- 
shipe the gretteste is flaterie " ; and ther- 
fore is it moore node that thou eschue 
and drede flatereres than any oother 
peple. The book seith, ‘ ‘ Thou shalt 
rather drede and flee fro the sweet e 
wordes of flaterynge preiseres than fro 
the cgre wordes of thy freend that seith 
thee thy sothes.*’ Salomon seith that 
“ The wordes of a flaterere is a snare to 
cacche with innocent/. ” He seith also 
that “ He that speketh to his freend 
wordes of swetnesse and of plesaunce, 
setteth a net biforn his feet to cacche 
hym”; [2370J and Iherfore, seith Tullius, 
** Enclyne nat thyne eres to flatereres, 
no taaketh no conseil (jf the wordes 
of flaterye” ; and Caton seith, “ Avyse 
thee wel, and eschue the wordes of 
swetnesse and of plesaunce.” 

* And eek thou shalt eschue the con- 
seillyng of thyne olde eneniys that been 
reconsiled. The book seith that no 
wight retourrieth saufly into the grace of 
his olde enemy ; and Isope seith, “ Ne 
trust nat to hem to whiche thou hast had 
som tyme werre or enemy tee, ne telle 
hem nat thy conseil ” ; [2375] and Seneca 

2360. The book seith : Cicero, Tusc, D. iii. 
30- 37- 

2365. Tullius seith: De Afuicitia^ xxv. 91. 

2365. The book seith : pseudo-Seneca, De Quat, 
VirU cap. iii. ; ‘Non acerba verba, sed blanda, 
timebis.' 

2370. Tullius: De Offic. i. 26 91. 

2370. Caton : Dionysius Cato, De Morih. iii. 5. 

2370. The book seith : Publil. Syrus, Sent. 91. 

2370. Isope seith» In the Latin text the lines are 
quoted as : 

*Ne coniidatis secreta uec hijs detegatis 
Cum quibus egistis pugnse cltscrinuna tristis.' 

2375. Seneca : rather Publil. Syrus, Sent. 389 : 
'‘.Numquam ubi diu fuit ignis deceit vapor.’ 


telleth the cause why : “It may nat be,” 
seith he, “that where greet fyr hath 
longe tyme endured, that ther ne dwclleth 
som vapour of warmnesse ” ; and therfore 
seith Salomon, “In thyn olde foo trust 
never ” ; for sikerly though thyn enemy 
be reconsiled and maketh thee chiere of 
huinylitee, and lowteth to thee with his 
heed, ne trust hym never ; for certes 
he maketh thilke feyned huinilitee moore 
for his profit than for any love of thy 
person, by -cause that he deemeth to 
have victorie over thy persone by swich 
feyned contcnance, the which victorie he 
myghte nat Wynne by strif or werre. 
And Peter Alfonce seith, “Make no 
felawshipe with thyne olde enemys, for 
if thou do hem bountee they wol t)erverten 
it into wikkednesse.” 

[2380] ‘ And eek thou most eschue 
the conseillyng of hem that been thy 
.servant/ and beren thee greet reverence, 
for peraventure they doon it moore for 
clrede than for love. And therfore seith 
a philo.sophre in this wise : “Ther is no 
wight parfitly trewe to hym that he to 
.soore dredeth ” ; and Tullius seith, “ Ther 
nys no myght so greet of any emperour 
that longe may endure, but if he have 
moore love of the peple than drede.” 

‘ Thou shalt also eschue the conseil- 
ing of folk that been dronkelewe, for 
they ne kan no conseil hyde ; for Salomon 
.seith, “ Ther is no i)rivetee ther as regneth 
dronkenesse.” [2385] Ye shul also ban in 
.suspect the con.seillyng of swich folk as 
conseil le yow a thyng prively and con- 
seille yow the contrarie openly ; for 
Cas.sidorie .seith that “It is a manere 
sleighte to hyndre, whan he sheweth to 
doon a thyng openly and werketh prively 
the contrarie.” 

‘Thou shalt also have in suspect the 
conseillyng of wikked folk, for the book 
seith, “The conseillyng of wikked folk 
is alwey ful of fraude ” ; and David seith, 

2375. Peter A Ifonce : Disc. Cler, iv. 4. 

2380. doon^ Ho say. 

2380. Tullius seith: De Off. ii. 7. 25. 

2385. Cassidorie : Variar. Kp. Lib. x. Ep. x8. 

2385. have in suspect^ H eschieive. 
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“ Blisful is that man that hath nat folwed 
the conseilyng of shrewes.” Thou shalt 
also eschue the conseillyng of yong folk, 
for hir conseil is nat rype. 

[2390] ‘Now, sire, silh I have shewed 
yow of which folk yc shul take youre 
conseil, and of which folk ye shul folwe 
the conseil, now wol I teche yow how ye 
shal examyne youre conseil, after the 
doctrine of Tullius. 

‘ In the exainynynge thannc of youre 
conseillour ye shul considere inanye 
thynges. Alderfirst thou shalt considere, 
that in thilke thyng that thou jDurposest 
and upon what thyng thou wolt have 
conseil, that verray trouthe be seyd and 
conserved ; this is to seyn, telle trewely 
thy tale ; for he that scith fals may nat 
wel be conseilled in that cas of which he 
lielh. 

[2395] ‘ And after this thou shalt con- 
sidere the thynges that acorden to that 
thou purposest for to do by thy conseil - 
lours, if resoun accorde ihcrto, and eek if 
thy myght may atteine therto ; and if the 
moore part and the bcttre part of thy con- 
seillours acorde therto or noon. Thanne 
shaltou considere what thyng shal folwe 
after hir conseillyng, as hate, pees, werre, 
grace, profit, or damage, and nianye 
othere thynges. Thanne, of alle thise 
thynges, thou shalt chose the bcsle, and 
weyve alle othere thynges. Thanne 
shaltow considere of what route is en- 
gendred the matiere of thy conseil, and 
what fruyt it may conceive and engendre. 
[2400] I'hou shalt eek considere alle thise 
causes fro whennes they been sprongen. 

‘ And whan ye han examyned youre 
conseil as I have seyd, and which partie 
is the bettre and moore profitable, and 
hast approved it by manye wise folk, and 
olde, thanne shaltou considere if thou 
mayst parfourne it and maken of it a good 
encle ; for certes, resoun wol nat that any 
man sholdc bigynne a thyng, but if he 
myghte parfourne it as hym oghte, ne no 

2395* conceive^ E consef've. 

2400. as hym oghte ^ H ajui make therof a good 
ende, 
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wight sholde take upon hym so hevy a 
charge that he myghte nat here it ; [2405] 
for the proverbe seith, “ He that to muche 
embraceth, distreynethlitel”; and Catoun 
seith, “Assay to do swich thyng as thou 
hast power to doon, lest that the charge 
oppresse thee so soore that thee bihoveth 
to weyve thyng that thou hast bigonne.’’ 
And, if so be that thou be in doute 
wheither thou mayst parfourne a thing or 
noon, chese rather to suffre than bigynne. 
And Piers Alphonce .seith, “If thou hast 
myght to doon a thyng of which thou 
most repen te thee, it is bettre ‘ nay ’ than 
‘ye’” ; this is to seyn, that thee is bettre 
holde thy tonge stille than for to Speke. 
[2410] Thanne may ye understonde by 
stronger resons that if thou hast power 
to parfourne a werk of which thou shalt 
repente, thanne is it bettre that thou 
siifiVe than big}mne. Wel seyn they 
that defenden every wight to assaye any 
thyng of which he is in doute wheither 
he may parfourne it or noon. And after, 
whan ye han examyned youre conseil, as I 
have seyd biforn, and knowen wel that 
ye may parfourne youre emprise, conferme 
it thanne sadly til it be at an ende. 

‘ Now is it resoun and tyme that I 
shewe yow whanne and wherfore that 
ye may chaunge youre conseill withouten 
youre repreve. Soothly a man may 
chaungen his purpos and his conseil if 
the cause cesseth, or whan a newe caas 
bitydeth ; [2415] for the lawe seith that 
upon thynges thatnewelybityden bihoveth 
newe conseil ; and Senec seith, “ If thy 
conseil is comen to the ceris of thyn 
enemy, chaunge thy conseil.” Thou mayst 
also chaunge thy conseil if so be that thou 
mayst fynde that by errour, or by oother 

2405. the froverhe ‘qui capit, parum 

stringit.' 

2405. Catoun^ De Mor, iii. 15: 

‘Quod i>otes id tcnipta, operis ne pondcre pressus 

Succundiat l.ibor, et frustra letnptaia rclinquus.’ 

2405. Piers Alphonce^ Disc. Cler, vi. 12. The 
Latin * si dicere metuas unde pocniteas semper 
cst melius non quam sic* is much clearer than 
the English. 

2410. conseil y K® conseillors, 

2415. oother cause ^ H other processe. 
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cause, harm or damage may bityde. Also 
if thy conseil be dishonest, or ellis cometh 
of dishoneste cause, chaunge thy conseil, 
for the lawes seyn that alle bihestes that 
been dishoneste been of no value, [2420] 
and eek if so be that it be inpossible or 
may nat goodly be parfourned or kept. 

‘And take this for a general reule, 
that every conseil that is affermed so 
strongly that it may nat be chaunged for 
no condicioun that may bityde, I seye 
that thilke conseil is wikked.’ 

This Melibeus, whanne he hadde herd 
the doctrine of his wyf, dame Prudence, 
answerde in this wysc : ‘ Dame,’ quod 
he, ‘ as yet into this tyme ye ban wel and 
covenablely taught me as in general how I 
shal governe me in the chesynge and in the 
withholdynge of my conseillours, but now 
wolde I fayii that ye wolde condcscende in 
especial, [2425] and telle me howlikethyow, 
or what semeth yow by oure conseillours 
that we han chosen in ourc present nedc.’ 

‘My lord,’ quod she, ‘I biseke yow 
in al humblesse that ye wol nat wilfully 
replie agayn my rcsouns, ne distempre 
yourc herte, thogh I speke thyng that 
yow displese ; for God woot that as in 
myn entente I speke it for youre beste, 
for youre honour, and for youre profite 
eke ; and soothly I hope that youre 
benyngnytee wol taken it in paciencc. 
Trusteth me wel,’ quod she, ‘that 
youre conseil as in this caas ne sholde 
nat, as to speke properly, be called a 
conseillyng, but a mocioun or a moevyiig 
of folye, [2430] in which conseil ye han 
erred in many a sondry wise. 

‘ First and forward yc han erred in 
thassemblynge of youre conseillours ; for 
ye sholde first have cleped a fewe folk to 
youre conseil, and after ye inyghtc han 
shewed it to mo folk, if it hadde been 
nede ; but certes, ye han sodeynly cleped 
to youre conseil a greet multitude of 
peple ful chargeant and ful anoyous for 
to heere. Also, ye han erred, for there 

9415. A ls(? if, etc. f H A/sa thou change thy con- 
seil i/that it he dishoneste. 

2430. thassemblynge^ H the gaderyng. 


as ye sholden oonly have cleped to youre 
conseil youre trewe frendes olde and wise, 
[2435] ye han y-cleped straunge folk, and 
yong folk, false flatereres and enemys 
reconsiled, and folk that doon yow rever- 
ence withoiiten love. And eek also ye 
have erred for ye han broght with yow 
to youre conseil ire, coveitise, and hastif- 
nesse ; the whiche thre thinges been 
contrariouse to every conseil honcste and 
profitable, the whiche thre ye han nat 
anientissed or destroyed hem, neither in 
youre self ne in youre conseillours, as 
yow oghte. Ye han erred also, for ye 
han shewed to youre conseillours youre 
talent and youre aficccioun to make werre 
anon, and for to do vengeance. [2440] 
They han espied by youre wordes to 
what thyng yc been enclyned, and ther- 
fore han they rather conseilled yow to 
youre talent than to youre profit. 

‘Ye han erred also, for it semeth that 
it suffiseth to han been conseilled by 
thise conseillours oonly, and with litel 
avys, whcrc-as in so greet emd so heigh a 
node it hadde been necessarie mo con- 
seillours and moore delibcracioun to par- 
fourne youre emprise. 

• ‘ Ye han erred also, for ye han nat 

examyned youre conseil in the forseyde 
manere, ne in due manere as the caas 
requireth. [2445] Ye han erred also, for 
ye han nat maked no divisioun bitwixe 
youre conseillours, this is to seyn, bitwixen 
youre trewe freendes and youre feyned 
conseillours ; ne ye han nat knowe the 
wil of youre trewe freendes, olde and 
wise; but ye han cast alle hire w'ordes in 
an hocheiX)t, and enclyned youre herte 
to the moore partie and to the gretter 
nombre, and there been ye condescended. 
And, sith ye woot wel that men shal 
alwey fyndc a gretter nombre of fooles 
than of w'ise men, and therfore the 
conseils that been at congregaciouns and 
multitudes of folk, there as men take 
moore reward to the nombre than to the 
sapience of persones, [2450] ye se wel 
that in swiche conseillynges fooles han 
the maistrie. ’ 
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Melibeus answerde agayn, and seyde, 

* I graunte wel that I have erred, but 
there as thou hast toold me heerbiforn 
that he nys nat to blame that chaungelh 
his conseillours in certein caas, and for 
certcine juste causes, I am al redy to 
chaunge ray conseillours right as thow 
wolt devyse. The proverbe seith, that 
for to do synne is mannyssh, but certes, 
for to persevere longe in synne is werk 
of the devel.’ 

[2455] To this sentence answereth anon 
dame Prudence and seyde, * Examineth,’ 
quod she, ‘ yoiire conseil and lat us see 
the whiche of hem han spoken most 
resonablely, and taught yow best conseil ; 
and for as muche as that the examynacioun 
is necessarie, lat us bigynne at the surgiens 
and at the phisiciens that first speeken in 
this matiorc. I sey yow that the surgiens 
and phisiciens han seyd yow in youre 
conseil discreetly as hem oughte, and in 
iiir spechc seyd ful wisely that to the 
office of hem aperteneth, to doon to every 
wight honour and profit, and no wight 
for to anoye, [2460] and in hir craft to 
doon greet diligence unto the cure of 
hem whiche that they han in hir gover- 
naunce. And, sire, right as they han 
answered wisely and discreetly, right so 
rede I that they been heigh ly and sov- 
ereynly gerdoned for hir noble speche, 
and eek, for they sholdc do the moore 
ententif bisynesse in the curacioun of 
youre doghter deere ; for, al be it so that 
they been youre freendes, therfore shal ye 
nat siiflren that they serve yow for noght, 
[2465] but ye oghte the rather gerdone 
hem and she we hem youre largesse. 

‘ And as touchynge the proposicioun 
which that the phisiciens encreesceden in 
this caas; this is to seyn, that in maladies 
that oon contrarie is warisshed by another 
contrarie ; I wolde fayn knowe how ye 

24SO. The proverbe seith^ S. Chrysost. Adhor- 
tatioad Theod. lapsum^ i. 14 : ‘ Humanurn cnim 
est peccare, diabolicum vero perseverare.' 

2455- apertenethy appendith. 

2465. encreescedeMtGTilsLrgedon; "lA han shewed 
you, 

2465. how ye understonde this texi^ II thilke 
text a>td Juno ihay understonde it* 


understonde this text, and what is youre 
sentence.’ 

‘Certes,* quod Melibeus, ‘I under- 
stondc it in this wise: [2470] that right 
as they Tian doon me a contrarie, right 
so sholde I doon hem another ; for right 
as they han venged hem on me and doon 
me wrong, right so shal I venge me upon 
hem, and doon hem wrong, and thanne 
have I cured oon contrarie by another.’ 

‘ Lo, lo,’ quod dame Prudence, ‘how 
lightly is every man enclined to his owene 
desir and to his owene plesaunce ! Certes,’ 
quod she, ‘the wordes of the phisiciens 
ne sholde nat han been understonden 
in thys wise, [2475] for certes, wikked- 
nesse is nat contrarie to wikkednesse, ne 
vengeance to vengeaunce, ne wrong to 
wrong, but they been semblable ; and 
therfore, o vengeaunce is nat warisshed 
by another vengeaunce, ne o wroong by 
another wroong, but everich of hem 
encreesceth and aggreggeth oother. 

‘ But certes, the wordes of the phi- 
siciens sholde been understonden in this 
wise ; for good and wikkednesse been 
two contraries, and pees and werre, ven- 
gcaunce and sufiraunce, discord and 
accord, and manye othere thynges ; [2480] 
but certes, wikkednesse shal be warisshed 
by goodnesse, discord by accord, werre 
by pees, and so forth of othere thynges ; 
and heer-to accordeth Seint Paul the 
Apostle in manye places. 

‘ lie seith, “ Ne yeldelh nat harm for 
harm, ne wikked speche for wikked 
speche ; but do wel to hym that dooth 
thee harm, and blesse hym that seith to 
thee harm.” And in manye othere places 
he amonesteth pees and accord. 

[2485] ‘ But now wol I speke to yow 
of the conseil which that was yeven to 
yow by the men of lawe, and the wise 
folk, that seyden alle by oon accord, as 
ye han herd bifore, that over alle thynges 
ye sholde doon youre diligence to kepen 
youre persone and to warnestoore youre 
hous ; and seyden also, that in this caas 
yow oghten for to werken ful avysely 
2465. sentence^ H entente* 
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and with greet deliberacioun. And, sire, 
as to the firste point that toucheth to the 
kepyng of youre persone, [2490] ye shul 
iinderstonde that he that hath werre shal 
evcrmoore mekely and devoutly preyen, 
biforn alle thynges, that Jhesus Crist of 
his grete mercy wol ban hym in his pro- 
teccioun and been his sovereyn helpyng 
at his nede ; for certes, in this world ther 
is no wight that may be conseilled ne 
kept sufficcantly withouten the kepyng of 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist. 

‘To this sentence accorcleth the pro- 
phete David, that seith, “ If God ne kepe 
the citee, in ydel waketh he that it 
kepelh.” [2495] Now, sire, thanne shul 
ye committe the kepyng of youre persone 
to youre trewe freendesthat been approved 
and knowe, and of hem shul ye axen 
helpe, youre persone for to kepe, for 
Catoun seith, “ If thou hast nede of help, 
axe it of thy freendes, for ther nys noon 
so good a phisicien as thy trewe freend.” 

‘And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow fro alle straunge folk, and fro lyeres, 
and have alwey in suspect hire com- 
jiaignye, for Piers Alfonce seith, “ Ne 
taak no compaignye by the weye of 
straunge men, but if so be that thou have 
knowe hym of a lenger tyme. [zs^k)] 
And if so be, that he be falle into thy 
compaignye, para venture, withouten thyn 
assent, enqiiere thanne, as subtilly as thou 
mayst, of his conversacioun, and of his 
lyf bifore, and feyne thy wey, — seye that 
thou goost thider as thou wolt nat go, — 
and if he bereth a spere, hoold thee on 
the right syde, and if he here a swerd, 
hoold thee on his lift syde.” And after 
this thanne shul ye kepe yow wisely from 
all swich manere peple as I have seyd 
bifore, and hem and hir conseil eschewe. 

‘And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow in swich manere [2505] that for any 
presumpeioun of youre strengthe, that ye 
ne dispise nat ne acounte nat the niyght 

2495. Catoun^ De Monbus^ iv. 13 : 

* Auxilium a notis petho, si forte laboras. 

N6; quisquara ineli<ir niedicus quatn fidus amicus.* 

2495. Piers Alfonce^ Disc. Cler. xviii. 10. 


of youre adversarie so litel that ye lete 
the kepyng of youre persone for youre 
presumpeioun ; for every wys man dredeth 
his enemy, and Salomon seith, “Weleful 
is he that of alle hath drede, for certes, 
he that thurgh the hardynesse of his 
herte and thurgh the hardynesse of hym- 
self hath to greet presumpeioun, hym 
shal yvel bityde.” Thanne shul yeever- 
moore countrewayte embusshementz and 
alle espiaille. [2510] For Senec seith, that 
the wise man that dredeth harnies es- 
cheweth harmes, ne he ne falleth into 
perils that perils escheweth. And, al be 
it so that it seme that thou art in siker 
place, yet shaltow alwey do thy diligence 
in kepynge of thy persone ; this is to 
seyn, ne be nat nccligent to ke]>e thy 
persone, nat oonly fro thy gretteste 
eneinys, but fro thy leestc enemy. 
Senek seith, “ A man that is wel avysed, 
he dredeth his lestc eneniye.” [2515I 
Ovyde seith that tlie litel wesele wol .slee 
the grete bole and the wilde hert. And 
the book seith, “ A litel thorn may prikke 
a greet kyng ful soore, and an hound 
wol holde the wilde boor.’’ 

‘ But nathelees, I sey nat thou shalt 
be coward, that thou doute ther wher as 
is no drede. The book seith that soinme 
folk han greet lust to deceyve, but yet 
they dreden hem to be deceyved. ^"et 
shaltou drede to been empoisoned, and 
kepe yow from the compaignye of scor- 
neres, [2520] for the book seith, “With 
scorneres make no compaignye, but flee 
hire wordcs as venym.” 

‘ Now as to the scconde point ; where 
as youre wise conseillours conseilled yow 
to warnesto(^re youre hous with’ gret dili 
gence, I wolde fayn knowe how that ye 
Iinderstonde thilke wordes, and what is 
youre sentence.’ 

Mclibeus answerde and seyde, ‘ Certes, 
I iinderstande it in this wise : That 1 

2510. Senec seiihy Piiblilius Syrus, Sent. 542. 

2510. that dredeth^ E he dredeth.. 

2510. Senek seith^ Publilius Syriis, Seritent 
255 ; om. E. 

2515. Ovyde y De Rem. Am. ii. 25, 26. 

2520. conseilled^ H ivarnede. 
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shal warnestoore myn hous with toures, 
swiche as han castelles, and othere 
manere edifices, and armure and artelries, 
by whiche thynges I may my persone and 
myn hous so kepen and deftenden, that 
inyne enemys shiil been in drede myn 
hous for to approche.’ 

[*525] To this sentence answerde anon 
Prudence. ‘ Warneslooryng,’ cpiod she, 
‘of heighe toures and of gretc edifices 
appertyneth somtyme to pryde and eek 
men make heihe toures with grete cost- 
ages and with greet travaille, and whan 
that they been accompliced yet be they 
nat worth a stree, but if they be defended 
by trewe freendes that been olde and 
wise. And understoond wel that the 
gretteste and strongeste garnyson that a 
riche m.an may have, as wel to kepen his 
persone as his goodes, is that he be 
biloved amonges hys subgetz and with 
his noighebores ; for thus seith Tullius, 
that thcr is a manere garnysoun that no 
man may vciuiuyssc ne disconfite, and 
that is [2530] a lord to be biloved of his 
citezeins and of his peple. 

‘ Now, sire, as to the thriddc point, 
where as youre olde and wise conseillours 
seyden that yc^w ne oghte nat sodeynly 
ne hastily procedeu in this iiede, but that 
yow oghte purveyen and apparaillen yow 
in this caas with greet diligence and greet 
deliberacioun, trewely, I trow that they 
seyden right wisely and right sooth, for 
Tullius seith, “ In every nede er thou 
bigynne it, apparaillc thee with greet 
diligence.” [2535] Thanne seyc I that in 
vengeance takyng, in werre, in bataille, 
and in warnestooryiig, er thow bigynne, 
I rede that thou apparaille tliee therto 
and do it with greet deliberacioun, for 
Tullius seith, “The longe apparaillyng 
biforn the bataille maketh short victorie,” 

2520. Jeepen^ IT kepen and edi/ien. 

2525. appertyneth . . . toures^ text from 
Corpus; KH^ oin. 

2525. and strongeste^ H strength or, 

2525. Tult/us, rather Seneca, /V dementia^ 
1. 19. 5 : ‘Unumest inexpugnabile munimentiim, 
amor civiuin.’ 

2530. Tullius^ De Offic, i. 21. 73. 


and Cassidorus seith, “ The garnyson is 
stronger whan it is longe tyme avysed,” 

‘ But now lat us speken of the conseil 
that was accorded by youre ncighebores, 
swiche as doon yow reverence withouten 
love, [2540] youre olde enemys reconsiled, 
youre tlatereres, that conseilled yow 
certeyne thynges prively, and openly 
conseilleden yow the contraric, the yonge 
folk also, that conseilleden yow to venge 
yow, and make werre anon. And certes, 
sire, as I have seyd biforn, ye han greetly 
erred to han cleped swich manere folk to 
youre conseil, which conseillours been 
ynogh repreved by the resouns aforeseyd. 

[2545] ‘ But nathelces, lat us now 
dcscende to the special. Ye shuln first 
procedc after the doctrine of Tullius. 
Certes, the troiithe of this matiere, or of 
this conseil, nedeth nat diligently enquere, 
for it is ^el wist whiche they been that 
han doon to yow this trespas and vileynyc, 
and how manye trespassours and in what 
manere they han to yow doon al this 
wrong and all this vileynye. And after 
this thanne shul ye examyne the seconde 
condicioun which that the same Tullius 
addeth in this matiere ; [2550] for Tullius 
put a thyng which that he clepeth con- 
sen tynge, this is to seyn, who been they, 
and how manye and wdiiche been they, 
that consenten to thy conseil, in thy 
wilfulnesse to doon hastif vengeance. 
And lat us considere also who been they, 
and how manye been they, and whiche 
been they, that consenteden to youre 
adversaries. And certes, as to the firste 
poynt, it is wel knowen whiche folk been 
they that consenteden to youre hastif 
wilfulnesse ; for trewely, allc tho that 
conseilleden yow to maken sodeyn werre 
ne been nat youre freendes. 

[2555] ‘ Pat us now considere whiche 
been they that ye holde so greetly youre 
freendes as to youre persone ; for al be 
it so that ye be myghty and riche, certes, 
ye ne been nat but allone ; for certes, ye 
ne han no child but a doghter, ne ye ne 

2535. Cassidorus^ Variaf'ian. T.ib. i. Ep. 17. 

2545. Tullius^ cp. l^e Ojpic, ii. 5. 18. 
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han bretheren, ne cosyns germayns, ne 
noon oother neigh kynrede, wherfore that 
youre enemys for drede sholde stinte to 
plede with yow, or to destroy e youre 
persone. [2560] Ye knowen also that 
youre richesses mooten been dispended 
in diverse parties, and whan that every 
wight^ hath his part, they ne wollen taken 
but litel reward to venge thy deeth ; but 
thyne enemys been thre, and they han 
manic children, bretheren, cosyns, and 
oother ny kynrede, and though so were 
that thou haddest slayn of hem two or 
thre, yet dwellen ther ynowe to wreken 
hir deeth, and to sle thy persone. And 
though so be that youre kynrede be 
moore siker and stedefast than the kyn 
of youre adversarie, [2565] yet nathelees, 
youre kynrede nys but a fer kynrede, 
they been but litel syb to yow, and the 
kyn of youre enemys been ny syb to hem, 
and certes, as in that, hir condicioun is bet 
than youres. 

‘Thanne lat us considere also of the 
conseillyng of hem that conseilleden yow 
to taken sodeyn vcngeaunce, wheither 
it accorde to resoun. And certes, ye 
knowe wel, nay ; for as by right and 
resoun, ther may no man taken venge- 
ance on no wight but the juge that hath 
the jurisdiccioun of it, [2570] whan it is 
graunted hym to take thilke vengeance 
hastily or attemprely as the lawe requireth. 
And yet mooreover of thilke word that 
Tullius clepeth “ consentynge,” thou shalt 
considere if thy myght and thy power 
may consenten and suffise to thy wilful- 
nesse, and to thy conscil lours. And 
certes, thou mayst wel seyn that nay ; 
for sikerly, as for to speke proprely, we 
may do no thyng, but oonly swich tliyng as 
we may doon rightfully, [2575] and certes, 
rightfully ne mowe ye take no vengeance, 
as of youre propre auctoritee. 

‘ Thanne mowe ye seen that youre 
power ne consenteth nat, ne accordeth 
nat, with youre wilfulnesse. 

‘ Lat us now examyne the thridde 
point, that Tullius clepeth “consequent.” 

2560. dispendedy H departed^ Pet. dalt. 


Thou shalt understonde that the venge- 
ance that thou purposes! for to take is the 
consequent, and therof folweth another 
vengeaunce, peril and werre, and othere 
damages with-oute nombre, of whiche we 
be nat war, as at this tyme. [2580] And 
as touchynge the fourthe point, that 
Tullius clepeth ‘ * engendrynge, ” thou shalt 
considere that this wrong which that 
is doon to thee is engendred of the hate 
of thyne enemys, and of the vengeance 
takynge upon that wolde engendre 
another vengeance, and muchel sorwe 
and waslynge of richesses, as I seyde. 

‘ Now, sire, as to the point that 
Tullius clepeth “causes,” which that is 
the laste point. Thou shalt understonde 
that the wrong that thou hast receyved 
hath certcine causes, [2585] whiche that 
derives clepen Orie7ts and Efficiens^ and 
Causa longinqua and Causa propinquay 
this is to seyn, the fer cause and the ny 
cause. The fer cause is Almyghty God, 
that is cause of alle thynges ; the neer 
cause is thy thre enemys. The cause 
accidental was hate, the cause material 
been the fyve woundes of thy doghter. 
[2590] The cause formal is the manere of 
hir werkynge that broghten laddres and 
cloumben in at thy wyndowes ; the cause 
final was for lo sle thy doghter. It letted 
nat in as muche as in hem was. 

‘ But for to speken of the fer cause, 
as to what ende they shul come, or what 
shal finally bityde of hem in this caas, 
ne kan I nat deme but by conjectynge 
and by supposynge. For we shul suppose 
that they shul come to a wikked ende 
by-cause that the book of decrees seith, 
“ Seeldcn, or with greet peyne, been 
causes broght to good ende whanne they 
been baddely bigonne.” 

[2595] ‘ Now, sire, if men wolde axe 
me why that God suffred men to do 
yow this vileynye, certes, I kan nat wel 
answere, as for no soothfastnesse. For 
thapostle seith that the sciences and the 

2590. the hook 0/ decrees: DecreU Graiianiy 
P, ii. Causa i. Qu. i. C. 25. 

2591;. this vileynyCy H 3 this wron^and vilenye. 
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jii^ementz of oure Lord God Almyghty 
been ful depe, — ther may no man 
comprehende ne serchen hem suffisantly. 
Nathelees, by certeyne presumpciouns 
and conjectynges, I holde and bilee ve, 
that God, which that is ful of justice and 
of right wisnesse, hath sufFred this bityde 
by juste cause, resonable. 

[2600] ‘ Thy name is Melibee, this is 
to seyn, “a man that drynketh hony.” 
Thou hast y-dronke so muchel hony of 
sweete temporeel richesses, and delices 
and honours of this world, that thou art 
dronken, and hast forgeten Jhesu Crist, 
thy creatour ; thou ne hast nat doon to 
hym swich honour and reverence as thee 
oughte, ne thou ne hast nat wel y taken 
kepe to the wordes of Ovide, that seith, 
[2605] “Under the hony of the goodes 
of the body is hyd the venym that sleeth 
the soule ’’ ; and Salomon seith, “ If thou 
hast founden hony, etc of it that sufifiseth, 
for if thou ete of it out of mosure, thou 
shalt spewc, and be nedy and poure ” ; 
and peraventure, Crist hath thee in 
dcspit, and hath turned awcy fro thee 
his face and his eeris of misericorde, 
and also he hath suffied that thou hast 
been punysshed in the manere that thow 
hast y-trespassed. ‘ [^610] Thou hast doon 
synne agayn oure Lord Crist, for certes, 
the thre enemys of inankynde, — that is 
to seyn, the flessh, the feend and the 
world, — thou hast sufFred hem entre into 
thyn hertc wilfully by the wyndowes of 
thy body, and hast nat defended thy self 
suffisantly agayns hire assautes, and hire 
temptaciouns, so that they han wounded 
thy soule in five places ; this is to seyn, 
the deedly synnes that been entred into 
thyn herte by thy five wittes. [2615] And 
in the same manere oure Lord Crist hath 
wold and sufFred that thy thre enemys been 
entred into thyn hous by the wyndowes, 
and han y- wounded thy doghter in the 
foreseyde manere.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod Melibee, ‘ I se wel 
that ye enforce yow muchel by wordes 
to overcome me in swich manere that I 
2600. Ovide t Amor. 1, viii. 104. 


shal nat venge me of myne enemys, 
shewynge me the perils and the yveles 
that myghten falle of this vengeance ; but 
whoso wolde considere in alle vengeances 
the perils and yveles that myghte sewe of 
vengeance takynge, [2620] a man wolde 
never take vengeance ; and that were 
harm, for by the vengeance takynge been 
the wikked men dissevered fro the goode 
men, and they that han wyl to do wikked - 
nesse restreyne hir wikked purpos whan 
they seen the punyssynge and chastisynge 
of the trespassours, ’ 

[And to this answered dame Prudence, 
‘ Certes,’ said she, ‘ I grant you that 
from vengeance come many evils and many 
benefits, and yet vengeance belongeth not 
to everyone but only to the judges, and 
to those who have jurisdiction over evil- 
doers. ] 

[2625] ‘ And yet seye I moore, that 
right as a singtiler persone synneth in 
takynge vengeance of another man, right 
so synneth the juge if he do no vengeance 
of hem that it han disserved 5 for Senec 
seith thus ; That maister, he seith, is 
good that proveth shrewes. And, as 
Cassidore seith, “A man dredeth to do 
outrages whan he woot and knoweth that 
it displeseth to the juges and sovereyns.” 
Another seith, “ The juge that dredeth to 
do right maketh men shrewes,” [2630] and 
Seint Paule the Apostle seith in his 
Epistle, wlian he writeth unto the 
Romayns, that “The juges beren nat 
the spere withouten cause, but they 
beren it to punysse the shrewes and 
mysdoercs, and to defende the goode 
men.” If ye wol thanne take vengeance 
of youre enemys, ye shul retourne, or have 
youre recours to the juge that hath the 
jurisdiccion upon hem, and he shal punysse 
bom as the la we axeth and requireth.’ 

2615. se7ve^ H Jbhve. 

2620. dissevered ^ H destroyed and dissevered. 

2620. to do voikkednesse^ H om. do. 

2620, And to this answered^ etc. The words 
in brackets are inserted from the F rench ; they are 
not given in any of the seven MSS. 

2625. CassidorSt Variar.u 4. 

2625. Another seith^ Publil. Synis, Sentent.saS. 
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‘ A ! ’ quod Melibee, ' this vengeance 
liketh me no thyng. [2635] I bilhenke 
me now, and take heede how Fortune 
hath norisscd me fro my childhede, and 
hath holpen me to passe many a stroong 
paas. Now wol I assayen hire, trowynge 
with Goddes helpe that she shal helpe me 
my sl^ame for to venge.^ 

‘Certes,’ quod Prudence, ‘if ye wol 
werke by my conseil ye shul nat asscye 
Fortune by no wcy, ne ye shul nat lene 
or bowe unto hire after the word of 
Senec, for thynges that been folily doon 
and that been in hope of Fortune shullen 
never come to goode ende. [2640] And, 
as the same Senec seith, “ The moore 
deer and the moore shynyng that P'ortune 
is, the moore brotil and the sonner broken 
she is ; trusteth nat in hire, for she nys 
nat stidefaste, ne stable, for whan thow 
trowest to be moost seur and siker of hire 
helpe, she wol faille thee and deceyve 
thee.” And where as ye seyn that 
Fortune hath iiorissed yow fro 3'oure 
childhede, I seye, that in so muchel 
shul ye the lasse truste in hire and in hir 
wit; [2645] for Senec seith, “What man 
that is norisscd by Fortune she maketh 
hym a greet fool.” Now thanne, syn 
ye desire and axe vengeance, and the 
vengeance that is doon after the lawe 
and bifore the juge ne liketh yow nat, 
and the vengeance that is doon in hope 
of Fortune is perilous and uncertein, 
thanne have ye noon oother remedie, 
but for to have youre recours unto the 
sovereyn juge that vengeth alle vilcynyes 
and wronges, and he shal venge yow after 
thathym-self witnesselh, where as he seith, 
[2650] ‘ ‘ I.,eveth the vengeance to me, and I 
shal do it.” ’ 

Melibee answerde, ‘If I ne venge me 
nat of the vileynye that men han doon to 
me, I sompne or warne hem that han 
doon to me that vileynye, and alle 

2635. stroong Paas^ H strayt passage. 

2635. SeneCy Publil. Syrus, Sent. 320. 

2640. broken she isy breketh sche : for 
the quotation see Publil. Syrus, Sentent. 189 : 
‘ Fortuna vitrea est et, cum splendet, frangitur.' 

2645. SeneCy Publil. Syrus, Sentent. 173. 


othere, to do me another vileynye. For it 
is writen, “ If thou take no vengeance of 
an oold vileynye, thou sompnest thyne 
adversaries to do thee a newe vileynye.” 
And also for my suffrance men wolden do 
to me so muchel vileynye that I myghte 
neither here it ne susteenc, [2655] and so 
sholde I been put and holden over lowe. 
For men seyn, “ In muchel sufTrynge shul 
manye thynges falle unto thee whiche 
thou shalt nat mowe sufifre.” ’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod Prudence, ‘ I graunte 
yow that over muchel suffraunce nys nat 
good, but yet ne folweth it nat ther-of 
that every persone to whom men doon 
vileyn)re take of it vengeance ; for that 
aperteneth and longeth al oonly to the 
juges, for they shul venge the vileynyes 
and injuries ; [2660] and therfore tho two 
auctoritces that ye han seyd above been 
oonly understonden in the juges, for 
whan they sulfren over muchel the 
wronges and the vileynyes to be doon 
without en punysshynge, they sompne nat 
a man al oonly for to do newe wronges, 
but they comanden it. Also a wys man 
seith that the juge that ccjrrecteth nat the 
synnere comandeth and biddeth hym do 
synne ; and the juges and sovereyns 
myghten in hir land so muchel sulTre of 
the shrewes and mysdoeres, [2665] that 
they sholden, by swich suffrance, by 
proces of tyine wexen of swich power and 
myght that they sholden putte out the 
juges and the sovereyns from hir places, and 
attc laste maken hem lesen hire lordshipes. 

‘ But lat us now jaittc that ye have 
leve to venge yow. I seye ye been nat 
of myght and power as now to venge 
yow ; for if yc wole maken comparisoun 
unto the myght of youre adversaries, ye 
shul fyndc in manye thynges that I have 
shewed yow cr this that hire condicioun 
is bettre than youres ; [2670] and therfore 
seye I that it is good as now that ye 
suffre and be pacient. 

‘ Forthermoore, ye knowen wel that 

2660. a ivys many Case. Balbus, De Nugis 
Phil. : ‘ Qui non corripit peccantem peccare 
iniperflt.' 
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after the comune sawe, it is a woodnesse 
a man to stryve with a strenger, or a 
moore myghty man than he is hymself ; 
and for to stryve with a man of evene 
strengthe, that is to seyn, with as stronge 
a man as he, it is peril ; and for to 
stryve with a weyker man, it is folie ; 
and therfore sholde a man flee stryvynge 
as miichcl as he myghte ; [2675] for 
Salomon seith, ‘‘It is a greet worshipe 
to a man to kepcn hym fro noyse and 
stryf.’’ And if it so hifalle or happe that 
a man of gretter myght and strenglhe 
than thou art do thee grevaunce, studie 
and bisye thee rather to stille the same 
grevaunce, than for to venge thee ; for 
Senec seith, that “ He puttcth hym in 
greet peril that stryveth with a gretter 
man than he is hymself’’; and Catoun 
seith, “ If a man ot hyerestaat or degree, 
or moore myghty than thou, do thee anoy 
or grevaunce, siiftVe hym, [2680] for he 
that cones hath greved thee, another tyme 
may releeve thee and helpe.” 

‘ Yet sette I caas ye have bothc myght 
and licence for to venge yow, I seye that 
ther be ful manye tliynges that shul 
rcstreync yow of vcngeance-takynge, and 
make yow for to enclyne to suftre and 
for to ban pacience in the thynges that 
hail been doon to yow. First and fore- 
ward, if ye wole considcre the defautes 
that been in youre owene persone, [2685] 
for whiche defautes God hath suflred yow 
have this tribulacioun, as I have seyd 
yow hcer biforn ; for the poete seith, that 
we oghte paciently taken the tribulacions 
that comen to us whan we thynken and 
consideren that we han disserved to have 
hem ; and Seint Gregorie seith, that 
whan a man considereth wel the nombre 
of his defautes and of his synnes, the 
Iieynes and the tribulaciouns that he suff- 
reth semen the lesse unto hym ; and in 
as muche as hym thynketh his synnes 
moore hevy and grevous, [2690] in so 

2670. t/ie common saw^ from Seiicca, De Ira^ 
ii. 34. I. 

2675. Senec ^ Publilius Syrus, Sent. 483. 

2675. Catoun^ De Morions^ iv. 39. 

2680. greved thee^ H don the a grievaunce. 


muche semeth his peyne the lighter, and 
the esier unto hym. 

‘ Also ye owen to enclyne and bowe 
youre herte to take the pacience of oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist, as seith Seint Peter in 
his Epistles; “Jhesu Crist,” he seith, 
“ hath suffred for us and yeven ensample 
to every man to folwe and sewe hym ; for 
he dide never synne, ne never cam ther 
a vileynoiis word out of his mouth ; whan 
men cursed hym he cursed hem noght, 
and whan men betten hym he manaced 
hem noght.” [2695] Also the grete 
pacience which the seintes that been in 
paradys han had in tribulaciouns that 
they han y-suffred withouten hir desert 
or gilt oghte muchel stiren yow to 
pacience. Forthermoore, ye sholde en- 
force yow to have pacience, considerynge 
that the tribulaciouns of this world but 
litel while endure, and soone passed 
been and goone, and the joye that a man 
seketh to have by pacience in tribulaciouns 
is perdurable, after that, the Apostle 
seith in his Epistle, [2700J “The joye of 
God,” he seith, “ is perdurable,” that is to 
seyn, everelastyngc. 

‘ Also trowe and bileveth stedefastly 
that he nys nat wel y-norissed, ne wel 
y- taught, that kan nat have pacience, or 
wol nat rcccyve pacience ; for Salomon 
seith that the doctrine and the wit of a 
man is knowen by pacience. And in 
another place he seith that he that is 
pacient governeth hym by greet prudence. 
And the same Salomon seith, “ The angry 
and wrathful man maketh noyses, and 
the pacient man atempreth hem and 
stilleth.” [2705] He seith also, “It is 
moore worth to be pacient, than for to 
be right strong,” and he that may have 
the lordshipe of his owene herte is moore 
to preyse than he that by his force or 
strengthe taketh grete citees ; and ther- 
fore seith Seint Jame in his Epistle, that 
pacience is a greet vertu of perfeccioun. ’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod Melibee, ‘ I graunte 
yow, dame Prudence, that pacience is a 
greet vertu of perfeccioun, but every man 
may nat have . the perfeccioun t^i ye 
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seken, [2710] ne I nam nat of the nombre 
of right parfite men, for myn herte may 
never been in pees unto the tyme it be 
venged ; and al be it so that it was 
greet peril to myne enemys to do me a 
vileynye in takynge vengeance upon me, 
yet tooken they noon heede of the peril, 
but fulfilleden hir wikked wyl, and hir 
corage ; and therfore, me Ihynketh, men 
oghten nat repreve me, though I putte me 
inalitel peril for to venge me, [2715] and 
though I do a greet excesse, that is to seyn, 
that I venge oon outrage by another.’ 

* A ! ’ quod dame Prudence, * ye seyn 
youre wyl and as yow liketh, but in no 
caas of the world a man sholde nat doon 
outrage, ne cxcesse, for to vengen hym ; 
for Cassidore seith that as yvele dooth he 
that vengeth hym by outrage as he that 
dooth the outrage ; and therfore, ye shul 
venge yow after the ordre of right, that 
is to seyn, by the lawe, and noght by 
excesse ne by outrage. [2720] And also, if 
ye wol venge yow of the outrage of youre 
adversaries in oother man ere than right 
comandeth, ye synnen ; and therfore seith 
Senec, that a man shal never vengen 
shrewednesse by shrewednesse. And if 
ye seye that right axeth a man to defenden 
violence by violence, and fightyng by 
fightyng, certes ye seye sooth, whan the 
defense is doon anon withouten intervalle 
or withouten tariyng or delay, for to 
deffenden hym and nat for to vengen hym. 
[2725] And it bihoveth that a man putte 
swich attemperance in his deffense that 
men have no cause ne maticre to repreven 
hym that deffendeth hym of excesse and 
outrage, for ellis were it agayn resoun. 
Pardee ye knowen wel that ye maken 
no deffense as now for to deffende yow, 
but for to venge yow ; and so sheweth it 
that ye han no wyl to do youre dede 
attemprely, and therfore me thynketh 
that pacience is good, for Salomon seith 
that he that is nat pacient shal have 
greet harm.’ 

2715. Cassidore^ Variar. i. 20. 

2720. SeneCf the pseudo*Seneca, De Moribus^ 
.T39. 

5725. sheweth^ H semetht Camb.o seweth. 


[2730] ‘Certes,’ quod Melibee, ‘I 
graunte yow that whan a man is inpacient 
and wrooth, of that that toucheth hym 
noght and that aperteneth nat unto hym, 
though it harme hym, it is no wonder ; 
for the lawe seith that he is coupable that 
entremetteth or medleth with swych 
thyng as aperteneth nat unto hym. And 
Salomon seith, that he that entremetteth 
hym of the noyse or strif of another man 
is lyk to hym that taketh an hound by 
the eris; for right as he that taketh a 
straunge hound by the eris is outherwhile 
biten with the hound, right in the same 
wise is it resoun that he have harm that 
by his inpacience medleth hym of the 
noyse of another man whereas it aper- 
teneth nat unto hym. [2735] Put ye 
knowen wel that this dede, that is to 
seyn, my grief and my disese, toucheth 
me right ny, and therfore, though I be 
wrooth and inpacient, it is no merveillc ; 
and, savynge youre grace, I kan nat seen 
that it myghte greetly harme me though 
I tooke vengcaunce, for I am richer and 
moore myghty than myne enemys been. 
And wel knowen ye that by moneye and 
by havynge grete possessions been alle 
the thynges of this world governed ; 
[2740] and Salomon seith, that alle thynges 
obeyen to moneye.’ 

Whan Prudence hadde herd hir hous 
bonde avanten hym of his richesse and of 
his moneye, dispreisynge the power of 
his adversaries, she spak, and seyde in 
this wise : ‘ Certes, deere sire, I graunte 
yow that ye been riche and myghty, and 
that the richesses been goode to hem that 
han wel y-geten hem and wel konne usen 
hem ; for, right as the body of a man 
may nat lyven withoute the soule, namoore 
may it lyve withouten temporeel goodes ; 
[274s] and for richesses may a man gete 
hym grete freendes. And therfore seith 
Pamphilles, “ Ifanetherdesdoghter,” seith 
he, “be riche, she may chesen of a thou- 
sand men which she wol take to her 

2745. Pamphilles^ Pamphilus, De Amove: 

‘Dummodo sit dives cuiusdam nata bubulci 
Elicit e mille quemlibet ipsa virum.’ 
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housebonde,” for of a thousand men oon 
wol nat forsaken hire ne refusen hire. 
And this Pamphilles seith also, ‘‘ If thow 
be right happy, that is to seyn, if thou be 
right riche, thou shalt fynde a greet 
nombre of felawes and freendes ; and if 
thy fortune change that thou wexe poure, 
farewel freendshipe and felaweshipe, 
[2750] for thou shalt be al alloone with- 
outen ariy compaignye, but if it be the 
compaignyc of poure folk.” And yet 
seith this Pamphilles moreover, that they 
that been thralle and bondc of lynage 
shullen been maad worthy and noble by 
the richesses. And right so as by richesses 
ther comen manye goodes, right so by 
poverte come ther manye harmes and 
yveles ; for greet poverte constreyneth a 
man to do manye yveles, and therfore 
clepeth Cassidore poverte the mooder of 
ruyne, — [2755] that is to seyn, the mooder 
of overthrowynge or fallynge doun. And 
therfore seith Piers Alfonce, “ Oon of the 
gretteste adversitees of this world is whan 
a free man, by kynde or by burthe, is 
constreyned by poverte to eten the 
almcsse of his enemy ” ; and the same 
seith Innocent in oon of his bookes ; he 
seith that sorwoful and myshappy is the 
condicioun of a poure beggere, for if he 
axe nat his mete he dyeth for hunger, 
[2760] and if he axe, he dyeth for shame ; 
and algatcs necessitee constreyneth hym 
to axe. And therfore seith Salomon that 
bet it is to dye than for to have swich 
poverte. And as the same Salomon 
seith, “ Bettre it is to dye of bitter deeth 
than for to lyven in swich wise.” By 
thise resons that I have seid unto yow, 
and by manye othere resons that I koude 
seye, I graunte yow that richesses been 
goode to hem that geten hem wel and to 
hem that wel usen tho richesses. [2765] 
And therfore wol I shew^e yow how ye 

2750. Cassuiote^ Variar. ix. 13: ‘mater 
criminum nccessitas. 

2755. Piers Alfonce^ Discip, Cler. iv, 5. 

2755. Innocent [ 111 .], De Coniemptu Mundi^ 
i. 14 ; the passage versified by Chaucer in the 
Prologue to the Man of Law’s Tale. 

2765. nvol I skews you ^ etc. The substance of 
the next seventy paragraphs is not given by 


shul have yow, and how ye shul here yow 
in gaderynge of richesses, and in what 
manere ye shul usen hem. 

'First, ye shul geten hem withouten 
greet desir, by good leyser, sokyngly, and 
nat over hastily ; for a man that is to 
desirynge to gete richesses abaundoneth 
hym first to thefte, and to alle other 
yveles ; and therfore seith Salomon, ' ‘ He 
that hasteth hym to bisily to wexe riche 
shal be noon innocent.” He seith also, 
that the richesse that hastily cometh to a 
man soone and lightly gooth and passeth 
fro a man ; [2770] but that richesse that 
cometh litel and litel wexeth alwey and 
multiplicth. And, sire, ye shul geten 
richesses by youre wit and by youre 
travaille unto youre profit, and that with- 
outen wrong or harm-doynge to any 
oother persone ; for the lawe seith that 
ther maketh no man himselven riche if 
he do harm to another weight : this is to 
seyn, that nature deffendeth and forbedeth 
by right that no man make hymself riche 
unto the harm of another persone. [3775] 
And Tullius seith that no sorwe, ne no 
drede of dectb, ne no thyng that may 
fiille unto a man, is so niuchel agayns 
nature as a man to cncressen his owend 
profit to the harm of another man. And 
though the grete men and the myghty 
men geten richesses moore lightly than 
thou, yet shaltou nat been ydel ne slow' 
to do thy profit ; for thou shalt in alle 
wise flee ydelnesse ; for Salomon seith 
that ydelnesse techeth a man to do manye 
yveles. [2780] And the same Salomon 
seith that he that travailleth and bisieth 
hym to tilien his land shal eten breed, 
but he that is ydel and casteth hym to no 
bisynesse ne occupacioun shal falle into 
poverte, and dye for hunger. And he 
that is ydel and slow kan never fynde 
covenable tyme for to doon his profit; 
for ther is a versifiour seith that the ydel 
man excuseth hym in wynter by cause of 

Albertanus Brixiensifs in his Liber Consolationis^ 
but he refers to a section of his own work De 
A more Dei et Proximi, whence the French 
translator, whom Chaucer follows, doubtless 
took them. 
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the grete coold, and in somer by enchc- 
soun of the heete. For thise causes seith 
Caton, “ Waketh and enclyneth nat yow 
over muchel for to slepc, for over muchel 
reste norLsseth and causeth manye vices.” 
[2785] And therfore seith Seint Jerome, 
“Dooth somme goode deodcs, that the 
devcl, which is oure enemy, ne fynde yow 
nat unocupied. For the devel ne taketh 
nat lightly unto his werkyngc swiche as 
he fyndeth occupied in goode werkes.” 

‘Thanne thus in getynge richesses ye 
mosten flee ydelnesse ; and afterward ye 
shill use the richesses whiche ye have geten 
by youre wit and by youre travaille, in 
swich a manere that men holde nat yow 
to scars, ne to sparynge, ne to fool large, 
— that is to scyn, over large a spendcre ; 
[2790] for right as men blamen an avaricious 
man by cause of his scarsetce and chyngerie, 
in the same wise is he to blame that 
spendeth over largely. And therfore 
seith Caton, “Use,”he seith, “thy richesses 
that thou hast geten in swich a manere 
that men have no matiere ne cause to 
calle thee neither wrecchc ne chynchc ; 
for it is a greet shame to a man to have a 
povere herte and a riche purs.” [2795J ITe 
seith also, “The goodes that thou hast 
y-geten, use hem by mesure, that is to 
seyn, spende hem mesurably ; for they 
that folily wasten and despenden the 
goodes that they han, whan they han 
namoore propre of hir owene, they shapen 
hem to take the goodes of another man.” 

‘ I seye thanne that ye shul fleen 
avarice, usynge youre richesses in swich 
manere that men seye nat that youre 
richesses been y-buryed, [2800] but that ye 
have hem in youre myght and in youre 
weeldynge ; for a wys man repreveth the 
avaricious man and seith thus in two vers : 
“ Wherto and why burieth a man his 
goodes by his grete avarice, and knoweth 
wel that nedes moste he dye, for deeth is 
the ende of every man, as in this present 
lyf ; and for what cause or enchesoun 
joyneth he hym or knytteth he hym so 
faste unto his goodes [2805] that alle his 
wittes mowen nat disseveren hym or 


departen hym from his goodes ; and 
knoweth wel, or oghtc knowe, that whan 
he is deed he shal no thyng here with 
hym out of this world ? ” And therfore 
seith Seint Augustyn, that the avaricious 
man is likned unto helle, that the moore 
it swelweth the moore desir it hath to 
s wel we and devoure. And as wel as ye 
wolde eschewe to be called an avaricious 
man or chynche, [2810] as wel sholde ye 
kepe yow and governe yow in swich a 
wise that men calle yow nat fool-large. 
Therfore seith Tullius, “ The goodes,” he 
seith, “of thyn hous ne sholde nat been 
hyd, ne kept so cloos but that they myghte 
been opened bypitee and debonairetee,” — 
that is to seyn, to yeven jvart to hem that 
han greet nede, — “ ne thy goodes shullen 
nat been so opene t<) been every mannes 
goodes. ” 

‘ Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge hem, ye shul 
alwey have thre thynges in youni herte, 
[2815] that is to seyn, oure Lord (jod, 
conscience, and good name. First, ye 
shul have God in youre herte, and for no 
richesse ye shullen do no thyng which 
may in any manere disjdese God, that is 
youre creatoiir and makere ; for after the 
word of Salomon, “It is bettre to have a 
litel good with the love of God, than to 
have muchel good and t resour and lese 
the love of his Lord (hxl.” [2820] And 
the prophete seith that bettre it is to been 
a good man and have litel good and 
tresour, than to been holden a shrewe, 
and have grete richesses. And yet seye I 
fertherraoorc, that ye sholde alwey doon 
youre bisynesse to gete yow richesses, so 
that ye gete hem with good conscience ; 
and thapostle seith that ther nys thyng in 
this world of which we sholden have so 
greet joye as whan oure conscience bereth 
us good witnesse; [2825] and the wise 
man seith, “ The substance of a man is ful 
good whan synne is nat in mannes con- 
science. ” 

‘Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge of hem, yow 
moste have greet bisynesse and greet 
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diligence that youre goode name be alwey 
kept and conserved, for Salomon seith 
that bettre it is and moore it availleth a 
man to have a good name than for to 
have grete richesses. And therfore he 
seith in another place, ‘^Do greet dili- 
gence,” seith Salomon, “in kcpyngof thy 
freend and of thy goode name, [2830] for 
it shal lenger abide with thee than any 
t resour, be it never so precious.” And 
certes, he sholde nat be called a gentil 
man that after C^od and good conscience, 
alle thynges left, ne dooth his diligence 
and bisynesse to kepen his good name. 
And Cassidore seith that it is signe of 
gentil herte whan a man loveth and 
(iesireth to han a good name. And 
therfore seith Seint Augustyn, that thcr 
been two thynges that arn necessarie and 
nedefiille, and that is, good conscience 
and good loos ; [2835] that is to seyn, 
good conscience to thyn owene persone 
inward, and good loos for thy neighebore 
outward. And he that triisteth hym so 
muchel in his goode conscience that he 
displeseth and setteth at noght his goode 
name or loos, and rekketh noght though 
he kepe nat his goode name, nys but a 
crucel cherl. 

‘ Sire, now have I shewed yow how 
ye shul do in getynge richesses, and how 
ye shullen iisen hem, and I se wel that 
for the trust that ye han in youre richesses 
ye wole moeve werre and bataille. [2840] 
I conseille yow that ye bigynne no werre 
in trust of youre richesses, for they ne 
suffisen noght werres to mayntene. And 
therfore seith a philosophre, “That man 
that desireth and wole algates han werre 
shal never have suffisaunce, for the richer 
that he is, the gretter despenscs moste he 
make if he wole have worshipe and 
victorie.” And Salomon seith that the 
gretter richesses that a man hath, the mo 
despendours he hath. And, deere sire, 
al be it so that for youre richesses ye 
mowe have muchel folk, [2845] yet bihoveth 
It nat, ne it is nat good to bigynne werre 
where as ye mowe in oother manere have 
pees unto youre worshipe and profit. For 


the victories of batailles that been in this 
world lyen nat in greet nombre or multi- 
tude of the peple, ne in the vertu of man, 
but it lith in the wyl and in the hand of 
oure Lord God Almyghty. 

‘ And therfore Judas Machabeus, which 
was Goddes knyght, whan he sholde fighte 
agayn his adversarie that hadde a greet 
nombre and a gretter multitude of folk 
and stronger than was this peple of 
Machabee, [2850] yet he reconforted his 
litel compaignye, and seyde right in this 
wise : “ Als lightly,” quod he, “ may oure 
Lord God Almyghty yeve victorie to a 
fewe folk as to many folk, for the victorie 
of a bataile comth nat by the grete 
nombre of peple, but it come from oure 
Lord God of hevene.” 

‘ And, deere sire, for as muchel as ther 
is no man certein if he be worthy that 
God yeve hym victorie [no more than he 
is sure whether he is worthy of the love 
of God] or naught, after that Salomon 
seith, [285s] therfore every man sholde 
greetly drede werres to bigynne. And by 
cause that in batailles fallen manye perils, 
and happeth outher while that as soone is 
the grete man slayn as the litel man ; and 
as it is writen in the seconde book of 
Kynges, “The dedes of batailles been 
aventu rouse and no thyng certeyne, for 
as lightly is oon hurt with a spere as 
another ” ; [2860] and for ther is gret peril 
in werre, therfore sholde a man flee and 
eschue werre, in as muchel as a man may 
goodly, for Salomon seith, “ He that 
loveth peril shal falle in peiil.”’ 

After that dame Prudence hadde 
spoken in this manere, Melibee answerde 
and seyde, ‘ I see wel, dame Prudence, 
that by youre faire wordes, and by youre 
resouns that ye han shewed me, that the 
werre liketh yow no thyng ; but I have 
nat yet herd youre conseil, how I shal 
do in this nede.’ 

2845. greet nombre i W gretter tot greet, 

2850. compaignye^ H poeple, 

2850. [no vtore^ etc.] The words bracketed are 
supplied from the French. 

2855. manye perils^ H many memayles and 
periles. 
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[2865] * Cerles/ quod she, ‘ I con- 
seille yow that ye accorde with youre 
adversaries and that ye have pees with 
nem ; for Seint Jame seith, in his 
Epistles, that by concord and pees the 
smale richesses wexen grete, and by 
debaat and discord the grete richesses 
fallen doun ; and ye knowen wel that 
oon of the gretteste and moost sovereyn 
thyng that is in this world is unytee and 
pees. And therfore seyde cure Lord 
Jhesu Crist to his Apostles in this wise, 
[3870] “ Wel happy and blessed been they 
that loven and purchacen pees, for they 
been called children of God.” ’ 

A ! ’ quod Melibee, ‘ now se I wcl 
that ye loven nat myn honour ne my 
worshipe. Ye knowen wel that myne 
adversaries han bigonnen this debaat and 
bryge by hire outrage, and ye se wel 
that they ne requeren ne preyen me nat 
of pees, ne they asken nat to l^e recon- 
siled. Wol ye thanne that I go and 
meke me and obeye me to hem and crie 
hem mercy ? [2875] For sothe that were 

nat my worshipe ; for right as men soyn 
that over greet hoomlynesse engendreth 
dispreisynge, so fareth it by to greet 
humylitee or mekenessc.’ 

Thanne bigan dame Prudence to 
maken semblant of w'ratthe, and scyde, 

‘ Certes, sire, sauf youre grace, I love 
youre honour and youre profit as I do 
myn owene, and ever have doon ; ne 
ye, ne noon oother, syen never the con- 
traire ! [2880] And yit if I hadde seyd 

that ye sholde han purchaced the pees 
and the reconsiliacioun, I ne hadde nat 
muchel mystaken me, ne seyd amys ; for 
the wise man seith, ‘‘the dissensioun 
bigynneth by another man and the recon - 
silyng bygynneth by thy self” ; and the 
prophete seith, “ Flee shrewednesseanddo 
goodnesse, seke pees and folwe it, as 
muchel as in thee is.” Yet scye I nat 
that ye shul rather pursue to youre ad- 
versaries for pees than they shuln to yow ; 
[2885] for I knowe wel that ye been so 

2880. shrewednesse^ H schame and schrewed^ 
net&e* 
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hard-herted that ye wol do no thyng for 
me ; and Salomon seith, “ He that hath 
over hard an herte atte laste he shal mys- 
happe and mystyde. ” ^ 

Whanne Melibee hadde herd dame 
Prudence maken semblant of wratthe, he 
seyde in this wise : ‘ Dame, I prey yow 
that ye be nat displesed of thynges that 
I scye, for ye knowe wel that I am angry 
and wrooth, and that is no wonder, 
[2890] and they that been wrothe witen 
nat wel what they don, ne what they seyn ; 
therfore the prophete seith that troubled 
eyen han no deer sighte. But seyeth 
and conseilcth me as yow liketh, for I 
am redy to do right as ye wol desire, 
and if ye repreve me of my folye I am 
the moore holden to love yow and preysc 
yow ; for Salomon seith that he that 
ropreveth hym that dooth folye [2895] he 
shal fynde grettcr grace than he that 
deceyveth hym by sweete wordes.’ 

Thanne seide dame Prudence, ‘ I 
make no semblant of wratthe ne anger 
but for youre grete profit ; for Salomon 
seith, “ He is moore worth that repreveth 
or chideth a fool for his folye, shewynge 
hym semblant of wratthe, than he that 
supporteth hym and preyseth hym in his 
mysdoynge, and laugheth at his folye.” 
And this same Salomon seith afterward 
that by the sorweful visage of a man, that 
is to seyn, by the sory and hevy conten- 
aunce of a man, [2900] the fool correcteth 
and amendeth hymself.’ 

Thanne seyde Melibee, ‘ I shal nat 
konne answere to so manye faire resouns 
as ye putten to me and shewen ; seyeth 
shortly youre wyl and youre conseil, and 
I am al redy to fulfille and parfourne it.’ 

Thanne dame Prudence discovered al 
hir wyl to hym, and sc‘yde, ‘ I conseille 
yow,’ quod she, ‘aboven alle thynges, 
that ye make pees bitwene God and yow, 
[2905] and belh recf)nsiled unto hym and 
to his grace ; for as I have seyd yow heer 
biforn, God hath su fired yow to have 
this tribulacioun and disese for youre 
synnes, and if ye do as I sey yow, God 
2900. hirxvyl, U hire counsail and hire wi lie. 
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wol sende youre adversaries unto yow 
and maken heni fallen at youre feet redy 
to do youre . wyl and youre comande- 
mentz ; for Salomon seith, “ Whan the 
condicioun of man is plesauni and likynge 
to God, [2910] he chaungeth the hertes of 
the mannes adversaries and constreyneth 
hem to biseken hym of pees and of grace.” 
And I prey yow, lat me speke with youre 
adversaries in privee place ; for they shul 
nat knowc that it be of youre wyl or 
youre assent ; and thannc, whan I knowe 
hir wil and hire entente, I may conseille 
yow the moore seurely.’ 

‘ Dame,’ quod Melibce, ^ dooth youre 
wil and youre likynge, [2915] for I pulte 
me hoolly in youre disposicioiin and or- 
dinaiince.’ 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan she 
saugh the goodc wyl (;f hir housbonde, 
delibered and took avys in hirself, think - 
inge how she myghtc bryngc this node 
unto a good conclusioun and to a good 
ende. And whan she saiigh hir tyme 
she sente for thise adversaries to come 
unto hire into a pryvee place, and shewed 
wisely unto hem the grete goodes that 
comcn of pees, [2920] and the grete 
harmes and perils that been in werre ; 
and seyde to hem in a goodly manere 
how that hem oughten have greet repent- 
aunce of the injurie and wrong that they 
hadden doon to Melibce, hir lord, and 
to hire, and to hire doghter. 

And whan they herden the goodliche 
wordes of dame Prudence, they weren so 
surprised and ravysshed, and hadden so 
greet joye of hire, that wonder was to 
telle. [2925J ‘A! lady,’ quod they, ‘ye 
han shewed unto us the blessyngc of 
swetnesse after the sawe of David the 
prophete ; for the reconsilynge which we 
been nat worthy to have in no manere, 
but we oghte requeren it with greet con- 
tricioim and humylitee, ye, of youre grete 
goodnesse, have presented unto us. 
Now se we wel that the science and the 
konnynge of Salomon is ful trewe, [2930] 
for he seith that sweete wordes mul- 
tiplien and encreesen freendes, and 


maken shrewes to be debonaire and 
meeke. 

‘ Certes,* quod they, ‘we putten oure 
dede and al oure matere and cause 
al hoolly in youre goode wyl, and been 
redy to obeye to the spechc and co- 
mandement of my lord Melibee. And 
therforc, deere an<l benygne lady, we 
preien yow and biseke yow as mekely as 
we konne and mowen, that it lyke unto 
youre grete goodnesse to fulfillen in dede 
youre goodliche wordes, [2935] for we con- 
sideren and knowelichen that we han 
offended and greved my lord Melibee out 
of mesure, so ferforth that we be nat of 
power to maken his amendes ; and ther- 
fore we oblige and bynden us and oure 
freendes to doon al his wyl and his 
cornandementz. But peraventure he hath 
swich hcvynesse and swich wratthe to us- 
ward by cause of oure offense, that he 
wole enjoy ne us swich a peyne as we 
mowc nat here ne susteene, [2940] and 
therfore, noble lady, we biseke to youre 
wommanly pitee to taken swich avyse- 
ment in this nedc that we, ne oure freendes, 
be nat desherited, ne destroyed, thurgh 
oure folye.’ 

‘Certes,’ (piod Prudence, ‘it is an 
hard thyng aiul right perilous that a man 
putte hym al outrely in the arbitracioun 
and juggeinent, and in the myght and 
power of his enemys, for Salomon seith, 
“ Leeveth me, and yeveth credence to 
that I shal scyn ; I seyc,” quod he, “ye 
peple, folk and governours of hooly 
chirche, [2945] to thy sone, to thy wyf, to 
thy freend, ne to thy broother, ne yeve 
thou never myght ne maistrie of thy 
body whil thou lyvest.” 

‘Now sithen he deffendeth that man 
shal nat yeven to his broother, ne to his 
freend, the myght of his body, by stronger 
resoun he deffendeth and forbedeth a man 
to yeven hymself to his enemy. And 
nathelees I conseille you that ye mystruste 
nat my lord; [2950] for I woot wel and 
knowe verraily that he is debonaire and 
meeke, large, curteys, and no thyng 
desirous, ne coveitous of good ne richesse ; 
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for ther nys nothyng in this world that he 
desireth, save oonly worshipe and honour. 
Forthermoore I knowe wel and am right 
seur that he shal no thyng doon in this 
nede withouten my conseil, and I shal so 
werken in this cause that, by grace of 
cure Lord God, ye shul been reconsiled 
unto us.’ 

[2955] Thanne seyden they with o voys, 

* Worshipful lady, we puttcn us and 
oure goodes al fully in youre wil and dis- 
posicioun, and been redy to comen what 
day that it like unto youre noblesse to 
lymyte us or assigne us, for to niaken 
oure obligacioun and boond as strong as 
it liketh unto youre goodnesse, that we 
mowe fulfille the wille of yow and of my 
lord Melibee.’ 

Whan dame Prudence hadde herd the 
answeres of thise men, she bad hem goon 
agayn prively, [2960] and she retourned 
to hir lord Melibee, and toldc hym how 
she foond his adversaries ful repentant, 
knowelechynge ful lowely hir synnes and 
trespas, and how they were redy to suffren 
all peyne, requirynge and preiynge hym 
of mercy and pitee. 

Thanne seyde Melibee, ‘ Me is wel 
worthy to have pardoun and foryifnes^e 
of his synne that excuseth nat his synne, 
but knowlechelh it and rey^enteth hym, 
axinge indulgence. [2965] For Sence 
seith, ‘ ‘ Ther is the remissioun and for- 
yifnesse, where as confessioun is”; for con- 
fessioun is neighebore to innocence. And 
he saith in another place that he that 
hath shame of his synne, and know- 
lecheth it, is worthi remyssioun. And 
therfore I assente and conforme me to 
have pees ; but it is good that we do it 
nat with-outen the assent and wyl of oure 
freendes.’ 

Thanne was Prudence right glad and 
joyeful, and seyde, [2970] ‘Certes, sire,’ 
quod she, ‘ ye han wel and goodly 

2965. SeneCf the pseudo-Sencca, De MoribuSy 
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2965. And he saith . . . remyssioufiy text from 
Petworth and Lansdowne(the latter reading 
for remyssioun ) ; other MSS. omit wholly or in 

part. 
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answered, for right as by the conseil, 
assent and helpe of youre freendes, ye 
han been stired to venge yow and maken 
werre, right so withouten hire conseil 
shul ye nat accorden yow, ne have pees 
with youre adversaries ; for the lawe 
seith, “ Ther nys no thyng so good by 
wey of kynde as a thyng to been unbounde 
by hym that it was y-bounde.” ’ 

And thanne dame Prudence, with- 
outen delay or tariynge, sente anon hire 
messages for hire kyn and for hire olde 
freendes, whichc that were trewe and 
wyse, [2975] and tolde hem by ordre, in 
the presence of Melibee, al this mateerc 
as it is aboven expressed and declared, 
and preyden that they woldc yeven hire 
avys and conseil, what best were to doon 
in this nede. And whan M elibees freendes 
hadde taken hire avys and deliberacioun 
of the forseide matecre, and hadden ex- 
amyned it by greet bisynesse and greet 
diligence, they yave ful conseil for to 
have pees and reste, [2980] and that 
Melibee sholde receyve with good herte 
hise adversaries to foryifnesse and mercy. 

And whan dame Prudence hadde herd 
the assent of hir lord Melibee, and the 
conseil of his freendes accorde with hire 
wille and hire entencioun, she was won- 
derly glacl in hire herte and seyde, * Ther 
is an old proverbe,’ quod she, * seith 
that the goodnesse that thou mayst do 
this day, do it, [2985] and abide nat, ne 
delaye it nat til to morwe. And therfore 
I conscille that ye sende youre messages, 
swiche as been discrete and wise, unto 
youre adversaries, tellynge hem on youre 
bihalve, that if they wole trete of pees 
and of accord, [2990] that they shape hem, 
withouten delay or tariyng, to comen 
unto us.’ Which thyng parfourned was 
in dede ; and whanne thise trespassours 
and repentynge folk of hire folies, — that 
is to seyn, the adversaries of Melibee, — 
hadden herd what thise messagers seyden 
unto hem, they weren right glad and 
joyeful, and answereden ful mekely and 
benignely, yeldynge graces and thankynges 
to hir lord Melibee and to al his com- 
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paignye, [2995] and shopen hem with- 
outen delay to go with the messagers, and 
obeye to the comandement of hir lord 
Melibee. 

And right anon they tooken hire wey 
to the court of Melibee, and tooken with 
hem somme of hire trewe freendes to 
maken feith for hem and for to been hire 
borwes. And whan they were comen to 
the presence of Melibee, he seyde hem 
thise wordes : ‘ It standeth thus,’ quod 
Melibee, ‘ and sooth it is, that ye, [3000] 
causeless and withouten skile and resoun, 
han doon grete injuries and wronges to me 
and to my wyf Prudence, and to my 
doghter also ; for ye han entred in to myn 
hous by violence, and have doon s^Vich 
outrage that alle men knowen wel that 
ye have disserved the deeth, and therfore 
wol I knowe and wile of yow [3005] 
wheither ye wol putte the punyssement 
and the chastisynge and the vengeance of 
this outrage in the wyl of me and of my 
wyf Prudence, or ye wol nat ? ’ 

Thanne the wiseste of hem thre an- 
swerdc for hem alle, and seyde, ‘Sire,’ 
quod he, ‘ we knowen wel that we been 
unworthy to comen unto the court of so 
greet a lord, and so worthy as ye been, 
for we han so grectly mystaken us, and 
han offended and agilt in swich a wise 
agayn youre heigh lordshipe that trewely 
we han disserved the deeth ; [3010] but 
yet for the grete goodnesse and debon- 
airctee that al the world wilnesseth in 
youre persone, we submytten us to the 
excellence and benignitee of youre gra- 
cious lordshipe, and been redy to obeie to 
alle youre comandementz, bisekynge yow 
that of youre merciable pitee ye w'ol 
considere oure grete repentaunce and lough 
submyssioun, and graiinten us foryeve- 
nesse of oure outrageous trespas and 
offense ; [3015] for wel we knowe that 
youre liberal grace and mercy strecchen 
hem ferther into goodnesse than doon 
oure outrageouse giltes and trespas into 
wikkednesse ; al be it that cursedly and 
dampnablely we han agilt agayn youre 
I'eigh lordshipe.’ 
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Thanne Melibee took hem up fro the 
ground fill benignely, and receyved hire 
obligaciouns and hir boondes by hire 
othes upon hire plegges and borwes, and 
assigned hem a certeyn day to retourne 
unto his court, [3020] for to accepte and 
receyve the sentence and juggement that 
Melibee wolde comande to be doon on 
hem by the causes aforeseyd ; Whiche 
thynges ordeyned, every man retourned 
to his hous. 

And whan that dame Prudence saugh 
hir tyme, she freyned and axed hir lord 
Melibee what vengeance he thoughte to 
taken of his adversaries. 

To which Melibee answerde and seyde, 
‘ Certes,’ quod he, ‘ I Ihynke and 
purpose me fully [3025] to desherite hem 
of al that ever they han, and for to 
putte hem in exil for ever.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod dame Prudence, ‘ this 
were a crueel sentence and muchel agayn 
resoun ; for ye been riche ynough and 
han no nede of oother mennes good, 
and ye myghte lightly in this wise gete 
yow a coveitous name, which is a vicious 
thyng and oghte been eschued of every 
good man ; [3030] for after the sawe of 
the word of the Apostle, “Coveitise is 
roote of alle harmes.” And therfore it 
were bettre for yow to lese so muchel 
good of youre owene than for to taken of 
hir good in this manere ; for bettre it is 
-to lesen with worshipe, than it is to 
Wynne with vileynye and shame ; and 
everi man oghte to doon his diligence 
and his bisynesse to geten hym a good 
name. And yet shal he nat oonly bisie 
hym in kepynge of his good name, [3035] 
but he shal also enforcen hym alwey to 
do som thyng by which he may renovelle 
his good name ; fork is WTiten “that the 
olde good loos and good name of a man 
is soone goon and passed whan it is nat 
newed ne renovelled.” 

‘ And as touchynge that ye seyn ye 
wole exile youre adversaries, that thynketh 
me muchel agayn resoun, and out of 
mesure, considered the power that they 
han yeve yow upon hemself. [3040] And 
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it is writen that he is worthy to lesen his 
privilege that mysiiseth the myght and 
the power that is yeven hym. And I 
sette cas, ye myghte enjoyne hem that 
peyne by right and by lawe, which I 
trowe ye mowe nat do ; I seye ye 
mighte nat piitten it to execucioim per- 
aventure, and thanne were it likly to 
retourne to the werre as it was biforn ; 
[3045] and therfore if ye wole that men 
do yow obeisance, ye moste deemeu 
moore curteisly, this is to seyn, ye moste 
yeven moore esy sentences and jugge- 
mentz. For it is writen that he that 
moost curteisly comandeth, to hym 
men moost obeycn. And therfore I 
prey yow that in this necessitee and in 
this nede ye caste yow to overcome youre 
herte. h'or Senec seith that he that 
overcometh his herte ovcrcometh twies ; 
[3050] and Tullius seith, “ Ther is no 
thyng so comendable in a greet lord as 
whan he is debonaire and meeke, and 
appeseth lightly.” And I prey yow that 
ye wole forbere now to do vengeance in 
swich a manere, that youre goode name 
may be kept and conserv^ed, and that 
men mowe have cause and inateere to 
preyse yow of pitee and of mercy, [3055] 
and that ye have no cause to repente yow 
of thyng that ye doon ; for Senec seith, 
“ He overcometh in an yvel manere that 
repenteth hym of his victorie.” Wher- 
fore, I pray yow, lat mercy been in youre* 
mynde and in youre herte, to theffect and 
entente that God Almyghty have mercy 
on yow in his laste juggement ; for Seint 
Jame seith in his Epistle, “Juggement 
withouten mercy shal be doon to hym 
that hath no mercy of another wight ! ” ’ 

[3060] Whanne Melibee hadde herd 
the grete skiles and resouns of dame 
Prudence, and hire wise informaciouns 
and techynges, his herte gan enclync to 
the wil of his wyf, considerynge hir trewe 
entente, and conformed hym anon and 

3045. Senec seith^ Publil. Syrus, Sent, 64: 
‘ ]5is vincit qui sc in victoria vincit.’ 

3050. Tullius^ De Ojffic. i. 25. 88. 

3055. Senec seith, Publil. Syrus, Sent. 366. 

3055. mercy, H me^^cy and pite. 


assented fully to werken after hir conseil ; 
and thonked God, of whom procedeth 
al vertu and alle goodnesse, that hym 
sente a wyf of so greet discrecioun. 

And whan the day cam that his 
adversaries sholde appieren in his pre- 
sence, [306s] he spak unto hem ful goodly, 
and scyde in this wysc : ‘ Al be it so 
that of youre pride and presumpeioun 
and folie, and of youre necligence and 
unkonnynge, ye have mysborn yow and 
trespassed unto me ; yet, for as muche as 
1 see and biholde youre grete hiimylitee, 
[3070] and that ye l)een sory and re- 
pentant of youre giltes, it constreyneth 
me to doon yow grace and mercy. 
Therfore I receyve yow to my grace 
and foryeve yow outrely alle the offenses, 
injuries and wronges that ye have doon 
agayn me and myne ; to this effect and 
to this ende, that God of his cndelces 
mercy wole at the lyme of oure diynge 
foryeven us oure giltes that we han 
trespassed lo hym in this wrccchcd world ; 
[3075] for doutelees if we be sory and 
repentant of the synnes and giltes whiche 
we han trcsi)asscd in the sighte of oure 
Lord God, he is so free and so merciable 
that he wole foryeven us oure giltes, and 
bryngen us to his blisse that never hath 
ende.’ Amcjr 

'Fhe muryc wordes of the Iloost to the 
Monk 

Whan ended was my tale of Melibee, 
And of Prudence and hire benignytee, 
Oure Iloste seyde, ‘ As I am feithful man, 
And by that precious corpus Hadrian, 

I hadde levere than a barel ale 3083 
Thatgoodelief my wyf hadde herd this tale ! 
For she nys no thyng of swich pacicnce 
As was this Melibeus wyf Prudence. 

By Goddes bones ! whan I bete my knaves, 
She bryngeth me forth the grete clobbed 
staves 

And crieth, “ Slee the dogges everichoon, 

3060. conseil, H reed and counseiL 

3082. corpus Madrian, the body of S. Mathurin, 
which would not accept burial except in France, 
and then worked miracles. 
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And brek hem, bothe bak and every 
boon ! ” 3090 

‘ And if that any neighebore of myne 
Wol nat in chirche to my wyf enclyne, 

Or be so hardy to hire to trespace, 

Whan she comth home she rampeth in 
my face, 

And crieth, “False coward ! wrek thy wyf ! 
By corpus bones ! I wol have thy knyf, 
And thou shalt have my distaf and go 
spynne ! ” 

Fro day to nyght, right thus she wol 
bigynnc, — 3098 

“Allas ! ” she seith, ‘ ‘ that ever I was shape 
To weddcn a milksope or a coward ape, 
That wol been overlad with every wight ! 
Thou darst nat stonden by thy wyves 
right ! ” 

‘ This is my lif, but if that I wol fighte ; 
And out at dore anon I moot me dighte. 
Or elles I am but lost, but if that I 
Be lik a wilde leoun, fool-hardy. 

I woot wel she wol do me slee som day 
Som neighebore, and thanne go my way ; 
For I am perilous with knyf in honde ; 

A 1 be it that I dar hire nat withstondc, 
For she is byg in armes, by my feith, 3111 
That shal he fynde that hire mysdooth 
or seith. 

But lat us passe awey fro this matcere. 
‘My lord the Monk,’ quod he, ‘be 
myrie of cheere, 

For ye shul telle a tale trewely. 

L 6 ! Rouchestre stant heer faste by ! 

Ryde forth, myn owene lord, brek nat 
oure game. 

But by my trouthe I knowe nat youre 
name, — 3118 

Wher shal I calle you my lord daun John, 
Or daun Thomas, or elles daun Albon ? 
Of what hous be ye, by youre fader kyn ? 
I vowe to God, thou hast a ful fair skyn ! 
It is a gentil pasture ther thow goost ; 
Thou art nat lyk a penant, or a goost. 
Upon my feith, thou art som officer, 

Som worthy sexteyn, or som celerer. 

For by my fader soule, as to my doom 
Thou art amaister, whan thou art at hoom \ 
No poure cloysterer, ne no novys, 

3175. scm^ H an* 

1 


But a governour, wily and wys, 3*30 
And therwithal of brawnes and of bones, 
A wel-farynge persone, for the nones, 

I pray to God, yeve hym confusioun 
That first thee broghte unto religioun. 
Thou woldest han been a tredefowel aright ; 
Iladdestow as greet a Iceve as thou hast 
myght 

To parfourne al thy lust in engendrure. 
Thou haddest bigeten ful many a creature. 
Allas ! why werestow so wyd a cope ? 3139 
God yeve me sorwe ! but and I were a pope, 
Nat oonly thou, but every myghty man, 
Though he were shorn ful hye upon his pan, 
Sholde have a wyf, — for al the world is 
lorn ; 

Religioun hath take up al the corn 
Of tredyng, and we borel men been 
shrympes ; 

Of fieble trees ther comen wrecched ympes. 
This maketh that oure heires beth so 
sklendre 

And feble that they may nat wel engendre ; 
This maketh that oure wyves wole assaye 
Religious folk, for ye mowe bettre paye 
Of Venus paiementz than mowe we. 3x51 
God woot, no Lussheburghes payen ye ! 
But be nat wrooth, my lord, for that I 
plcye. 

Ful ofte in game a soothe I have herd seye ! ’ 
This w'orthy Monk took al in pacience 
And seyde, ‘ I wol doon al my diligence, 
xAs fer as sowncth into honestee, 

To telle yow a tale, or two, or three ; 
And if yow list to herkne hyderward, 

I wol yow seyn the lyf of Seint Edward, 
Or ellis, first, tragedies wol I telle, 3x61 
Of whiche I have an hundred in my celle. 

‘ Tragedie is to seyn a certeyn storie, 
As olde bookes maken us memdrie. 

Of hym that stood in greet prosperitee, 
And is y-fallen out of heigh degree 
Into myserie, and endeth wrecchedly ; 
And they ben versified communely 
Of six feet, which men clepen exametron. 
In prose eek been endited many oon, 3170 

3137. lustf H wtL 
3133. /ul^ om. H 5 . 

3152. Lussheburghes^ base coins imported 
from Luxemburg. 
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And eek in meetre in many a sondry wyse ; 
Lo, this declary ng oghte ynogh sufFise. 
Nowherkneth, if yowliketh for to heere ; 
But first, I yow biseeke in this mateere. 
Though I by ordre telle nat thise thynges 
Be it of popes, emperours, or kynges. 
After hir ages as men writen fynde. 

But tellen hem, som bifore and som 
bihynde, 

As it now comth unto my remembraunce, 
Have me excused of myn ignoraunce. ’3180 

MONK^S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Monkes TaUy de 
Casibus Virorum lUustriinn 

I wol biwaille, in manere of tragedie, 
The harm of hem that stoode in heigh 
degree. 

And fillen so that ther nas no remedie 
To brynge hem out of hir adversitee ; 

For certein, whan that Fortune list to flee, 
Ther may no man the cours of hire with- 
holde. 

Lat no man truste on blynd prosperitee ; 
Be war by thise ensamples trewe and olde. 

At Lucifer, — though he an angel were, 
And nat a man, — at hym wol I bigynne, 
For though Fortune may noon angel dere, 
From heigh degree yet fel he for his synne 
Doun into helle, where he yet is inne. 

O Lucifer ! brightest of angels alle, 

Now artow Sathanas, that mayst nat 
twynne 

Out of miserie in which that thou art falle. 

Lo Adam, in the feeld of Damyssene, 
With Goddes owne fynger wroght was he, 
And nat bigeten of manncs sperme unclene, 
And welte all paradys savynge o tree. 3200 

De Casibus Virorufn I llustrium. The title 
indicates Chaucer’s obligations to Boccaccio's 
Cos, Vir, et Feminarum Illust,^ from which 
and the same author’s De Claris Mulieribus, 
Boethius, De Consolationey the Roman de la 
RosCf and the Bible the monk takes his ‘ old en- 
samplcs.’ 

3189. Luci/ery Chaucer’s addition ; Boccaccio 
begins with Adam. 

3x97. Damyssene^ Damascus ; Boccaccio’s 
*Xger, qui postea Daniascenus.* 


Hadde never worldly man so heigh degree 
As Adam, til he for mysgovernaunce 
Was dryven out of hys hye prosperitee 
To labour, and to helle, and to mes- 
chaunce. 

Lo Sampson, which that was annunciat 
By angel, longe er his nativitee, 

And was to God Almyghty consecrat, 
And stood in noblesse whil he myghte see. 
Was never swich another as was hee, 

To speke of strengthe, and ther with 
hardynesse ; 3210 

But to his wyves toolde he his secree, 
Thurgh whiche he slow hymself for 
wrecchednesse. 

Sampson, this noble almyghty chain] )ioun, 
Withouten wcpene save his handes tweye, 
He slow and al to-rente the leoun, 
Toward his weddyng walkynge by the 
weye. 

Ilis false wyf koude hym so plese and 
prcye 

Til she his conseil knew ; and she, un- 
Irewc, 

Unto his foos his conseil gan biwreye. 
And hym forsook, and took another newe, 

Thre hundred foxes took Sampson for ire, 
And alle hir taylcs he togydre bond. 

And sette the foxes tayles alle on fire, 
h or he on every tayl had knyt a brond ; 
And they brende alle the comes in that 
lond. 

And alle hire olyveres, and vynes eke. 

A thousand men he slow eek with his 
bond. 

And hadde no wepene but an asses cheke. 

■Whan they were slayn so thursted hym 
that he 3229 

Was wel ny lorn, for which he gan to preye 
That God wolde on his pcyne han som 
pitee, 

And sende hym drynke, or elles moste 
he deye 

And of this asses cheke, that was dreye, 

3205. annunciaty from Boccaccio ‘Praenunci- 
ante per angelum Deo,' but Chaucer takes his 
points mainly from the Bible. 
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Out of a wang-tooth sprang anon a welle, 
Of which he drank ynow, shortly to seye ; 
Thus heelpe hym God, as Judicum can 
telle. 

By verray force at Gazan, on a nyght, 
Maugrce Philistiens of that citee, 

The gates of the toun he hath up-plyght. 
And on his hak y-caryed hem hath hee 3240 
llyeon an hillc, that men myghte hem see. 

O noble, almyghty Sampson, lief and deere. 
Had thou nat toold to wommen thy secree, 
In all this world ne hadde been thy peere ! 

This Sampson never ciser drank, ne wyn, 
Neon his heed cam rasour noon, ne sheere, 
By precept of the messager divyn ; 

For alle his strengthes in his heeres were ; 
And fully twenty wynter, yeer by yeere, | 
He hadde of Israel the governaunce ; 3250 
But soone shal he wept* many a teere, 

For wommen shal hym bryngen to mes- 
chaunce. 

Unto his lemman Dalida he tolde 
That in his hceris al his strengtho lay, 

And falsly to his foomcn she hym solde ; 
And slepynge in hir barm upon a day 
She made to clippe or shere his heres away, 
And made his foomen al his craft espycn ; 
And whan that they hym foond in this array. 
They bounde hym faste and putten out 
his eyen. 3260 

But er his heer were clipped or y-shave, 
Thcr was no bor)nd with which men 
myghte him bynde ; 

But now is he in prison in a cave, 
Where-as they made hym at the queerne 
grynde. 

O noble Sampson, strongest of mankynde, 

O whilom juge, in glorie and in richfee ! 
Now may stow wepen with thyne eyen 
blynde, 

Sith thou fro wele art falle in wrecched- 

Thende of this caytyf was as I shal seye ; 
llis foomen made a fecste upon a day. 

And made hym as a fool biforn hem pleye ; 
3236. Judicumy Book of Judges. 


And this was in a temple of greet array ; 
But atte laste he made a foul affray ; 

For he the pilers shook and made hem 
falle, 

And doun fil temple and al, and ther it lay ; 
And slowhymself, and eekhis foomen alle : 

This is to seyn, the prynces everichoon ; 
And eek thre thousand bodyes were ther 
slayn 

With fallynge of the grete temple of stoon. 
Of Sampson now wol I namooresayn ; 3280 
Beth war by this ensample oold and playn 
That no men telle hir conseil til hir wyves 
Of swich thyng as they wolde han secree 
fayn, 

If that it touche hir lymes or hir lyves. 

Of Hercules, the sovereyn conquer- 
our, 

Syngen his werkeslaudeand heigh renoun ; 
For in his ty me of strengthehewas the flour. 
He slow, and rafle the skyn of the leoun ; 
He of Centauros leyde the boost adoun ; 
lie Arpies slow, the crueel bryddes fellc ; 
He golden apples rafte of the dragoun ; 

1 le drow out Cerberus, the hound of helle ; 

He slow the crueel tyrant Busirus, 

And made his hors to frete hym, flessh 
and boon j 

1 le slow the firy serpent venymus ; 3295 

( >f Acheloys two homes he brak oon ; 
And he slow Cacus in a cave of stoon ; 
He slow the geant Antheus the stronge ; 

I le slow the grisly boor, and that anon ; 
And bar the hevene on his nekke longe. 

Was never wight sith- that this world bigan, 
1 hat slow so manye monstres as dide he ; 
1 hurghout this wyde w'orld his name ran, 
3274. thCy H® two. 

3285. HertiiUs. In this and the next stanza 
( haucer follows closely Boethius, De Consola- 
ihney Bk. v. Met. 7, keeping some of the phrases 
of his own translation. 

32q3. /^w.virwj, Busiris. King of Egypt, who 
I flfered strangers in sacrince. 

3296. Achehys. The river-god turned himself 
into a bull to fight Hercules the better. 

3296. braky II raft» 

3297. CacuSy wlio stole the cattle of Hercules. 

3298. AntkHts, Antseus. 
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What for his strengthe and for his heigh 
boimtee. 

And every reawme wente he for to see. 
He was so stroong that no man myghte 
hym lette ; 

At bothe the worldes endes, seith Tro- 
phee, 

In slide of boundes he a pileer sette. 

\ 

A lemman hadde this noble champioun, 
That highte Dianira, fressh as May ; 3310 
And as Ihise clerkes maken mcntioun, 
She hath hym sent a sherte, fressh and gay. 
Allas, this sherte — alias, and weylaway ! — 
Envenymed was so subtilly withalle, 

That er that he had wered it half a day, 
It made his flessh al from his bones falle; 

But nathelees somme clerkes hire excusen 
By oon that highte Nessus, that it maked. 
Be as be may, I wol hire noght accusen ; 
But on his bak this sherte he wered al 
naked, 3320 

Til that his flessh was for the venym 
blaked ; 

And whan he saugh noon oother remedye, 
In hoote coles he hath hymselven raked ; 
For with no venym deigned hym to dye. 

Thus starf this worthy, myghty Hercules. 
Lo ! who may truste on Fortune any 
throwe ? 

For hym that folweth al this world of 
prees, 

Er he be war, is ofte y-lcyd ful lowe. 

Ful wys is he that kan hymselven knowe ! 
Beth war, for whan that Fortune list to 
glose, 3330 

Thanne wayteth she hir man to over- 
throwe 

By swich a wey as he wolde leest suppose. 

The myghty trone, the precious tresor. 
The glorious ceptre, and roial magestee 
That hadde the kyng Nabugodonosor, 

3307. Trophee. 1 C and Heng., wiser than any 
modem commentator, append the note * Hie 
vates Chaldeorum Tropbeus ’ 1 
3318. NessuSf the Centaur whom Hercules 
slew. 


With tonge unnethe may discryved bee. 
He twyes wan Jerusalem the citee ; 

The vessel of the temple he with hym 
ladde. 

At Babiloigne was his sovereyn see, 3339 
In which his glorie and his delit he hadde. 

The faireste children of the blood roial 
Of Israel he leet do gelde anoon, 

And maked ech of hem to been his thral. 
Amonges othere Daniel was oon. 

That was the wiscste child of everychon, 
For he the dremes of the kyng expowned, 
Where-as in Chaldeye clerk ne was ther 
noon. 

That wiste to what fyn his dremes sowned. 
This proude kyng leet maken a statue of 

goid, 3349 

Sixty cubites long and sevene in brede, 
To which ymage bothe yonge and oold 
Cornanded he to loiite, and have in drede, 
Or in a fourneys, ful of flambes rede. 

He shal be brent, that wolde noght obeye • 
But never wolde assente to that dede 
Daniel, ne his yonge felawes tweye. 

This kyng of kynges proud was and elaat ; 
He wende that God that sit in magestee 
Ne myghte hym nat bireve of his estaat ; 
But sodcynly he loste his dignytec 3360 
And lyk a Ijcest hym seined for lo bee ; 
And eet hey as an oxe, and lay theroute 
In reyn ; with wilde beestes walked hee 
Til cerlein tyme was y-come aboutc ; 

And lik an egles fetheres wex his heres ; 
His nayles lik a briddes clawes were ; 

Til God relessed hym a certeyn yeres, 
And yaf hym wit, and thanne with many 
a teere 

He thanked God, and ever his lyf in feere 
Was he to doon amys, or moore trespace ; 
And, til that tyme he leyd was on his 
beere, 3371 

He knew that God was ful of myght and 
grace. 

3365. weXi emend. Skeat for wax (E) and 
were (H*) etc. of MSS. 
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His sone, which that highte Baltha- 
sar, 

That heeld the regne after his fader day, 
lie by his fader koude noght be war; 

For proud he was of herte and of array, 
And eek an ydolastre he was ay. 

His hye estaat assurM hym in pryde ; 
But Fortune caste hym doun and Iher 
he lay, 

And sodeynly his regne gan divide. 3380 

A feeste he made unto his lordes alle, 
Upon a tyme, and bad hem blithe bee ; 
And thanne his officeres gan he calle,- 
* Gooth, bryngeth foilh the vesselles,’ 
quod he, 

‘ Wliiche that my fader in his prosperitee 
Out of the temple of Jerusalem birafte, 
And to our hye goddes thanke we 
Of honour that oure eldres with us lafte.’ 

Ilys wyf, his lordes, and his concubynes 
Ay dronken, whil hire ajDpetites laste, 3390 
Out of thise noble vessels sondry wynes ; 
And on a wal this kyng his eyen caste, 
And saugh an hand, armlees, that wroot 
fill fast ; 

For feere of which he quook, and siked 
soore. 

This hand, that Balthasar so soore agaste, 
Wroot Mane^ tech el, phares, and namoore. 

In al that land magicien was noon 
That koude expounde what this lettre 
mente ; 

But Daniel expowned it anon, 3399 

And seyde, ‘ King, God to thy fader sente 
Glorie and honour, regne, tresour, rente, 
And he was proud, and no-thyiig God 
ne dradde, 

And therforc God greet wreche upon 
hym sente. 

And hym birafte the regne that he hadde ; 

‘ He was out-cast of mannes compaignye ; 
With asses was his habitacioun. 

And eet hey as a becst in weet and drye, 
Til that he knew, by grace and by resoun. 


That God of hevene hath domynacioun 
Over every regne and every creature ; 3410 
And thanne hadde God of hym com- 
passioun. 

And hym restored his regne and his figdre. 

‘ Eek thou that art his sone art proud also. 
And knowest alle thise thynges verraily. 
And art rebel to God and art hi^ foo; 
Thou drank eek of his vessels boldely ; 
Thy wyf eek, and thy wenches, synfully 
Dronke of tlie same vessels sondry wynys, 
And heryest false goddes cursedly ; 
Therforetolhee y-shapenful greet pyne ys. 

‘ This hand was sent from God, that on 
the wal 3421 

Wroot, Alane, techel, pharos, truste 
me,-“ 

Thy regne isdoon, thou weyest noght at al, 
Dyvyded is thy regne, and it shal be 
To Medcs and to Perses yeve,’ quod he. 
And thilke same nyght this kyng was 
slawc. 

And Darius occupieth his degree, 

Thogh he therto hadde neither right ne 
lawe. 

Lordynges, ensample heer-by may ye 
take, ^ 3429 

How that in lordshipe is no sikernesse ; 
For whan Fortune wole a man forsake, 
She bereth awey his regne and his richesse, 
And eek his freendes, bothe moore and 
lesse ; 

For what man that hath freendes thurgh 
Fortune 

Mishape wol maken hem enemys, as I 
gesse ; 

This proverbe is ful sooth and ful com- 
mune. 

Cenobia, of Palymerie queene, — 

As writen Persiens of hir noblesse, — 

So worthy was in armes, and so keene. 
That no wight passed hire in hardynesse, 
Ne in lynage, ne in oother gentillesse. 


3384. vesselles* Only Corpus and Lansdowne 
uiake ihis a trisyllable here. 


3437. Cenobia. The account of Zenobia follows 
closely, omitting details of battles, Boccaccio's' 
De Claris Mulieribus, cap. 98. 
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Of kynges blood of Perce is she descende^^ 
I seye nat that she hikdde moost fairnessfc, 
But of hire shape she myghte nit been 
amended. 

From hirechildhede I fynde that she fledde 
Office of wommen, and to wode she went, 
And many a wilde hert^ blood she shedde 
With arwes brode that she to hem sente ; 
She was so swift that she anon hem hente, 
And whan that she was elder she wolde 
kille 3450 

Leouns, leopardes, and beres al to-rente, 
And in hir armes weelde hem at hir willc. 

She dorste wilde beestes dennes seke, 

And rennen in themontaign^!lal the nyght, 
And slepen under the bussh; and she 
koude eke 

Wrastlen, by verray force and verray niyght, 
With any yong man, were he never so 
wight. 

Ther myghte no thyng in hir armes slonde. 
She kepte hir maydcnhod from every 
wight ; 3459 

To no man deigned hire for to be bonde ; 

But atte laste hir freendes ban hire maricd 
To Onedake, a pry nee of that con tree ; 

Al were it so that she hem longe taried. 
And ye shul understonde how that he 
Hadde swiche fantasies as hadde she ; 

But nathelees, whan they were knyt infeere, 
They lyved in joye and in felicitee, 

For ech of hem hadde oothcr lief and deere. 

Save o thyng, that she wolde never assente 
By no wey that he sholde by hire lye 3470 
But ones, for it was hir pleyn entente 
To have a child the world to multiplye ; 
And also soone as that she myghte espye 
That she was nat with childe with that 
dede, 

Thanne wolde she suffre hym doon his 
fantasye 

Eft soone, and nat but ©ones, out of drede \ 

And if she were with childe at thilke cast, 

^77>8o. Chaucer here misunderstands his 
oriipsial. 


Na moore sholde he pleyen thilke game, 
Til fully fourty day^ weren past ; 
Thanne wolde she ones suffre hym do 
the same. 3480 

Al were this Onedake wilde or tame 
He gat na moore of hire, for thus she seyde. 
It was to wyves lecherie and shame, 

In oother caas, if that men with hem pleyde. 

Two sones by this Onedake hadde she, 
The whiche she kepte in vertu and lettrure; 
But now unto our tale turne we. 

I seye so worshipful a creature, 

And wys ther- with, and large with mesure, 
So penyble in the werre, and curteis eke, 
Ne moore labour myghte in werre endure, 
Was noon, though al this world men 
sholde seke. 

Hir riche array ne myghte nat be told. 

As wel in vessel as in hire clothyng. 

She was al clad in perree and in gold, 
And eek she lafte noght, for noon huntyng, 
To have of sondry tonges ful knowyng. 
Whan that she leyser hadde ; and for to 
entende 

To lerne bookes was al hire likyng, 3499 
How she in vertu myghte hir lyf dispende. 

And, shortly of this storie for to tiete, 
So doghty was hir housbonde and eek she, 
That they conquered manye regnes grete 
In the Orient, with many a fairc cilee 
Apertenaunt unto the magestce 
Of Rome, and with strong hond held 
hem faste, 

Ne never myghte hir foomen doon hem flee, 
Ay, whil that Onedakes dayes laste. 

Hir batailles, whoso list hem for to rede, — 
Agayn Sapor the kyng and othere mo, 3510 
And how that al this proces fil in dede, 
Why she conquered, and what title had 
therto, 

And after of hir meschief and hire wo. 
How that she was biseged and y-take, — 

3487. iale^ H />urpos, 

3492. H funv/ter noon, in al this world 

to seeks, 

3501. storie^ E proces. 
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Lat hym unto my maister Petrak go, 
That writ ynough of this, I undertake. 

Whan Onedake was deed she myghtily 
The regnes heeld, and with hire proprehond 
Agayn hir foos she faiight so cruelly 
That ther nas kyng, ne prynce, in al that 
lond 3520 

That he nas glad if he that grace fond, 
That she ne wolde upon his lond werreye. 
With hire they madeii alliance by bond 
To been in pees, and lete hire ride and 
pleye. 

The emperour of Rome, Claudius, 

Ne hym bifore, the Romayn Galien, 

Ne dorste never been so corageous 
Nc noon Ermyn, ne noon Egipcion, 

Ne Surrien, ne noon Arabyen, 

Withinne the feelde that dorste with hire 
fighte 3530 

Lest that she wolde hem with hir handes 
slen. 

Or with hir meignec putten hem to flighte. 

In kynges habit wente hir sones two. 

As heires of hir fadres regnes allc, 

And flermanno and Thynialao 
Ilir names were, as Persiens hem calle ; 
But ay Fortune hath 'in hire hony gallc : 
This myghty queene may no while endure. 
Fortune out of hir regne made hire falle 
To wrccchcdnesse and to my sa venture. 

Aurelian, whan that the governaunce 
Of Rome cam into his handes tweye, 

He .shoope upon this queene to doon 
vengeaunce ; 

And with his legions he took his wcye 
Toward Cenobie, and, shortly for to seyo, 
He made hire flee and atte last hire hente, 
And fettred hire, and eek hire children 
tweye, 

And wan the land, and hoom to Rome 
he wenle. 

3515* Petrak^ i.c, Boccaccio, who, however, is 
never mentioned by Chaucer, for what reason is 
not clear. 

3519- so cruelly y H ful trewcly^ Corp.3 trewely. 
3538. ErtHyn^ Armenian. 


Atnonges othere thynges that he wan 
chaar, that was with gold wroght and 
^perree, 3550 

This grete Romayn, this Aurelian, 

Hath with hym lad, for that men sholde 
it see. 

Biforen his triiimphe walketh shee 
W ith gilte chey nes on hire nekke hangy nge. 
Coron^ was she after hir degree, 

And ful of perree charged hire clolhynge. 

Allas, Fortune ! she that whilom was 
Dredeful to k5mges and to emperoures, 
Now gaureth al the peple on hire, alias ! 
And she that helmed was in starke 
stoures, 3560 

And wan byjorce towncs stronge, and 
toures, 

^ f 

Shal on hir heed now were a vitremyte ; 
And she that bar the ceptre fill of floures 
Shal here a distaf, hire costes for to quyte. 

O noble, o worthy Pktro, glorie of 
Spayne, 

Whom Fortune heeld .so hye in magestee, 
Wei oghten men thy pitous deeth com- 
playne ! 

Out of ihy land thy brother made thee flee, 
And after, at a seege, by siibtiltee, 3569 
Thou were bitraysed and laduntohis tentc, 
Where>as he with his owene hand slow 
thee, 

Siiccedynge in Ihy regne and in thy rente. 

The feeld of snow with thegle of blak 
therinne 

Caught with the lymerod coloured as the 
gleede, 

He brew this cursednesse and al this synne. 

3565. Petro^ Pedro the Cruel, killed by his 
brother Henry in 1360. In E, Heng. and Camb. 
this and the three other modern instances come 
at the end after Croesus^ but wrongly as the Host’s 
talk shows. 

3568. H"* read T/ty bastard brother made the 
to ficy 

3572. re^e, H lond, 

3573. Du Guesclin’s arms were a black eagle 
on a silver shield, with a bend gules (the lymerod, 
or lime twJ^, coloured like a red coal). Wicked- 
ncst is Sir Oliver de Mauny (mal-ni) of Brittany. 
The two trapped Pedro to the fatal meeting. 
The epithet Genylon refers to the Breton traitor 
who betrayed Roland. 
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The * wikked-nest ’ was werkerof thisnede, 
Noght Charles-Olyvver, that took ayheede 
Of trouthe and honour, but of Armorike 
Genylon-Olyver, corrupt for meede, 3579 
Broghtethis worthy kyng inswiche abrike. 

O worthy Petro, kyng of Cipre also. 
That A\isandre wan by heigh maistrie, 
Ful many a hethen wroghtestow ful wo, 
Of which thyne owene liges hadde envie. 
And for no thyng but for thy chivalrie 
They in thy bed han slayn thee by the 
morwe. 

Thus kan Fortune hir wheel governc and 

gye, 

And out of joye bryngc men to sorwe. 

Of Melan, grete Barnabo Viscounte, 
God of delit, and scourge of Lumbardye, 
Why sholde I nat thyn infortunc acounle, 
Sith in estaat thow cloumbe were so bye ? 
Thy brother sone, that was thy double 
allyo, 

For he thy nevcw was, and sone-in-lawc, 
Withinne his prisoun made thee to dye, — 
But why, ne how, noot 1 that thou were 
slawe. 

Of the erl Hugfa.yn of Pyze (he 
langour 

Ther may no tonge telle for pitee ; 

But litel out of Pize stant a tour, 3«599 
In whiche tour in prisoun put was he. 
And with hym been his litel children thre ; 
The eldcste scarsly fyf yecr was of age. 
Allas, Fortune ! it was greet crueltee 
Swiche briddes for to putte in swiche a 
cage ! 

Dampned was he to dyen in that prisoun. 
For Roger, which that bisshoi)e was of Pize, 

3581. Peiro^ kyng of Cipre, Pierre cle faisig- 
nan, assassinated 1369. 

3582. A Usandre wan, in 1 365. 

3589. Barnabo, Barnabo Visconti, deposed by 
his nephew, died in prison 1385. 

3597. Hugelyn of Ugolino of Pisa, starved 
to death in 1289. See Dante, Inferno, xxxiii., 
from which Chaucer has borrowed. 

360X. thre, Dante says four. 

3602. scarsly fyf yecr, a touch added by 
Chaucer. 

3606. Roger, Ruggieri degli Ubaldini. 


Hadde on hym maad a fals suggestioun 
Thurgh which the peple gan upon hym rise 
And putten hym to prisoun, in swich wise 
As ye han herd, and mete and drynke he 
hadde 3610 

So smal, that wcl unnethe it may sufHse, 
And therwithal it was ful poure and badde. 

And on a day bifil that in that hour 
Whan that his mete wont was to be broght. 
The gayler shette the dorc\s of the tour. 
He herde it wel, but he nc spak right 
noght. 

And in his herte anon thcr fil a thoght 
That they for hunger wolde doon hym 
dyen. 

‘ Allas ! ’ quod he, ‘ alias, that I was 
wroght ! ’ 3619 

Therwith the teeris fillen from his eyen. 

Plis yongc sone, that thre yecr was of age, 
Unto hym seydo, * Fader, why do ye wepe ? 
Whanne wol the gayler bryngen oure 
potage ; 

Ts ther no morsel breed that ye do kepe ? 
I am so hungry that I may nat slepe ; 
Now wolde God that I rnyghtc slepen 
cvere ! 

Thanne sholde nat hunger in my wombo 
crepe ; 

Ther is no thyng, but breed, that me were 
levere.’ 

Thus day by day (his child bigan to crye, 
Til in his fad res barm adoim it lay, 3630 
And seyde, ‘ Farewel, fider, I moot dye !’ 
And kistc his fader, and dyde the same 
day ; 

And whan the woful fader deed it say, 
P’or wo his armes two he gan to byte. 
And seyde, ‘ Allas, Fortune ! and weyl- 
away ! 

Thy false wheel my wo al may I wyte ! * 

His children wende that it for hunger was 
That he his armes gnow, and nat for wo, 
And seyde, ‘ Fader, do nat so, alias ! 

But rather ete the flessh upon us two ; 
Oure flessh thou yaf us, take oure flessh 
us fro, 3641 
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And ete ynogh/ — right thus they to 
hym seyde, 

And after that, withinne a day or two. 
They leyde hem in his lappe adoun and 
deyde. 

Hymself, despeired, cek for hunger starf ; 
Thus ended is this myghty erl of Pize ; 
From heigh estaat Fortune awey hym carf. 
Of this tragedie it oghte ynough suffise. 
Whoso wol here it in a longer wise, 
Redeth the grete poete of Ytaille 3650 
That highte Dant, for he kan al devyse 
Fro point to point, — nat o word wol he 
faille. 

Although that Nkro were as vicious 
As any feend that lith in helle adoun. 

Yet he, as telleth us Swetonius, 

This wyde world hadde in subjcccioun 
Bothe est and west, north and septem- 
trioun ; 

Of rubies, saphires, and of peerles w'hitc, 
Were alle hise clothes broiidcd up and 
doon ; 

For he in gemmc\s grcctly gan delite. 3660 

Moore delicaat, moore pompous of array, 
Moore proud, was never emperour than he ; 
Thatilke clooth that he.hadde wered oday. 
After that tyme he nolde it never see. 

N elt es of gold th reed hadde he greet plcntee 
To fisshe in Tybre, whan hym liste pi eye. 
11 is lustes were al lawc in his decree, 

For Fortune, as his freend, hym wolde 
obeye. 

He Rome brende for his dclicasie ; 

The senatours he slow upon a day, 3670 
To heere how men wolde wepe and crie ; 
And slow his brother, and by his suster lay. 
His mooder made he in pitous array. 

For he hire wombe slitte, to biholde 
Where he conceyved was ; so weilaway ! 
That he so litel of his mooder tolde. 

36«;4. in hdUy H6 ful Icnve. 

3655* Swetonius. Chaucer is more indebted 
^ the Roman <fe la Rose and to Boethius, De 
Cons. lib. 2, met. 6. 

3657. norths Chaucer's slip for south; Corp.J' 
•m. 


No teere out of his eyen for that sighte 
Ne cam, but seyde, ‘A Mr womman 
was she I ’ 

Greet wonder is how that he koude or 
myghte 

Be domesman of hire dede beautee ; 3680 
The wyn to bryngen hym comanded he, 
And drank anon, — noon oother wo he 
made. 

Whan myght is joyned unto crueltee, 
Allas, to depe wol the venym wade I 

In yowthe a maister hadde this emper- 
our, 

To teche hym letterure and curteisye, — 
For of moralitee he was the flour, 

As in his t^me, but if bookes lye ; 

And whil this maister hadde of hym 
maistrye, 3689 

He maked hym so konnyng and so sowple. 
That longe tyme it was er tirannye. 

Or any vice, dorste on hym uncowple. 

This Seneca, of which that I devyse. 
By-cause that Nero hadde of hym swich 
drede. 

For he fro vices wolde hym ay chastise 
Discreetly, as by word, and nat by dede ; 
•Sire,’ wolde he seyn, ‘an emperour 
moot nede 

Be vertuous and hate tirannye ' ; 

For which he in a bath made hym to blede 
On bothe his armes, til he moste dye. 3700 

This Nero hadde eek of acustumaunce 
In youthe agayns his maister for to ryse, 
Which afterward hym thoughte a greet 
grevaunce ; 

Therfore he made hym dyen in this wise ; 
But nathelees this Seneca the wise 
Chees in a bath to dye in this manere 
Rather than han another tormentise ; 
And thus hath Nero slayn his maister deere. 

Now fil it so that Fortune liste no lenget 
The hye pryde of Nero to cherice, 3710 
For though he were strong, yet w^as she 
strengcr ; 

3680. Taken verbatim from Chaucer's version 
of Boethius. 
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She thoughte thus : ‘ By God, I am to nyce. 
To sette a man that is fulfild of vice 
In heigh degree, and emperour hym calle. 
By God ! out of his sete I wol hym trice ; 
"V^hian he leestweneth sonest shal he falle!’ 

The peple roos upon hym on a nyght 
For his defaute, and whan he it espied, 
Out 6f his dores anon he hath hym dight 
Allone, and, ther he wende han ben allied, 
He knokked faste, and ay the moore he 
cried 37c i 

The fastere shette they the dores alle ; 
Tho wiste he weel he hadcle hymself 
mysgyed, 

And wente his wey, no lenger dorste he 
calle. 

The peple cride and rombled up and doun, 
That with hiserys horde he how they seydc, 
* Where is this false tiraunt, this Neroiin? ' 
For fere almoost out of his wit he breyde, 
And to his goddes pitously he preydc 
For socour, but it myghte nat bityde. 

For drede of this, hym thoughte that he 
deyde, 373^ 

And ran into a garden hym to hyde ; 

And in this gardyn foond he cherles tweye 
That seten by a fyr, greet and reed ; 

And to thise cherles two he gan to preye 
To sleen hym, and to girden of his heed, 
That to his body, whan that he were deed. 
Were no despit y-doon for his defame. 
Hymself he slow, he koude no bettre reed, 
Of which Fortune lough, and hadde a 
game. 3740 

Was never capitayn under a kyng 
That regnes mo putte in subjeccioun, 

Ne strenger was in feeld of alle thyng, 

As in his tyme, ne gretter of renoun, 

Ne moore pompous in heigh presumpeioun, 
Than Oloferne, which that Fortune ay 
kiste 

So likerously, and ladde hym up and doun, 
Till that his heed was of, er that he wiste. 

3723. E and Heng. have the same line as in 
3731 in place of this. 

3746. Olo/erne^ Holofernes. 


Nat oonly that this world hadde hym in awe 
For lesynge of richesse or libertee, 3750 
But he made every man reneyen his lawe. 
‘ Nabugodonosor was god,* seyde hee, 

‘ Noon oother god [ne]shokle adoured bee. ’ 
Agayns his heeste no wight dorst trespace 
Save in Belhulia, a strong citee 
Where Eliachim a preest was of that place. 

But taak kepe of the deeth of Oloferne : 
x\mydde his boost he dronke lay a nyght, 
Withinne his tente, large as is a berne, 
And yet, foral his pompe and al his myght, 
Judith, a womman, as he lay upright 3761 
Slepynge, his heed of smoot, and from 
his tente 

Fill pryvely she stal from every wight, 
And with his heed unto hir toun she wente. 

What nedeth it of kyng Anthiochus 
To telle his hye roial magestee, 

His hye pride, his werkes venymus ? 

For swich another was ther noon as he. 
Rede which that he was in Machabee, 
And rede the proude wordes that he seyde, 
And why he fil fro heigh prosperitee. 

And in an hill how wrecchcdly he deyde. 

Fortune hym hadde enhaimced so in pride 
That verraily he wende he myghte attayne 
Unto the sterres upon every syde ; 

And in balance weyen ech montaync ; 
And alle the Hoodes of the see restrayne ; 
And Goddes peple hadde he moost in hate ; 
Hem woldc he sleen in torment and in 
payne, 

Wenynge that God ne myghte his pride 
abate. 3780 

And for that Nichanore and ThymotheCj, 
Of Jewes weren venquysshed myghtily, 
Unto the Jewes swich an hate hadde he 
That he bad greithen his chaar ful hastily, 
And swoor, and seyde ful despitously 
Unto Jerusalem he wolde eftsoone. 

To wreke his ire on it ful cruelly ; 

But of his purpos he was let fill soone, 

3749. hym iHy /?/ hint. 

3752. Nahvgodonosor^ Nebuchadnezzar. 

3752- god, H 4 lord. 

3753. adoured, honoured. 

3769, 70. Rede, H4 Redeth. 

Machahee, Bk. li. chap. 9, 
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God for his manace hym so score smoot 
With invisible wounde, ay incurable, 3790 
That in his guttes carf it so and boot, 
That his peynes weren importable ; 

And certeinly the wreche was resonable, 
For many a mannes guttes dide he peyne ; 
But from his purpos cursed and dampnable 
For all his smert he wolde hym nat 
restreyne ; . 

But bad anon apparaillen his boost, — 
And, sodeynly, er he was of it war, 

God daunted al his pride and all his boost ; 
For he so soore fil out of his char, 3800 
That it his lemes and his skyn to-tar. 

So that he neyther myghte go ne ryde, 
But in a chayer men aboute hym bar 
X.1 for-brused, bothe bak and sydc. 

The wreche of God hym smoot so cruelly, 
That thurgh his body wikked wonnes 
crepte. 

And therwithal he stank so horriblely 
That noon of al his meyneethat hym kepte, 
Wheither so he awook or ellis slepte, 3809 
Ne myghte noght for stynk of hym endure. 
In this meschief he way led and eek weptc. 
And knew God lord of every creature. 

To all his boost and to hym self also 
Ful wlatsom was the stynk of his careync ; 
No man ne myghte hym here to ne fro ; 
And in this stynk and this horrible peyne, 
He starf ful wrecchedly in a monteyne. 
Thus hath this robbour and this homycide, 
That many a man made to wepe aiul 
pleyne, 3819 

Swich gerdoun as bilongeth unto pryde. 

The storie of Alisaundre is so com- 
mune. 

That every wight that hath discrecioun 
Hath herd somwhat or al of his fortune. 
This wyde world, as in conclusioun, 

He wan by strengthe, or for his hye renoun 
They weren glad for pees unto hym sendc. 
The pride of man and beest he leyde 
adoun, 

Wher so he cam, unto the worldes ende. 
K 


Comparisoun myghte never yet been 
maked 

Bitwixe h)nn and another conquerour ; 
For al this world for drede of hym hath 
quaked. 3831 

He was of knighthod and of fredom flour ; 
Fortune hym made the heir of hire honour ; 
Save wyn and wommen no thyng mighte 
aswage 

His hye entente in armes and labouf, 

So was he ful of leonyn corage. 

What preys were it to hym though I yow 
tolde 

Of Darius, and an hundred thousand mo. 
Of kynges, princes, erles, dukes bolde, 
Whiche he conquered and broghte hem 
into wo? 3840 

I seye, as fer as man may ryde or go, 
The world was his, — what sholde I moore 
clevyse ? 

For, though I writ or tolde yow evermo 
Of his knyghlhode, it myghte nat suflise. 

Twelf yecr he regned, as seith Machabee. 
Philippes sone of Macidoyne he was. 
That first was kyng in Grece the contree. 

O worthy, gentil Alisandre, alias ! 
That ever sholde fallen swich a cas ! 
Emix)ysoned of thyn owene folk thou 
wcere ; 3850 

Thy sj>s Fortune hath turned into aas, 
And yet for thee ne weep she never a 
teere ! 

Who shal me yeven teeris to compleyne 
The deeth of gentillesse and of franchise, 
That al the world weelded in his demeyne? 
And yet hym thoughte it myghte nat 
suflise. 

So ful was his corage of heigh emprise. 
Allas ! who shal me helpe to endite 
False Fortline, and poyson to despise, 
The whiche two of al this wo I wyte ? 

By wisedom, manhede, and by greet 
labour 3861 

From humble bed to roial magestee 
Up roos he, Julius the conquerour, 

3862. humble bed^ Corp.^ humblehede* 
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That wan al thoccidenl, by land and see, 
By strengthe of hand, or elles by trelee. 
And unto Rome made hem Iributaric ; 
And sitthe of Rome the emperour was he 
Til that Fortune wecx his adversarie. 

0 myghty Cesar I that in Thessalie 
Agayn Pompeus, fader thyn in lawe, 3870 
That of the orient hadde all the chivalric 
As fer as that the day big>mneth dawe. 
Thou thurgh thy knyghthod hast hem 

take and slawe. 

Save fewe folk that with Pomi^eus fledde, 
Thurgh which thou puttest al thorient in 
awe, — 

Thanke Fortune, that so wcl thee spedde ! 

But now a lit el while I wol biwaille 
This Pompeus, tliis noble governour 
Of Rome, which that fleigh at this 
bataille. 3879 

1 seye, oon of his men, a fals traitour. 
His heed of smoot, to wynnen hym favour 
Of Julius, and hym the heed he broghte. 
Allas, Pompeye, of thorient conqucrour, 
That Fortune unto swich a fyn thee 

broghte ! 

To Rome agayn repaireth Julius 
With his triiimphe, lauriat ful hye ; 

But on a tyme Brutus and Cassius, 

That ever hadde of his hye estaat envyc, 
Ful prively had maad consj^iracye 
Agayns this Julius in subtil wise, 3890 
And caste the place in w'hich he sholde dye 
With boydekyns, as I shal yow devyse. 

This Julius to the Capitolie wente 
Upon a day, as he w^as wont to goon, 
And in the Capitolie anon hym hente 
This false Brutus, and his othere foon. 
And stiked hym with boydekyns anoon 
With many a wounde, and thus they letc 
hym lye ; 

But never gronte he at no strook but oon, 
Or elles at two, but if his storie lye. 3900 

So manly was this Julius of herte, 

And so wel lovedc estaatly honestee, 

3866, tributaries H contributarie. 


That though his deedly woundes soorc 
smerte. 

His mantel over his hypes casteth he 
For no man sholde seen his privetee ; 
And as he lay of diyng in a traunce, 

And wiste verraily that deed was hee. 

Of honestee yet hadde he remembraunce, 

Lucan, to thee this storie I recomende. 
And to Swctoun, and to Valerius also. 
That of this storie writeii ord and ende, 
How that to thise grete conqueroures two 
Fortune was first freend and sitthe foo. 
No man ne truste upon hire favour longe. 
But have hire in awayt for cver-moo ; 
Witnesse on alle thise conqueroures 
stronge. 

This riche Cresus, whilom kyng of 
Lyde, 

Of whichc Cresus Cirus score hym dradde, 
Yet was he caught amyddes al his pryde 
And to be brent men to the fyr hym ladde ; 
But swich a reyn doun fro the welkne 
shadde, 3921 

That slow the fyr and made hym toescape ; 
But to be war, no grace yet he hadde. 

Til Fortune on the galwes made hym gape. 

Whanne he escaped was he kan nat stente 
For to bigynne a newe werre agayn. 

He wendewel, for that Fortune hym sente 
Swich hape that he escaped thurgh the rayn, 
That of his foos he myghte nat be slayn ; 
And eek a swevene upon a nyght hemette, 
Of which he w'as so proud, and eek so fayn, 
That in vengeance he al his herte sette. 

Upon a tree he was, as that hym thoughte, 
Ther Jiippiter hym wx*sshc, bothe bak 
and syde, 

And Phebus eek a fair towaille hym 
broughte 

To dryen hym with, and therfore wex 
his pryde ; 

3910. ValeriuSj i.e. Valerius Maximus. 

3911. ordy beginning; Dr. Hickes' correction 
for the word of the M SS. 

3920. to be brenty etc., cp. Boethius, De 
Consolationey Bk. ii. prose 2 ; H reads : And to 
thefuyr to hrenne him men him ladde, 

3921, welkncy H heven. 
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And to his doghter, that stood hym bisyde, 
Which that he knew in heigh science 
habounde, 

He bad hire telle hym what it signyfyde, 
And she his dreem bigan right thus ex- 
pounde : 3940 

‘The tree,’ quod she, ‘the galwes is to 
meene, ; 

And Juppiter bitokneth snow and reyn, 
And Phebus with his towaille so dene, 
Tho been the sonne-bemes for to seyn ; 
Thou shalt anhanged be, fader, ccrteyn,— 
Reyn shal thee wasshe and sonne shal 
thee drye ’ ; 

Thus warned she hym ful plat and ful 
pleyn, 

His doghter which that called wasPhanye. 

An-hanged was Cresus, the proude kyng ; 
His roial trone myghte hym nat availle. 

Tragedie is noon oother maner thyng ; 
Ne kan in syngyng crie ne biwaille 
Rut for that Fortune alwcy wole assaille 
With unwar strook the regnes that been 
proude ; 

For whan men trusteth hire, thanne wol 
she faille, 

And covere hire brighte face with a 
clowde — 

The Knight and the Host complain of 
this Tale 

‘ IIoo ! ’ quod the Knyght, ‘ good sire, 
namoore of this ! 

That ye han seyd is right ynough, y-wis, 
And imichel moore ; for litel hevynesse 
Is right ynough to muche folk, I gesse. 

I seyc for me it is a greet disese, 3961 
Where as men han been in greet welthe 
and ese. 

To hecren of hire sodeyn fal, alias ! 

And the contrarie is joye and greet solas, 
As whan a man hath ben in poure estaat, 
And clymbeth up, and wexeth fortunat, 
And there abidelh in prosperitee ; 

3944 * sonn€‘hemes^ sonne-stretues. 

3954* IVith vnwar strook» The phrase is from 
Boethius. 


Swich thyng is gladsom, as it thynketh 
me, 

And of swich thyng were goodly for to 
telle.’ 

‘Ye,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘by Seinte 
Ponies belle ! 3970 

Ye seye right sooth ; this Monk he 
clappeth lowde ; 

He spak how “ Fortune covered with a 
clowde ” 

I noot never what, and als of a “tragedie” 
Right now ye herde, and, pardee^ no 
remedic 

It is for to biwaille, ne compleyne 
That that is doon ; and als, it is a peyne. 
As ye han seyd, to heere of hevynesse. 
Sire Monk, namoore of this, so God yow 
blesse ! 

Vourc tale anoyeth all this compaignye ; 
Swich talkyng is nat worth a boterflye, 
For therinne is ther no desport ne game. 
Wherfore, sire Monk, or daun Piers by 
you re name, 

I pray yow hertely, telle us somwhat elles, 
For sikerly ncre clynkyng of youre belles. 
That on youre bridel hange on every 
syde. 

By hcvene kyng, that for us alle dyde ! 

I sholde er this han fallen doun for sleepe, 
Althogh the slough had never been so 
deepe ; 

Thanne hadde youre tale al be took! in 
veyn, ^ ^ 3989 

For certeinly, as that thise clerkes seyn. 
Where as a man may have noon audience, 
Noght helpeth it to tellen his sentence ; 
And wel I woot the substance is in 
me, 

If any thyng shal wel reported be. 

Sir, scy somwhat of huntyng, I yow preye. ’ 
‘Nay ! ’ quod this Monk, ‘ I have no 
lust to pleye ; 

Now lat another telle, as I have took!,’ 
Thanne spak oure Hoost with rude 
speche and boold. 

And seyde unto the NonnAs Freest anon, 

‘ Com neer, thou preest, com hyder, 
thou sir John. 4000 

3972. covered, H 7vas clipped. 

3984. clynkyng, W gingling. 
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Telle us swich thyng as may cure hertes 
glade ; 

Be blithe, though thou ryde upon a jade. 
What thogh thyn hors be bothe foule 
and lene? 

If he wol serve thee, rekke nat a bene ; 
Looke that thyn herte be murie evcrmo.’ 

‘ Yis, sir,* quod he, ‘ yis, Hoost, so 
\ moot 1 go, j 

But I be myrie, y-wis I wol be blamed.’ | 
And right anon his tale he hath attamed, 
And thus he scyde unto us everichon, 

This sweete preest, this goodly man, sir 
John. 4010 

NUN*S PRIESTS TALE 

Hcere higynneth 'J'he Nounes Preestes 
Tale of the Cok and Hen ^ — Chaun- 
tecleer and Peidelote 

A poure wydwe, somdcl stape in age, 
Was whilom dwellyng in a narwe cotage 
Beside a greve, stondynge in a dale. 

This wydwe, of which I telle yow my 
tale, 

Syn thilke day that she was last a wyf, 

In pacience ladde a fill symple lyf, 

For litel was hir catel and hir rente. 

By housbondrie of swich as God hire sente 
She foond hinself, and eck hire doghtren 
two. 4019 

Thre large sowes hadde she, and namo ; 
Three keen and eek a sheep that highte 
Malle. 

F'ul sooty was hir hour, and eek hire halle, 
In which she eet ful many a sklendremeel ; 
Of poynaunt sauce hir neded never a decl. 
No deyntee morsel passed thurgh hir 
throte, 

Ilir diete was accordant to hir cote ; 
Repleccioun ne made hire never sik, 
Attempree diete was al hir phisik. 

And exercise, and hertes suffisaimce. 

The goute lette hire no-thyng for to 
daunce, 4030 

Napoplexie shente nat hir heed ; 

The Nonnes Preestes Tale, A fable of Marie 
de France, Dou Coc et dou IPerp't^ contains in 
38 lines the germ of this tale. 


No wyn ne drank she, neither whit ne 
reed ; 

Hir bord was served moost with whit 
and blak, — 

Milk and broun breed, — in which she 
foond no lak ; 

Seyndbacounand somtymean eyor tweye. 
For she was, as it were, a maner deye. 

A yeerd she hadde, enclosed al aboute 
With stikkes, and a drye dych withoute, 
In which she hadde a cok, heet Chaun- 
tecleer. 4039 

In al the land of crowyng nas his peer. 
His voys was murier than the murie orgon 
On messe dayes that in the chirche gon ; 
Wei sikerer was his crowyng in his logge 
Than is a clokke, or an abbey orlogge. 
By nature knew he eche ascencioun 
Of the equynoxial in thilke toun ; 

For whan degrees fiftene weren ascended, 
Thanne crew he that it myghte nat been 
amended. 

His coomb was redder than the fyn coral. 
And batailled as it were a castel wal ; 4050 
His byle was blak, and as the jeet it shoon ; 
Lyk asure were his legges and his toon ; 
His nayles whiter than the lylye flour, 
And lyk the burned gold was his colour. 

This gcntil cok hadde in his gover- 
naunce 

Sevene hennesfor to doon al hisplesauncc, 
Whiche were his sustres and his para- 
mours, 

And wonder lyk to hym, as of colours ; 
Of whiche the faireste hewed on hir throte 
Was cleped faire damoysele I’ertdote. 4060 
Curteys she was, discreet and debonaire. 
And compaignable, and bar hyrself so 
faire 

Syn thilke day that she was seven nyght 
oold. 

That trewely she hath the herte in hoold 
Of Chaunteclecr, loken in every lith ; 

He loved hire so that wel was hym ther- 
with ; 

But swiche a joye was it to here hem 
synge. 

Whan that the brighte sonne bigan to 
sprynge, 

4045. kneiv he^ £2 tte crew ; rest he knew. 
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In sweete accord, *My lief is faren in 
londe ’ ; 4069 

Kor thilke tyme, as I have understonde, 
Beestes and briddes koude speke and 
synge. 

And so bifel, that in the dawenynge. 
As Chauntecleer among his wyves alle 
Sat on his perche, , that was in the halle, 
And next hym sat this faire Pertelote, 
This Chauntecleer gangronen inhisthrote, 
As man that in his dreem is drccched 
soore. 

And whan that Pertelote thus herde hym 
roore, 

She was agast, and seyde, ‘ O herte deerc ! 
What eyleth yow, to grone in this nianere? 
Ye been a verray sleper ; fy, for shame ! ’ 

And he answerde and seyde thus : 
‘ Madame, 

I pray yow that ye take it nat agrief ; 

By God, me mette I was in swich meschicf 
Right now, that yet myn herte is soore 
afright. 

Now God,’ quod he, ‘my swevene recche 
ariirht, 

And kepe my body out of foul prisoun ! 
Me mette how that I romed uj) and doun 
Withinne our yeerd, wheer as I saugh a 
beest 

Was lyk an hound, and woldc han maad 
areest 4090 

Upon my Ijody, and han had me deed. 
His colour was bitwixe yclow and reed, 
And tipped was his tayl, and bothe his 
eeris. 

With blak, iinlyk the remenant of his 
heeris ; 

His snowte smal, with glowynge eyen 
tweye. 

Vet of his look for feere almoost I dcye ; 
This caused me my gronyng doutelces.’ 

‘ Avoy ! ’ quod she, ‘ fy on yow, herle- 
lees ! 

Allas !’ quod she, ‘for by that (lod above ! 
Now han ye lost myn herte and al my love. 

I kan nat love a coward, by my feith ! 
I’or certes, what so any womman seith, 
We alle desiren, if it myghte bee, 

4089. a heest. The description U exactly that 
ofa'col-fox’ (1. 4405). 


To han housbond^ hardy, wise, and free, 
And secree, and no nygard, ne no fool, 
Ne hym that is agast of every tool, 

Ne noon avauntour, by that God above ! 
How dorste ye seyn, for shame, unto 
youre love 

That any thyng myghte make yow aferd ? 
Have ye no mannes herte, and han a berd ? 
* Allas ! and konne ye been agast of 
swevenys? 41 it 

No thyng, God woot, but vanitce in 
swevene is. 

Swevenes engendren of replecciouns. 

And ofte of fume, and of complecciouns, 
Whan humours been to habundant in a 
wight. 

‘ Certes this dreem, which ye han 
met to-nyght, 

Cometh of the greet superfluytee 
Gf youre rede cr)lera, pardee^ 

Which causethfolk to dreden inhir dremes 
Of arwes, and of fyre with rede lemes, 4120 
Of rede beestes, that they wol hem byte, 
Of contekes and of whelpes, greteand lyte ; 
Right as the humour of malencolie 
Causeth ful many a man in sleepe to crie, 
For feere of blake beres, or boles blake, 
Or elles blake develes wole hem take. 

Of othere humours koude I telle also 
That werken many a man in sleepe ful wo ; 
But I wol passe as lightly as I kan. 

Lo, Catoun, which that was so wys a man, 
Seyde he nat thus, “ Ne do no fors of 
dremes ” ? 

‘Now, sire,’ quod she, ‘whan we flee 
fro the bemes. 

For Goddes love, as taak som laxatyf. 

Up peril of my soule, and of my lyf, 

I conseille yow the beste, I wol nat lye. 
That l)othe of colere and of malencolye 
Ve purge yow, and, for ye shal nat tarie, 
Though in this toun is noon apothecarie, 

I shal myself to herbes techen yow 
That shul been for youre hole, and for 
youre prow ; 4140 

And in oure yeerd tho herbes shal I fynde. 
The whiche han of hire propretee by kynde 

4120. lemes, gleams ; H beemes* 

4121. m//, _ 

4130. Catoun, Dist, ii. 32 : ‘somnia ne cures.’ 
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To purge yow, bynethe and eek above. 
Forget nat this, for Goddes owene love ! 
Ye been ful coleryk of compleccioiin. 
Ware the sonne in his ascencioun 
Ne fynde yow nat repleet of humours 
hoote ; 

And if it do, I dar wel leye a grote 
That^ye shul have a fevere terciane, 

Or an agu, that may be youre bane. 4150 
A day or two ye shul have digestyves 
Of wormes, er ye take youre laxatyves 
Of lawriol, centaure and fumetere, 

Or elles of ellebor that groweth there, 

Of katapuce or of gaitrys beryis, 

Of herbe yve, growyng in ourc yecrd, 
Iher mery is ; 

Pckke hem up right as they growe and 
ete hem yn ; 

Be myrie, housbonde, for youre fader kyn ! 
Dredeth no dreem ; I kan sey yow 
namoore. ’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, gr aunt mercy of 
youre loore, 4160 

But nathelees, as touchyng daun Catoun, 
That hath of wysdom swich a greet renoun, 
Though that he bad no dremes for to 
drede, 

By God, men may in olde bookes rede 
Of many a man, moore of auctoritc 
Than ever Caton was, so moot I thee ! 
That al the revers seyn of his sentence, 
And han wel founden by experience 
That dremes been significaciouns 
As wel of joyc as tribulaciouns, 4170 

That folk enduren in this lif present. 

Ther nedcth make of this noon argument, 
The verray preeve shewelh it in dede, 

‘ Oon of the gret teste auctours that 
men rede 

Seith thus, that whilom two felawes wente 
On pilgrimage, in a ful good entente. 

And happed so they coomen in a toun, 
Wher as ther was swich congregacioun 
Of peple, and eek so streit of herbergage, 
That they ne founde as muche as o cotage 
In which they bothe myghte logged bee ; 
Wherfore they mosten of necessitee, 

4174. auctours. Cicero, De Divht. i. 27, relates 
both this and the next stoi-y. 

4181. H reads : In ivlikh that thay might both 
i-togged he. 


As for that nyght, dejxirten compaignye ; 
And ech of hem gooth to his hostelrye. 
And took his loggyng as it wolde falle. 
That oon of hem was logged in a stalle, 
Ker in a yecrd, with oxen of the plough ; 
That oother man was logged wel ynough. 
As was his dventure, or his fortune, 4189 
That us governeth alle as in commune. 

* And so bifel that longe er it were day, 
This man mette in his bed, ther as he lay, 
How that his felawe gan upon hym calle. 
And seyde, ‘ ‘ Allas ! for in an oxes stalle 
This nyght I shal be mordred ther I lye ; 
Now helpe me, deere brother, or I dye ; 
In alle haste com to me ! ” he seyde. 

‘ This man out of his sleepe for feere 
abrayde ; 

But whan that he was wakened of his 
sleepe, 4199 

He turned hym and took of this no keepe ; 
Hym thoughte his dreem nas but a vanitee. 
Thus twies in his slepyiig dremed hee. 
And atte thriddc tymc yet his felawe 
Cam, as hym thoughte, and seidc, “ I am 
now si awe ! 

Bihoold my bloody woundcs, dejK* and 
wy(ie ; 

Arys up erly in the morw'e tyde. 

And at the west gate of the toun,” quod he, 
“ A carte ful of donge ther shaltow se. 

In which my body is hid ful prively ; 

Do thilke carte arrestcn boldely ; 4210 

My gold caused my mordre, sooth tosayn.” 
And tolde hym every point how he was 
slayn. 

With a ful pitoiis face, pale of hewe ; 

And truste wel, his dreem he foond ful 
Irewe ; 

For on the morw^e, as soone as it was day. 
To his felawes in he took the way, 

And whan that he cam to this oxes stalle. 
After his felawe he bigan to calle. 

‘ The hostiler answerde hym anon 4219 
And seyde, “ Sire, your felawe is agon ; 
As soone as day he wente out of the toun. ” 
‘ This man gan fallen in suspecioun, — 
Remem brynge on his dremes, that he 
mette,- — 

And forth he gooth, no lenger wolde he 
lette. 
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Unto the west gate of the toun, and fond 
A dong carte, as it were to donge lond, 
That was arrayed in that same wise 
As ye han herd the dede man devyse ; 
And with an hardy herte he gan to crye 
Vengeance and justice of this felonye. 4230 
“ My felawe mordred is this same nyght, 
And in this carte he lith gapyng upright. 
I crye out on the ministrcs,” quod he, 

“ That sholden kepe and reulen this citce ; 
Harrow ! alias ! heerc lith my felawe 
slayn ! ” 

Whai sholde I moore unto this tale sayn ? 
The peple out sterte and caste the cart to 
grounde. 

And in the myddel of the dong they 
founde 

The dede man, that mordred was al newe. 
‘ O blisful God, that art so just and 
trewc ! 4240 

1 .0, how that thou biwreyestmordre alway ! 
Mordre wol out, that se we day by day ; 
Mordre is so wlatsom, and abhomynable 
To God, that is so just and resonable, 
That he ne wol nat suffro it holed be, 
Though it abyde a yeer, or two, or thre ; 
Mordre wol out, this niy conclusioun. 
And right anon, minis! res of that toun 
Han hent the carter, and so soore hym 
pyned, 4249 

And eek the hostiler so soore engyned, 
That they biknewe hire wikkednesse anon, 
And were an-haiiged by the nekkc bon. 
‘Ileere may men seen that dremes 
been to dredc ; 

xVnd certes, in the same book I rede. 
Right in the nexte chapitre after this, — 

I gabbe nal, so have I joye or blis, — 

Two men that wolde han passed over 
see, 

Kor certeyn cause, into a fer contree. 

If ihat the wynd ne hadde been contrarie, 
That made hem in a citce for to tarie 4260 
That stood ful myrie upon an haven syde ; 
Hut on a day, agayn the even-tyde. 

The wynd gan chaunge, and blew right 
as hem leste. 

Jolif and glad they wente unto hir reste, 
And casten hem ful erly for to saille. 

4242. that se wc'f etc., H ccy^£s it is fto nay. 


‘ But to that o man fil a greet mer- 
vaille ; 

That oon of hem in slepyng as he lay, 
Hym mette a wonder dreem, agayn the 
day : 

Him thoughte a man stood by his beddes 
syde 4269 

And hym comanded that he sholde abyde. 
And seyde hym thus ; If thou tomorwe 
wende, • 

Thou shalt be dreynt, my tale is at an 
ende. ” 

‘ He wook, and tolde his felawe what 
he mette. 

And preyde hym his viage for to lette ; 
As for that day, he preyde hym to byde. 
His felawe, that lay by his beddes syde, 
Gan for to laiighe, and scorned him ful 
faste ; 

“No dreem,” quod he, “may so myn 
herte agaste. 

That I wol lette for to do my thynges ; 

I sette not a straw by thy dremynges, 4280 
For swevenes been but vanytees and 
japes ; 

Men dreme al day of owles or of apes, 
And eke of many a maze therwithal ; 

Men dreme of thyng that never was ne 
shal ; 

Hut sith I sec that thou wolt heere abyde. 
And thus forslewthen wilfully thy tyde, 
God woot it reweth me, and have good 
day ! ” 

And thus he took his leve, and wente his 
way ; 

But er that he hadde half his cours 
y-seylcd, 

Noot I nat why, ne what myschauncc it 
eyled, 4290 

Hut casuelly the shippes boime rente, 

And shipe and man under the water 
wente 

In sighte of othcre shippes it bisyde. 

That with hem seyled at the same tyde ! 
And therfore, faire Pertelotc so deere, 

Hy swiche ensamples oldc yet maistow 
leere. 

That no man sholde been to recchelees 
Of dremes, for I seyc thee doutelecs, 

4283. t’Xr, om, E®. 
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That many a dreeni ful score is for to 
drede. 4299 

‘ Lo, in the lyf of Seint Kenelm I rede, 
That was Kenulphus sone, the noble kyng 
Of Mercenrike, how Kenelm mette a 
thyng. 

A lite er he was mordred, on a day 
His mordre in his avysioun he say. 

His dorice hym expowned every deel 
Ilis swevene, and bad hym for to kepc 
hym weel 

For traisoun ; but he nas but seven yeer 
cold, 

And therfore litel tale hath he toold 
Of any dreem, so hooly was his herte. 

By God, I hadde Icvere than my sherte 
That ye hadde rad his legende as have I. 
Dame Pertelote, I sey yow trewely, 
Macrobeus, that writ the avisioun 
In Affrike t)f the worthy Cipioun, 
Affermeth dremes, and seith that they 
been 

Warnynge of thynges that men after seen ; 
And forther-moore, I pray yow looketh wcl 
In the Okie Testament of Daniel, 

If he heeld dremes any vaiiitee. 

* Reed eek of Joseph, and thcr shul 
ye see 4320 

Wher dremes be somtyme , — 1 sey nat 
allc, — 

Warnynge of thynges that shul after falle. 
Looke of Kgipte the kyng, claim Pharao, 
Ilis baker and his butiller also, 

Wher they ne feltc noon effect in dremes. 
Whoso wed seken actes of sondry rcines 
May rede of dremes many a wonder thyng. 

‘ Ix>, Cresus, which that was of Lyde 

5<yng, 

Mette he nat that he sat upon a tree, 
Which signified he sholde anhanged bee ? 

‘ Lo heere Andromacha, l^clores wyf, 
That day that Ector sholde lese his lyf. 
She dremed on the same nyghl biforn. 
How that the lyf of Ector sholde be lorne, 
If thilke day he wente into bataille ; 

She warned hym, but it myghte nat 
availle ; 

He wente forth to fighte natheles, 

4^00. Kcmlm, murdered by his tutor at the 
desire of a wicked sister. 


And he was slayn anon of Achilles ; 

But thilke tale is al to longe to telle, 

And eek it is ny day, I may nat dwelle ; 
Shortly I seye, as for conclusioun, 4341 
That I shal han of this avisioun 
Adversitee ; and I seye forthermoor, 

That I ne telle of laxatyves no stoor, 

P'or they been venymes, I woot it weel ; 
I hem diffye, I love hem never a deel ! 

‘ Now let us speke of myrthe, and 
stynte al this ; 

Madame Pertelote, so have I blis. 

Of o thyng God hath sent me large grace ; 
For whan I se the beaiitee of youre face, 
Ye been so scarlet reed aboute youre 
eyen, 4351 

It maketh al my drede for to dyen. 

For, al-so siker as In principio^ 

Mtilier est hominis confusio ^ — 

Madame, the sentence of this Latyn is, 
‘‘Womman is mannes joye, and al his 
blis ’’ ; 

For whan I feele a-nyght your softe syde, 
Al be it that I may nat on yow ryde. 

For that oure perche is maad so narwe, 
alias ! 

I am so ful of joye and of solas, 4360 
I'hat I diffye bothc swevene and dreem ’ ; 
And with that word he fly doun fro the 
beem, 

For it was day, and eke his hennes alle ; 
And with a chuk he gan hem for to callc, 
For he hadde foundc a corn, lay in the 
yerd. 

Real he was, he was namoore aferd, 
lie fethered Pertelote twenty tyme, 

And trad as oftc, er that it was piyme. 
He looketh as it were a grym leoun, 

And on his toos he rometh up and doun ; 
Hym deigned nat to sette his foot to 
groundc. 4371 

He chukketh whan he hath a corn 
y-founde, 

And to hym rennen lhanne his wyves 
alle. 

Thus roial, as a prince is in an halle, 
Leve I this Chauntecleer in his pasture, 
And after wol I telle his ^venture. 

4353*. The real lucaning of the Latin is : In the 
beginning, woman is man’s destruction. 
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Whan that the monthe in which the 
world bigan, 

That highte March, whan God first 
maked man, 

Was compleet, and [y-] passed were also, 
Syn March bigan, thritty dayes and two, 
Bifel that Cbauntecleer in al his pryde. 
His sevene wyves walkynge by his syde. 
Caste up his eyen to the brighte sonne 
That in the signe of Taurus hadde y-ronne 
Twenty degrees and oon, and som-what 
moore. 

And knew by kynde, and by noon oother 
loore. 

That it was pry me, and crew with blisful 
stevene. 

* The sonne,’ he seyde, ‘ is clomben up 
on hevene 

Fourty degrees and oon, and moore y-wis. 
Madame Pertelote, my worldes blis, 4390 
llerkneth thise blisful briddes how they 
synge. 

And se the fresshe floures how they 
sprynge ; 

Fill is myn herte of revel and solas ! ’ 

But sodeynly hyni fil a sorweful cas ; 

For ever the latter ende of joy is wo. 

God wool that worldly joye is soone 
ago, 

And if a rethor koude faire endite, 

He in a cronycle saufly myghte it write. 
As for a sovereyn notabilitee. 4399 

Now every wys man, lat him herkne me ; 
This storic is al so trewe, I undertake, 

As is the book of Launcelot de Lake, 
Thatwommen holdein ful greet reverence. 
Now wol I tome agayn to my sentence, 

A colfox, ful of sly iniquitee, 

That in the grove hadde wormed yeres 
three. 

By heigh ymaginacioun forn-cast. 

The .same nyght thurgh-out the hegges 
brast 

Into the yerd, ther Chauntecleer the faire 
Was wont, and eek his wyves, to repaire ; 
And in a bed of wortes stille he lay, 4411 


Til it was passed undren of the day, 
Waitynge his tyme on Chauntecleer to 
falle ; 

As gladly doon thise homycides alle 
That in await liggen to mordre men. 

O false mordrour lurkynge in thy den I 
O newe Scariot, newe Genyloun ! 

False dissymulour, O Greek Synoun, 
That broghtest Troye al outrely to aorwe ! 

0 Chauntecleer, acursed be that morwe. 
That thou into that yerd flaugh fro the 

bemes ! 4431 

Thou were ful wel y- warned by thy dremes 
That thilke day was perilous to thee ; 

But what that God forwoot moot nedes 
bee. 

After the opinioun of certein clerkis. 
Witnesse on hym that any parfit clerk is. 
That in scole is greet aliercacioun 
In this mateere, and greet disputisoun. 
And hath been of an hundred thousand 
men ; 

But I ne kan nat bulte it to the bren, 4430 
As kan the hooly doctour Augustyn, 

Or Boece, or the bisshope Bradwardyn, 
Wheither that Goddes worthy forwityng 
Streyneth me nedely to doon a thyng, — 
Nedely clepe I symple necessitee, — 

Or dies if free choys be graunted me 
To do that same thyng, or do it noght. 
Though God forwoot it er that it was 
wroght ; 

Or if his wityng streyneth never a deel. 
But by necessitee condicioneel. 4440 

1 wdl nat ban to do of swich mateere, 

My tale is of a cok, as ye may heere, 
That took his conseil of his wyf with sorwc, 
I'o walken in the yerd upon that morwe 
That he hadde met that dreem that I 

yow' tolde. 

Wommennes conseils been ful ofte colde ; 
Wommannes conseil broghte us first to wo 
And made Adam fro l*aradys to go, 

Ther as he was ful myrie and wel at 
ese $ • 4449 

lint for I noot to whom it myght displese, 


, 4389. Fourty^ H Twenty; but perhaps Chaucer 44*7* Cenyloun, the betrayer of Roland 
IS laughing at the cock. 4433. Boece ^ Boethius. 

4399- L and Heng. assign the saying to Petrus 4,432. Bradwardyn^ author of the * De Causa 
Comestor. Dei contra Pelagium,* d. 1349. 
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If I conseil of wommen wolde blame, 
Passe over, for I seyde it in my game. 
Rede auctours where they trete of swich 
mateere, 

And what they seyn of wommen ye may 
heere ; 

Thise been the cokkes wordes, and nat 
, myne, 

I kan noon harm of no womman divyne ! 

Faire in the soond, to bathe hire myrily, 
Lith Pertelote, and alle hire sustres by, 
Agayn the sonne, and Chauntecleer so free 
Soong murier than the mermayde in the 
see ; 4460 

For Phisiologus seith sikerly, 

How that they syngen wel and myrily. 

And so bifel that as he cast his eye 
Among the wortes, on a boterflye, 

Tie was war of lliis fox that lay ful lowc. 
No-thyng ne liste hym lhanne for to 
crowe, 

But cride anon, ‘ Cok, cok ! ’ and up he 
sterte, 

As man that was affrayed in his herte, — 
For natureelly a beest desireth flee 
Fro his contraric, if he may it see, 4470 
Though he never erst hackle seyn it with 
his eye. 

This Chauntecleer, whan he gan hym 
espye, 

He wolde han fled, but that the fox anon 
Seyde, ‘ Gentil sire, alias ! wher wol ye 
gon? 

Be ye affrayed of me that am youre 
freend ? 

Now, certes, I were worse than a feend. 
If I to yow wolde harm or vileynye. 

I am nat come your conseil for tespye. 
But trewely the cause of my comyngc 
Was oonly for to herkne how that ye 
synge ; 4480 

For trewely, ye have as myrie a stevene 
As any aungel hath that is in hevene. 
Therwith ye han in musyk moo re feelynge 
Than hadd® Boece, or any that kan synge. 
My lord youre fader, --God his soule 
blesse ! 

4461. Phisiologus^ i.e. the Physioiogtts de 
fiaturis jcii. animaliuvi^ written by a certain 
Thcobaldus. 

4484. Boece. Boethius wrote a treatise on music. 


And eek youre mooder, of hire gentillcsse, 
Han in myn hous y-been to my greet 
ese. 

And certes, sire, ful fayn wolde I yow 
plese. 

But for men speke of syngyng, I wol 
seye, — 

So moote I brouke wel mync eyen 
tweye, — 4490 

Save yow, I herde never man so synge 
As dide youre fader in the morwenynge. 
Certes, it was of herte, al that he song ; 
And for to roake his voys the moore strong, 
He wolde so peyne hym that with bothe 
his eyen 

He mostewynke, so loude he wolde cryen ; 
And stonden on his tiptoe jn therwithal. 
And strecche forth his nekke, long and 
smal ; 

And eek he was of swich discrecioun 
That ther nas no man in ne; regioun 4500 
That hym in song or wisedom myghtej 
passe. 

I have wel rad, in “ Daun Burnel the 
Asse,’’ 

Among his vers, how that ther was a cok, 
Ff)r that a preestes sone yaf hym a knok 
Uix>n his leg, whil he was yong and nyce, 
lie made hym for to lese his benefice ; 
But certeyn, ther nys no cemiparisoun 
Bitwixe the wisedom and discrecioun 
Of yourej fader and of his siibtiltee. 

Now syngeth, sire, for seintej charitee ; 4510 
Lat se, konne ye youre fader cemntrefete.’ 
This Chauntecleer his wyngel'S gan tej 
bete, 

As man that koude his traysoun nat espic, 
So was he ravysshed with his flaterie. 

Allas, ye lordeis, many a fals flat our 
Is in youre court es, and many a loscngeour. 
That plesen yow wel moore, by my feith. 
Than he that soothfastnesse unto yow 
seith, — 

Redelh Kcclesiaste of flaterye, — 

Beth war, ye lordc^s, of hir trecherye. 4520 
This Chauntecleer stood hye u^X)!! his 
toos * 

4502. Daun Bm-fiel the Asse^ in the Speculum 
Siultorum of Nigel Wireker. 

4515. ye lordes, H lordynges. 

4516, courlcjit H hou^. 
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Strecchynge his nekke, and hceld his eyen 
cloos, 

And gan to crowe loude for the nones, 
And daiin Russell, the fox, stirte up atones. 
And by the gargat hente Chauntecleer, 
And on his bak toward the wode hym 
beer ; 

For yet ne was ther no man that hym 
sewed. 

O destinec, that mayst nat been 
eschewed ! 

Alas, that Chauntecleer fleigh fro the 
bemes ! 4529 

Allas, his wyf ne roghte nat of dremes ! 
And on a Friday fil al this meschaimce. 

O Venus, that art goddesse of plesauncc, 
Syn that thy servant was this Chaunte- 
clcer, 

And in thy servyce didc al his poweer, 
Moore for delit than world to miiltiplye, 
Why woltcstow suffrc hym on thy day to 
dye ? 

O Gaufred, dcere maister soverayn, 
That, whan thy worthy kyng Richard 
was slayn 

With shot, compleynedest his deeth so 
soore ! 

Why ne hadde I now thy sentence, and 
thy loore, . 4540 

The PViday for to chide, as diden ye ?— 
For on a Friday, soothly, slayn was he. 
Thanne wolde 1 she we yow how that I 
koude pleyne 

For Chauntexleres drede, and for his 
peyne. 

Certes, swich cry, ne lamentacioun, 
Was never of ladyes maad whan Ylioun 
Was wonnc, and Firms with his streite 
swerd, 

Whan he hadde hent kyng Priam by the 
herd, 

And slayn hym, — as seith us Eneydos^ — 
As maden allc the hennes in the clos, 4550 
Whan they had seyn of Chauntecleer the 
sighte. 

But sovereynly dame Pertelote shrighte, 
P'ul louder than dide Hasdrubales wyf, 

4537. Gau/redy Geoffrey of Vinesauf; author 
of a treatise on the art of poetry, in which, to 
show how such poems should be written, he be- 
wailed the death of Richard. 


Whan that hir hoiisbonde hadde lost his ly f, 
And that the Romayns hadde brend 
Cartage, — 

She was so ful of torment and of rage, 
That wilfully into the fyr she sterte, 

And brende hirselven with a stedefast 
herte. 

O woful hennes, right so criden ye. 

As, whan that Nero brende the ckee 4560 
Of Romc% cryden scnatoures wyves, 

P"or that hir husbondes losten alle hir 
lyves 

Withouten gilt, — this Nero hath hem slayn. 
Now wol I tome to my tale agayn. 

This sely wydwe, and eek hir doghtres 
two, 

Merden thise hennes crie and maken wo. 
And out at dorc^s stir ten they anon, 

And sycn the fox toward the grove gon. 
And bar upon his bak the cok away, 

And crydcn, ‘ Out ! harrow ! and weyl- 
away ! 4570 

I la! ha! the fox!’ and after hym they 
ran. 

And eek with staves many another man ; 
Ran Colle, oure dogge, and Talbot, and 
Gerland 

And Malkyn, with a dystaf in hir hand ; 
Ran cow and calf, and eek the vcrray 
hogges, 

So were they fered for berkynge of the 
dogges, 

And shoutyng of the men and worn men 
eek ; 

They ronne so hem though te hir herte 
breek. 

They yolleden, as feendes doon in helle ; 
The dokes cryden, as men wolde hem 
quelle ; 4580 

The gees, for feere, flowen over the trees ; 
Out of the hyve cam the swarm of bees ; 
So hydous was the noys, a heuedicitee I 
Certes, he Jakkc Straw, and his meynee, 
Ne made never shoutes half so shrille. 
Whan that they wolden any P'lemyng 
kille, 

As thilke day was maad upon the fox. 

Of bras they broghten bemes, and of box, 

4586. Flemyng, to whose competition the 
English craftsmen objected. 
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Of horn, of boon, in whichc they blewe 
and powped, 

A.nd therwithal they skriked and they 
howped ; 4590 

It semed as that hevene sholde falle. 
Now, goode men, I pray yow herkneth 
alle ; 

Lo, how Fortune tumeth sodeynly 
The hope and pryde eek of hir enemy ! 
This cok, that lay upon the foxes bak, 

In al his drede unto the fox he spak. 

And seyde, ‘ Sire, if that I were as ye, 
Yet wolde I seyn, as wys God helpe me, 
“ Turneth agayn, ye proude cherles alle ! 
A verray pestilence upon yow falle ; 4600 
Now am I come unto the wodes syde, 
Maugree youre heed, the cok shal heere 
abyde ; 

I wol hym ete in feith, and that anon ! ” ’ 
The fox answerde, ‘ In feith it shal 
be don ’ ; 

And as he spak that word, al sodeynly 
This cok brak from his mouth delyverly. 
And heighe upon a tree he fleigh anon ; 
And whan the fox saugh that he was 
y.gon,— 

* Allas ! * quod he, * O Chauntecleer, 
alias ! 

I have to yow,’ quod he, ‘ y-doon trespas, 
In as miiche as I maked yow aferd, 4611 
Whan I yow hente and broght out of the 
yerd ; 

But, sire, I dide it of no wikke entente. 
Com doun, and I shal telle yow what I 
mente ; 

I shal seye sooth to yow, God help me so ! ’ 
‘ Nay thanne,’ quod he, ‘ I shrewc 
us bothe two. 

And first I shrewe myself, bothe blood 
and bones. 

If thou bigyle me any ofter than ones. 
Thou shalt na moore, Ihurgh Ihy flaterye, 
Do me to synge, and wynke with myn 
eye, 4620 

For he that wynketh, whan he sholde see, 
Al wilfully, God lat him never thee ! ’ 


* Nay,’ quod the fox, ‘but God yeve 
hym meschaunce, 

That is so undiscreet of governaunce 
That jangleth whan he sholde holde his 
pees. ’ 

Lo, swich it is for to be recchelees. 
And necligent, and truste on flaterye. 

But ye that holden this tale a folye, — 

As of a fox, or of a cok and hen,-- 
I Taketh the moralite, good men ; 4630 

! For Seint Paul seith that al that writen is. 
To oure doctrine it is y-write y-wis ; 
Taketh the fruyt and lat the chaf be stille. 
Now, goode God, if that it be thy wille, 
As seith my lord, so make us alle goode 
men. 

And brynge us to his heighe blisse ! 
Amen» 


IVords of the Host to the Nnn^s Priest 

‘ Sire Nonnes Freest,’ oure Hooste 
seide anoon, 

‘ 1 -blessed be thy brcche and every stoon ! 
This was a murie tale of Chaunticleer ; 
But, by my trouthe, if thou were seculer, 
Thou woldest ben a tredefoul aright ; 4641 
For if thou have coriige, as thou hast 
might, 

The were nede of hennes, as I wene, 

Ve, mo than sevene tymes seventenc ! 

Se, which braunes hath this gen til precst. 
So gret a nekke, and swich a large breest ! 
lie loketh as a sparhawke with his eyen ; 
Him nedeth nat his colour for to dyen 
With brasile, ne with greyn of Portyngale. 
Now, sire, faire falle yow for youre tale. ’ 
And after that, he with fill merie chere 
Seide unto another as ye shullen heere. 

4637. Sire Nonnes Preest. Only tlirc 
one at Cainb. and two at the Brit. Mus., contain 
this end -link. Its authenticity is not above 
suspicion; I. 4641 repeats B. 3135, and ‘seide 
unto amtheP could hardly have been written by 
Chaucer. 
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[TALES OF THE THIRD DAY] 
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DOCTOR’S TALE 

Heere fahveth The Phtstciens Tale 

Ther was, as telleth Titus Livius, 

A knyght that called was Virginiiis, 
Fulfild of honour and of worthynesse, 
And strong of freendes and of greet 
richesse. 

This knyght a doghter hadde by his 
wyf,~ 

No children hadde he mo in al his lyf. 
Fair was this mayde in excellent beautee 
Aboven every wight that man may see ; 
For Nature hath with sovereyn diligence 
Y-formed hire in so greet excellence, 10 
As though she wolde seyn, ‘ Lo, I, Nature, 
Thus kan I forme, and peynte a creature, 
Whan that me list, — who kan me countre- 
fete? 

Pigmalion? Noght, though he ay forge 
and bete. 

Or grave, or peynte ; for I dar wel seyn 
Apelles, Zanzis, sholcle wcrche in veyn, 
Outher to grave, or peynte, or forge, or 
bete, 

If they presumed me to countrefete. 

For He that is the P'ormere principal 
Hath maked me his vicaire-general 20 
To forme and peynten erthely creaturis 
Right as me list, and ech thyng in my 
cure is 

Under the moone that may wane and 
waxe ; 

And for my werk right no thyng wol I axe ; 

Group C. These two tales follow the F ranklin’s 
in E. Dr. Furnivall is responsible for their 
present placing, which is not a matter of certainty. 

Doctors Tale^ taken, as to its incidents, as 
Prof. Lounsbury shows, including the reference 
to Livy, from the Roman de la Rose^ 11 . 6324-94. 
In this tale H 5 differ greatly from E and Heng. ; 
though only a few ot the variants can be here 
recorded. 

6. No children^ H® and never ne(H only, ne). 
16. Zanzis^ Zeuxi«. 

24. werk rights H® werke. 


My lord and I been ful of oon accord. 

I made hire to the worshipe of my lord ; 
So do I alle myne othere creatures, 

What colour that they han, or what 
figures.’ 

Thus semeth me that Nature wolde seye. 
This mayde of age twelve yeer was 
and tweye 30 

In which that Nature hadde swich delit ; 
For, right as she kan peynte a lilie whit, 
And reed a rose, right with swich peynture 
She peynted hath this noble creature, 

Er she were born, upon hir lymes fre, 
Where as by right swiche colours sholde 
he ; 

And Phebus dyed hath hire tresses grete 
Lyk to the stremes of his burned heete ; 
And if that excellent was hire beautee, 

A thousand-foold moore vertuous was she. 
In hire ne lakked no condicioun 41 

That is to preyse, as by discrecioun. 

As wcl in goost as body chast w^as she, 
For which she floured in virginitee 
With alle humylitee and abstinence. 

With alle atteinperaunce and pacience. 
With mesure eek of berjmg and array. 
Discreet she was in answeryng alway. 
Though she were wise as I^allas, dar I 
seyn ; 

Hir facound eek, ful wommanly and 
pleyn ; 50 

No counlrefeted termes hadde she 
To seme wys ; but after hir degree 
.She spak, and alle hire wordes, moore 
and lesse, 

Sownynge in vertu and in gentillesse ; 
Shamefast she was, in maydens shame* 
fastnesse, 

Constant in herte, and ever in bisynesse 
To dryve hire out of ydel slogardye. 
Bacus hadde of hire mouth right ^ no 
maistrie, 

25. fulofooH^ W fully aU 
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For wyn and youthe clooth Venus 
encresse, S9 

As man in fyr wol casten oille or greesse. 
And of hir owene vertu unconslreyned 
She hath ful ofte tyme syk hire feyned, 
For that she wolde fleen the compaignye 
Where likly was to treten of folyc, — 

As is at feestes, revels, and at daunccs, 
That l\een occasions of daliaunces. 

Swich thynges maken children for to be 
To soone rype and boold, as men may se, 
Which is ful perilous, and hath been yoore, 
For al to soone may she lerne loore 70 
Of booldnesse, whan she woxen is a wyf. 

And ye niaistresses, in youre olde lyf, 
That lordes doghtres han in governaunce, 
Ne taketh of my wordes no displesaunce ; 
Thenketh that ye been set in governynges 
Of lordes doghtres, oonly for two thynges : 
Outher for ye han kept youre honestee. 
Or elles ye han falle in freletee. 

And knowen wel ynough the olde daunce. 
And han forsaken fully swich meschaunce 
For evermo : therfore for Cristes sake 81 
To teche hem vertu looke that ye ne 
slake. 

A theef of venysoun, that hath forlaft 
His likeroiisnesse and al his olde craft, 
Kan kepe a forest best of any man ; 

Now kepeth wel, for if ye wolde ye kan ; 
Looke wel that ye unto no vice asseiite, 
Lest ye be dampned for youre wikke 
entente ; 

For who so dooth a traitour is certeyn ; 
And taketh kepe of that that I shal seyn ; 
Of alle tresons sovereyn pestilence 91 
Is whan a wight bitrayseth innocence. 

Ye fadres and ye mood res eek, also, 
Though ye han children, be it oon or mo, 
Youre is the charge of al hir surveiaunce, 
Whil that they been under youre gover- 
naunce ; 

Beth war, if by ensample of youre lyvynge, 
Or by youre necligence in chastisynge, 
That they ne perisse ; for I dar wel seye. 
If that they doon, ye shul it deere abeyc. 

74. 7 vordes, word. 

82. H 5 read KePeth wel tho that ye undertake, 
84, olde^ H 5 theves. 

86. if ye wolde, and ye wit. 

94. MO, E 3 two. 


Under a shepherde softe and necligent 
The wolf hath many a sheepe and lamb 
to-rent. 

Suffiseth oon ensample now as hecre, 

For I moot turne agayne to my matere. 
This mayde, of which I wol this tale 
expresse. 

So kepte hir self hir neded no maistresse ; 
For in hir lyvyng maydens myghten rede, 
As in a book, every good word or dede 
That longeth to a mayden vertuous. 

She was so prudent and so bounteuous ; 
For which tlie fame out sprong on every 
syde, III 

Bothe of hir beautee and hirbountee wyde, 
That thurgh that land they preised hire, 
echone 

That loved vertu, save Envyc allone, 
That sory is of oother inennes wele. 

And glad is of his sorwe and his unheele ; 
The doctour maketh this descripcioun. 
This may<le upon a day wente in the 
toun 

Toward a temple, with hire moodcr deere, 
As is of yonge maydens the manere. 120 
Now was ther thanne a justice in tliat toun, 
That governour was of that regioun. 

And so bifel this juge his eyen caste 
Upon this mayde, avysynge hym ful faste, 
As she cam forVjy, ther as this juge stood. 
Anon his herte chaunged and his mood. 
So was he caught with beautee of this 
mayde, 

And to hymself ful pryvely he sayde, 

‘ This mayde shal be myn, for any man ! ' 

Anon the feend into his herte ran, 130 
And taughte hym sodeynly that he by 
slyghte 

The mayden to his piirpos Wynne myghte ; 
For certes, by no force, ne by no meede, 
Hym thoughte, he was nat able for to 
speede ; 

For she was strong of freendes, and eek she 
Confermed was in swich soverayn 
bountee. 

That wel he wiste he myghte hire never 
Wynne 

105. 700 1 , 115 

iij. The doctour, glossed ‘ Augustinus ’ in E 3 * 
J25. as this, H 5 the. 
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138-217 


As for to maken hire with hir body synne ; 
For which by greet deliberacioun 
He sente after a cherl, was in the toun, 140 
Which that he knew for-subtil and for- 
boold. 

This juge unto this cherl his tale hath 
took! 

In secree wise, and made hym to ensure 
lie sholde telle it to no creature, 

And if he dide he sholde lese his heed. 
Whan that assented was this cursed reed 
Glad was this juge, and maked him 
greet cheere. 

And yaf hym yiftes, preciouse and decre. 

Whan shapen was al hire conspiracic, 
Fro point to point, how that his lecherie 
Parfourned sholde been ful subtilly, 151 
As ye shul heere it after openly, 

Hoorn gooth the cherl, that highte 
Claudius. 

This false juge that highte Apius, — 

So was his name, for this is no fable, 

Put knowen for historial thyng notable ; 
The sentence of it sooth is, out of doute, — 
This false juge gooth now faste aboute 
To hasten his delit al that he may ; 

And so bifel soone after, on a day, 160 
This false juge, as telleth us the storie, 

As he was wont, sat in his consist orie : 
And yaf his doomes upon sondry cas, 
This false cherl cam forth, a ful greet pas, 
And seyde, ‘ Lord, if that it be yourc wille. 
As dooth me right upon this pilous bille, 
In which I pleyne upon Virginius ; 

And if that he wol seyn it is nat thus, 

I wol it preeve, and fynde good witnesse 
That sooth is that my bille wol expresse.’ 
The juge answerde, ‘ Of this in his 
absence 

I may nat yeve diffynytyve sentence ; 

Lat do hym calle, and I wol gladly heere ; 
Thou shall have al right and no wrong 
heere.’ 

Virginius cam to wite the juges wille, 
And right anon was rad this cursed bille ; 
The sentence of it was as ye shul heere : — 
7 'o y 07 V ^ my lord^ sire Apius so deerc^ 

138. vtakeHy H® make. 

140. cherl, here and passim read clerk; the 
Roman de la Rose has scf'jant. 


Sheweth youre poure sei^vant Claudius, 
How that a knyght, calUd Virginius, 180 
Aji;ayns the lawe, agayn al equitee, 
Holdeth, expres agayn the wyl of me, 

Aly servant, which that is my thral by right. 
Which fro myn hous was stole upoft a 
nyght, 

Whil that she wasfulyong ; this ivol I preeve 
By witnesse, lord, so that it 7iat yow greeve . 
She nys his doghter, nat, what so he seye ; 
I Vherfore to yo7v, my lord, the juge, I preye, 
Yeld me my thral, if that it be youj'e wille. 
Lo, this was al the sentence of his bille. 

Virginius gan upon the cherl biholde. 
But hastily, er he his tale tolde. 

And woldc have preeved it, as sholde a 
knyght. 

And eek by witnessyng of many a wight. 
That it was fals that seyde his adver- 
sarie, — 

This cursed juge w’oldc no thyng tarie, 
Ne heere a word moore of Virginius, 

But yaf his juggement, and seyde thus : — 
‘ I deeme anon this cherl his servant 
have ; 199 

Thou shall na lenger in thyn hous hir save. 
Go, bryng hire forth, and put hire in 
cure warde. 

The cherl shal have his thral ; this I 
awarde. ’ 

And whan this worthy knyght, 
Virginius, 

Thurgh sentence of this justice Apius, 
Moste by force his deere doghter yeven 
Unto the juge, in lecherie to lyven, 
lie gooth hym boom and sette him in his 
halle, 

And leet anon his deere doghter calle. 
And with a face deed as asshen coldc. 
Upon hir humble face he gan biholde, 210 
Withfadres pi tee stikynge thurgh his herte, 
Al wolde lie from his purpos nat converte. 
‘Doghter,* quod he, ‘Virginia by thy 
name, 

Ther been two weyes, outher deeth or 
shame. 

That thou most suffre ; alias ! that I was 
bore ! 

For never thou deservedest wherfore 
To dyen wdth a swerd, or with a knyf. 
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O deere doghter, endere of my lyf, 
Which I have fostred up with swich 
plesaiince 

That thou were never out of my remem- 
braunce ; 220 

O doghter, which that art my laste wo, 
And in my lyf my laste joye also ; 

0 £emme of chastitee ! in pacience 
Take' thou thy deeth, for this is my 

sentence. 

For love, and nat for hate, thou most be 
deed ; 

My pitous hand moot smyten of thyn 
heed ! 

Allas ! that ever Apius the say ! 

Thus hath he falsly jugged the to day ’ ; 
And tolde hire al the cas, as ye bifore 

1 Ian herd, nat nedeth for to telle it moore. 

‘ O mercy, deere fader ! ’ quod this 
mayde, 231 

And with that word she both hir armes 
layde 

About his nekke, as she was wont to do j 
The teeris bruste out of hir eyen two, 
And seyde, ‘ Goode fader, shal I dye ? 

Is ther no grace, is ther no reniedye ? ’ 

* No, certes, deere doghter inyn,’ quod 
he. 

‘Thanne yif me leyscr, fader myn,’ 
quod she, 

‘ My deeth for to compleyne a litel space, 
For pardee Jepte yaf his doghter grace 240 
For to compleyne, er he hir slow, alias ! 
And God it woot, no thyng was hir trespas, 
But for she ran hir fader first to see, 

To welcome hym with greet solempnhee.’ 
And with that word she fil aswownc anon. 
And after, whan hir swowning is agon, 
She riseth up, and to hir fader sayde, 

‘ Blissed be Ciod, that I shal dye a mayde ; 
Yif me my deeth, er that I have a shame ; 
Dooth with youre child youre wyl, a 
Goddes name ! ’ 250 

And with that word she preyM hym 
ful ofte 

That with his swerd he wolde smyte 
softe ; 

And with that word aswowne doun she fil. 
Hir fader, with ful sorwefiil herte and wil, 
238. leyser^ leve. 


Hir heed of smoot, and by the tope it 
hente. 

And to the juge he gan it to presente, 

As he sat yet in doom in consistdrie ; 
And whan the juge it saugh, as seith the 
storie. 

He bad to take hym and anhange hym 
faste ; 259 

But right anon a thousand peplein thraste, 
To save the knyght, for routhe and for 
pitce ; 

For knowen was the false iniquitee. 

The peple anon hath suspect of this thyng, 
By manere of the chevies chalangyng. 
That it was by the assent of Apius ; 

They wisten wel that he was lecherus ; 
For which unto this Apius they gon. 

And caste hym in a prisoun right anon, 
Wher as he slow hyrnself ; and Claudius, 
That servant was unto this Apius, 270 
Was domed for to hangc upon a tree ; 
But that Virginius, of his pitee, 

So preyde for hym that he was exiled. 
And elles, certes, he had been bigyled. 
The remenant were anhanged, moore and 
lesse, 

That were consentant of this cursednesse. 
Ileere men may seen how synne hath 
his mcrite. 

Beth war, for no man woot whom God 
wol smyte, 

In no degree ; ne in which manere wyse 
The worm of conscience may agryse 280 
Of wikked lyf, though it so pryvee be 
That no man woot ther-of but God and 
he ; 

For be he lewed man, or ellis lercd, 

He noot how soone that he shal been 
afered ; 

Therfore, I rede yow, this conseil take, 
Forsaketh synne, er synne yow forsake. 

I'he wordes of the Iloost to the Phisicien 
and the Pardoner 

Cure Hooste gan to swere as he were 
wood ; 

275. The remenant^ the witnesses promised 
in 1. z86. 

278. wh^tHy how, 

283. H 5 read Wher {whether) that he be lewed 
man or lered. 
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‘Harrow!* quod he, ‘by naylts, and 
by blood 1 

This was a fals cherl and a fals justise ! 
As shameful deeth as herte may devyse 
Come to thise juges, and hire advocatz ! 
Algate this sely mayde is slayn, alias ! 
Allas I to deere boughte she beautee ! 
Wherfore I seye al day, as men may see. 
That yiftes of Fortune and of Nature 
Been cause of deeth to many a creature. 
Hire beautee was hire deth, I dar wel 
sayn ; 

Allas ! so pitously as she was slayn ! 

Of bothe yiftes that I speke of now 
Men han ful ofte nioore harm than prow. 

‘ But trewely, myn owene maister 
deere, 301 

This is a pitous tale for to heere ; 

But nathelees, passe over, is no fors ; 

I pray to God so save thy gentil cors, 
And eek thyne urynals, and thy jurdones, 
Thyn Ypocras, and eek thy Galiones, 

And every boyste ful of thy letuarie ; 

God blesse hem, and oure lady Seinte 
Marie ! 

So moot I theen, thou art a propre man. 
And lyk a prelat, by Scint Ronyan ! 310 
Seyde I nat wel, I kan nat speke in terme ? 
But wel I woot thou doost myn herte to 

erme ’ s p w ) k ^ 

That I almoost have caught a^iarS^J^fe. 
By corpus bones ! but I have triac^el^^''^ 
Or elles a draughte of inoyste and corny 
ale, 

Or but I heere anon a myric talc, 

Myn herte is lost, for pitce of this mayde. 
Thou heel amy^ thou Pardoner,* he sayde, 

‘ Telle us som myrthe, or japes, right 
anon ! * 

‘It shal be doon,’ quod he, ‘by 
Seint Ronyon ! 320 

‘ But first,’ quod he, ‘ heere at this ale 
stake 

289. fals cherl and, H* cursed thej, 

290. shameful, H2 schendful. 

291. 292, H 3 have the more vigorous couplet : 

So falle upon his body and his boones, 

The devel I bykenne him, al at ooncs. 

317- lost, H brost. 

319* H reads Tel us a tale for thou canst 
many oon, ending next line and that anoon. 


I wol bothe drynke and cten of a cake.’ 
And right anon the gentils gonne to 
crye, 

‘ Nay ! lat hym telle us of no ribaudye ; 
Telle us som moral thyng, that we may 
leere 

Som wit, and thanne wol we gladly heere.’ 
‘I grauntc, y-wis,* quod he, ‘but I 
moot thynke 

Upon som honestc thyng, v/hile that I 
drynke.* 

Heere folwth The Preamble of the 
Pardoners 'Ja/e 

‘ Lordynges,’ quod he, ‘ in chirches 
whan I preche, 

I peyne me to han an hauteyn speche. 
And rynge it out as round as gooth a 
belle, 33X 

For I kan al by rote that I telle. 

My theme is alwey oon, and ever was, — 
Radix malorum est Cupiditas, 

‘ First, I pronounce whennes that I 
come. 

And thanne niy bulles shcwe I, alle and 
some ; 

Oure lige lordes seel on my patente, 

That shewe I first, my body to warentc, 
That no man be so boold, nc preest, ne 
clerk, 

Me to destourbc of Cristes hooly werk ; 
And, after that, thanne telle I forth my 
tales, 341 

Bulles of popes and of cardynales, 

Of patriarkes and bishoppes I shewe, 

And in Latyn I speke a wordes fewe 
To saffron with my predicacioun, 

And for to stire hem to devocioun ; 
Thanne shewe I forth my longe crisial 
stones 

Y-crammed ful of cloutes and of bones, — 
Relikes been they, they echoon ; 

Thanne have I in latoun a sholder boon 

326, 327. H reads Gladly, quod he, and sayde 
as ye schal heere. But in the cuppe wil / me be- 
thmke, 

328. thyng, H tale, 

329. chirches, H 3 chirche. 

331. as rounti as gooth, H as lowd as doth, 

345. saffron, savore. 
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Which that was of an hooly Jewes sheepe. 

‘ ‘‘Goode men,” I seye, “ taak of my 
wordes kcepe, — 

If that this boon be wasshe in any welle, 
If cow, or calf, or sheepe, or oxe s welle 
That any worm hath etc, or worm 
y-stonge, 

Taak water of (hat welle and wassh his 
tonge, 

And it is bool anon ; and forthcrmoor 
Of pokkes, and of scabbe, and every soor, 
Shal every sheepe be hool that of this 
welle 

Drynketh a draughte. Taak kepe eek 
what I telle. 360 

If that the goode-man that the beestes 

OAVCth 

Wol every wyke, cr that the cok hyni 
croweth, 

Fastynge,drinkenofthis welle a draughte, 
As thilke hooly Jew oure eldres taughte, 
Ilis beestes and his stoor shal multiplie. 
And, sires, also it heeleth jalousie. 

For though a man be falle in jalous rage, 
Fat maken with this water his potage, 
And never shal he moore his wyf 
mystriste, 

Though he the soothe of hir defaute 
wiste, — 370 

A 1 had she taken precstes two or thre. 
Heerc is a mitcyn eek, that ye may se ; 
He that his hand wed putte in this mitayn, 
He shal have multipliyng of his grayii, 
Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes, 
So that he offre pens, or elles grotes. 

‘ “ Goode men and wommen, o thyng 
warne 1 yow, 

If any wight be in this chirche now 
That hath doon synne horrible, that he 
Dar nat for shame of it y-shryven be, 380 
Or any womman, be she yong or old, 
That hath y-maad hir housbonde coke- 
wold, 

Swich folk shal have no power ne no 
grace 

To offren to my relikes in this jdace ; 
And whoso fyndeth hym out of swich blame 
They wol come up and offre on Goddes 
name, 

385. blame j fame. 


And I assoillc hem by the auctoritee 
Which that by bulle y-graunted was to 
me.” 

‘ By this gaiide have I wonne, yeer 
by yeer, 

An hundred mark sith I was Pardoner. 

I stonde lyk a clerk in my pulpet, 391 
And whan the lewed peple is doun y-set, 

I preche so as ye han herd bifoore, 

And telle an hundred false japes moore ; 
Thanne peyne I me to strecche forth the 
nekke. 

And est and west upon the peple I bekke. 
As dooth a dowve, sittynge on a berne ; 
Myne handes and my tonge goon so yerne, 
That it is joye to se my bisynesse. 

Of avarice and of swich cursednessej^^4jj^‘ 
Is al my prechyng, for to make hem free 
To yeven hir pens, and namely unto me ; 
For myn entente is nat but for to wynne. 
And no thyng for correccioun of synne. 

I rekke never whan that they been beryed, 
Though that hir soulcs goon ^a-blake- 
beryed ; ^ ^ 

For certes many a predicacioun 
Comth ofte tyme of yvel entencioun ; 

Som for plesaunce of folk and flaterye, 

To been avaunced by ypocrisye ; 410 

And som for veyne glorie, and som for 
hate. 

For whan I dar noon oother weyes debate, 
Thanne wol I stynge hym with my tonge 
smerte 

In prechyng, so that he shal nat asterte 
To been defamed falsly, if that he 
Hath trespased to my bretheren or to me ; 
For though I telle noght his propre name, 
Men shal wel knowe that it is the same. 
By signes, and by otherc circumstances. 
Thus quyte I folk that doon us dis- 
plesanccs ; , ^420 

Thus spitte I out my venym under hewe^' 
Of hoolynesse, to semen hooly and trewe, 

‘ But, shortly, myn entente I wol 
devyse, — 

I preche of no thyng but for coveity.se ; 
Therfore my theme is yet and ever was, 
Kadix malo7'wn est Cupiditas, 

Thus kan I jjreche agayn that same vice 
Which that I use, and that is avarice j 
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But though myself be gilty in that synne 
Yet kan I maken oother folk to twynne 
From avarice, and sooic to repen te ; 431 
But that is nat my principal entente ; 

I preche no thyng but for coveitise. 

Of this mateere it oghte ynogh suffise. 

‘ Thanpe telle I hem ensamples many 
oon 

Of olde stories longe tyme agoon,-— 

For lewed peple loven tales olde, — 
Swiche thynges kan they wel reporte and 
holde. 

What ! trowe ye, the whiles I may preche, 
And Wynne gold and silver for I teche, 
That I wol lyve in povcrte wdlfully ? 441 

Nay, nay, I thoghtc it never, trewely, 
For I wol preche and begge in sondry 
landes ; 

I wol nat do no labour with myne handes, 
Ne make baskettcs and lyve therby, 

By cause I wol nat beggen ydelly. 

I wol noon of the Apostles counlrefete, 

I wol have moneie, wolle, chese and whete, 
A 1 were it yeven of the povereste i^ge, 
Or of the povereste wydwe in a village, 
A 1 sholde hir children stcrve for famyne. 
Nay, I wol drynke licour of the vyne. 
And have a joly wenche in every toun ; 
But herkneth, lordynges, in conclusioun. 

‘ Voiire likyng is that I shal telle a tale. 
Now have I dronkc a draughte of corny 
ale, 

By God, I hope I shal yow telle a thyng 
That shal by resoun been at youre likyng ; 
For though myself be a ful vicious man, 
A moral tale yet I yow telle kan, 460 
Which I am wont to preche, for to Wynne. 
Now h(X)ld youre pees, my tale I wol 
bigynne. ’ 

. ■ j 1' ^ 

PARDONER’S TALE 

Ileere bigynneth The Pardoners Tale 

In Flaundres whilom was a compaignye 
Of yonge folk, that haunt eden folye. 

Pardoner's Tale. The earliest form of this tale 
a Buddhist Birth -Story in^ the I'edabbAa 
Jataka ; analogues exist in Persian, Arabic, etc., 
and m the Cnito Nm>eUe Antiche^ but Chaucer’s 
panirular original is unknown. 


As riot, hasard, stywes and tavernes, 
Where-as with harpes, lutes and gyternes. 
They daunce and pleyen at decs, hothe 
day and nyght. 

And etcn also, and drynken over hir 
myght, 

Thurgh which they doon the devel sacrifise 
Withinne that develes temple, in cursed 
wise, 470 

By superfluytee abhomynable. 

Hir othes been so grete and so dampnable 
That it is grisly for to heere hem swere ; 
Cure blissed Lordes body they to-tere ; 
Hem thoughte that Jewes rente hym 
noght ynough, 

And ech of hem at otheres synne lough ; 
And right anon thanne comen tombesteres 
Fetys and smale, and yonge frutesteres, 
Syngeres with harpes, baudes, wafereres, 
Whiche been the verray develes ofticeres. 
To kyndle and blowe the fyr of lecherye. 
That is annexed unto glotonyc. 

The Hooly Writ lake I to my witnesse”! 
That luxurie is in wyn and dronkenesse. 

‘ Lo, how that dronken Looth, un- 
kyndely, 

Lay by his doghtres two unwityngly ; 

So dronke he was he nyste what he 
wroghtc. 

Herodes, (who so wel the stories soghte,) 
Whan he of wyn was repleet at his feeste. 
Right at his owene table, he yaf his heeste’ 
To sleen the Baptist John, fnl giltelees. 

Seneca seith a good word, doutelees ; 
He seith he kan no difference fynde 
Bitwix a man that is out of his mynde 
And a man which that is dronkelewe. 

But that woodnesse, fallen in a shrewe, 
Persevereth lenger than dooth dronke- 
nesse. 

O glotonyc, ful of cursednesse ; 

O cause first of oure confusioun ; 

0 original of oure dampnacioun ; 500 

Til Crist hadde boght us with his blood 
agayn ! 

L<), how deere, shortly for to sayn, 

474. Oure blissed Lordes bod^^ etc. The 
phrase occurs also in the Parson's Tale. 

492. Seneca, E® Senec ; Corp. ’•* re.ading eel: 
g^flod wordes ior a good word, Tyrwhitt traces 
the reference to Pp, 83. 
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Aboght was thilke ciirsM vileynye ; 
Corrupt was al this world for glotonyc : 
Adam oiirc fader, and his wyf also, 

Fro Paradys, to labour and to wo 
Were dryven for that vice, it is no 
drede, — 

For whil that Adam fasted, as I rede, 
He^was in Paradys, and whan that he 
Eet of the fruyt deffended, on the tree, 510 
Anon he was out cast to wo and peyne. 

0 glotonye, on thee wcl oghte us pleyne ! 
O, wiste a man how manye maladyes 

Folwen of excesse and of glotonyes, 
lie wolde been the moore mesurablc 
Of his diete, .sittynge at his table ! 

Allas ! the shorte throte, the tendre mouth, 
Maketh that est and west, and north and 
south, 

In erthe, in eir, in water, man to-swynke 
To gete a glotoim deyntee mete and 
drynke ! 520 

Of this matiere, O Paul, wel kanstow 
trete ! 

‘ Mete unto wombe, and wombe eek 
unto mete, 

Shal God destroyen bothe, ’ as Paulus seith. 
Allas ! a foul thyng is it, by my feith, 

To seye this word, and fouler is the dedc 
Whan man so drynketh of the white and 
rede, 

That of his throte he maketh his pryvcc, 
Thurgh thilke cursed superfluitee. 

The Apostel wepyng seith ful ]ntously, 

‘ Ther walken manye of whiche yow 
toold have I, 530 

1 seye it now wepyng with pitous voys, 
That they been enemys of Cristes croys, 
Of whiche the ende is dceth, wombe is 

hir god.* 

O wombe ! O bely ! O stynkyng is thi 
cod ! 

Fulfilled of donge and of corrupcioun ! 

At either ende of thee foul is the soun ; 
How greet labour and cost is thee to 
fynde ! 

Thise cookes, how they stampc, and 
streyne, and grynde, 

508. as I rede^ glossed : leronimus contra 
louianum (Bk. ii. cap. 15). 

534. is tkiy om. E^. 


And turnen siibstaunce into accident, 

To fulfillen al thy likerous talent ! 540 

Out of the harde bones knokke they 
The mary, for they caste noght awey 
That may go thurgh the golet softe and 
swoote. 

Of spicerie, of leef, and bark, and roote, 
Shal been his sauce y-maked by delit. 

To make hym yet a newer appetit ; 

But certes he that haimteth swiche delices 
Is deed, whil that he lyveth in tho vices. 
A lecherous thyng is wyn, and dronke- 
nesse 

Is ful of stryvyng and of wrecchednesse. 
O dronke man ! disfigured is thy face, 551 
Sour is thy breeth, foul artow to embrace, 
And thurgh thy dronke nose semeth the 
soun. 

As though thou seydest ay, ‘ Sampsoun ! 
Sampsoun ! ’ 

And yet, God woot, Sampsoun drank 
never no wyn. 

Thou fallest as it were a styked swyn. 
Thy tonge is lost and al thyn honeste cure; 
For dronkcnesse is verray sepulture 
Of mannes wit and his discreciouii ; 

In whom that drynke hath dominacioun. 
He kan no conseil kepe, it is no drede. 561 
Now kepe yow fro the white and fro the 
rede, 

And namely fro the white wyn of Lepe, 
That is to selle in Fysshstrete, or in Chepe. 
This wyn of Spaigne crepeth subtilly 
In othere wynes growynge faste by, 

Of which ther ryseth swich fumositee, 
That whan a man hath dronken draughtes 
thre, 

And weneth that he be at boom in Chepe, 
He is in Spaigne right at the toune of 
Lepe,— 570 

Nat at the Rochelc, neat Burdeux toun, — 
And thanne wol he seye, ‘ Sampsoun, 
Sampsoun ! ’ 

But herkneth, lordyngs, o word, I yow 
preye, 

539. tumen subsiaunce into accident^ alter the 
whole character of. Chaucer is imitating the 
chapter Be Gula in the De Contemptu Mu^i of 
Innocent III. 

563. Lepe^ near Cadiz. 

564. Fvsshsirete^ H Fleetstreet. 
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That jJle the sovereyn actes, dar I seye, 
Of victories in the Olde Testament, 
Thurgh verray God that is omnipotent, 
Were doon in abstinence and in prey ere ; 
Looketh the Bible and ther ye may it 
leere. 

Looke, Atiilla, the grete conquerour, 
Deyde in his sleei3e, with shame and 
dishonour, 580 

Bledynge ay at his nose in dronkcnesse. 

A capitayn sholde lyve in sobrenesse ; 
And over al this avyseth yow right wel 
What was comaunded unto Lamuel, — 
Nat Samuel, but Lamuel seye I ; 

Redeth the Bible, and fynde it expresly 
Of wyn-yevyng to hem that han justise. 
Namoore of this, for it may wel suffise. 
And now that I have spoken of glo- 
tonye. 

Now wol I yow deffenden hasardrye. 590 
ITasard is verray mooder of lesynges, 

And of deccite, and cursed forswerynges. 
Blaspheme of Crist, manslaughtre, an<l 
wast also 

Of catel, and of tyme, and forth ermo 
It is repreeve and contrarie of honour 
For to ben holde a commune hasardour 
And ever the hyer he is of estaat, 

The moore is he holden desolaat. 

If that a jirynce useth hasardrye 

In alle governaunce and policyc, 600 

He is, as by commune opinion n, 

V-holde the lasse in repulacioun. 

Stilbon, that was a wys embassadour, 
Was sent to Corynthe in ful greet honour 
Fro Lacidomye to maken hire alliaunce ; 
And whan he cam, hym happede J>ar 
chaiince 

That alle the grelteslo that were of that 
lond 

Pleyynge atte hasard he hem fond ; 

I' or which, as soone as it myghte be. 

He stal hym hoom agayn to his con tree, 
And seyde, ‘Ther wol I nat lese my 
name, 61 1 

584. Lamuel^ the mysterious king of Prov. 

XXXI. I. 

6o;j, Stilbon, The story is told in the Poly- \ 
ci^ticus (Bk. i. cap. v.) of John of Salisbury ; 
ambassador’s name there being given as ^ 


I Ne I wol nat take on me so greet defame, 
Yow for to allie unto none hasardours ; 
Sendeth othere wdse embassadours, 

For, by my trouthe, me were levere dye. 
Than I yow sholde to hasardours allye ; 
For ye that been so glorious in honours, 
Shul nat allyen yow with hasardours. 

As by my wyl, ne as by my tretee ! ’ 
This wise philosophre thus seyde hep. 620 
Looke eek that to the kyng Demetrius, 
The kyng of Parthes, as the book seith us. 
Sente him a paire of dees of gold, in scorn. 
For he hadde used hasard ther-biforn ; 
For which he heeld his glorie or his 
renoun 

At no value or reputacioun. 

Ironies may fynden oother maner pley 
IToneste ynough to dryve the day awey. 
Now wol I speke of othes false and 
grete 

A word or two, as olde bookes Irete. 630 
Gret sweryng is a thyng abhominablc, 
And fals sweryng is yet moore reprevable. 
The heighe God forbad sweryng at al, — 
Witnesse on Mathew, but in special 
Of sweryng seith the hooly Jeremye, 

‘ Thou shall seye sooth thyne othes, and 
nat lye 

And swere in doom, and eek in rightwis- 
nessc ’ ; 

But ydel sweryng is a cursednesse. 
Bihoold and se, that in the firste table 
Of heighe Goddes heestes, honurable, 640 
How that the seconde heeste of hym is 
this : 

‘ Take nat my name in ydel, or amys ’ ; 
Lo, rather he forbedeth swich sweryng 
Than homycide, or many a cursed thyng ; 
1 seye that as by ordre thus it stondeth. 
This knowen, that his heestes under- 
stondeth. 

How that the seconde heeste of God is 
that ; 

And forther over, I wol thee telle, al plat. 
That vengeance shal nat j^arten from his 
hous 

621. Demetrius, This story also is from the 
Polycraticus, 

641. the seconde heeste. By the Komau 
Church the first and second commandments are 
regarded as one, and tHe tenth divided into two. 
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Thai of his othes is to outrageous, — 650 
‘ By Gocldes precious herte,’ and ‘ By 
his nayles,* 

And ‘By the blood of Crist that is in 
Hayles,’ 

‘ Sevene is my chaunce, and thyn is cynk 
and treye, 

By Goddes armes, if thou falsly pleye, 
This daggere shal thurghoiit thyn herte 
go ! ’ 

This fruyt cometh of the bicchcd bones 
two, 

Forsweryng, ire, falsnesse, homycidc. 
Now for the love of Crist that for us dyde, 
Leveth yoiire othes, bothe grete and 
smale. 

J}ut, sires, now wol I telle forth my tale. 

Thise riotoures thre, of whiche I telle, 
Longe erst er prime rong of any belle, 
Were set hem in a taverne for to drynke ; 
And as they sat they herde a belle clynke 
Biforn a cors, was caried to his grave. 
That oon of hem gan callen to his knave : 
‘Go bet,’ quod he, ‘and axe redily 
What cors is this that passeth heer forby, 
And looke that thou reportc his name 
week’ 

‘ Sire,’ quod this boy, ‘ it nedeth 
never a decl, 670 

It was me toold er ye cam heere two 
houres ; 

lie was, pardee^ an old felawe of youres, 
And sodeynly he was y-slayn to-nyght, 
For-dronke, as he sat on his bench upright ; 
Ther cam a privee thcef, men clepeth 
Deeth, 

That in this contree al the peple sleeth. 
And with his spere he smoot his herte 
at wo, 

And wente his wcy withouten wordcs mo. 
He hath a thousand slayn this pestilence, 
And, maister, er ye come in his presence. 
Me thynketh that it were ncccssarie 681 
F or to be war of swich an adversarie ; 
Beth redy for to meete hym evermoore ; 
Thus taughte me my dame ; I sey na- 
.moore.’ 

‘ By Seinte Marie ! ’ seyde this taverner, 

652. JTayleSt Hailes Abbey in Gloucestershire. 

659. Levethf E2 Let 6 . 


‘ The child seith sooth, for he hath 
slayn this yeer 

Henne over a mile, withinne a greet 
village, 

Bothe man and womman, child, and 
hyne, and page ; 

I trowe his habitacioun be there ; 

To been avysed greet wysdom it were, 690 
Er that he dide a man a dishonour.’ 

‘Ye, Goddes armes ! ” quod thisriotour, 
‘ Is it swich peril with hym for to meete ? 
I shal hym scke by wey, and eek by strete ; 
I make avow to Goddes digne bones ! 
Herkneth, felawes, we thre been al ones, 
Lat ech of us holdc up his hand til oothcr. 
And ech of us bicomen othercs brother, 
And we wol sleen this false traytour, 
Deeth ; 699 

lie shal be slayn, he that so manye sleeth, 
By Goddes dignitee, cr it be nyght ! ’ 
Togidres han thise thre hir trouthes 
plight 

To lyve and dyen ech of hem for oother, 
As though he were his owene y-bore 
brother ; 

And up they stirte, al dronken, in this 
rage ; 

And forth they goon towardes that village 
Of which the taverner hadde spoke biforn ' 
And many a grisly ooth thanne han they 
sworn ; 

And Cristes blessed body they to-rentc, — 
Deeth shal be deed, if that they may 
hym hente. 710 

Whan they han goon nat fully half a 
mile, 

Right as they wolde han troden over a 
. stile. 

An oold man and a poiirc with hem mette ; 
This olde man ful mekely hem grette. 
And seyde thus : ‘ Now, lordes, God 
yow see ! ’ 

The proudest e of thise riotoures three 
Answerde agayn, ‘ What, carl with sory 
grace, 

Why artow al for-wrapped, save thy face ? 
Why ly vestow so longe in so greet age ? ’ 
This olde man gan looke in his visage. 
And seyde thus : ‘ For I ne kan nat fynde 
704. y - bore ^ H 3 swome ^ 
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A man, though that I walked into Ynde, 
Neither in citee, ne in no village, 

That wolde chaunge his youthe for myn 
age; 

And therfore moot I han myn age stille, 
As longe tynie as it is Goddes wille. 

Ne Deeth, alias ! ne wol nat han my lyf ; 
Thus walke I, lyk a restelecs kaityf. 

And on the ground, which is my moodres 
gate, 

I knokke with my staf, erly and late, 730 
And seye, “ Leeve mooder, leet me in ! 
Lo, how I vanysshe, flessh and blood 
and skyn ; 

Allas ! whan shul my bones been at reste ? 
Mooder, with yow wolde I chaunge my 
cheste 

That in my chambre longe tyme hath 
Ye, for an heyre-clowt to wrappe me ! " 
Hut yet to me she wol nat do that grace, 
For which ful pale and wclked is my face. 

‘ But, sires, to yow it is no curteisye 
To speken to an old man vileynyc, 740 
But he trespasse in word, or elles in dede. 
In Hooly Writ ye may your self wel rede, 
Agayns an oold man, hoor upon his heed. 
Ye sholde arise ; whcrfore I yeve yow reed, 
Ne dooth unto an oold man noon harm 
now, 

Namoore than ye wolde men did to yow 
In age, if that ye so longe abyde. 

And God be with yow, where ye go or 
ryde ; 

I moole go thider as I have to go.’ 

‘ Nay, olde cherl, by God, thou shalt 
nat so ! ’ 750 

Seyde this oother hasardour anon ; 

‘Thou partest nat so lightly, by Seint 
John ! 

Thou spak right now of thilke traytour, 
Deeth, 

That in this con tree alle ourc freendes 
sleeth ; 

Have hcer my trouthe, as thou art his 
espye, 

Telle where he is, or thou shalt it abye. 
By God and by the hooly sacrement ! 


732. vanysshe^ H2 •wane. 

756. or thou shalt it ahye^ or elks thou 
schalt dye. 
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For soothly, thou art oon of his assent 
To sleen us yonge folk, thou false theef ! ’ 
‘Now, sires,’ quod he, ‘if that ye 
be so leef 760 

To fynde Deeth, turne up this croked wey. 
For in that grove I lafte hym, by my fey. 
Under a tree, and there he wole abyde ; 
Noght for youre boost he wole him no 
thyng hyde. 

Se ye that 00k? Right there yo shal 
hym fynde. 

God save yow that boghte agayn man- 
kynde. 

And yow amende ! ’ thus seyde this olde 
man ; 

And everich of thise riotoures ran 
Til he cam to that tree, and ther they 
founde, 769 

Of floryns fyne, of gold y-coyned rounde, 
Wel ny a seven busshels, as hem though te. 
No lenger thanne after Deeth they 
soughte. 

But ech of hem so glad was of that sighte. 
For that the floryns been so faire and 
brighle, 

That doun they sette hem by this precious 
hoord. 

The worste of hem he spak the firste word. 

‘ Brctheren,’ quod he, ‘taak kepe 
what I seye ; 

My wit is greet, though that I bourde 
and pleye. 

This tresor hath Fortune unto us yeven 
In myrthe and joliftee oure lyf to lyven, 
And lightly as it comth so wol we spende. 
Ky, Goddes precious dignitee 1 who wendc 
To-day, that we sholde han so fair a 
grace ? 

But myghtc this gold be caried fro this 
place 

Hoorn to myn hous, or elles unto 
youres, — 

For wel ye woot that al this gold is 
oures, — 

Thanne were we in heigh fclicitee. 

But trewely, by daye it may nat bee ; 
Men wolde seyn that we were theves 
stronge, 789 

And for oure owene tresor doon us honge. 

771. sex'eHi E 5 eights. 
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This tresor moste y-caried be by nyghte 
As wisely and as slyly as it myghtc. . 
Wherfore, I rede that cut among us alle 
Be drawe, and lat se wher the cut wol 
falle ; 

And he that hath the cut with herte blithe 
Shal renne to the towne, and that ful 
^ swithe, 

And brynge us breed and wyn ful prively, 
And two of us shul kepen subtilly 
This tresor wel ; and if he wol nat taric, 
Whan it is nyght we wol this tresor carie, 
By oon assent, where as us thynketh best.’ 
That oon of hem the cut broghte in his 
fest, 

And bad hem drawe and looke where it 
wol falle ; 

And it fil on the yongeste of hem alle, 
And forth toward the toun he wente anon ; 
And al so soone as that he was gon, 

That oon of hem spak thus unto 4* that 
oothor ; 

‘ Thow knowest wel thou art my sworne 
brother ; 

Thy profit wol I telle thee anon ; 809 

Thou woost wel that cure felawe is agon. 
And heere is gold, and that ful greet 
plentee, 

That shal departed been among us thre ; 
But nathelees, if I kan shape it so 
That it departed were among us two, 
Haddo I nat doon a freendes torn to thee?’ 

That oother answerde, ‘ I noot how 
that may be ; 

He woot how that the gold is with us 
Iweye ; 

What shal we doon, what shal wc to hym 
seye ? ’ 

‘ Shal it be conseil ? ’ scyde the firste 
shrewe, 819 

‘ And I shal tellen thee in wordes fewe 
What we shal doon, and bryngen it wel 
aboute.’ 

‘I graunte,’ quod that oother, ‘out 
of doute. 

That by my trouthe I shal thee nat 
biwreye.’ 

‘ Now,’ quod the hrstc, ‘ thou woost 
wel we be tweye. 

And two of us shul stronger be than oon. 


Looke whan that he is set, and right 
anoon 

Arys, as though thou woldest with hym 
pleye, 

And I shal ryve hym thurgh the sydes 
tweye, 

Whil that thou strogelest with hym as in 
game. 

And with thy daggere looke thou do the 
same ; 830 

And thanne shal al this gold departed be, 
My deere freend, bitwixen me and thee. 
Thanne may we bothe oure lustes all 
fulfille. 

And pleye at dees right at oure owene 
wille.’ 

And thus acorded been thise shrewes 
tweye, 

To sleen the thridde, as ye han herd me 
seye. 

This yongeste, which that wente unto 
the toun, 

Kill ofte in herte he rolleth up and doun 
The beautee of thise floryns newe and 
brighte ; 

‘O Lord,’ quod he, ‘if so were that I 
myghte 840 

Have al this tresor to my self allone, 
Ther is no man that lyveth under the 
trone 

Of God, that sholde lyve so murye as I ! * 
And atte laste the feend, oure enemy, 
Putle in his thought that he sholde poyson 
beye. 

With which he myghte sleen his felawes 
tweye ; 

For- why the feend foond hym in swich 
lyvynge. 

That he hadde love hym to sorwe brynge. 
For this was outrely his fulle entente 
To sleen hem bothe and never to repente. 
And forth he gooth, no lenger wolde he 
tarie, 851 

Into the toun, unto a pothecarie. 

And preyde hym that he hym wolde selle 
Soni poysoun, that he myghte his rattes 
quelle ; 

And cek ther was a polcat in his hawe, 
That, as he seyde, his capouns hadde 
y-slawe. 
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And fiiyn he wolde wreke h)mi, if he 
myghte, 

On vermyn, that destroy^ hym by 
nyghte. 

The pothecarie answerde, * And thou 
shalt have 

A thyng that, al so God my soule save ! 
In al this world ther nis no creature, 861 
That eten or dronken hath of this con- 
fiture, 

Noght but the montance of a corn of 
whete, 

That he ne shal his lif anon forlete ; 

Ye, sterve he shal, and that in lasse while 
Than thou wolt goon a-paas nat but a mile ; 
This poysoun is so strong and violent.’ 

This cursed man hath in his bond y- 
hent 

This poysoun in a box, and sith he ran 
Into the nexte strete unto a man, 870 
And borwed hym large botelles thre, 

And in the two his poyson poured he ; 
The thridde he kepte dene for his owene 
drynke ; 

For al the nyght he shoope hym for to 
swynke 

In cariynge of the gold out of that place. 
And whan this riotour with sory grace 
Iladde filled with wyn h;s grete hotels thre, 
To his felawes agayn repaireth he. 

What nedcth it to sermone of it moore ? 
For right as they hadde cast his dceth 
bifoore, 880 

Right so they han hym slayn, and that 
anon. 

And whan that this was doon thus spak 
that oon : 

‘ Now lat us sitte and drynke, and make 
us meric. 

And afterward we wol his body berie ’ ; 
And with that word it happM hym, 
par cos. 

To take the hotel ther the poysoun was, 
And drank and yaf his felawe drynke also, 
For which anon they storven bothe two. 

Rut certes, I suppose that Avycen 
Wroot never in no Canon, ne in no fen, 
Mo wonder signes of emjwisonyng 891 

8go. /en^ the Arabic name of the sections of 
Avicenna’s Canon. 


Than hadde thise wrecches two, er hir 
endyng. 

Thus ended been thise homycides two, 
And eek the false empoysonere also. 

O cursed synne of alle cursednesse ! 

O traytorous homycide ! O wikkednesse ! 

0 glotonye, luxurie, and hasardrye ! 
Thou blasphemour of Crist with vileynye. 
And othes grete, of usage and of pride ! 
Allas I mankynde, how may it bitide 900 
That to thy Creatour which that thee 

wroghte. 

And with his precious herte-blood thee 
boghte. 

Thou art so fals and so unkynde, alias ! 

Now, goode men, God foryeve yow 
youre trespas. 

And ware yow fro the synne of avarice. 
Myn hooly pardoun may yow alle warice. 
So that ye offre nobles, or sterlynges, 

Or elles silver broches, spoonAs, rynges. 
Bowcth youre heed under this hooly bulle ! 
Cometh up, ye wyves, oflfreth of youre 
wolle ! 910 

Youre names I entre beer in my rolle anon ; 
Into the blisse of hevene shul ye gon ; 

1 yow assoille by myn heigh power, — 
Yow that wol offre, — as dene and eek as 

deer 

As ye were born / and lo, sires, thus I 
prcche, * 

And Jhesu Crist, that is cure soules leche. 
So graunte yow his imrdoun to recey ve ; 
For that is best ; I wol yow nat deceyve. 

‘ But, sires, o word forgat I in my tale ; 
I have relikes and pardoun in my male 
As faire as any man in Engelond, 921 
Whiche were me yeven by the popes bond. 
If any of yow wole of devocioun 
Offren, and han myn absolucioun. 

Com forth anon, and kneleth heere adoun. 
And mekely receyveth my pardoun ; 

Or elles taketh pardoun as ye wende, 

Al newe and fressh at every miles ende, — 
So that ye offren, alwey newe and newe. 
Nobles or pens, whiche that be goode 
and trewe. 930 

It is an honour to everich that is heer 
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That ye mowe have a suffisant Pardoneer 
Tassoille yow in contree as ye ryde, 

For aventiires whiche that may bityde. 
Paraventure ther may fallen oon or two 
Doun of his hors and breke his nekke atwo ; 
Looke which a seuretee is it to yow alle, 
That I am in youre felaweshii^e y-falle, 
That' may assoille yow, bothe moore and 
lasse, 

Whan that the soule shal fro the body 
passe. 940 

I rede that ourc Hoost heere shal bigynnc, 
P'or he is moost envoluped in synne ! 
Com forth, sire Hoost, and offre first anon, 
And thou shalt kisse my relikes every- 
chon, — 

Ye, for a grote ! U nbokele anon thy purs. ’ 
‘Nay, nay,’ quod he, ‘ thanne have I 
Cristes curs ! 

Lat be, ’quod he, ‘it shal nat be, so theech ! 
Thou woldest make me kisse thyn olde 
breech, 

And swere it were a relyk of a seint, 
Though it were with thy fundement 
depeint ; 950 

But, by the croys which that Seint 
Eleyne fond, 

935. falUny W/alle. 95X. EleynCy Helena. 


I wolde I hadde thy coillons in myn hond 

Instide of relikes, or of seintuarie. 

Lat kutte hem of, I wol thee helpe hem 
carie. 

They shul be shryned in an hogges toord.’ 

This Pardoner answerde nat a word ; 

So wrooth he was no word ne wolde he 
seye. 

‘ Now,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘ I wol no 
lenger pleye 

With thee, ne with noon oother angry 
man.’ 

But right anon the worthy Knyght 
bigan, — 960 

Whan that he saugh that al the peple 
lough,— 

‘ Namoore of this, for it is right 
ynough ! 

Sire Pardoner, be glad and niyrie of 
cheere ; 

And ye, sir Hoost, that been to me so 
deere, 

I prey yow that ye kisse the Pardoner ; 

And Pardoner, I prey thee drawe thee 
neer, 

And as we diclen, lat us laughe and pleye.’ 

Anon they kiste and ryden forth hir weye. 


GROUP D 


llie Prologue of the Wyves Tale of Bathe 

‘ Experience, though noon auctoritee 
Were in this world, were right ynogh tome 
To speke of wo that is in mariage ; 

For, lordynges, sith I twelf yeer was 
of age,— 

Y-thonked be God, that is elerne on lyve ! 
Housbondes at chirche dore I have had 
fyve ; 

For I so ofte have y- wedded bee ; 

Group D. In the Ellesmere MS. this group 
follows the Man of Law’s Tale, but the mention 
of Sittingboume (I. 847) shows that it must come 
after the Monk’s Tale with its reference to 
Rochester. 

6. at chirche dorCy where the first part of the 
marriage service used to be read. 


And allc were worthy men in hir degree. 
But me was toold certeyn, nat longe 
agoon is. 

That sith that Crist ne wentc never but 
onis 10 

To weddyng, in the Cane of Galilee, 

By the same ensample taughte he me 
That I ne sholde wedded be but ones. 
Herkne, eek, which a sharpe word for 
the nones. 

Beside a welle Jhesus, God and man, 

13. Against this line E has the note, ‘ Qui cnim 
semel ivit ad nupcias docuit semel e^e 
nubendum,’ a quotation from St. Jeronie, 
Adversus Jovinianumy a treatise in favour of 
chastity, some of the arguments in which the 
Wife of Bath from here to line 128 takes up and 
inverts or combats. 


GROUP D PROLOGUE OF THE WIFE OF BATHES TALE 


16-91 


Spak in repreeve of the Samaritan : 

“ Thou hast y-had fy vehousbondes,” quod 
he, 

“And that ilk man the which that hath 
now thee 

Is noght thyn housbonde ” ; thus seyde 
he certeyn. 

What that he mente therby, I kan nat 
seyn ; 20 

But that I axe, why the fifthe man 
Was noon housbonde to the Samaritan ? 
How manye myghte she have in mariage ? 
Vet herde I never tellcn, in myn age, 
UjK)n this nombre diffinicioun. 

Men maydevyne, and glosen up and doun, 
But wel I woot, expres, withoute lye, 
God bad us for to wexe and multi plye ; 
That gentil text kan I wel undcrstonde. 
Eek, wel I woot, he seyde myn housbonde 
Sholde lete fader and mooder, and take 
me ; 31 

But of no nombre mencioun made he. 

Of bigamye, or of octogamye ; 

Why sholde men speke of it vileynye. 

‘ Lo, heere the wise kyng daun 
Salomon ; 

I trowe he hadde wyves mo than oon ; 
As, wolde God, it leveful were to me 
To be refresshM half so ofte as he ! 
Which yifte of God hadde he for alle his 
wyvys I 

No man hath swich that in this world 
alyve is. 40 

God woot, this noble kyng, as to my wit, 
The firste nyght had many a myrie fit 
With ech of hem, so wel was hym on lyvc. 

‘ Y-blessed be God, that I have wedded 
fyve ! 

Welcome the sixte, whan that ever he shal, 
For so the I wol nat kepe me chaast in al. 
Whan myn housbonde is fro the world 
y-gon, 

Som cristen man shal wedde me anon ; 
For thanne, thapostle seith, I am free 
To wedde, a Goddes half, where it liketh 
me. 50 

I Ic seith to be wedded is no synne ; 

“ Bet is to be wedded than to brynne.” 

50. a Goddes half^ on God’s part, ue» with His 
consent. 


What rekketh me thogh folk seye vileynye 
Of shrewed Lameth, and his bigamye ? 

I woot wel Abraham was an hooly man, 
And Jacob eek, as ferforth as I kan, 

And ech of hem hadde wyves mo than two, 
And many another holy man also. 
Whanne saugh ye ever in any manere age 
That hye God defended mariage 60 
By expres word ? I pray you telleth me ; 
Or where comanded he virginitee ? 

I woot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 
Thapostel whan he speketh of mayden- 
hede. 

He seyde that precept iher-of hadde he 
noon. 

Men may conseille a womman to been 
oon, 

But conseillyng is nat comandement. 

He putte it in oure owene juggenient ; 
For hadde God comanded maydenhede 
Thanne hadde he dampned weddyng with 
the dede ; 70 

And certein, if ther were no seed y-sowe, 
Virginitee, wher*of thanne sholde it growe? 
Poul dorste nat comanden, atte leeste, 

A thyng of which his maister yaf noon 
hecste. 

The dart is set up of virginitee, 

Cacche who so may, who renneth best 
lat see ! 

‘ But this word is nat taken of every 
wight, 

But ther as God lust yive it of his myght. 
I woot wel that the Apostel was a mayde. 
But nathelees, thogh that he wroot and 
sayde 80 

lie wolde that every wight were swich 
as he, 

Al nys but conseil to virginitee ; 

And for to been a wyf he yaf me leve 
Of indulgence, so it is no repreve 
To wedde me, if that my make dye, 
Withouten excepcioun of bigamye, 

Al were it good no womman for to 
touche, — 

He mente as in his bed or in his couche ; 
For peril is bothe fyr and tow tassemble ; 
Ye knowe what this ensample may 
resemble. 90 

This is al and som, he helde virginitee. 
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GROUP 1> 


Moore profiteth than weddyng in freletee ; 
Freeltee clej^e I, but if that he and she 
Wolde leden al hir lyf in chastitee. 

‘ I graunte it wel I have noon envie 
Thogh maydenhede preferre bigamye : 
Hem liketh to be dene, body and goost. 
Of n^yn estaat I nyl nat make no boost, 
For wel ye knowe a lord in his houshold 
He nath nat every vessel al of gold ; loo 
Somme been of tree, and doon hir 
lord servyse. 

God clepeth folk to hym in sondry wyse, 
And everich hath of God a propre yifte, 
Som this, som that, as hym liketh to 
shifte. 

‘ Virginitee is greet perfeccioun. 

And continence eek, with devocioun ; 

But Crist, that of perfeccioun is welle, 
Bdd nat every wight sholde go selle 
All that he hadde and yive it to the poore, 
And in swich wise folwe hym and his foore. 
He spak to hem that wolde lyve parfitly, 
And, lordynges, by youre leve, that am 
nat I. 

I wol bistowe the flour of al myn age 
In the actes and in fruyt of mariage. 

* Telle me also, to what conclusioun 
Were membres maad of generacioun, 

And for what profit was a wight 
y-wroght ? 

Trusteth right wel, they were nat maad 
for noght. 

Glose who so wole, and seye bothe up 
and doun. 

That they were makyd for purgacioiin 120 
Of uryne, and oure bothe thynges smale 
Were eek to knowe a fcmele from a male, 
And for noon oother cause, — sey ye no ? 
The experience woot wel it is noght so ; 
So that the clerkes be nat with me wrothe, 
I sey this, that they beth maked for bothe ; 
This is to seye, for office, and for ese 
Of engendrure, ther we nat God displese. 
Why sholde men elles in hir bookes sctte 
That man shal yelde to his wy f hire dette ? 
Now wher-with sholde he make his 
paiement, 13 1 

If he ne used his sely instrument ? 
Thanne were they maad upon a creature, 
92. ^ojiteth^ H 3 payjit. 


To purge uryne and eek for engendrure. 

* But I seye noght that every wight is 
holde. 

That hath swich barneys as I to yow tolde. 
To goon and usen hem in engendrure, — 
Thanne shuld men take of chastitee no 
cure. 

Crist was a mayde and shapen as a man, 
And many a seint sith that the world 
bigan, 140 

Yet lyved they ever in par fit chastitee. 

I nyl nat envye no virginitee ; 

Lat hem be breed of pured whete seed, 
And lat us wyves hoten barly breed. 

And yet with barly breed Mark telle kan 
Oure Lord Jhesu refresshed many a man. 

‘ In swich estaat as God hath cleped us, 
I wol persevere, I nam nat precius ; 

In wyfhode I wol use myn instrument 
As frely as my Makere hath it sent. 150 
If I be daungerous, God yeve me sorwe ; 
Myn housbonde shal it have bothe eve 
and morwe, 

Whan that hym list com forth and paye 
his dette. 

An housbonde I wol have, I nyl nat lette. 
Which shal be bothe my dcttour and my 
thral. 

And have his tribulacioim withal 
Upon his flessh, whil that I am his wyf. 
I have the power, durynge al my lyf. 
Upon his propre body, and noght he. 
Right thus the Apostel tolde it untome, 160 
And bad oure housbondes for to love us 
weel ; 

Al this sentence me liketh every deel.’ 

Up stirte the Pardoner, and that anon; 
‘Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘by God and 
by Seint John ! 

\'e been a noble prcchour in this cas. 

I was aboute to wedde a wyf, alias ! 
What, sholde I bye it on my flessh so 
deere ? 

Yet hadde I levere wedde no wyf to-yeere !* 
‘Abyde,’ quod she, ‘my tale is nat 
bigonne. 165^ 

Nay, thou shalt drynken of another tonne 
Kr that I go, shal savoure wors than ale % 
And whan that I have toold thee forth 
my tale 
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Of tribiilacioun in mariage, 

Of which I am expert in al niyn age,- 
This to seyn, my self have been the 
whippe, — 

Than maystow chese wheither thou wolte 
sippe 

Of thilke tonne that I shal abroche. 

Be war of it, er thou to ny approche. 

For I shal tell ensamples mo than ten, 
“Whoso that nyl be war by otheremen, 180 
By hym shul othere men corrected be ” ; 
The same wordes writeth Ptholomee ; 
Rede in his Almageste and take it there. ’ 
‘ Dame, I wolde praye yow, if youre 
wyl it were,’ 

Seyde this Pardoner, ‘ as ye bigan 
Telle forth youre tale ; spareth for no man, 
And teche us yonge men of youre prak- 
tike.’ 

‘ Gladly, sires, sith it may yow like ; 
But yet I praye to al this compaignye, 

If that I speke after my fantasye, 190 
As taketh not agrief of that I seye, 

For myn entente is nought but for to 
plcye. 

‘ Now, sire, now wol I telle forth my 
tale. 

As ever moote I drynken wyn or ale, 

I shal seye sooth, of housbondes that I 
hadde. 

As thre of hem were goode, and two 
were badde. 

The thre were goode men and riche, and 
olde ; 

Unnethe myghte they the statut holde 
In which that they were bounden unto me ; 
Ye woot wel w^hat I meene of this, pardee! 
As help me God, I laughe whan I thynke 
How pitouslya-nyght Imadehemswynke ! 
And, by my fey, I tolde of it no stoor ; 
They had me yiven hir lond and hir 
tresoor. 

Me neded nat do lenger diligence 
To Wynne hir love, or doon hem rever- 
ence ; 

They loved me so wel, by God above, 

18a. Ptholomee. No one has yet verified the 
references to the Almagest here and in 1 . 324. 
188. sires j H* quoti sche. 

204. lond^ E grold, 

I 


That I ne tolde no deyntee of hir love ! 
A wys womman wol sette hire, ever in 
oon, 209 

To gete hire love ther as she hath noon ; 
But sith I hadde hem hoolly in myn hond. 
And sith they hadde me yeven all hir lond. 
What sholde I taken heede hem for to 
plese, 

But it were for my profit and myn ese ? 

I sette hem so a werke, by my fey, t 
That many a nyght they songen “ weil- 
awey ! ” 

The bacoun was nat fet for hem, I trowe. 
That som men han in Essexe at Dun- 
mowe. ai8 

I governed hem so wel after my lawe, 
That ech of hem ful blisful was and fawe 
To brynge me gaye thynges fro the fay re ; 
They were ful glad whan I spak to hem 
faire. 

For, God it woot, I chidde hem spitously. 
‘Now herkneth how I baar me pro- 
prely, 

Ye wise wyves that kan understonde. 

‘ Thus shul ye speke, and beren hem 
on honde; 

For half so boldely kan ther no man 
Swere and lye as a womman kan. 

I sey nat this by wyves that been wyse, 
But if it be whan they hem mysavyse. 230 
I-wis a wyf, if that she kan hir good, 
Shal here hym on hond the cow is wood, 
And take witnesse of hir owene mayde 
Of hir assent ; but herkneth how I sayde. 

‘ Sire, olde kaiynard, is this thyn array? 
Why is my neighebores wyf so gay ? 

She is honoured over al ther she gooth ; 

I sitte at hoom, I have no thrifty clooth. 
What dostow at my neighebores hous ? 

Is she so fair ? artow so amorous ? 240 

What rowne ye with oure mayde ? Bene- 
dicite ! 

209. sette^ bisy. 

218. Dunmowe. The Dunmow flitch^ is still 
given as a prixe to a husband and wife who 
have never quarrelled. 

232. cotu^ chough or jackdaw, the reference 
being to a tale like the Manciple’s. 

235* From here to 1 . 315 Chaucer takes his 
text from a fragment of Theophrastus, De Nup- 
iih\ preserved in 313, 314 of St. Jerome’s 
treatise against Jovinian. 
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Sire, Okie lecchour, lat thy japes be ! 

And if I have a gossib or a freend, 
Withouten gilt thou chidest as a feend, 

If that I walke or pleye unto his hous. 
Thou comest hoom as dronken as a mous 
And prechest on thy bench with yvel 
preef : 

Thpu seist to me it is a greet meschief 
To wedde a poure womnian for costage ; 
And if she be riche and of heigh parage, 250 
Thanne seistow it is a tormentrie 
To suffre hire pride and hire malencolie ; 
And if that she be faire, thou verray 
knave. 

Thou seyst that every holour wol hire 
have ; 

She may no while in chastitee abyde 
That is assailled upon eche syde. 

‘ Thou seyst som folk desire us for 
richesse, 

Somme for oure shape, somme for oure 
fairnesse, 

And som for she kan either synge or 
daunce, 

And som for genlillesse, and daliaunce, 
Som for hir handes, and hir armes 
smale, — 261 

Thus goth al to the devel by thy tale ! 
Thou seyst men may nat kepe a castel wal, 
It may so longe assailled been over al. 

‘ And if that she be foul, thou seist 
that she 

Coveiteth every man that she may se, 

For as a spaynel she wol on hym lepe. 
Til that she fynde som man hire to chepc; 
Ne noon so grey a goos gooth in the lake. 
As, seistow, wol been withoute make ; 270 
And seyst it is an hard thyng for to wekle 
A thyng that no man wole, his thankes, 
helde. 

Thus seistow, lor el, whan thow goost to 
bedde, 

And that no wys man nedeth for to wedde, 
Ne no man that entendeth unto hevene. 
With wilde thonder dynt and firy levenc 
Moote thy welked nekke be to-broke I 
‘Thow seyst that droppyng houses, 
and eek smoke, 

And ch idy ng wyves, maken men to flee 
Out of hir owene hous, a ! benedicitee / 280 


What eyleth swich an old man for to 
chide ? 

‘ Thow seyst we wyves wol oure vices 
hide 

Til we be fast, and thanne we wol hem 
shewe, — 

Wei may that be a proverbe of a shrewe. 

‘ Thou seist that oxen, asses, hors, and 
houndes, 

They been assayM at diverse stoundes ; 
Basyns, lavoures, er that men hem bye, 
Spoones and stooles, and al swich hous- 
bondrye. 

And so been pottes, clothes, and array ; 
But folk of wyves maken noon assay 290 
Til they be wedded, — olde dotard shrewe ! 
Thanne, seistow, we wol oure vices shewe. 

‘ Thou seist also that it displeseth me 
But if that thou wolt preyse my beautee. 
And but thou poure alwey upon my face, 
And clepe me “faire dame’’ in every 
place ; 

And but thou make a feeste on thilke day 
That I was born, and make me fressh 
and gay ; 

And but thow do to my norice honour, 
And to my chamberere withinne my 
bour, 300 

And to my fadres folk and his allyes, — 
Thus seistow, olde barelful of lyes ! 

‘ And yet of oure apprentice Janekyn, 
For his crispe hccr, shynynge as gold so 
fyn. 

And fnr he scjuierelh me bothe up and 
doun. 

Yet hastow caught a ikls suspccioun, — 

I wol hym noght, Ihogh thou were deed 
to-morwe ! 

‘ But tel me this, why hydestow with 
sorwe 

The keyes of thy chcste, awey fro me ? 

It is my good, as wel as thyn, pardee I 
What ! wencstow make an ydiot of oure 
dame ? 31 1 

Now, by that lord that called is Seint 
Jame, 

Thou shalt nat bothe, thogh thou were 
wood, 

Be maister of my body, and of my 
good ; 
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That oon thou shalt forgo, maugree thyne 
eyen ! 

What nedeth thee of me to enquere or 
spyen ? 

I trowe thou woldest loke me in thy 
chiste ; 

Thou sholdest seye, “ Wyf, go wher thee 
liste ; 

Taak youre disport, I wol nat leve no 
talys ; 

I knowe yow for a trewe wyf, dame Alys.” 
We love no man that taketh kepe, or 
charge, 321 

Wher that we goon ; we wol ben at our 
large. 

‘ Of alle men y-blessed moot he be, 
The wise aslrologien, Daun Plholome, 
That seith this proverbe in his Almageste, 
“ Of alle men his wysdom is the hyeste 
That rekketh never who hath the world 
in honde.” 

By this proverbe thou shalt understonde, 
1 lave thou ynogh, what thar thee recche 
or care 

How myrily that othere folk As fare ? 330 
For certeyn, olde dotard, by youre leve, 
Ye shul have queynte right ynogh at eve. 
He is to greet a nygard that wolde werne 
A man to lighte his candle at his lanterne. 
He shal have never the lasse X\^\y pardee t 
Have thou ynogh, thee thar nat pleyne 
thee. 

‘ Thou seyst also, that if we make us 
gay 

With clothyng, and with precious array, 
That it is peril of oure chastitee ; 

And yet with sorwe thou most enforce 
thee, 340 

And seye thise wordes in the Airostles 
name : 

“ In habit maad with chastitee and shame. 
Ye wommen shul apparaille yow,” quod 
he, 

“And noght in tressed heer, and gay 
perree, 

As ISeries, ne with gold, ne clothes riche. ” 
After thy text, ne after thy rubriche, 

I wol nat wirche as muchel as a gnat. 
Thou seydest this, that I was lyk a cat ; 
For whoso wolde sengc a cattes skyn. 


Thanne wolde the cat wel dwellen in his 
in ; 350 

And if the cattes skyn be slyk and gay, 
She wol nat dwelle in house half a day ; 
But forth she wole, er any day be dawed. 
To shewe hir skyn, and goon a-cater- 
wawed ; 

This is to seye, if I be gay, sire shrewe, 

I wol renne out my borel for to shewe. 

‘ Sire, olde fool, what eyleth thtee' to 
spyen ? 

Thogh thou preye Argus with his 
hundred eyen 

To be my wardecors, as he kan best. 

In feith, he shal nat kepe me but me 
lest ; 360 

Yet koude I make his herd, so moot I 
thee ! 

‘ Thou seydest eek, that ther been 
thynges thre 

The whiche thynges troublen al this erthe, 
And that no wight ne may endure the 
fertile. 

O leeve sire shrewe, Jhesu shorte thy lyf ! 
Yet prechestow and seyst an hateful wyf 
Y-rekened is for oon of thise meschances. 
Been ther none othere of thy resemblances 
That ye may likne youre parables unto, 
But if a sely wyf be oon of tho ? 370 

‘ Thou likenest worn men As love to 
helle, 

To bareyne lond, ther water may nat 
dwelle ; 

Thou liknest it also to wilde fyr, 

The moore it brenneth the moore it hath 
desir 

To consumen every thyng that brent wole 
be ; 

Thou seyst, right as wormAs shende a tree. 
Right so a wyf destroyeth hire housbond 
This knowe they that been to wyves 
bonde.’ 

Lordynges, right thus as ye have 
understonde 

Baar I stifly myne olde housbondes on 
honde, 380 

That thus they seyden in hir dronkenesse ; 
And al was fals, but that I took witnesse 

357 * eylethy H* helpith. 

361. make his herd, cheat him. 
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On Janekyn, and on my nece also. 

0 Lord, the peyne I dide hem and the wo ! 
Ful giltelees, by Goddes sweete pyne ! 
For as an hors I koiide byte and whyne ; 

1 koude pleyne, thogh I were in the gilt, 
Or elles often tyme hadde I been spilt. 

‘ Who so first cometh to the mille first 
' grynt ' ; 

I pleyned first, so was cure werre y-stynt ; 
They were ful glad to excusen hem ful 
blyve 391 

Of thyng of which they never agilte hir 
. lyve. 

Of wenches wolde I beren hem on 
honde, 

Whan that for syk unnethes myghte thay 
stonde ; 

Yet tikled it his herte, for that he 
Wende that I hadde of hym so greet 
chiertee ! 

I swoor that al my walkynge out by 
nyghte 

Was for tespye wenches that he dighte. 
Under that colour hadde I many a myrthe, 
For al swich witte is yeven us in oure 
byrthe, — 400 

Deceite, wepyng, spynnyng, God hath 
yive 

To wommen kyndely whil they may lyve ; 
And thus of o thyng I avaunte me, 

Atte ende I hadde the bettre in ech de- 
gree,-— 

By sleighte, or force, or by som maner 
thyng, 

As by continued murmure or grucchyng. 
Namely abedde hadden they meschaunce ; 
Ther wolde I chide and do hem no 
plesaunce ; 

I wolde no lenger in the bed abyde, 

If that I felte his arm over my syde, 410 
Til he had maad his raunsoun unto me ; 
Thanne wolde I suffre hym do his 
nycetee ; 

And therfore every man this tale I telle, — 
Wynne who so may, for al is for to selle ; 
With empty hand men may none haukes 
lure. 

For wynnyng wolde I al his lust endure 

380. From H ; Hcng,^ JVAoso that first to 
my lie comth first gryrU, 


And make me a feyned appetit. 

And yet in bacoun hadde I never debt ; 
That made me that ever I wolde hem 
chide ; 

For thogh the pope hadde seten hem 
biside 420 

I wolde nat spare hem at hir owene bord, 
For, by my trouthe, I quitte hem word 
for word. 

As helpe me verray God omnipotent, 
Though I right now sholde make my 
testament, 

I ne owe hem nat a word that it nys quit. 
I broghte it so aboute by my wit 
That they moste yeve it up as for the 
beste. 

Or elles hadde we never been in reste ; 
For thogh he looked as a wood leoun, 
Yet sholde he faille of his conclusioun. 
Thanne wolde I seyt% ‘ Goode lief, 
taak keepe, — 431 

How mekely looketh Wilkyn, oure 
sheepe ! 

Com neer, my spouse, lat me ba Ihy 
cheke ; 

Ye sholde been al pacient and meke, 

And han a sweete, spiced conscience, 

Sith ye so preche of Jobes pacience. 
Suffreth alwey, syn ye so wel kan preche, 
And, but ye do, certein we shal yow 
teche 

That it is fair to have a wyf in pees. 

Oon of us two moste bowen, doutelees. 
And sith a man is moore resonable 441 
Than womman is, ye moste been suffrable. 
What eyleth yow to griicche thus and 
grone ? 

Is it for ye wolde have my queynte allone ? 
Wy, taak it al ! lo, have it every deel ! 
Peter ! I shrewe yow, . but ye love it 
weel ; 

For if I wolde selle my bele chose 
I koude walke as fressh as is a rose ; 

But I wol kepe it for youre owene tooth. 
Ye be to blame, by God ! I sey yow sooth. * 
Swiche manere wordes hadde we on 
honde. 451 

Now wol I speken of my fourthe 
housbonde. 

My fourthe housbonde was a revelour ; 
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This is to seyn, he hadde a paramour ; 

And I was yong and ful of ragerye, 
Stibourne and strong and joly as a pye. 
Wei koude I daunce to an harpe smale, 
And synge, y-wis, as any nyghtyngale, 
Whan I had dronke a draughte of swcete 
wyn. 

Metellius, the foule cherl, the swyn ! 460 
That with a staf birafte his wyf hire lyf, 

For she drank wyn ; thogh I hadde been 
his wyf 

He sholde nat han daunted me fro drynke ! 
And after wyn on Venus moste I thynke, 
For al so siker as cold engendreth hayl, 

A likerous mouth moste hanalikeroustayl. 

In wommen vinolent is no defence, — 

This knowen lecchours by experience. 

Flit, Lord Crist ! whan that it remem - 
breth me 

Upon myyowthe, and on myjolitec, 470 
It tikleth me aboute myn herte roote ! 

Unto this day it dooth myn herte boote 
That I have had my world, as in my tyme. 
But Age, alias ! that al wole envenyme, 

T lath me biraft my beautee and my pith, — - 
Lat go, fare wel, the devcl go therwith ! 
The flour is goon, ther is namoore to telle. 
The bren, as I best kan, now moste I sellc ; 
But yet to be right myrie wol I fonde. 

Now wol I tcllcn of my femrthe housbondc. 

I seye I hadde in herte greet despit 481 
That he of any oother had delit ; 

But he was (juit, by Cod, and by Seint 
Joce ! 

I made hym of the same wode a croce. 

Nat of my body in no foul manere. 

But certcinly I made folk swich chcere, 
That in his owenc grecc I made hym frye 
For angre, and for verray jalousyc. 

By God, in erthe I was his purgatorie, 

For which I hope his soule beinglorie ! 490 
For God it woot, he sat ful ofte and song 
Whan that his shoo ful bitterly hym wrong. 
Ther was no wight save God and he that 
wiste 

In many wise how soore I hym twiste. 

460. Metellius. The story is from Valerius 
Maximus, Bk. vi. ch. 3. 

483. Seint Jocey Saint Jodocus, a Breton 
h'*-rmit of the 7th century. 
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He deyde whan I cam fro Jerusalem, 

And lith y-grave under the roode beem, 
Al is his tombe noght so curyus 
As was the sepulcre of hym Daryus, 
Which that Appelles wroghte subtilly ; 

It nys but wast toburye hym preciously. 500 
Lat hym fare wel, God yeve his soule reste, 
He is now in his grave and in his cheste ! 

Now of my fifthe housbonde wol I telle. 
God lete his soule never come in helle ! 
And yet was he to me the mooste shrewe ; 
That feele I on my ribbes al by re we, 
And ever shal, unto myn endyng day ; 
But in oure bed he was so fressh and gay ; 
And therwithal so wel koude he me glose, 
Whan that he wolde han my bele chose. 
That thogh he hadde me bet on every bon, 
He koude Wynne agayn my love anon. 

T trowe I loved hym beste for that he 
Was of his love daungerous to me. 

We wommen han, if that I shal nat lye, 
In this matere a queyntc fantasye ; 

Wayle ! what thyng we may nat lightly 
have 

Ther-after wol we crie al day and crave. 
Forbede us thyng, and that desiren we ; 
Preesse on us faste and thanne wol we fle. 
With daunger oute we al oure chafiare ; 521 
Greet prees at market maketh deere ware, 
And to greet cheepe is holde at litel prys ; 
This knoweth every womman that is wys. 
My fifthe housbonde, God his soule 
blesse ! 

Which that I took for love, and no 
richesse, 

He somtyme was a clerk of Oxenford, 
And hadde left scole and wente at horn 
to bord 

With my gossib, dwellynge in oure toun ; 
God have hir soule, hir name was Alisoun. 
She knew my herte, and eek my privetee. 
Bet than oure parisshe preest, as moot 
I thee. 

To hire biwreyed I my conseil al, 

For hadde myn housbonde pissed on a 
wal, 

498. Daryus. The tomb which Apelles wrought 
for Darius by Alexander’s order is described in 
the 6th book of the A lexandreis of Oualtier dc 
Lille. 
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Or doon a thyng that sholde han cost his 

lyf. 

To hire, and to another worthy wyf, 

And to my nece, which that I loved weel, 
I wolde han toold his conseil every deel ; 
And so I dide ful often, God it wool. 
That made his face ful often reed and hoot 
For' verray shame, and blamed hymself, 
for he 541 

Had toold to me so greet a pryvctee. 

And so bifel that ones in a Lente, 

So often tymcs I to my gossyb wente, — 
For ever yet 1 loved to be gay, 

And for to walke in March, Averill and 
May, 

Fro hous to hous to heere sondry talys,^ — 
That Jankyn clerk, and my gossyb dame 
Alys 

And I myself into the foeldes wente. 

Myn housbonde was at London al that 
Lente ; 550 

I hadde the bettre leyser for to plcye, 
And for to se, and cek for to be seye 
Of lusty folk. What wiste I wher my 
grace 

Was shapen for to be, or in what place ? 
Therfore I made my visitaciouns 
To vigilies and to processiouns, 

To prechyng eek, and to thise pilgrimages, 
To pleyes of myracles, and to mariages. 
And wered upon my gaye scarlet gytes. 
Thise wormes, ne thise motthcs, ne thise 
myles, 560 

Upon my peril fretc hem never a deck 
And wostow why ? For they were used 
weel. 

Now wol I tellen forth what happed me. 
I seye that in the feeldes walked we. 

Till trewely we hadde swich daliance. 
This clerk and I, that of my purveiance 
I spak to hym, and seyde hym how that he. 
If I were wydwe, sholde wedde me ; 

For certeinly, — I sey for no bobance, — 
Yet was I never withouten purveiance 
Of mafiage, nof othere thynges eek. 571 
I holde a mouses herte nat worth a leek 
That hath but oon hole for to sterte to, 
And if that faille, thanne is al y-do. 

I bar hym on honde he hadde enchanted 
me, — 


My dame taughte me that soutiltee, — 
And eek I seyde, I mette of hym al nyght. 
He wolde han slayn me as I lay up right, 
And al my bed was ful of verray blood ; 
But yet I hope that he shal do me good, 580 
For blood bitokeneth gold, as me was 
taught ; 

And al was fals, 1 dremed of it right 
naught. 

But I folwed ay my dames loore. 

As wel of this as of othere thynges moore. 
But now, sire, — lat me se, — what I 
shal seyn ? 

A ha ! by God, I have my tale ageyn. 
Whan that my fourthe housbonde was 
on beere 

I weepte algate and made sory cheere. 

As wyves mooten, for it is usage, 

And with my coverchief covered my 
visage ; 590 

But, for that I was purveyed of a make, 

I wepte but smal, and that I undertake ! 
To chirche was myn housbonde born 
a-morwe 

With neighebores, that for hym maden 
sorwe, 

And Jankyn, oure clerk, was oon of tho. 
As help me God, whan that Isaugh hym go 
After the beere, me thoughte he hadde a 
paire 

Of legges and of feet so clene and faire. 
That al myn herte I yaf unto his hoold. 
lie was, I trowe, a twenty wynter oold, 600 
And I was fourty, if I shal seye sooth ; 
But yet I hadde alwey a coltes tooth. 
Gat-tothed I was, and that bicam me weel, 
I hadde the prente of seinte Venus seel. 
As help me God, I was a lusty oon. 

And faire and riche, and yong, and wel 
bigon, 

And trewely, as mync housbondes tolde me, 
I hadde the beste quonyam myghte be ; 
For certes, I am al Venerien 609 

In feelynge, and myn herte is Marcien ; 
Venus me yaf my lust, my likerousnesse. 
And Mars yaf me my sturdy hardynesse. 
Myn Ascendent was Taur and Mars 
therinne ; 

Allas, alias ! that ever love was synne ! 

I folwed ay myn inclinacioun 
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By vertu of my constellacioun, 

That made me I koude noght withdrawe 
My chambre of Venus from a good felawe. 
Yet have I Martes mark upon my face, 
And also in another, privee, place, 620 
For God so wys be my savacioun, 

I nc loved never by no discrecioun, 

But ever folwede myn appetit, — 

A1 were he short, or long, or blak, or whit ; 
I took no kepe, so that he liked me. 
How poore he was, ne cek of what degree. 
What sholde I scye, but at the monthes 
ende 

This joly clerk, Jankyn, that was sohende, 
Hath wedded me with greet solempnytee, 
And to hym yaf I all the lond and fee. 
That ever was me yeven ther-bifoore ; 631 
But afterward repented me ful soore. 

He nolde suffre nothyng of my list ; 

By Go<l, he smoot me ones, on tlie lyst, 
For that I rente out of his book a leef, 
That of the strook myn ere wex al deef. 
Stibourne I was as is a leoiiesse. 

And of my tonge a verray jangleresse ; 
And walke I wolde, as I had doon biforn, 
From hous to hous, although he had it 
sworn ; 640 

For which he often tymes wolde preche. 
And me of olde Komayn geestes tcche ; 
How he, Symplicius Gallus, lefte hiswyf, 
And hire forsok for terme of al his lyf, 
Noght but for open-heedid he hir say 
Lokynge out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romayn toldc he me by name, 
That, for his wyf was at a sonieres game 
Wilhoiiten his w'ityng,hc forsook hire eke ; 
And thanne wolde he upon his Bible seke 
That ilke proverbe of Ecclesiastc, 651 
Where he comandeth, and forbedeth faste, 
Man shal nat suffre his wyf go roule 
aboute. 

Thanne wolde he seye right thus, with- 
outen doute : 

Whoso that buyldeth his hous al of salwes, 
And priketh his blyndihors over the falwes, 
And suffreth his wyf to go seken halwes^ 

Is worthy to been hanged on the galwes ; 

642. geestes. These stories of Sulpicius Gallus 
jnd Sempronius Sophus are taken from Valerius 
Maximus (Bk. vi. ch. 3). 


But al for noght, I sette noght an hawe 
Of his proverbes, nof his olde sawe ; 660 
Nc I wolde nat of hym corrected be. 

I hate hym that my vices telleth me. 

And so doo mo, God wool, of us than I. 
This made hym with me wood al outrely ; 
I nolde noght for here hym in no cas. 
Now wol I seye yow sooth, by Seint 
Thomas ! 

Wliy that I rente out of his book a lefef, 
For which he smoot me so that I was 
deef. 

lie hadde a book that gladly, nyght 
and day, 

For his desport he wolde rede alway. 670 
He cleped it ‘ Valerie ’ and ‘ Thcofraste,* 
At whiche book he lough alwey ful faste ; 
And eck ther was som-tyme a clerk at 
Rome, 

A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 
That made a book agayn Jovinian, 

In whiche book eck ther was Tertulan, 
Crisippus, Trotula, and Helowys, 

That was abbesse nat fer fro Parys ; 

And eek the Parables of Salomon, 

Ovides Art, and bookes many on ; 680 

And alle thise were bounden in o volume ; 
And every nyght and day was his custume. 
Whan he hadde leyser and vacacioun 
From oother worldly occupacioun. 

To reden on this book of wikked wyves. 
He knew of hem mo Icgcndes iind lyves 
Than been of goode wyves in the Bible ; 
For, trusteth wel, it is an impossible 
That any clerk wol speke good of wyves, — 
But if it be of hooly Seintes lyves, — 690 
Ne of noon oother womman never the mo. 
Who peyntede the leoun ? Tel me who. 
By God ! if wommen hadde writen stories, 
As clerkes han withinne hire oratories. 
They wolde han writen of men moore 
wikkednesse 

Than all the mark of Adam may redresse. 
The children of Mcrcurie and Venus 

671. Valejiey i.e* Walter Map’s Rpistola 
f "alerii ad Ru/inum de non ducenda uxore 
671. Tiieo/raste. See note to 1 . 235. 

676. Tertulan^ perhaps Tertullian’s treatise De 
Kxtiortatione Castitatts. 

677. CrtstppuSf Trotula^ not identified yet 
with any probability. 
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Been in hir wirkyng ful contrarius ; 
Mercuric loveth wysdam and science, 

And Venus loveth ryot and dispence ; 700 
And for hire diverse disposicioun 
Each falleth in otheres exaltacioun ; 

And thus, God woot, Mercuric is desolat 
In Pisces, wher Venus is exaltat ; 

And Venus falleth ther Mercuric is reysed ; 
Therefore no womman of no clerk is 
preyscd. 

The clerk whan he is oold, and may 
noght do 

Of Venus werkes worth his olde sho, 
Thanne sit he doun and writ in his dotage 
That wommen kan nat kepc hir manage. 

But now to purpos why T tolde thee 711 
That I was beten for a book, pardee. 
Upon a nyght Jankyn, that was ourc .sire, 
Redde on his book, as he sat by the fire, 
Of h^va first, that for hir wikkednesse 
Was al mankyiide broght to wrecched- 
nesse ; 

For which that Je.sus Ciist hymsclf wa.s 
slayn, 

That boghte us with his herte blood agayn. 
IvO, heere expres of womman may ye fynde, 
That womman was the los of al mankyndc. 
Tho redde he me how Sampson loste 
his heres ; 721 

Slepynge, his lemman kitte it with hir 
sheres ; 

Thurgh which tre.soun loste he bothc his 
eyen. 

Tho redde he me, if that I shal nat lycn, 
Of Hercules and of his Dianyre, 

That causM hym to sette hymsclf afyre. 

No thyng forgat he the penaunce and wo 
That Socrates hadde with his wyves two ; 
How Xantippa caste pisse upon his heed. 
This sely man sat stillc as he were deed ; 
He wiped his heed, namoorc dorste he 
seyn 731 

But, ‘ Er that thonder stynte comth a 
reyn ! ’ 

Of Phasifpha, that was the queenc of 
Crete, 

708. worthy etc., H is not worth a scho. 

717-20. Omitted in H®. 

727. penaunce i from Pet. 3 E 2 sorwe, H 2 
care. 

733. Phasifpha^ Pasiphaii. 


For shrewednesse hym thoughte the tale 
swetc, 

Fy ! Speke namoore ; it is a grisly thyng. 
Of hire horrible lust and hir likyng ! 

Of Clitermystra, for hire lecherye 
That falsly made hire housbonde for to 
dye ; 

lie redde it with ful good devocioun. 

He tolde me eek for what occasioun 740 
Amphiorax at Thebes loste his lyf ; 

Myn hou.sbonde hadde a legende of his 
wyf, 

Eriphilem, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath prively unto the Grekes told 
Wher that hir housbonde hidde hym in 
a place, 

P'or which he hadde at Thebes sory grace. 

Of Lyma tolde he me, and of Lucye ; 
They bothe made hir housbondes for to 
dye, — 

That oon for love, that 00th er was for hate. 
Lyma hir housbonde, upon an even late, 
P'mpoy.soned hath, for that she was his 
fo ; 

Lucia likerous loved hire housbonde so, 
That, for he sholde alwey upon hire 
thynke, 

She yaf hym swich a manere lovc-drynke 
That he was deed, er it were by the 
morwe ; 

And thus algates houslxmdcs han sorwe. 

Thanne tolde he me how oon I/atumyus 
Compleyned, unto his felawe Arrius, 
That in his gardyn growed swich a tree, 
On which, he seyde, how that his wyves 
thre 760 

Hanged hemself for herte despitus. 

‘O leeve brother,’ quod this Arrius, 

‘ Yif me a plante of thilke bli.ssed tree, 
And in my gardyn planted it shal be ! ’ 
Of latter date of wyves hath he red, 
That somme han slayn hir housbondes in 
hir bed. 

And lete hir Iccchour dighte hire al the 
nyght, 

743. Eriphilem, who betrayed Amphiaraus to 
gain the necklace of Harmonia.^ 

747. Lyma, an error for ‘ Livia. who poisoned 
Drusus ; this instance and the next are taken 
from Map. 

757. Latumyus. Map calls him Pacuvius. 
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Whil that the corps lay in the floor 
upright; 

And somme han dryven nayles in hir brayn 
Whil that they slepte, and thus they han 
hem slayn. 770 

Somme han hem yeven poysoun in hire 
drynke ; 

He spak moore harm than herte may 
bilhynke ; 

And therwithal he knew of mo proverbes, 
Than in this world ther grow’en gras or 
herbes. 

‘ Bet is,’ quod he, ‘ thyn habitacioun 
Be with a leoun or a foul dragoun. 

Than with a w’omman usynge for to 
chyde. ’ 

‘ Bet is,’ quod he, ‘ hye in the roof abyde, 
Than with an angry wyf donn in the hous.’ 
They been so wikked and contrarious, 780 
They haten that hir housbondes loven ay. 
He seyde a wonnnan cast hir shame away 
Whan she cast of hir smok ; and forther 
mo, 

A fair womman, but she be chaast also. 
Is lyk a gold ryng in a sowes nose. 

Who wolde wonc, or who wolde suppose. 
The wo that in myn herte was, and pyne ? 

And whan I saugh he wolde never fyne 
To reden on this cursed book al nyght, 

A1 sodeynly thre leves have I plyght 790 
Out of his book, right as he radde, and eke 
I with my fest so took hym on the cheke. 
That in oure fyr he fil bakward adoun ; 
And he up stirte as dooth a wood leoun. 
And with his fest he smoot me on the 
heed. 

That in the floor 1 lay as I were deed ; 
And whan he saugh how stifle that I lay, 
I le was agast and wolde han fled his way. 
Til atte laste out of my swogh I breyde. 

‘ O hastow slayn me, false theef ? ’ I seyde ; 
‘ And for my land thus hastow mordred 
me ? 801 

Er T be deed, yet wol I kisse thee.’ 

And neer he cam, and kneled faire 
adoun, 

And seydc% ‘ Deere .suster Alisoun ! 

As help me God, I shal thee never smyte. 
That I have doon it is thyself to wyte ; 
I'oryeve it me, and that 1 thee biseke ’ ; 


And yet, eft-soones, I hitte hym on the 
cheke. 

And seyde, ‘ Theef ! thus muchel am I 
wreke. 809 

Now wol I dye, I may no lenger speke.’ 
But atte laste, with muchel care and wo, 
We fille acorded by us selven two. 

He yaf me al the bridel in myn hond. 

To han the governance of hous and lopd, 
And of his tonge, and of his hond also, 
And made hym brenne his book anon 
right tho ; 

And whan that I hadde geten unto me 
By inaistrie al the soveraynetee, — 

And that he seyde, ‘ Myn owene trewe wyf, 
Do as thee lust to terme of al thy lyf ; 820 
Keepe thyn honour, and keepe eek myn 
estaat,’ — 

After that day we hadden never debaat. 
God helpe me so, I was to hym as kynde 
As any wyf from Denmark unto Ynde, 
And also trewe, and so was he to me. 

I prey to God, that sit in magestee. 

So blesse his soule for his mercy deere. 
Now wol I seye my tale, if ye wol heere. 

Biholde the wojxies bitwene the Somonoiir 
and the Fret’e 

The F rere lough whan he hadde herd 
al this ; 

‘ Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘ so have I joye 
or blis, 830 

This is a long })reamble of a tale.’ 

And whan the Somonour herde the h'rere 
gale, 

‘ Lo,’ quod the Somonour, ‘ Goddes 
armes two ! 

A frere wol entremette him ever-mo. 

Lo, goode men, a flye, and eek a frere, 
Wol falle in every dysshe and mateere. 
What spekestow of “ preambulacioun ” ? 
What? amble, or trotte, or pees, or go 
sit doun ! 

Thou let test oure disport in thismanere.’ 
‘ Ye, woltow so, sire Somonour ? ’ quod 
the Frere ; 840 

‘ Now, by my feith ! I shal, er that I go, 

836. and^ Corp.«* atid eek^ a clumsy device to 
help out the line. 
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Telle of a somonour swich a tale or two 
That alle the folk shal laughen in this 
place.’ 

‘Now elles, Frere, I bishrewe thy face,’ 
Quod this Somonour, ‘and I bishrewe me 
But if I telle tales, two or thre, 

Of freres, er I come to Sidyngborne, 
That I shal make thyn herte for to morne, 
For wel I woot thy pacience is gon.’ 

Oure Hooste cride, ‘ Pees ! and that 
anon ’ ; 850 

And seyde, ‘ Lai the womman telle hire 
tale ; 

Ye fare as folk ^that dronken ben of ale. 
Do, dame, telle forth youre tale, and 
that is best.’ 

‘A1 redy, sire,’ quod she, ‘right as 
yow lest ; 

If I have licence of this worthy Frere.’ 

‘ Vis, dame,’ quod he, ‘ tel forth, and 
I wol heere.’ 


WIFE OF BATH’S TALP: 

In tholde dayes of the Kyng Arthour, 
Of which that Britons speken greet 
honour, 

All was this land fiilfild of fairye. 859 
The elf queene with hir joly comj)aignye 
Daunced ful ofte in many a grcne mede. 
This was the olde opinion as I rede, — 

I speke of manye hundred yeres ago,- - 
But now kan no man se none elves mo. 
For now the grete charitee and prayeres 
Of lymytours, and othcre hooly freres, 
That serchen every lond and every streem. 
As thikke as motes in the sonne beem, — 
Blessynge halles, chambres, kichenes, 
boures, 

Cltees, burghes, castels, hye toures, 870 
Thropes, bernes, shipnes, dayeryes, — 
This maketh that ther been no fairyes ; 
For ther as wont to walkeii was an elf, 
Ther walketh now the lymytour hyniself, 

847. Sidyngborne^ Sittingbourne. 
iVi/e of Bath's Tale* No original of this tale 
is known. Tyrwhitt compares it to the story of 
Florent in Gower’s C'tn/essio Amantis^ Bk. i. 
867. serchen^ II sechen* 


In undermeles and in morwenynges. 

And seyth his matyns and his hooly 
thynges 

As he gooth in his lymytacioun. 
Wommen may go now sauflyup and doun ; 
In every bussh or under every tree, 

Ther is noon oother incubus but he, 880 
And he ne wol doon hem non dishonour. 

And so bifel it that this kynge, Arthour, 
Hadde in his hous a lusty bacheler 
That on a day cam ridynge fro ryver, 
And happed that, allone as she was born. 
He saugh a mayde walkynge hym biforn, 
Of whiche mayde, anon, maugree hir heed, 
By verray force birafte hire maydenhed ; 
P'or which oppressioun was swich clamour. 
And swich pursute unto the kyng Arthour, 
That dampned was this knyght for to be 
deed 891 

By cours of lawe, and sholde han lost his 
heed, — 

Par«a venture swich was the statut tho, — 
But that the queene and othere ladyes mo, 
So longe preyeden the kyng of grace, 

Til he his lyf hym graunted in the place, 
And yaf hym to the queene al at hir wille 
To chese wheither she wolde hym save 
or spille. 

The queene thanketh the kyng with al 
hir myght, 899 

And after this thus spak she to the knyght. 
Whan that she saugh hir lyme upon a day : 
‘ Thou standest yet,’ quod she, ‘ in swich 
array. 

That of thy lyf yet hastow no suretee. 

1 grante thee lyf, if thou kanst tellen me 
What thyng is it that wommen moost 
desiren, — 

Be war, and keepe thy nekke-boon from 
iren, — 

And if thou kanst nat tellen it anon. 

Yet shal I yeve thee leve for to gon 
A twelf-month and a day, to seche and 
leere 

An answerc suflisant in this mateere ; 910 
And suretee wol I han, er that thou pace, 
Thy Ixxly for to yelden in this place.’ 

878. now^ om. EH 4 . 

881. the reading of Camb. MS. only; 
EH^ but^ which is pointless. 
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Wo was this knyght, and sorwefully he 
siketh ; 

But what ? he may nat do al as hym liketh, 
And at the laste he chees hym for to 
wende, 

And come agayn right at the yercs ende, 
With swich answere as God wolde hym 
purvcye, 

And taketh his leve, and wendelh forth 
his weye. 

He seketh every hous and every place 
Where as he hopeth for to fynde grace 920 
To lerne whal thyng wommen loven 
moost ; 

But he ne koude arryven in no coost 
Wher as he myghte fynde in this inateere 
Two creatures accordynge in feere. 

Somme seyde wommen loven best 
richesse, 

Somme seyde honour, somme seyde joly- 
nesse, 

Somme riche array, somme seyden lust 
abedde, 

And ofte tyme to be wydwe and weddc. 
Somme seyde that oure hertes been moost 
csed 929 

Whan that webeeny-flateredandy-plesed. 

He gooth ful ny the sothe, I wol nat 
lye,— 

A man shal wynnc us best with flaterye ; 
And with attendance and with bisvnesse, 
Been we y-lymed, bothe moore and lesse. 

And somme seyen that we loven best 
For to be free, and do right as us lest, 
And that no man repreve us of oure vice, 
But seyc that we be wise and no- thyng 
nyce ; 

For trewely ther is noon of us alle. 

If any wight wol clawe us on the galle, 940 
That we nyl kike, for he seith us sooth. 
Assay, and he shal fynde it that so dooth, 
For, be we never so vicious with-inne, 

We wol been holden wise and dene of 
synne. 

And somme seyn that greet debt han w'c 
For to been holden stable and eke secree, 
And in o purpos stedefastly to dwelle, 
And nat biwrcye thyhg that men us telle ; 
Hut that tale is nat worth a rake-stele. 
Pardee^ we wommen konne no thyng hele ; 


Witnesse on Myda, — wol ye heere the 
tale ? 951 

Ovyde, amonges othere thynges smale, 
Seyde Myda hadde under his longe heres, 
Growynge upon his heed, two asses eres, 
The whiche vice he hydde as he best 
myghte, 

Ful subtilly, from every mannes sighte, 
That save his wyf ther wistc of it namo. 
He loved hire moost, and trusted hiredso; 
He preyde hire that to no creature 
She sholde tellen of his disfigure. 960 
She swoor him nay, for al this world 
to Wynne, 

She nolde do that vileynye or synne. 

To make hir housbonde han so foul a 
name. 

She nolde nat telle it for hir owene shame ; 
But nathelees hir thoughte that she dyde. 
That she so longe sholde a conseil hyde ; 
Hir thoughte it swal so soore aboute hir 
herte. 

That nedcly som word hire nioste asterte ; 
And sith she dorste telle it to no man, 
Doun to a mareys faste by she ran. 970 
Til she came there her herte was a-fyre, 
And as a bitore bombleth in the myre 
She leyde hir mouth unto the water doun : 
‘ Biwreye me nat, thou water, with thy 
soun,* 

Quod she, ‘ to thee I telle it and namo, — 
Myn housbonde hath longe asses erys two. 
Now is myn herte all hool, now is it oute, 
I myghte no lenger kepe it, out of doute.’ 
llcere may ye sc, thogh we a tyme abyde, 
Yet, out it moot, we kan no conseil hyde. 
The remenant of the tale if ye w'ol heere, 
Kedeth Ovyde, and ther ye may it leere. 
This knyght, of which my tale is 
specially, 

Whan that he saugh he myghte nat come 
therby. 

That is to seye, what wommen love moost, 
Withinne his brest ful sorweful was the 
goost. 

But hooni he gooth, he myghte nat 
sojourne. 

The day was come that homward moste 
he tourne, 

95X. MydUi Midas. 
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And in his wey it happed hym to ryde 
In al this care, under a forest syde, 990 
Wher as he saugh upon a daunce go 
Of ladyes foure and twenty, and yet mo ; 
Toward the whiche daunce he drow ful 
yerne, 

In hope that som wysdoin sholde he lerne ; 
But certeinly, cr he came fully there, 
Vanysshed was this daunce, he nyste 
where. 

No creature saugh he that bar lyf. 

Save on the grene he saugh sittynge a wyf ; 
A fouler .wight ther may no man devyse. 
Agayn the knyght this olde wyf gan ryse, 
And seyde, ‘ Sire knyght, hecr-forth ne 
lith no wey ; 1001 

Tel me what that ye seken, by youre fey ! 
Paraventure it may the bettre be ; 

Thise olde folk kan muchel thyng,’ quod 
she. 

‘ My leeve mooder,^ quod this knyght, 
‘ certeyn 

I nam but deed but if that I kan seyn 
What thyng it is that woinmen moost 
desire : 

Koude ye me wisse I wolde wel quite 
youre hire,’ 

‘ Plight me thy trouthe, heere in myn 
hand,’ quod she, 

‘ The nexte thyng that I recjuere thee 1010 
Thou shalt it do, if it lye in thy myght, 
And I wol telle it yow, er it be nyght.’ 

‘ Have heer my trouthe^’ (juod the 
knyght, * I graunte ! ’ 

Thanne quod she, ‘ I dar me wel 
avaunt e 

Thy lyf is sauf, for I wol stonde therby ; 
Upon my lyf, the queene wol seye as I. 
Lat se, which is the proudeste of hem alle 
That wereth on a coverchief or a calle. 
That dar seye “nay” of that I shal thee 
teche. 1019 

Lat us go forth withouten longer speche. ’ 
Tho rowned she a pistel in his ere, 

And bad hym to be glad and have no fere. 

Whan they be comen to the court, this 
knyght 

Seyde he had holde his day as he haddc 
highl, 

And redy was his answere, as he sayde. 


Ful many a noble wyf, and many a mayde, 
And many a wydwe, for that they had 
been wise, 

The queene hirself sittynge as a justise, 
Assembled been, his answere for to heere ; 
And afterward this knyght was bode 
appere. 1030 

To every wight comanded was silence. 
And that the knyght sholde telle in 
audience 

What thyng that worldly wommen loven 
best. 

This knyght nc stood nat stille as doth 
a best. 

But to his questioun anon answerde, 
With manly voys, that al the court it herde. 

‘ My lige lady, generally,’ quod he, 

* Wommen dcsiren have sovereynetee. 

As wel over hir housbond, as hir love. 
And for to been in maistrie hym above. 
This is youre mooste desir, thogh ye me 
kille. 1041 

Dooth as yow list, I am heer at youre 
wille.’ 

In al the court ne was ther wyf, ne 
mayde, 

Ne wydwe, that contraricd that he sayde, 
But seydcn he was worthy han his lyf ; 
And with that word up stirte the olde wyf. 
Which that the knyght saugh sittynge on 
the grene ; 

‘ Mercy ! ’ quod she, ‘ my sovereyn lady 
queene ! 

Kr that youre court departed do me right ; 
1 taughte this answere unto the knyght, 
h'or which he jdighte me his trouthe there, 
The firste thyng I wolde hym requere, 
He wolde it do, if it lay in his myght. 
Bifore the court thanne, i)reye I thee, sir 
knyght,’ 

Quod she, ‘ that thou me take unto thy 
wyf, 

For wel thou woost that I have kept thy lyf. 
If I sey fals, sey “ nay,” upon thy fey ! ’ 
This knyght answerde, ‘ Allas, and 
weylawey ! 

I woot right wel that swich was my biheste. 
For (loddes love, as chees a newe 
requeste ! 1060 

Taak al my good, and lat my body go.’ 
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‘ Nay, thanne,’ quod she, ‘ I shrewe us 
bothe two ! 

For thogh that 1 be foul, and oold, and 
poore, 

I nolde, for al the metal, ne for oore 
That under erlhe is grave, or lith above. 
But if thy wyf I were, and eek thy love ! * 
‘My “love”!’ quod he, ‘nay, my 
dampnacioun ! 

Allas ! that any of my nacioun 
Sholde ever so foule disparaged be ! ’ 

But al for noght, the ende is this, that he 
Constreyned was, he nedes moste hire 
wedde, 1071 

And taketh his olde wyf, and gooth to 
bedde. 

Now wolden som men seye, para- 
venture. 

That for my necligence I do no cure 
To tellen yow the joye and al tharray, 
That at the fecste was that ilke day ; 

To which thyng shortly answeren 1 shal ; 
I seye, ther nas no joye ne feeste at al. 
Ther nas but hevynesse, and muche sorwt*, 
For prively he wedded hire on a morwe, 
And al day after liidde hyiii as an owlc, 
wo was hym, his wyf looked so foule. 
(jreet was the wo the knyght hadde in 
his thogh t, 

Whan he was with his wyf abedde y-broght. 
He walweth, and he turneth to and fro ; 
His olde wyf lay smylyngc evermo. 

And seyde, ‘ O deere housbonde, 
bencdu i tee ! 

Fareth every knyght thus with his wyf, 
as ye ? 

Is this the law of Kyng Arthures hous ? 

Is every knyght of his so dangerous ? 1090 
1 am yourc owene love, and youre wyf ; 

I am she which that saved hath youre lyf, 
And certes, yet dide I yow never unright. 
Why fare ye thus with me, this firste 
nyght ? 

Ye faren lyk a man had lost his wit ; 

What is my gilt ? For Cloddes love tel it, 
And it shal been amended, if I may.’ 

‘ Amended ! ’ quod this knyght, ‘ alias ! 
nay, nay 

It wol nat been amended never mo. 

Thou art so loothly, and so oold also, new 


And ther-to comen of so lough a kynde. 
That litel wonder is thogh I walwe and 
wynde. 

So, wolde God ! myn herte wolde breste ! ’ 
‘ Is this,’ quod she, ‘ the cause of youre 
unreste ? ’ 

‘Ye, ccrteinly,’ quod he, ‘ no wonder is. ’ 
‘Now, sire,’ quod she, ‘I koude 
amende al this. 

If that me lisle, er it w'ere dayes thre ; 

So wel ye myghte here yow unto me. 

‘ But for ye speken of swich gcntillesse 
As is descended out of old richesse, uio 
That therfore sholden ye be gentil men, 
Swich arrogance is nat worth an hen. 
Looke, who that is moost vertuous alw’ay, 
Pryvee and apert, and moost entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he kan, 

Taak hym for the grettest gentil man. 
Crist wole we clayme of hym oure gentil- 
lesse, 

Nat of oure ^Idres for hire old riches.se ; 
For, thogh they yevc us al hir heritage, — 
F'or which we clayme to been of heigh 
parage, — 1120 

^'et may they nat biquethe for no thyng. 
To noon of us, hir \erluous lyvyng. 

That made hem gentil men y-called be, 
And bad us folwen hem in swich degree. 

‘ Wel kan the wise poete of Florence, 
That highte Dant, speken in this sen- 
tence, — 

Lo, in swich maner rym is Dantes tale, — 
‘ F'ul selde up ri.selh by his branches 
smale 

Prowesse of man, for God of his goodnesse 
Wide that of hym we clayme oure 

gcntillesse ; n3o 

F'or of oure eldres may no -thyng 

clayme. 

But temporel thyng that man may hurte 
and mayme.’ 

‘ F^ek every wight wool this as wel as I, 
If gentillesse were planted natureelly, 
Unto a certeyn lynage doun the lyne, 
Pryvee nor apert, thanne wolde they 

never fyne 

1126. Dani^ Purgatorio<t vii. 121-3': ‘ Rade 
volte risurge per U rami L’ umana probitatc,’etc. 
1131. eldres way ive^ H auncestres we. 
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To doon of gentillesse the faire office ; 
They myghte do no vileynye or vice. 

‘ Taak fyr and her it in the darkeste 
hous, 1139 

Bitwix this and the mount of Kaukasous, 
And lat men shette the dores and go 
thenne, 

Yet wple the fyr as faire lye and brenne 
As twenty thousand men myghte it 
biholde ; 

His office natureel ay wol it holde, 

Up peril of my lyf, til that it dye. 

‘ Heere may ye se wel how that 
genterye 

Is nat annexed to possession n, 

Sith folk ne doon hir operacioun 
Alwey, as dooth the fyr, lo, in his kynde ; 
For, God it woot, men may wel often fynde 
A lordes sone do shame and vileynye ; 
And he that wole han pris of his gentrye, 
For he was boren of a gen til hous, 

And hadde his eldres noble and vertuous, 
And nyl hymselven do no geiitil dedis, 
Ne folwenhis gentil auncestre that deed is, 
He nys nat gentil, be he due or erl ; 

For vileyns synful dedes make a cherl ; 
For gentillesse nys but renomee 
Of thyne auncestres, for hire heigh 
bountee, 1160 

Which is a strange thyng to thy personc. 
Thy gentillesse comelh fro God allone ; 
Thanne comth cure verray gentillesse of 
grace, 

It was no thyng biquethe us with cure 
place. 

‘ Thenketh how noble, as seith 
Valerius, 

Was thilke Tullius Hostillius, 

That out of poverte roos to heigh noblesse. 
Redeth Senek, and redeth eek Bocce, 
Ther shul ye seen expresse, that no drede 
is, 1169 

That he is gentil that dooth gentil dedis ; 
And therfore, leeve housbonde, 1 thus 
conclude ; 

A 1 were it that myne auncestres weren 
rude, 

1x59. rpnomety renown; cp. Boethius, Bk. iii. 
Prose 6. 

1x65. VaUriuSy see Valerius Maximus, Bk. 

iii. ch. 4. 


Yet may the hye God, and so hope I, 
Grante me grace to ly ven vertuously ; 
Thanne am I gentil, whan that I bigynne 
To lyven vertuously and weyve synne. 

‘ And ther as ye of poverte me repreeve 
The hye God, on whom that we bilee ve, 
In wilful poverte chees to lyve his lyf, 
And certes, every man, mayden, or wyf, 
May understonde that Jhesus, hevene 
kyng, 1181 

Ne wolde nat chese a vicious lyvyng. 
Glad poverte is an honeste thyng, certeyn ; 
This wole Senec and othere clerkes seyn ; 
Whoso that halt hym payd of his poverte, 
I holde hym riche, al hadde he nat a 
sherte ; 

He that coveiteth is a povere wight, 

For he wolde han that is nat in his 
myght ; 

But he that noght hath, ne coveiteth have, 
Is riche, although yc holde hym but a 
knave. 1 190 

‘ V^erray poverte, it syngeth proprely ; 
Juvenal seith of jx)verte, myrily, 

“The poure man, whan he goth by the 
weye, 

Bifore the theves he may syngc and pleye. 
Poverte is hateful good, and as I gesse 
A ful greet bryngere-out of bisynesse, 

A greet amendere eek of sapience. 

To hym that taketh it in pacience. 
Poverte is this, although it seme alenge, 
I^ossessioun that no wight wol chalenge. 
Poverte ful ofle, whan a man is lowe, 
Maketh his God, and eek hymself, to 
knowe. 

I*overte a spectacle is, as thynketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his verray freendes 
see ; 

And therfore, sire, syn that I noght yow 
grevc. 

Of my poverte namoore ye me repreve. 

‘ Now, sire, of eldc ye repreve me ; 
And certes, sire, thogh noon auctoritee 
Were in no book, ye gentils of honour 

1192. Juvenal^ Sat, x. 22. 

1195. /xa///»/(Corp .3 Aa/r/, hostile). E quotes 
in the margin the .answer to the question ‘ Quid 
est paupertas (Odibile bonum, sanitatis mater, 
etc.) ’ from the Dialogue of Adrian and Secundus, 
found in Vincent de Beauvais. 
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Seyn that men sholde an oold wight dcx)n 
favdur, 1210 

And clepe hym fader, for youre gentil- 
lesse. 

And auctours shal I fynden, as I gesse. 

‘ Now, ther ye seye that I am foul and 
old. 

Than dredeyoii noght to been a coke wold ; 
For filthe and eclde, al so moot I thee ! 
Been grete wardeyns upon chastitee : 

But nathelees, syn I knowe youre delit, 

I shal fulfille youre worldly appetit. 

‘ Chese now,’ quod she, ‘ oon of thise 
thynges tweye : 1219 

To han me foul and old til that I deye. 
And be to yow a trewe, humble wyf, 

And never yow displese in al my lyf ; 

Or elles ye wol han me yong and fair, 
And take youre a venture of the rej)air 
That shal be to youre hous by cause of me. 
Or in som oother place may wel be ; 
Now chese yourselven, wheither that yow 
liketh.’ 

This knyght avyseth hym and sore 
siketh ; 

But atte laste he seyde in this manerc : 

* My lady and my love, and wyf so deorc, 
I put me in youre wise governance ; 1231 
Chese th youre self \vhich may be moost 
plesance, 

And moost honour to yow and me also ; 

I do no fors the wheither of the two. 

For as yow liketh it suffiseth me.’ 

‘ Thanne have I gete of yow maistrie,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Syn I may chese, and governe as me 
lest ? ’ 

‘ Ye, certes, wyf,’ quod he, ‘ I holde 
it best.’ 

‘ Kys me,’ quod she, ‘we be no lenger 
wrothe. 

For, by my trouthe, I wol be to yow 
bothe, — 1240 

This is to seyn, ye, bothe fair and good. 

I prey to God that I moote sterven wood, 
But I to yow be al so good and trewe. 

As ever was wyf syn that the world was 
newe ; 

And but I be to-morn as fair to seene 
As any lady, emperice, or queene, ' 


That is bitwixe the est and eek the west ; 
Booth with my lyf and deth right as yow 
lest. 

Cast up the curtyn, — looke, how that it is.’ 
And whan the knyght saugh verraily 
al this, 1250 

That she so fair was, and so yong ther-to, 
For joye he hente hire in his armes two. 
His herte bathed in a bath of blisse ; 

A thousand tyme arewe he gan hire kisse. 
And she obeyed hym in every thyng 
That myghte doonhym plesance or likyng. 

And thus they lyve unto hir lyves ende 
In parlit joye ; and Jhesii Crist us sende 
Housbondesmeekt% yonge, fressha-bedde, 
And grace toverbyde hem that we wedde. 
And eek, I praye Jhesu to shorte hir lyves 
That nat wol be governed by hir wyves ; 
And olde and angry nygardes of dispence, 
God sende hem soone verray pestilence ! 


The prologe of the Freres Tale 

This worthy Ly my tour, this noble Frere, 
He made alway a maner louryng chiere 
Upon the Somonour, but for honestee 
No vileyns word as yet to hym spak he ; 
But atte laste he seyde unto the Wyf, 

‘ Bame,’ quod he, ‘ God yeve yow right 
good lyf ! 1270 

Ye han heer touched, al so moot I thee ! 
In scole-matere greet diflficultee. 

Ye han seyd muche thyng right wel, I 
seye; 

But, dame, heere as we rydc by the weye 
Us nedelh nat to speken but of game, 
And lete auctoritees, on Goddes name, 
To prechyng, and to scole of clergye. 
And if it lyke to this compaignye 
I wol yow of a somonour telle a game. 
Pardee^ ye may wel knowe by the name 1280 
That of a somonour may no good be sayd. 
I praye that noon of you be y vele apayd; — 
A somonour is a rennere up and doun 
With mandementz for fornicacioun, 

And is y-bet at every townes ende.’ 

Oure Hoost tho spak, ‘ A, sire, ye 
sholde be hende 

And curteys, as a man of youre estaat. 
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In compaignye ; we wol have no debaat ! 
Telleth yoiire tale, and lat the Somonoiir 
be.^ 

‘ Nay,’ quod the Somonour, ‘ lat hym 
seye to me 1290 

What so hym list, — whan it comth to 
my lot. 

By God J I shal hym quiten every grot ! 

I shal hym tellen which a greet honour 
It is to be a flaterynge lymytour ; 

And his office I shal hym telle y-wis.’ 
Oure Hoost answerde, ‘ Pees ! namoore 
of this ! ’ 

And after this he seyde unto the Frere, 
‘Tel forth youre tale, my loeve maister 
deere.’ 

FRIAR’S TALK 

Heere bigynneth The Frere s Tale 

Whilom ther was dwellynge in my 
contree 

An erchedekene, a man of heigh degree, 
That boldely dide execucioun ijoi 

In punysshynge of fornicacioun. 

Of wicchecraft, and eek of bawderye, 

Of diffamacioun and avowtr^^e, 

Of chirche-reves, and of testamentz. 

Of contractes, and oflakke of sacrainentz, 
And eek of many another manere cryine, 
Which nedeth nat rehercen for this lyme ; 
Of usure, and of symonye also, 1 
But certes, lecchours dide he grettest wo ; 
They sholde syngen if that they were hent; 
And smale tytheres weren foule y-shent ; 
If any persone wolde upon hem pleyne 
Ther myghte asterte hym no pccunyal 
peyne. 

For smale tithes, and for smal offrynge, 
He made the peple pitously to synge. 

For er the bisshope caughte hem with 
his hook, 

1294, 1295. Between these lines E6 v/roiiKly 
insert 1307, 1308. 

The Freres Tale, Two Latin stories, one of a 
wicked seneschal, the other of a lawyer, making 
the same points as this, were jirinted bv I'hoinas 
Wright, and have been reprinted in Part I. of 
the Chaucer Society’s Originals and A nalognes. 
We may be sure that the setting of this story is 
entirely Chaucer’s own. 


They weren in the erehedeknes book ; 
And thanne hadde he, thurgh his juris- 
diccioun. 

Power to doon on hem correccioun. 1320 
He hadde a somonour redy to his hond ; 
A slyer boye was noon in Engelond ; 

For subtilly he hadde his espiaille 
That taughte hym wher hym myghte 
availle. 

He koude spare of lecchours oon or two. 
To techen hym to foure and twenty mo ; 
For ihogh this somonour wood was as 
an hare, 

To telle his harlotrye I wol nat spare. 

For we been out of his correccioun. 

They han of us no jurisdiccioun, 1330 
Ne never shullen, terme of alle hir lyves. 

‘ Peter ! so been the wommen of the 
styves,’ 

Quod the Somonour, ‘ y-put out of my 
cure ! ’ 

‘ Pees ! with myschance and with 
mysaventure ! ’ 

Thus seyde our Hoost, ‘and lat hym 
telle his talc. 

Now telleth forth, thogh that the 
Somonour gale ; 

Ne spareth nat, myn owene maister deere.’ 
This false theef, this somonour, quod 
the Frere, 

Hadde alwey bawdes redy to his hond, 
As any hank to lure in Engelond, 1340 
That tolde hym al the secree that they 
knewe. 

For hire acqiicyntance was nat come of 
newe ; 

They weren his ap]:)rowours prively. 

He took hymself a greet j^rofit therby ; 
Ilis maister knew nat alwey wliat he wan. 
Withoiitcn mandement, a lewed man 
He koude somne, on peyne of Cristes curs, 
And they were glade to fille wel his purs, 
And make hym grete feestes atte nale ; 
And right as judas hadde purses smale, 1350 
And was a theef, right swich a theef was he. 
His maister hadde but half his duetee. 
He was, if I .shal yeven hym his laude, 

A theef, and eek a somnoiir, and a baude. 
He hadde eek wenches at his retenue 
1323. Mibiillyy H prively. 
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That wheither that sir Robert, or sir 
Huwe, 

Or Jakke, or Rauf, or whoso that it were 
That lay by hem, they tolde it in his ere. 
Thus was the wenche and he of oon 
assent, 1359 

And hewolde fecche a feyned mandement. 
And somne hem to the chapitre bothe 
two, 

And pile the man, and lete the wenche go. 
Thanne w^olde he seye, ‘ Freend, I 
shal for thy sake 

Do striken thee out of oure lettres blake, 
Thee thar namoore as in this cas travaille, 
I am thy freend, ther I thee may availle.’ 

Certeyn he knew of briberyes mo 
Than possible is to telle in yeres two ; 
For in this w’f)rld nys doggo for the bowe 
That kan an hurt deer from an bool y- 
knowe 1 370 

Bet than this somnour knew a sly Iccchour, 
Or an avowtier, or a paramour ; 

And, for that was the fruyt of al his rente, 
Therfore on it he settc al his entente. 

And so bifel that ones on a day 
This somnour, ever waityng on his pray. 
Rod forth to somne an old wydwc, a ribibc, 
Ft'ynynge a cause, for he wolde brybe,- 
And happed that lie saugh bifore hym ryde 
A gay yeman, under a forest syde. 1380 
A bowe he bar, and arwes brighte and 
kene ; 

He hadde upon a courtepy of grene, 

An hat upon his heed with frenges blake. 
‘ Sire,’ quod this somnour, ‘ hayl ! and 
wel atake ! ’ 

‘ Welcome ! ’ quod he, ‘ and every 
good felawe. 

Wher rydestow, under this grene- wodc 
shawe, ’ 

Seyde this yeman ; ‘ wiltow fer to day ? ’ 
This somnour hym answerde and 
seyde, ‘ Nay, 

Heere faste by,’ quod he, ‘ is myn entente 
To ryden, for to reysen up a rente 1390 
That longeth to my lordes duetee.’ 

‘ Artow thanne a bailly ? ’ ‘Ye,’ quod 
he, — 

1356. sir Robert^ a priest, not a knight. 

1364. thee^ £2 hire» 


He dorste nat, for verray filthe and shame, 
Seye that he was a somonour, for the 
name. 

‘ Depardieux / ’ quod this yeman, 

‘ deere broother ! 

Thou art a bailly, and I am another. 

I am unknowen as in this contree ; 

Of thyn acqueyntance I wolde praye thee, 
And eek of bretherhede, if that yow leste ; 
I have gold and .silver in my che.ste ; 1400 
If that thee happe to comen in ourc shire 
Al shal be thyn, right as thou wolt desire.’ 
‘Granfmrrry quod this somonour, 

‘ by my feith ! ’ 

Kverych in ootheres hand his trouthe Icith, 
For to be swornc brethcren til they deye ; 
In daliance they ryden forth hir weye. 

This somonour that was as ful of jangles 
As ful of venym been thise waryangles, 
And ever enqueryng upon every thyng ; 

‘ Brother,’ quod he, ‘ where is now youre 
dwcllyng, . 1410 

Another day if that I sholdc yow seche ? ’ 
This yeman hym answerde, in softe 
speche : 

‘Brother,’ quod he, ‘fer in the north 
contree. 

Where as I hope som tyme I .shal thee see. 
Er we dei)arte I shal thee so wel wisse 
That of mynhous ne shaltow never mysse.’ 
‘ Now, brother,’ quod this somonour, 
‘ I yow preye, 

Tcchc me, whil that we ryden by the 
weye, — 

Syn that ye been a baillif as am I, — 
Som subtiltee, and tel me feithfully 1420 
In myn office how I may mooste Wynne, 
And spareth nat for conscience ne synne. 
But as my brother tel me how do ye.’ 
‘Now, by my trouthe, brother deere,’ 
seyde he, 

‘ As I shal tellen thee a feithful tale. 

My wages been ful streite and ful smale ; 
My lord is hard to me and daungerous. 
And myn office is ful laborous ; 

And therfore by extorcions I lyve ; 

For sothe, I take all that men wol me yeve, 
Algate by sleyghte, or by violence. 1431 

1395. deere^ lici>e, 

1406. hir weye^ and pl€ye{n\ 
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Fro yeer to yeer I Wynne al my dispence ; 
I kan no bettre telle, feithfully.’ 

‘Now certes,’ quod this somonour, 
‘ so fare I ; 

I spare nat to taken, God it woot. 

But if it be to hcvy or to hoot, 

What I may gete in conseil prively ; 

No maner conscience of that have I ; 
Nere extorcioun I myghte nat lyven, 
Nor of swiche japes wol I nat be shryven. 
Stomak, ne conscience, ne knowe I noon 
I shrewe thise shriftc-fadres everychoon ! 
Wei be we met, by God and by Seint 
Jame ! 

But, leeve brother, tel me thanne thy 
name,’ 

Quod this somonour ; ‘ in this meene 
while.’ 

This yeman gan a litel for to smyle. 

‘ Brother,’ quod he, ‘ willow that I 
thee telle ? 

I am a feend ; my dwellyng is in hclle. 
And heere I ryde aboute my purchasyng, 
To wite wher men wol yeve me anythyng. 
My purchas is theffect of al my rente, 1451 
Looke how thou rydest for the same 
entente. 

To Wynne good, thou rekkest never how ; 
Right so fare I, for ryde I wolde right 
now 

Unto the worldes ende for a preye.’ 

‘ A ! ’ quod this somonour, ‘ henedicite ! 
what sey ye ? 

I wende ye were a yeman trewely. 

Ye han a mannes shape as wel as I, 

Han ye a figure thanne determinat 
In helle, ther ye been in youre estat ? ’ 1460 
‘Nay, certeinly,’ quod he, ‘ther have 
we noon. 

But whan us liketh we kan take us oon. 
Or elles make yow seme we been shape 
Somtyme lyk a man, or lyk an ape ; 

Or lyk an angel kan I ryde or go. 

It is no wonder thyng thogh it be so ; 

A lowsy jogelour kan deceyve thee. 

And pardee ! yet kan I moore craft than 
he.’ 

‘ Why,’ quod the .somonour, ‘ ryde ye 
thanne or goon 

In sondry shape, and nat alwey in oon ? ’ 


‘ For we,’ quod he, ‘ wol us swiche 
formes make 1471 

As moost able is oure preyes for to take.’ 
‘What maketh yow to han al this 
labour ? * 

‘ Fill many a cause, leeve sire 
somonour,’ 

Seyde this feend ; ‘ but alle thyng hath 
tyme ; 

The day is short, and it is passed pryme. 
And yet ne wan I nothyng in this day ; 

I wol entende to wynnyng if I may. 

And nat entende our wittes to declare ; 
For, brother myn, thy wit is al to bare 1480 
To understonde, al thogh I tolde hem thee. 
But for thou axest why labouren we, — 
Forsomtyme we been Goddes instrumentz, 
And meenes to doon his comandementz, 
Whan that hym list, upon his creatures. 
In divers art and in diverse figures. 
Withouten hym we have no myght, 
certayn, 

If that hym list to stonden ther agayn. 
And somtyme, at oure prayere, han we leve 
Oonly the body and nat the soule greve ; 
Witnesse on J ob, whom that we diden wo ; 
And somtyme han we myght of bothe 
two, 

This is to seyn, of soule and body eke ; 
And somtyme be we suffred for to seke 
Upon a man and doon his soule unreste, 
And nat his body, and al is for the beste. 
Whan he withstandeth oure temptacioun 
It is a cause of his savacioun, — 

Al be it that it was nat oure entente 
He sholde be sauf, but that we wolde 
hym hente, — 1500 

And somtyme be we servant unto man. 
As to the erchebisshope, Seint Dunstan ; 
And to the Apostles servant eek was I.’ 
‘Yet tel me,’ quod the somonour, 

‘ feithfully. 

Make ye yow newe bodies thus alway 
Of elementz?’ The feend answerde, 

‘ Nay, 

Somtyme we feyne, and somtyme we aryse 
With dede bodyes, in ful sondry wyse, 
And speke as renably and faire and wel, 

1479. wittes^ H thinges. 
i486, art^ act^ actes. 
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As to the Phitonissa dide Samuel ; 1510 

And yet wol som men seye it was nat he. 
I do no fors of youre dyvynytee, 

But o thyng warne I thee, I wol nat jape, 
Thou wolt algates wite how we been 
shape, 

Thou shalt herafterwardcs, my brother 
decre. 

Come there thee nedeth nat of me to leere, 
h'or thou shalt by ihyn owene experience 
Konne in a chayer rede of this sentence 
Bet than Virgile while he was on lyve, 

Or Dant also ; now lat us ryde blyve, 1520 
For I wole holde compaignye with thee 
Til it be so that thou forsake me.’ 

‘Nay,’ quod this somonour, ‘that shal 
nat bityde ! 

I am a yeman knowen is ful wydc ; 

My trouthc wol I holde as in this cas ; 
For though thou were the devel, Sathanas, 
My trouthe wol I holde to iny brother, 
As I am sworn, and ech of us til oother, 
For to be trcwe brother in this cas ; 

And bothe we goon abouten oure purchas. 
Taak thou thy part, what that men wol 
thee yeve, 1531 

And I shal myn, — thus may we bothe 
lyve,— 

And if that any of us have moorc than 
oother, 

Lat hym be trcwe and jxirte it with his 
brother. ’ 

‘ Igraunte, ’quod the devel, ‘ by my fey ! ’ 
And with that word they ryden forth 
hir wey, 

And right at the entryng of the townes 
ende, 

To which this somonour shoope hym for 
to wende, 

They saugh a cart that charged was with 
bey. 

Which that a cartere droof forth in his 
wey. 1540 

Deepe was the wey, for which the carte 
stood : 

The cartere smoot and cryde as he were 
wood, 

1510. Phitonissa^ Pythoness, i.e, the Witch of 
Endor. 

15x8. be able to lecture on this theme. 


‘ Playt, Brok ! hayt, Scot ! what spare ye 
for the stones ! 

The feend,* quod he, ‘yow fecche, body 
and bones, 

As ferforthly as ever were ye foled ! 

So muche wo as I have with yow tholed ! 

The devel have al, bothe hors and cart 
and hey ! ’ 

This somonour seyde, ‘ Heere shal we 
have a pley ’ ; 

And neer the feend he drough, as noght 
ne were, 

Ful prively, and rowned in his ere, 1550 

‘ Herkne, my brother ! herkne, by thy 
feith ! 

Hcrestow nat how that the cartere seith ? 

Kent it anon, for he hath yeve it thee, 

Bothe hey and cart and eek his caples 
thre. ’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod the devel, ‘ God woot, 
never a deel. 

It is nat his entente, trust thou me weel ; 

Axe hym thyself, if thou nat trowest me. 

Or elles stynt a while, and thou shalt see.* 
This cartere thakketh his hors upon 
the croupe, 

And they bigonne drawen and to-stoupe. 

‘ TIcyt ! now,’ quod he, ‘ ther Jhesu Crist 
yow^ blesse ! 1561 

And al his handwerk bothe moore and 
lesse ! 

That was wel twight, myn owene lyard 
boy ! 

I pray God save thee ! and Scinte Loy ! 

Now is my cart out of the slow, pardee ! * 
‘ Lo, brother,’ quod the feend, ‘ what 
tolde I thee ? 

Heere may ye se, myn owene deere 
brother, 

The carl spak oon thing, but he thoghte 
another. 

Lat us go forth abouten oure viage ; 

Heere wynne I nothyng uponcariage.’ 1570 
Whan that they coomen somwhat out 
of towne 

1559. thakketh^ smacks ; E* taketh. 

1559. horSf ^ural. 

1564. Pray^ E pray to, 

1564. thee^ H2 thy (the) body, 

1564. Seinte Loy^ St. Eligius. 

1568. things om. E. 
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This somonour to his brother gan to 
rowne : 

‘Brother,’ quod he, ‘heere woncth an 
old rebekkc 

That hadde almoost as lief to lesc hire 
nekke, 

As for to yeve a peny of hir good. 

I wole ban twelf pens though that she be 
wood, 

Or I wol sompne hire unto oure office. 
And yet, God woot, of hire knowe I no 
vice ; 

But, for thou kanst nal, as in this contrcc, 
Wynne thy cost, taak heer ensamplc of 
me.’ 1580 

This somonour clappeth at the wydwes 
gate : 

‘Com out,’ quod he, ‘ thou oldc virytrate ! 
I trowe thou hast som frere or preest with 
thee. ’ 

‘ Who clappeth ? ’ seyde this wyf, 

‘ benedicitee ! 

God save you, sire ! what is youre sweet e 
willc ? ’ 

‘ I have,’ quod he, ‘of somonaunce a 
bille ; 

Up peyne of cursyng lookc that thou be 
To-morn bifore the erchedeknes knee, 
Tanswere to the court of certeyn thynges.’ 

‘Now, Lord,’ quod she, ‘Crist Jhesu, 
kyng of kynges, 1590 

So wisly helpe me, as I nc may ! 

I have been syk, and that ful many a day ; 
I may nat go so fer,’ quod she, ‘ne ryde. 
But I be deed, so priketh it in my syde. 
May I nat axe a libel, sire somonour. 

And answere there by my procuratour 
To swich thyng as men wole opposen me?’ 

‘ Yis,’ quod this somonour, ‘pay anon 
— lat se — 

Twelf pens to me and I wole thee acquite. 
I shal no profit han therby but litc, 1600 
My maister hath the profit, and nat I. 
Com of, and lat me ryden hastily ; 

Gif me twelf pens, 1 may no lenger tarye ! ’ 

‘Twelf pens!’ quod she, ‘now lady, 
Seinte Marie ! 

So wisly help me out of care and synne, 

1586. somonaunce^ E somonce. 

1587. Upy E Upon. 


This wyde world thogh that I sholde 
Wynne, 

Ne have I nat twelf pens withinne myn 
hoold ; 

Ye knowen wel that I am poure and oold. 
Kithe youre almcsse on me, poure wrecchc. ’ 
‘Nay, thanne,’ quod he, ‘the foule 
feend me fecche, 1610 

If I thexcuse though thou shul be spilt ! ’ 
‘ Allas I ’ quod she, ‘ (iod woot I have 
no gilt.’ 

‘ Pay me ! ’ ejuod he, ‘ or by the sweete 
Seinte Anne, 

As I wol here awey thy newe panne 
For dette which that thou owest me of 
old,— 

Whan that thou madest thyn housbonde 
cokewold 

I payde at hoom for thy correccioun.’ 

‘ Thou lixt ! ’ (juod she, ‘ by my sava- 
cioun 

Ne was I never er now, wydwe nc wyf, 
Somoned unto youre court in al my lyf ! 
Ne never I nas but of my body trewe. 1621 
Unto the devel, blak and rough of hewe, 
Yeve I thy body and my panne also ! ’ 
And whan the devel herde hire cursen 
so 

Upon hir knees, he seyde in this mancre: 
‘ TSfow, Mabely, myn owene moder decrc, 
Is this youre wyl in ernest that ye seyde ? ’ 
‘ The devel,’ quod she, ‘ so fecche hym 
cr he deye, — 

And panne and al, but he wol hym 
repente ! ’ 

‘ Nay, olde slot ! that is nat myn 
entente,’ 1630 

Quod this somonour, ‘ for to repente me 
For anythyng that I have had of thee ; 

I wolde I hadde thy smok and every 
clooth.’ 

‘Now, brother,’ quod the devil, ‘be 
nat wrooth : 

Thy body and this panne been myne by 
right ; 

Thou shall with me to helle yet to-nyght, 
Where thou shall knowen of oure privetee 
Moore than a maister of dyvynytee. ’ 

And with that word this foule feend hym 
hente. 1639 
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Body and soiile he with the devel wente 
Where as that somonours hanhir heritage ; 
And God, that makM after his ymage 
Mankynde, save and gyde us alle and 
some, 

And leve thise somonours goode men 
bicome ! 

Lordynges, I koude han toold yow, 
quod this Frere, 

Hadde I had leyser for thisSomnour heere, 
After the text of Criste, Poul, and John, 
And of oure olhere doctours many oon, 
Swiche peynes that youre herte myghte 
agryse ; 

A 1 be it so no longe may devyse — 1650 

I'hogh that I myghte a thousand wynter 
telle — 

The peynes of thilke cursed hous of helle ; 
But for to kepe us fro that cursed place 
Waketh and preyeth Jhesu for his grace, 
vSo kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 
Hcrketh this word, beth war, as in this 
cas : 

‘ The leoun sit in his awayt alway 
To sle the innocent, if that he may.’ 
Disposeth ay youre hertes to withstonde 
The feend, that yow wolde make thral 
and bonde ; i66o 

He may nat tenipte .yow over youre 
myght. 

For Crist wol be youre champion and 
knyght ; 

And prayeth that thise somonours hem 
repente 

Of hir mysdedes, cr that the feend hem 
hente ! 


The prologe of the Somonours Tale 

This Somonour in his styropes hye 
stood. 

Upon this Frere his herte was so wood, 
That lyk an aspen leef he quook for ire. 

‘ Lordynges,’ quod he, ‘ but o thyng I 
desire, — 

I yow biseke that of youre curteisye, 

1663. HO make the hit more direct, reading 
this (oure) sompnour him repente^ etc. 

266$. hyOi H up he^ 

N j 


Syn ye han herd this false Frere lye, 1670 
As suffereth me I may my tale telle. 
‘This Frere bosteth that he knoweth 
helle. 

And God it woot, that it is litel wonder ; 
Freres and feendes been but lyte asonder ; 
For, pardee ! ye han ofte tyme herd telle 
How that a frere ravysshed was to helle 
In spirit ones by a visioun ; 

And as an angel ladde hym up and doun, 
To shewen hym the peynes that ther 
were, 

In al the place saugh he nat a frere. 1680 
Of oother folk he saugh ynowe in wo. 
Unto this angel spak the frere tho : 
‘“Now, sire,” quod he, “han freres 
swich a grace 

That noon of hem shal come to this place?” 
‘“Yis,” quod this angel, “many a 
millioun ” ; 

And unto Sathanas he ladde hym doun. 
And now hath Sathanas, seith he, a tayl, 
Brodder than of a carryk is the sayl. 

“ Hold up thy tayl, thou Sathanas,” 
quod he, 

“ Shewe forth thyn ers, and lat the frere 
se 1690 

Where is the nest of freres in this place ” ; 
And er that half a furlong wey of space, 
Right so as bees out swarmen from an 
hyve, 

Out of the develes ers ther gonne dryve 
Twenty thousand freres in a route, 

And thurgh-out helle swarmeden aboute, 
And comen agayn as faste as they may 
gon, 

And in his ers they crepten everychon ; 
He clapte his tayl agayn and lay ful 
stille. 

This frere, whan he hadde looked al his 
fille 1700 

Upon the tormentz of this sory place. 

His spirit God restored of his grace 
Unto his body agayn, and he awook ; 

But natheles, for fere yet he quook, 

So was the develes ers ay in his mynde ; 
That is his heritage of verray kynde, 

God save yow alle, save this cursed 
Frere I 

My prologe wol I ende in this manere,’ 
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Heere bigynneih The Somonour his Tale 

I^ordynges, ther is in Yorkshire, as I 
gesse, 

A mersshycontreecalled Holdernesse, 1710 
In which ther wente a lymytour aboute 
To preche, and eek to begge, it is no 
doute. 

And so bifel that on a day this frere 
Haddc preched at a chirche in his manere, 
And specially, aboven every thyng, 
Excited he the peple in his prechyng 
To trentals, and to yeve for Goddes sake, 
Wherwith menmyghte hooly houses make, 
Ther as divine servyce is honoured, 

Nat ther as it is wasted and devoured, 

Ne ther it nedeth nat for to be yeve, \^7\ 
As to possessioners that mowen lyve, 
Thanked be God ! in wele and habun- 
daunce. 

‘ Trentals,* seyde he, * deliveren fro 
penaunce 

Hir freendes soules, as wel olde as yoiigc ; 
Ye, whan that they been hastily y-songe, 
Nat for to holde a preest joly and gay ; 
He syngeth nat but o masse in a day. 
Delivereth out,* quod he, ‘ anon, the 
soules ! 

Ful hard it is, with flesshhook or with 
oules 1730 

To been y-clawed, or to brenne, or bake ; 
Now spede yow hastily for Cristes sake.’ 
And whan this frere had seyd al his 
entente 

With^w/ cunt patre^ forth his weyhe wente. 
Whan folk in chirche had yeve him 
what hem lest. 

He went his wey, no lenger wolde he reste. 
With scrippeand tippMstaf, y-tukked hye, 
In every hous he gan to pourc and prye, 
And beggeth mele, and chose, or elles 
com. 

His felawe hadde a stafe tipped with horn, 

Summoner's Tale, The central incident cf 
this was, no doubt, common property ; but the 
setting of the tale must be Chaucer’s. 

1709. Yorkshire y aSy H Engelond, 

1737. Hppedy H pyked. 


A peyre of tables al of yvory, 1741 

And a poyntel polysshed fetisly. 

And wroote the names alwey as he stood 
Of alle folk that yaf hym any good, 
Ascaunces that he wolde for hem prey. 

‘ Yif us a busshel whete, malt or reye, 

A Goddes kechyl, or a trype of chese. 

Or elles what yow lyst, we may nat cheese ; 
A Goddes halfpeny, or a masse peny, 1749 
Or yif us of youre brawn, if ye have eny ; 
A dagoun of youre blanket, leeve dame, 
Oure suster deere, — lo heere I write youre 
name, — 

Bacoun, or beef, or swich thyng as ye 
fynde. * 

(A sturdy harlot wente ay hem bihynde, 
That was hir hostes-man, and bar a sak. 
And what men yaf hem leyde it on his 
bak. 

And whan that he was out at dore anon. 
He planed awey the names everichon 
That he biforn had writen in his tables. 
He served hem with nyfles and with fables. 
* Nay ! ther thou lixt, thou Somonour ! * 
quod the Frere. 1761 

‘ Pees ! ’ quod oure Iloost, ‘ for Cristes 
mooder dcerc ; 

Tel forth thy tale and spare it nat at al.* 
So thryve I, quod this Somonour, so 
I shal ! 

So longe he wente, hous by hous, til he 
Cam til an hous ther he was wont to be 
Refresshed moore than in an hundred 
placis ; 

Syk lay the goode man whos that the 
place is ; 

Bedrede upon a couche lowe he lay. 

‘ /?eus hie ! ’ quod he, ‘ O Thomas, 
freend, good day ! ’ 1770 

Seyde this frere, curteisly and softe. 
‘Thomas,* quod he, ‘God yelde yow! 
ful ofte 

Have I upon this bench faren ful weel ; 
Ileere have I eten many a myrie meel * ; 
And fro the bench he droof awey the 
cat, 

And leyde adonn his potente and his hat, 
And eek his scrippe, and sette hym .softe 
adoun. 

His felawe was go walked into toim, 
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Forth with his knave into that hostelrye 
Where as he shoope hym thilke nyght to 

lye. 1780 
‘O deere maister,’ quod this sike man, 

‘ How ban ye fare silh thiit March bigan ? 
I saugh yow noght this fourtenyght or 
moore.’ 

‘God wool,’ quod lie, ‘laboured I 
have fill soore, 

And specially for thy savacioun 
Have I seyd many a precious orisoun ; 
And for oure othere freendes, God hem 
blesse. 

I have to day been at youre chirche at 
messe, 

And seyd a sermoun after my symplc wit, 
Nat al after the text of hooly writ ; 1790 

F or it is hard to yow, as I suppose. 

And iherfore wol I teche yow al the glose. 
(ilosynge is a glorious thyng certeyn. 

For lettre sleeth, so as we clerkes seyn. 
There have I taught hem to be charitable, 
And spende hir good thcr it is resonable ; 
And there I saugh oure dame, — a, where 
is she ? ’ 

‘ Yond, in the yerd, I trowe (hat 
she be,’ 

Scyde this man, ‘ and she wol come anon.’ 
‘ Ey, maister, wclcorn be ye, by Seint 
John ! ’ 1800 

Scyde this wyf ; ‘ how fare ye, hertely ? ’ 
The frere ariseth up ful curteisly 
And hire embraceth in his armes narwc. 
And kiste hire sweete, and chirketh as a 
sparwe 

With his lyppes : ‘Dame,' quod he, 
‘ right weel. 

As he that is youre servant every dcel. 
Thanked be God, that yow yaf soule and 

lyf. 

Yet saugh I nat this day so fair a wyf 
In al the chirche, God so save me ! ’ 

‘ Ye, God amende defautes, sire,’ quod 
she, i8io 

‘ Algates welcome be ye, by my fey ! ’ 

‘ Graunt mercy, dame, this have I 
founde alwey, 

But of youre grete goodnesse, by youre 
leve, 

I wolde prey yow that ye nat yow greve. 


I wole with Thomas speke a litel throwe ; 
Thise curatz been ful necligent and slowe 
To grope tendrely a conscience. 

In shrift, in prechyng is my diligence, 
And studio in Petres wordes and in 
Poules. 1819 

I walke, and fisshe cristen mennes soules, 
To yelden Jhesu Crist his propre rente. 
To sprede his word is set al myn entente, ’ 
‘Now, by youre leve, O deere sire,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Chkleth him weel, for, seinte Trinitee ! 
He is as angry as a pissemyre, 

Though that he have al that he kan desire. 
Though I him wrye a- nyght and make 
hym warm, 

And on hym leye my leg, outher myn arm, 
He groneth lyk oure boor, lith in oure 
sty. 

Oolher desport ryght noon of hym have I, 
T may nat plese hym in no maner cas.’ 1831 
‘ O Thomas, je vous dy, Thomas ! 
Thomas ! 

This maketh the feend, this moste ben 
amended ; 

Ire is a thyng that hye God defended. 
And therof wol I speke a word or two.’ 

‘ Now, maister,’ quod the wyf, ‘ er that 

I go. 

What, wol ye dyne ? I wol go theraboute. * 
‘Now, dame,’ quod he, vous dy 
sanz doute. 

Have I nat of a capoun but the lyvere. 
And of youre softe breed nat but a 
shyvere, 1840 

And after that a rested pigges heed, — 
But that I nolde no beest for me were 
deed, — 

Thanne hadde I with yow hoomly suffi- 
saunce. 

I am a man of litel sustenaunce. 

My spirit hath his fostryng in the Bible, 
The body is ay so redy and penyble 
To wake, that my stomak is destroyed ; 

I prey yow, dame, ye be nat anoyed. 
Though I so freendly yow my conseil 
shewe. 

By God, I wolde nat telle it but a fewe ! ’ 
‘ Now, sire,’ quod she, * but o word er 

I go : 1851 
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My child is deed withinne thise wykes two, 
Soone after that ye wente out of this toun.’ 

‘His deeth saugh I by revelacioiin,* 
Seith this frere, ‘ at hoom in oure dortour. 
I dar wel seyn that er that half an hour 
After his deeth, I saugh hym born to blisse 
In my avisioun, so God me wissc ! 

So dide our sexteyn and oure fermerer, 
That han been trewe freres fifty yeer,- — 
They may now, God be thanked of his 
loone ! 1861 

Maken hir jubilee, and walke allone. 

And up I roos, and al oure covent eke. 
With many a t^are triklyng on my cheke, 
Withouten noyse, or claterynge of belles, 
Te cieum was oure song and no thyng 
elles ; 

Save that to Crist I seyde an orisoun, 
Thankynge hym of his revelacioun ; 

For, sire and dame, truslethme right weel, 
Oure orisons been moore effectucel, 1870 
And moore we seen of Cristes secree 
thynges, 

Than burel folk, al though they weren 
kynges. 

We lyve in poverte and in abstinence, 
And burell folk in richesse and despence 
Of mete and drynke, and in hir foul delit. 
We han this worldes lust al in despit. 
Lazar and Dives lyveden divcrsly 
And diverse gerdoun hadden they ther-by. 
Who-so wol preye he moot fastc and be 
clcne, 

And fatte his soule and make his body 
lene. i88o 

We fare as seith th apostle ; clooth and 
foode 

Suffisen us, though they be nat ful goode ; 
The clennesse and the fastynge of us freres 
Maketh that Crist acceptethoure preyeres. 
‘ Lo, Moyses fourty dayes and fourty 
nyght 

Fasted, er that the heighe God of myght 
Spak with hym in the mount of Synay. 
With empty wombe, fastynge many a 
day, 

Receyved he the lawe that was writen 
With Goddes fynger ; and Elye, wel ye 
witen, 1890 

In mount Oreb, er he hadde any spechc 


With hye God, that is oure lyves leche, 
He fasted longe, and was in contemp- 
launce. 

‘ Aaron, that hadde the temple in 
governaunce. 

And eek the othere preestes everichon. 
Into the temple whan they sholde gon 
To preye for the peple, and do servyse. 
They nolden drynken in no inaner wyse 
No drynke which that myghte hem 
dronke make ; 1899 

But there, in abstinence preye and wake. 
Lest that they deyden : — taak heede what 
I seyc, — - 

But they be sobre that for the peple preye. 
War that! — I seye namoore, — for it 
sufhseth. 

Oure Lord Jhesu, as hooly writ devyseth, 
Yaf us cnsample of fastynge and preyeres ; 
Therfore we mendynantz, we sely freres, 
Been wedded to poverte and continence. 
To charite, humblessc, and abstinence, 
To persecucioun for rightwisnesse. 

To wepynge, misericorde and clennesse ; 
And therfore may ye sc that oure pre- 
yeres, — 19H 

I Speke of us, we memlynantz, we freres, — 
Been to the hye God moore acceptable 
Than youres withyoure feestes at the tabic. 
Fro Paradys first, if I shal nat lye. 

Was man out chaced for his glotonye, 
And chaast was man in Paradys certeyn. 
‘ But herkne, Thomas, what I shal the 
seyn, 

I ne have no text of it, as I suppose, 

But I shal fynde it in a maiier glose, 1920 
Tliat specially oure sweete Lord Jhesus 
Spak this by freres, whan he seyde thus : 
‘“Blessed be they that povere in 
spirit been,” — 

And so forth al the gospel may ye seen 
Wher it be likker oure professioun, 

Or hirs that swymmen in possessioun, — 
Fy on hire pompe and on hire glotonye I 
And for hir lewednesse, I hem diffye ! 

‘ Me thynketh they been lyk Jovinyan, 
Fat as a whale, and walkynge as a swan, 
Al vinolent as hotel in the spence. 1931 

1029. Jovinyan^ probably the mythical emperor 
of the Gesta, Romanof-um, 
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Hir preyere is of ful greet reverence 
Whan they for soules seye the Psalm of 
Davit, — , 

Lo, ‘ ' buf ” they seye, cormeum eructavit ^ — 
Who folweth Cristes gospel, and his foore. 
But we that humble been and chaast and 
poore, 

Werkeris of Goddcs word, not auditours ? 
Therfore, right as an hank up at a sours 
Up springeth into their, right so prayeres 
Of charitable and chaste, bisy freres 1940 
Maken hir sours to Goddes eres two. 
Thomas, Thomas, somoote I ryde or go, — 
And by that lord that clcpid is Seint Yve ! 
Nere thou oure brother sholdestou nat 
thryve ! 

In our chapitre praye we day and nyght 
To Crist that he thee sende heele and 
myght 

Thy body for to weelden, hastily.’ 

‘ God woot,’ quod he, ‘ no thyng therof 
feele I ! 

As help me Crist, as I, in fewe yeres, 

I Ian spent upon diverse manere freres 1950 
Vi\\ many a pound, yet fare I never the bet. 
Certeyn my good I have alinoost biset, — 
farwel my gold, for it is al ago ! ’ 

The frere answcrde, * O Thomas, dos- 
tow so ? 

What nedeth yow diverse freres seche ? 
What nedeth hym that hath a parfit leche 
To sechen othere leches in the toun ? 
VYmre inconstance is youre confusioun. 

I lolde ye thannc me, or elles oure covent. 
To praye for yow been insufficient ? 1900 
Thomas, that jape nys nat worth a myte ; 
Youre maladye is for we han to lyte. 

A ! yif that covent half a quarter otes ! 

A ! yif that covent foure and twentygrotes! 
A ! yif that frere a peny, and lat hym go ! 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thyng be so ! 
What is a ferthyng worth parted in twelve? 
Lo, ech thyng that is oned in it selve 
Is moore strong than whan it isto-scatered. 
Thomas, of me thou shalt nat been y- 
flatered ; 1970 

Thou woldest han oure labour al for noght ; 
The hye God, that al this world hath 
wroght, 

Seith that the werkman worthy is his hyre. 


Thomas, noght of youre tresor I desire, 
As for my self, but that al oure covent 
To preye for yow is ay so diligent. 

And for to buylden Cristes owene chirche. 
Thomas, if ye wol lerncn for to wirche 
Of buylclynge up of chirches, may ye fynde 
If it be good in Thomas lyf of Inde. 1980 
Ye lye heere ful of anger and of ire. 

With which the devel set youre herte afyre. 
And chiden heere the sely innocent, 
Youre wyf, that is so nieke and pacient ; 
And therfore, Thomas, trowe me if thee 
leste, 

Ne stryvc nat with thy wyf, as for thy 
besle ; 

And ber this word awey now, by thy feith, 
Touchynge this thyng, lo what the wise 
seith, 

“ Withinne thynhous ne be thou no leoun ; 
To thy subgitz do noon oppressioun, 1990 
Ne make thync acqueyntis fro the flee.” 
And, Thomas, yet cft-soones I charge thee, 
Be war of yre that in thy bosom slepeth. 
War fro the serpent that so slily crepeth 
Under the gras and styngeth subtilly ; 

Be war, my sone, and herkne paciently. 
That twenty thousand men han lost hir 
lyves 

For strj'vyng with hir lemmans and hir 
wyves. 

Now sith ye han so hooly, meke a wyf. 
What nedeth yow, Thomas, to maken stryf ? 
Ther nys, y-wys, no serpent so cruel 2001 
Whan man tret on his tayl, ne half so fel 
As womman is, whan she hath caught an 
ire; 

Vengeance is thanne al that they desire. 
Ire is a synne, oon of the grete sevene, 
Abhomynable unto the God of hevene, 
And to hymself it is destruccioun. 

This every lewed viker, or persoun, 

Kan seye, how ire engendreth homycide. 
Ire is in sooth executour of pryde. 2010 
I koiide of ire seye so muche sorwe 
My tale sholde laste til tomorwe ; 

And therfore preye I God, bothe day and 
nyght, 

1980. Thomas. St. Thomas professed to be an 
architect, but the palace he built for the Indian 
king was in heaven. 
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An irons man God sende hym litel myght. 

It is greet harme and certes greet pitee 
To sette an irons man in heigh degree. 

‘ Whilom ther was an irons potestat, 

As seith Senek, that dnrynge his estaat 
Upon a day out ryden knyghtes two ; 

And as Fortdne wolde that it were so 
That oon of hem cam hoom, that oother 
noght. 2021 

Anon the knyght bifore the juge is broght, 
That seyde thns : “ Thou hast thy felawe 
slayn, 

For which I deme thee to the deeth 
certayn ” ; 

And to another knyght comanded he, 

“Go lede hym to the deeth, I charge 
thee ! ” 

And happed as they wente by the weye, 
Toward the place ther he sholde deye, 

The knyght cam which men wenden had 
be deed. 

Thanne thoughte they it was the beste 
reed, 2030 

To lede hem bothe to the juge agayn. 

They seiden, “ Lord, the knyght ne hath 
nat slayn 

His felawe ; heere he standeth hool alyve.” 

“ Ye shul be deed,” quod he, “ so moot I 
thryve 1 

That is to seyn, bothe oon, and two, and 
thre.” 

And to the firste knyght right thus spak 
he : 

“ I dampned thee, thou most algate be 
deed ; 

And thou, also, most nedes lese thyn heed. 
For thou art cause why thy felawe deyth” ; 
And to the thriddc knyght right thus he 
seith : 2040 

“Thou hast nat doon that I comanded 
thee ” ; 

And thus he dide doon sleen hem alle 
thre. 

‘ Irons Cambises was eek dronkelewe 
And ay delited hym to been a shrewe ; 

And so bifel a lord of his meynee, 

2018. Senek. This story is told by Seneca, De 
Iray i. 16, of Cn. Piso (T.) 

2043. Cambises, This story is also in Seneca, 
iii. X4 : it differs a little from one in Herodotus, 
Bk. m. (T.) 
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That loved vertuous moralitee, 

Seyde on a day bitwene hem two right 
* thus : 

‘ “ A lord is lost if he be vicius, 

And dronkenesse is eek a foul record 
Of any man, and namely in a lord. 2050 
Ther is ful many an eye, and many an ere, 
Awaityng on a lord, and he noot where. 
For Goddes love drynk moore attemprely ! 
Wyn maketh man to lesen wrecchedly 
His mynde and eek his lymes everichon. ” 
‘ “ The revers shaltou se,” quod he anon, 
“ And preeve it by thyn owene experience. 
That wyn ne dooth to folk no swich 
offence. 

Ther is no wyn bireveth me my myght 
Of hand, ne foot, ne of myne eyen sight ” ; 
And for despit he drank ful muchel moore. 
An hondred part, than he hadde doon 
bifoore ; 

And right anon, this irons, cursed wrecche 
Leet this knyghtes sone bifore hym fecche, 
Comandynge hym he sholde bifore hym 
stonde ; 

And sodeynly he took his bowe in honde, 
And up the streng he pulled to his ere, 
And with an arwe he slow the child right 
there. 

“ Now, wheither have I a siker hand or 
noon ? ” 

Quod he ; “is al my myght and mynde 
agon ? 2070 

Hath wyn byreved me myne eyen sight ? ” 
What sholde I telle thanswere of the 
knyght ? 

Ilis sone was slayn, ther is namoore to 
seye. 

Beth war, therfore, with lordes how ye 
pleye. 

Syngeth Placebo^ — and I shal, if I kan. 
But if it be unto a ix)ure man. 

To a poure man men sholde his vices telle. 
But nat to a lord, thogh he sholde go 
to helle. 

‘ Lo, irons Cirus, thilke Percien, 

How he destroyed the ry ver of Gysen, 2080 
For that an hors of his was dre3mt ther- 
inne, 

2079. Cirus. See Herodotus, Bk. i. , and Seneca, 
De Ira, both of whom call the river Gyndea 
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Whan that he wente Babiloigne to wynne. 
He made that the ryver was so smal 
That wommen myghle wade it over al. 

‘ Lo, what seyde he that so wel teche 
kan ; 

“ Ne be no felawe to an irons man, 

Ne with no wood man walke by the weye, 
Lest thee repente,” — ther is nainoore to 
seye.* 

‘ Now, Thomas, leeve brother, lef thyn 
ire, 

Thou shalt me fynde as just as is a squyre ; 
lloold nat the develes knyf ay at thyn 
herte, — 2091 

Thyn angre dooth thee al to soorc 
smerte, — 

But shewe to me al thy confessioun. * 

* Nay,’ quod the sike man, ‘ by Seint 
Symoun ! 

I have be shry ven this day at my curat ; 

I have hym toold hoolly al myn estat. 
Nedeth namoore to speken of it, seith he, 
But if me list, of myn humylitee.’ 

‘ Yif me thanne of thy gold, to make 
oure cloystre,’ 

Quod he, ‘ for many a muscle and many 
an oystre, 2itx) 

Whan othere men han ben ful wel at eyse, 
Hath been oure foode, our cloystre for 
to reyse ; 

And yet, God woot, unnethe the 
fundement 

Parfourned is, ne of our pavement 
Nys nat a tyle yet withinne oure wones, — 
By God, we oweii fourty pound for stones ! 

‘ Now help, Thomas ! for hym that 
harwed belle. 

For elles moste we oure bookes selle ; 
And if ye lakke oure predicacioun 2109 
Thanne goth the world al to destruccioun. 
For whoso wolde us fro this world bireve. 
So God me save, Thomas, by you re leve, 
He wolde bireve out of this world the 
sonne ; 

For who kan teche, and werchen, as we 
konne ? 

And that is nat of litel tyme,’ quod he, 

‘ But syn that Elie was, or Elise, 

Han frer^ been, — that fynde I of record 
3xx6. Elie^ £ Ennok, 


In charitee y-thanked be oure LfOrd ! 
Now, Thomas, helpe for seinte charitee I ’ 
And doun anon he sette hym on his 
knee. 2x20 

This sike man wax wel ny wood for ire ; 
He wolde that the frere had been on fire 
With his false dissymulacioun. 

‘ Swich thyng as is in my possessioun,’ 
Quod he, ‘ that may I yeven, and noon 
oother. 

Ye sey me thus, “that I am youre 
brother ”?’ 

‘Ye, certes,’ quod the frere, * irusteth 
weel, 

I took oure dame oure lettre and oure 
seel. * 

‘Now wel,’ quod he, ‘and somwhat 
shal I yeve 2129 

Unto youre hooly covent whil 1 lyve. 
And in thyn hand thou shalt it have anon. 
On this condicioun, and oother noon ; 
That thou departe it so, my leeve brother, 
That every frere have also muche as 
oother ; 

This shaltou swere on thy professioun, 
Without en fraud or cavillacioun.* 

‘ I swere it,’ quod this frere, ‘ by my 
feith ! ’ 

And therwithal his hand in his he leith, — 
‘ Lo heer my feith, in me shal be no lak.’ 

‘ Now thanne, put in thyn hand doun 
by my bak,’ 2140 

Seyde this man, ‘ and grope wel bihynde ; 
Bynethe my buttok ther shallow fynde 
A thyng that I have hyd in pryvetee.’ 

‘ A 1 ’ thoghte this frere, ‘ this shal go 
with me ! ’ 

And doun his hand he launcheth to the 
clifte. 

In hope for to fynde there a yifte ; 

And whan this sike man felte this frere 
Aboute his tuwel grope there and heere, 
Amydde his hand he leet the frere a 
fart ; 

Ther nys no capul drawynge in a cart 2150 
That myghte have lete a fart of swich a 
soun. 

The frere up stirte, as dooth a wood 
leoun,— 

2x33. leeve^ Wdeere* 
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‘A! false cherl,’ quod he, ‘for Goddes 
bones ! 

This hastow for despit doon for the nones ; 
Thou shalt abye this fart, if that I may I ’ 
His meynee, whiche that herden this 
affray, 

Cam lepynge in, and chaced out the frere ; 
And fprth he gooth with a ful angry 
cheere. 

And fette his felawe, ther as lay his stoor. 
He looked as it were a wilde boor, — 

He grynte with his teeth, so was he 
wrooth ; 2161 

A sturdy paas doon to the court he gooth, 
Wher as ther woned a man of greet 
honour, 

To whom that he was alwey confessour ; 
This worthy man was lord of that village. 
This frere cam as he were in a rage, 
Where as this lord sat ctyng at his bord ; 
Unnethes myghte the frere speke a word, 
Til atte laste he seyde, ‘ God yow see ! ’ 
This lord gan lookc and seide, 

‘ Benedicitee ! 2170 

What, frere John, what maner world is 
this ? 

I se wel that som thyng ther is amys ; 

Ye looken as the wode were ful of thevys ; 
Sit doun anon, and tel me what youre 
grief is. 

And it shal been amended, if I may.’ 

‘I have,’ quod he, ‘had a despit this 

day. 

God yelde yow ! adoun in youre village, 
That in this world is noon so poure a page, 
That he nolde have abhomynacioun 2179 
Of that I have receyved in youre toiin ; 
And yet ne greveth me no thyng so score, 
As that this olde cherl, with lokkes hoore. 
Blasphemed hath oiire hooly covent eke. ’ 
‘ Now, maister,’ quod this lord, ‘ I yow 
biseke ’ — 

‘No “maister,” sire,’ quod he, ‘but 
servitour, 

Thogh I have had in scole swich honour ; 
God liketh nat that “ Raby ” men us calle. 
Neither in market ne in youre large halle.’ 
‘No fors,* quod he, ‘but tel me al 
youre grief.’ 

8x72. se wei that sant^ E trowe som maner. 


‘Sire,’ quod this frere, ‘an odious 
meschief 2190 

This day bityd is to myn ordre and me ; 
And so par consequens in ech degree 
Of hooly chirche ; God amende it soonc ! ’ 

‘Sire,’ quod the lord, ‘ye woot what 
is to doone ; 

Distempre yow noght, ye be my confes- 
sour ; 

Ye been the salt of the erthe and the 
savour ; 

For Goddes love youre pacience ye 
holde ; 

Tel me youre grief’ ; and lie anon hym 
tolde. 

As ye ban herd biforn, ye woot wel 
what. 

The lady of the hous al stille sat 2200 
Til she had herde what the frere sayde ; 

‘ Ky ! Goddes mooder,’ quod she, — 
‘ blisful mayde ! 

Is ther oght dies? Telle me feithfully.’ 

‘Madame,’ quod he, ‘how thynke ye 
hereby ? ’ 

‘How that me thynketh?’ quod she ; 
‘ so God me speede ! 

I seye, a cherle hath doon a cherles dede. 
What sholde I seye? God lat hym 
never thee, 

Ills sike heed is ful of vanytee ; 

1 holde hym in a manere frenesye.’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘by God I shal 
nat lye, 2210 

But I on oother wise may be awreke, 

I .shal disclaundre hym, over al ther I 
speke, — 

This false blasphemoiir that charged me 
To parte that wol nat departed be, — 

To every man yliche, with meschaunce ! ’ 

The lord sat stille, as he were in a 
traunce, 

And in his herte he rolled up and doun 
‘ How hadde the cherl ymaginacioun. 

To she we swich a probleme to the frere ? 
Never erst er now herd I of swich 
mateere ; 222c 

I trowe the devel putte it in his mynde. 
In ars-metrike shal ther no man fynde, 
Biforn this day of swich a questioun. 

2211. ivUe, IL^weyes. 
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Certes, it was a shrewed conclusioun, 
That every man sholde haveyliche his part, 
As of the soun or savour of a fart. 

0 vile proude cherl I I shrewe his face ! 
Lo, sires,’ quod the lord, with harde grace, 
‘ Who herd ever of swich a thyng er now ? 
“ To every man ylike,” — tel me how ? 

It is an inpossible, it may nat be. 2231 
Ey, nyce cherl ? God lete thee never thee ! 
The rumblynge of a fart, and every soun, 
Nis but of eir reverberacioun, 

And ever it wasteth, litel and litel awey. 
Ther is no man kan demon , by my fey ! 
If that it were departed equally. 

What, lo, my cherl, lo, yet how shrewedly. 
Unto my confessour to day he.spak ; 

1 holde hyni, certeyn, a demonyak. 2240 
Now ete youre mete, and lat the cherl go 

pleye. 

Lat hym go honge hymself a devel weye ! ’ 

The wordes of the lordes Squier and his 
kej'vere for departynge of the fart on 
twelve 

Now stood the lordes Squier at the bord, 
That karf his mete, and herde, word by 
word. 

Of alle thynges whiche that I have sayd ; 

* My lord, ’ quod he, '* be ye nat y vele 
apayd, 

I koude telle for a gowne-clooth 
To yow, sir frere, so ye be nat wrooth, 
How that this fart sholde evene y-deled be 
Among youre covent, if it lyked me.’ 2250 
‘Tel,’ quod the lord, ‘and thou shalt 
have anon 

A gowne-clooth, by God, and by Seint 
John ! ’ 

‘My lord,’ quod he, ‘whan that the 
weder is fair, 

Withouten wynd, or perturbynge of air, 
J.at brynge a cartewheel into this halle, — 
But looke that it have his spokes alle, — 
Twelve spokes hath a cartwheel comunly ; 
And bryng me thanne twelf freres, — 
woot ye why ? 

2224. read who schulde make a demonstra- 
cioun. 

2227. vtUf H® ftyce. 

1 


For thritten is a covent, as I gesse ; 

The cdnfessour heere, for his worthynesse, 
Shal parfourne up the nombre of his 
covent. 2261 

Thanne shal they knele doun, by oon 
assent. 

And to every spokes ende, in this manerc, 
Ful sadly leye his nose shal a frere. 

Youre noble confessour there, God hym 
save ! 

Shal holde his nose upright under the nave. 
Thanne shal this cherl, with bely stif 
and toght 

As any tabour, hyder been y-broght. 

And sette hym on the wheel right of this 
cart, 2269 

Upon the nave, and make hym lete a fart. 
And ye shul seen, up peril of my lyf. 

By preeve which that is demonstratif. 
That equally the soun of it wol wende. 
And eke the slynk, unto the spokesende, — 
Save that this worthy man, youre con- 
fessour. 

By cause he is a man of greet honour, 
Shal have the firste fruyt, as resoun is. 
The noble usage of freres yet is this. 

The worthy men of hem shul first be 
served, — 2279 

And certeinly, he hath it weel disserved, 
1 le hath to day taught us so muchel good 
With prechyng in the pulpit ther he stood, 
That I may vouchesauf, I sey for me. 

He hadde the firsle smel of fartes three, 
And so woldc al the covent hardily ; 

He bereth hym so faire and hoolily.’ 

The lord, the lady, and alle men .save 
the frere, 

Seyden that Jankyn spak in this matere 
As wel as Euclude, or Protholomee : 
Touchynge this cherl, they seyden, sub- 
til tee 2290 

And heigh wit made hym speken as he 
spak ; 

He nys no fool, ne no demonyak ; 

And Jankyn hath y-wonne a newe gowne. 
My tale is doon, — we been almoost at 
towne. 

2272. precise whichf H verray proef 
2289. Protholomee^ Ptolemy. 

2294. at t<nvtt€^ Sittingbourne. 
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Heere folweth The Prologs of the Clerkes 
Tale of Oxenford 

‘Sire Clerk of Oxenford,’ oure Hoste 
sayde, 

‘Ye ryde as coy and stille as dooth a 
mayde, 

Were newe spoused, sittynge at the bord ; 
This day ne herd I of youre tonge a word. 

I trowe ye studie aboute som sophyme ; 
But Salomon seith “every thyng hath 
tynie.” ’ 

For Goddes sake ! as beth of bettre cheere ! 
It is no tyme for to studien heere ; 

Telle us som myrie tale, by youre fey ! 
For what man that is entrcd in a pley, lo 
He nedes moot unto the pley assente ; 

But precheth nat, as freres doon in Lente, 
To make us for oure olde synnes wepe, 
Ne that thy tale make us nat to slepe. 
Telle us som murie thyng of aventiires, — 
Youre termes, youre colours, and youre 
figures 

Keepe hem in stoor til so be ye endilc 
Heigh style, as whan that men to kynges 
write ; 

Speketh so pleyn at this tyme, I yow 
preye, ly 

That we may understonde what ye seye.’ 

This worthy clerk benignely answerde, 

‘ Hoste, ’quod he, ‘ I am under youre ycrde, 
Ye han of us, as now, the governance. 
And therefor wol I do yow obeisance 
As fer as resoun axeth hardily. 

I wol yow telle a tale which that I 
Lerned at Pad we of a worthy clerk. 

As preved by his wordes and his werk ; 
He is now deed and nayled in his cheste, 
I prey to God so yeve his soule reste ! 30 
‘ Fraunceys Petrak, the lauriat poete, 
Highte this clerk whos rethorike sweete 
Enlumyned al Ytaille of poetrie, — 

19. /, E2 we, 

27. Lemed at Padwe. Petrarch was either 
at or near Padua from Jan. to^ Sept. 1373, and 
Chaucer may easily have visited him on his 
Genoese mission of that year. 

39. deed, Petrarch died in 1374. 


As Lynyan dide of philosophic. 

Or lawe, or oother art particuler, — 

But deeth, that wol nat suffre us dwellen 
heer. 

But as it were a twynklyng of an eye. 
Hem bothe hath slayn, and alle shul we 
dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
That taughte me this tale, as I bigan, 40 
I seye that first with heigh stile he 
enditeth, 

Er he the#body of his tale writeth, 

A prohemye, in the which discryveth he 
Pemond, and of Saluces the contree ; 

And speketh of Apennyn, the hilles hye 
That been the boundes of West Lum- 
bardye. 

And of Mount Vesulus in special, 

Where as the Poo out of a welle smal 
Taketh his firste spryngyng and his sours, 
That estward ay encresseth in his cours 50 
To Emeleward, to Fcrrare and Venyse, — 
The which a longe thyng were to devyse. 
And trewely, as to my juggement, 

Me thynketh it a thyng impertinent, 

Save that he wole convoyen lus mateere ; 
But this is his tale which that ye may heere. ’ 

CLERK OF OXFORD’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth 'The Tale of the Clerk of 
Oxenford 

PARI' I 

I Ther is, at the West syde of Ytaille, 
Doun at the roote of Vesulus the colde, 

34. Lynyan. an Italian jurist, who died in 1383. 
44. Pemond^ Piedmont. 

44. Salucesy .Salu/zo. 

47. Mount Vesulus^ Monte Viso. 

51. To Kmehward^ i.e. towards the district 
traversed by the old Via Aemi liana. 

56. this Uj E2 this. 

'The Tale of the Clerk. This is for the^ most 
part a close rendering of the Latin version of 
the Talc of (^riselda, written by Petrarch after 
reading Boccaccio’s story in the Decamerone. 
Chaucer’s chief departures from Petrarch are 
pointed out in the notes. 
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A lusty playne, habundant of vitaille, 
Where many a tour and toun thou mayst 
biholde 6o 

That founded were in tyme of fadres olde, 
And many another delitable sighte, 

And Saluces this noble contree highte. 

A markys whilom lord was of that lond, 
As were his worthy eldres hym bifore, 
And obeisant and redy to his bond 
Were alle his liges, bothe lasse and moore. 
Thus in delit he lyveth, and hath doon 
yoore, 

Biloved and drad, thurgh favour of 
Fortune, 69 

Bothe of his lordes and of his commune. 

Therwith he was, to speke as of lynage, 
The gentilleste y-born of Lumbardye ; 

A faire persone, and strong, and yong 
of age, 

And ful of honour and of curteisye ; 
Discreet ynogh his contree for to gye, — 
Save in somme thynges that he was to 
blame, — 

And Walter was this yonge lordes name. 

I blame him thus, that he considered 
noght 

In tynie comynge what hym niyghte 
bityde ; 79 

But in his lust present was al his thoght, 
As for to hauke and hunte on every syde, 
Wei ny alle othere cures leet he slyde ; 
And eek he nolde, and that was worst of 
alle, 

Wedde no wyf, for noght that may bifalle. 

Oonly that point his peple bar so score 
That flokmeele on a day they to hym 
wente, 

And oon of hem that wisest was of 
loore, — 

78. considered^ E® considereth. We may qitote 
the original of this stanza to show how close 
Chaucer keeps to his text : ‘ vir insignis nisi 
quod, praesenti sua sorte contentus, incuriosissimus 
futurorum erat. Itaque venatui aucupioque de- 
ditus sic illis incubuerat ^ ut alia pene cuncta 
negligeret ; quodque in primis ,agre populi fere- 
hant ab ipsis quoque conjugii consitiis abhor- 
rcret’ 


Or ell^ that the lord best wolde assente 
That he sholde telle hym what his peple 
mente, 

Or elles koude he showe wel swich 
mateere, — 90 

He to the markys seyde as ye shul heere : 

‘ O noble markys, youre humanitee 
Asseureth us and yeveth us hardinesse 
As ofte as tyme is of necessitee 
That we to yow mowe telle oure hevy- 
nesse. 

Accepteth, lord, now for youre gentillesse, 
That we with pitous herte unto yow 
pleyne. 

And lat youre eres nat my voys desdeyne. 

Al have I noght to doone in this mateere 
Moore than another man hath in this place, 
Yet for as muche as ye, my lord so deere, 
Han alwey shewed me favour and grace, 
I dar the bettre aske of yow a space 
Of audience, to shewen oure requeste, 
And ye, my lord, to doon right as yow 
leste ; 

For certes, lord, so wel us liketh yow 
And al youre werk, and ever han doon, 
that we 

No koude nat us-self devysen how 
We myghte lyven in moore felicitee. 

Save o thyng, lord, if it youre wille be, no 
That for to been a wedded man yow leste ; 
Thanne were youre peple in sovereyn 
hertes reste. 

BowxHh youre nekke under that blisful yok 
Of soveraynetce, noght of servyse, 

Which that men clepeth spousaille or 
wedlok, 

And thenketh, lord, among youre thoghtes 
wyse. 

How that oure dayes passe in sondry wyse. 
For thogh we slepe, or wake, or rome, 
or ryde, 

Ay fleeth the tyme, it nyl no man abyde ; 

113. Chaucer here transfers Petrarch's epithets, 
‘ Collumque non liberum mode sed imperiosuia 
legitimo subjicias jugo' is the Latin. 
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And thogh youre grene youthe floure as 
yit, T20 

In crepeth age alwey, as stille as stoon, 
And Deeth manaceth every age and smyt 
In ech estaat, for ther escapeth noon ; 
And al so certein as we knowe echoon 
That we shiil deye, as uncerteyn wc alle 
Been of that day whan deeth shal on us 
falle. 

‘ Accepteth thanne of us the trewe 
entente 

That never yet refuscden thyn heeste, 
And we wol, lord, if that ye wole assente, 
Chese yow a wyf in short tyme atte leeste, 
Born of the gentilleste and of the meeste 
Of al this land, so that it oghte seme 
Honour to God and yow, as we kan 
deeme. 

Delivere us out of al this bisy drede. 

And taak a wyf, for hye Cioddes sake ; 
For if it so bifelle, as God forbede ! 

That thurgh youre deeth youre lyne 
sholde slake, 

And that a straunge successour sholde take 
Youre heritage, O, wo were us alyve ! 
Wherfore we pray you hastily to wyve.’ 140 

Hir mecke preyere, and hir pitous 
cheere, 

Made the markys herte han pitee. 

‘ Ye w^ol,’ quod he, ‘ myn owene peple 
deere, 

To that I never erst thoughte streyne me. 
I me rejoysed of my libertee, 

That seelde tyme is founde in mariage ; 
Ther I was free, I moot been in servage ; 

But nathelees, I se youre trewe entente. 
And trust upon youre wit, and have 
doon ay ; 

Wherfore, of my free wyl, I wole assente 
To wedde me as soone as ever I may. 151 
But ther as ye han profred me this day 
To chese me a wyf, I yow relesse 
That choys, and prey yow of that profre 
cesse, 

For, God it woot, that children ofte been 
Unlyk hir worthy eldres hem bifore ; 


Bountee comth al of God, nat of the streen 
Of which they been engendred and y-bore. 
I truste in Goddes bontee, and therfore 
My mariage, and myn estaat and reste, 

I hym bitake, — he may doon as hym leste. 

Lat me allone in chesynge of my wyf — 
That charge upon my bak I wol endure ; 
But I yowpreye, and charge upon youre lyf. 
That what wyf that I take, ye me assure 
To worshipehire, whilthat hir lyf may dure, 
In word and werk, bothe heere and 
every wheere, 

As she an emperoures doghter weere ; 

And forthermoore, this shal ye swere, 
that ye 

Agayn my choys shul neither grucche ne 
stryve ; 170 

For sith I shal forgoon my libertee 
At youre requeste, as ever moot I thryve ! 
Ther as myn herte is set, ther wol I wyve; 
And, but ye wole assente in this manere, 
I prey yowspekethnamoore of this matere.’ 

With hertely wyl they sworen and 
assenten 

To al this thyng, ther seyde no wight nay ; 
Bisekynge hym of grace, er that they 
wenten, 

That he wolde graunten hem a certein day 
Of his spousaillc, as soone as ever he may ; 
For yet alwey the peple somwhat dredde 
Lest that this markys no wyf wolde wedde. 

He graunted hem a day, swich as hym 
leste. 

On which he wolde be wedded sikerly. 
And seyde he dide al this at hir requeste ; 
And they, with humble entente, buxomly, 
Knelynge upon hir knees ful reverently, 
Hym thonken alle ; and thus they han 
an ende 

Of hire entente, and hoom agayn they 
wende. 

And heer-upon he to his officeres 19P 
Comaundeth for the feste to purveye ; 
And to his privee knyghtes and squieres 
174. And but ye wole^ etc., not in Latin. 
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Swich charge yaf as hym liste on hem leye ; 
And they to his comandement obeye, 
And ech of hem dooth al his diligence 
To doon unto the feeste reverence. 


PART II 

Noght fer fro thilke paleys honurable 
Ther as this markys shoope his mariage, 
There stood a throop, of site delitable, 

In which that poure folk of that village 
Hadden hir beestes and hir herbergage, 
And of hire labour tooke hir sustenance, 
After the erthe yaf hem habundancc, 203 

Among thise poure folk ther dwelte a man 
Which that was holden pourest of hem 
alle, — 

But hye God som tyme scnden kan 
His grace into a lilel oxes stalle ; 
Janicula, men of that throoj)e hym calle ; 
A doghter hadde he fair ynogh to sighte, 
And Grisilclis this yonge mayden highte. 

But for to spcke of vertuous beautee 
Thanne was she oon the faireste under 
sonne, 

For poureliche y-fostred up was she ; 

No likerous lust wa^ lliurgh hire herte 
y-ronne, 

Wei ofter of the welle than of the tonne 
She drank, and for she wolde vertu plese 
She knew wel labour, but noon ydel ese. 

But thogh this mayde tendre were of age, 
Yet in the brest of hire virginitee 219 
Ther was enclosed rype and sad corage, 
And in greet reverence and charitee 
Hir olde, poure fader fostred shee ; 

A fewe sheepe, spynnynge, on feeld she 
kcpte, 

She wolde noght been ydel til she slepte. 

And whan she horn ward cam she wolde 
brynge 

Wortes, or otherc herbes, lymcs ofte, 
The whiche she shrcdde and seeth for hir 
lyvynge, 

2x5-220. Chaucer’s addition. 


And made hir Ijed ful harde and no thyng 
softe ; 

And ay she kepte hir fad res lyf on-lofte, 
With everich obeisaunce and diligence 
That child may doon to fad res reverence. 

Upon Grisilde, this poure creature, 

Ful ofte sithe this markys sette his eye 
As he on huntyng rood paraventure ; 
And, whan it fil that he myghte hire espye, 
Fie noght with wantowne lookyng of folye 
His eyen caste on hire, but in sad wyse 
Upon hir chiere he gan hym ofte avyse, 

Commendynge in his herte hir womman- 
hede, 239 

And eek hir virtu, passyngc any wight 
Of so yong age, as wcl in chiere as dede ; 
For thogh the peple have no greet insight 
In vertu, he considered ful right 
Hir bountee, and disposed that he wolde 
Wedde hire oonly, if ever he wedde sholde. 

The day of weddyng cam, but no wight kan 
Telle what worn man that it sholde be ; 
For which merveille wondred many a man, 
And seyden, whan they were in privetee, 
‘ Wol nat oure lord yet leve his vanytee ? 
Wol he nat wedde? alias! alias! the while! 
Why wole he thus hymself and us bigile ? ’ 

But nathelees this markys hath doon make, 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 
Brooches and rynges, for Grisildis sake ; 
And of hir clothyng took he the mesurc 
By a mayde lyke to hire of stature. 

And eek of othcre ornementes alle 
That unto swich a weddyng sholde falle. 

The time of undern of the same day 
Approcheth, that this weddyng sholde be. 
And al the paleys put was in array, 262 
Bothehall andchambres, ech in his degree ; 
Houses of office stuffed with plentee, 
Ther maystow seen of deynteuous vitaille 
That may be founde as fer as last Ytaille, 

233. seitef E casi<. 

238. H® wolde. 

249-252. Chaucer’s addition. 

263-2^. Chaucer’s addition. 
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This roial markys richely arrayed, 

Lordes and ladyes in his compaignye, 
The whiche to the feeste weren y-prayed, 
And of his retenue the bachelrye, 270 
With many a soun of sonclry melodye, 
Unto the village of the which I tolcle, 

In this array the righte wey ban holde. 

Grisilde of this, God wool, fill innocent, 
That for hire shapen was al this array, 
To fecchen water at a welle is went, 

And cometh hoom as soone as ever she 
may ; 

For wel she haddeherdseyd thatlhilke day 
The markys sholde wedde, and if she 
myghte 279 

She wolde fayn han seyn som of that sigh to. 

She thoghte, ‘ I wole with othere maydens 
stonde, 

That been my felawes, in oure dore and sc 
The markysesse, and therfore wol I fonde 
To doon at hoom as soone as it may be 
The labour which that longeth unto me ; 
And thanne I may at leyser hire bihold e 
If she this wey unto the castel holde.’ 

And as she wolde over hit thresshfold gon 
The markys cam, and gan hire for to calle ; 
And she set doun hir water jx)t anon 290 
Biside the thresshfold in an oxes stalle. 
And doun upon hir knes she gan to falle, 
And with sad contenance knclcth stille 
Til she had herd what was the lordes will. 

This thoghtful markysspak unto this mayde 
Ful sobrely, and seyde in this manere : 
‘Where is youre fader, Grisildis?’ he 
sayde ; 

And she with reverence, in humble chcerc, 
Answerde, ‘ Lord, he is al redy heere ’ ; 
And in she gooth withouten lenger lette. 
And to the markys she hir fader fette. 301 

He by the hand thanne took this olde man, 
And seyde thus, whan he hymhadde asyde, 
‘ Janicula, I neither may ne kan 
Lenger the plesance of myn herte hyde. 

267. richely^ H2 really (royally). 

281 sqq. The form of thewliloquy is Chaucer’s. 
290*294. Chaucer’s addition. 


If that thou vouchesauf, what-so bityde, 
Thy doghter wol I take, er that I wende, 
As for my wyf unto hir lyves ende. 

Thou lovest me, I woot it wel certeyn, 
And art my feitbful lige man y-bore, 310 
And all that liketh me, I dar wel seyn. 

It liketh thee, and specially therfore, 

Tel me that poynt that I have seyd bifore. 
If that thou wolt unto that purpos drawe, 
To take me as for thy sone-in-lawe.’ 

This sodeyn cas this man astonyed so 
That reed he wax, abayst, and al quakyng 
He stood ; unnethes seyde he wordes mo, 
But oonly thus : ‘ Lord,’ quod he, ‘ my 
willyng 319 

Is as ye wole, ne ayeynes youre likyng 
I wol no thyng, ye be my lord so deere ; 
Right asyow lust governeth this mateere.’ 

‘ Yet wol I,’ quod this markys softely, 

‘ That in thy chambre, I, and thou, 
and she, 

Have a collacioun, and woslow why ? 

For I wol axe if it hire wille Ije 
To be my wyf, and rcule hire after me ; 
And al this shal be doon in thy presence, 
I wol noght Speke out of thyn audience. ' 

And in the chambre whil they were 
alx)ute 330 

Hir tretys, which as ye shal after heere, 
The pcple cam unto the hous with-oute. 
And wondred hem in how honeste 
manere, 

And tentifly, she kepte hir fader deere ; 
But outrely Grisildis wondre myghte. 

For never erst ne saugh she swich a sighte. 

No wonder is thogh that she were astoned 
To seen so greet a gest come in that place ; 
She never was to swiche gestes woned, 
For which she looked with ful pale face. 
But, shortly forth this tale for to chace, 341 
Thise arn the wordes that the markys sayde 
To this benigne, verray, feithful mayde i 

334. tentifly^ H tendurly, 

340. Chaucer’s conventional addition. 

341. tale^ H® matiere. 
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‘Grisilde,’ he seyde, ‘ye shal wel 
understonde 

It liketh to youre fader and to me 
That I yow wedde ; and eek it may so 
stonde, 

As I suppose, ye wol that it so be ; 

But thise demandc\s axe I first,’ quod he, 

‘ That sith it shal be doon in hastif wyse, 
Wol ye assente or ellcs yow avyse ? 350 

I seye this, Ijc ye redy with good herte 
To al my lust, and that I frely may 
As me best thynketh do yow laughe or 
smerte, 

And never ye to gnicche it nyght ne day? 
And eek whan I sey “ye” ne sey nat 
“nay,” 

Neither by word, ne frownyng contenance? 
Swere this, and heere I swere oure alli> 

Wondryngc u[>()n this word, qiiakynge 
for drede. 

She seyde, ‘ Lord, undigne and unworthy 
Am I to thilke honour that ye me beedc ; 
But as ye wole youreself, right so wol I, 361 
And heere I swere that never willyngly 
In werk, ne thoght, I nyl yow disobeye. 
For to be deed, though me were looth to 
deye ! ’ 

‘ This is ynogh, Oisilde myn,’ quod he. 
And forth he gooth with a ful sobre cheere 
Out at the dore, and after that cam she. 
And to the peple he seyde in this manere ; 
‘ This is my wyf,’ quo(i he, ‘ that standeth 
heere ; 369 

Honoureth hire, and loveth hire, I preyc, 
Whoso me loveth; ther isnamoore to seye.’ 

And for that nothyng of hir oldc gere 
She sholde brynge into his hous, he bad 
That wommen sholde dispoillen hire 
right there ; 

Of which thise ladyes were nat right glad 
To handle hir clothes wher-inne she was 
clad ; 

But nathelees this mayde, bright of hewe, 
Fro foot to heed they clothed han al newe. 

37S» 376. Chaucer here varies needlessly from 
Petrarch. 


Hir heris han they kembd, that lay un- 
tressed 

Ful rudely, and with hir fyngres smale 380 
A corone on hire heed they han y>dressed. 
And sette hire ful of nowches grete and 
smale. 

Of hire array what sholde I make a tale ? 
Unnethe the peple hire knew for hire 
fairnesse, 

Whan she translated was in swich richesse. 

This markys hath hire spoused with a 

Broght for the same cause, and thanne 
hire sette 

Upon an hors snow- whit and wel amblyng, 
And to his paleys, cr he longer lette, 
With joyful peple that hire ladde and 
mette, 390 

Convoyed hire, and thus the day they 
spende 

In revel til the sonne gan descende ; 

And, shortly forth this tale for to chace, 

I seye that to this newe markysesse 
God hath swich favour sent hire of his 
grace, 

That it ne semed nat by liklynesse 
That she was born and fed in rudenesse. 
As in a cote, or in an oxe stalle, 

But norissed in an emperoures halle. 

« 

To every wight she woxen is so deere 
And worshipful, that folk ther she was 
bore, 401 

And from hire birthe knewe hire yeer by 
yeere, 

Unnethe trowed they, but dorstehan swore 
That to Janiclc of which I spak bifore 
She doghter nere, for, as by conjecture, 
Hem thoughte she was another creature ; 

For though that ever vertuous was she, 
She was encressed in swich excellence 
Of thewes goode, y-set in heigh bountee, 
And so discreet and fair of eloquence, 4x0 
So benigne, and so digne of reverence. 
And koude so the peples herte embrace. 
That ech hire lovede that looked on hir face. 
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Noght oonly of Saliices in the toun 
Publiced was the bountee of hir name. 
But eek biside in many a regioun, 

If oon seide wel, another seyde the same. 
So spradde of hire heighe bountee the fame 
That men and wonimen, as wel yonge as 
olde, 

Goon'to Saluce upon hire to bihold. 420 

Thus Walter lowely — nay, but roially — 
Wedded with fortunat honestetee, 

In Goddcs pees lyveth ful esily 
At hoom, and outward grace ynogh had he ; 
And for he saugh that under lowe degree 
Was ofte vertu hid, the peple hym heelde 
A prudent man, and that is seyn ful seelde. 

Nat oonly this Grisiklis thurgh hir wit 
Koude al the feet of wyfly homlynesse, 
But eek, whan that the cas required it, 430 
The commune profit koude she rcdressc ; 
Ther nas discord, rancour, no hevyncsse, 
In al that land, that she ne koude apese, 
And wisely brynge hem alle in restc 
and cse. 

Though that hire housbonde absent were 
anon, 

If gentil men or othere of hire contree 
Werewrothe, she wolde bryngenhem aton; 
So wise and rype wordes hadde she, 

And juggementz of so greet equitee, 

That she from hevene sent was, as men 
wende, 440 

Peple to save and every wrong tamende. 

Nat longe tyme after that this Grisild 
Was wedded, she a doghter hath y-bore, 
Al had hire Icvere have born a knave child. 
Glad was this markys and the folk ther- 
fore, 

For though a mayde child coome al bifore, 
She may unto a knave child atteyne, 

By liklihede, syn she nys nat bareyne, 

PART III 

Ther fil, as it bifalleth tymes mo, 
Whan that this child had souked but a 
throwe, 450 

415. bountee, E heautee. 


This markys in his herte longeth so 
To tempte his wyf, hir sadnesse for to 
knowc, 

That he ne myghte out of his herte throwe 
This merveillous desir his wyf tassaye ; 
Nedelees, God woot, he thoghte hire for 
tafifraye. 

He hadde asstiyM hire ynogh bifore, 

And foond hire ever goode, — what 
neded it 

Hire for to tempte, and alwey moore and 
moore ? 

Though som men preise it for a subtil wit, 
But as for me, I seye that yvele it sit 460 
To assaye a wyf whan that it is no nede, 
And putten hire in angwyssh and in drede. 

For which this markys wroghte in this 
manere ; 

He cam allone a nyght, ther as she lay. 
With stierne face and with ful trouble 
cheere, 

And seyde thus: ‘Grisilde,’ quod he, 
‘ that day 

That I yow took out of youre poure array 
And putte yow in estaat of heigh 
noblesse, — 

Ye have nat that forgeten, as I gesse ? 

I seye, Grisilde, this present dignitee 470 
In which that I have put yow, as I trowe, 
Maketh yow nat forgetful for to be 
That I yow took in poure estaat ful lowe ; 
For any wele ye moot youreselvcn knowe ; 
Taak heedc of every word that I yow seye, 
Ther is no wight that hereth it but we 
tweye. 

Ye woot youreself wel how that ye cam 
heere 

Into this hous, it is nat longe ago. 

And though to me that ye be lief and 
deere, 

Unto my gentils ye be no thyng so ; 480 

They seyn to hem it is greet shame and wo 
For to be subget z, and been in servage. 
To thee, that born art of a smal village ; 


460. Chaucer is here much moie emphatic than 
Petran:h. 
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And namely sith Ihy doghter was y-bore 
Thisc wordes ban they spoken, doiitelees ; 
But I desire, as I have doon bifore. 

To ly ve my lyf with hem in rcste and pees ; 
I may nat in this caas be recchelees, 

I moot doon with thy doghter for the 
beste, 

Nat as I wolde, but as my peple leste ; 490 

And yet, God woot, this is fill looth to 
me ; 

But nathelces withoute youre wityng 
I wol nat doon, but this wol I,’ quod he, 

‘ That ye to me asscnte, as in this thyng. 
Shewe now youre pacience in youre 
werkyng, 

That ye me highte and swore in youre 
village, 

That day that inaked was ourc mariagc.’ 

Whan she had herd al this she noght 
ameved, 

Neither in word, or chicre, or coun- 
tenaunce, 

For as it seined she was nat agrcved. 500 
She seyde, ‘ Lord, al lyth in youre 
plesauncc ; 

My child and I, with hertely obcisaunce, 
Been youres al, and ye uiowe save or spille 
Youre owcne thyng ; werkcth after youre 
wille. 

Tlier may no-thyng, God so my soule 
save ! 

laken to yow that may displese me ; 

Ne I desire no-thyng for to havx*, 

Ne drede for to leese, save oonly yee ; 
This wyl is in myn herte, and ay shal be. 
No lengthe of tyme, or deeth, may this 
deface, 510 

Ne chaunge my corage to another place.’ 

Glad was this markys of hire answeryng. 
But yet he fcyned as lie were nat so ; 

Al drery was his cheere and his lookyng, 
Whan that he sholdc out of the chambre 

Soone after this, a furlong wey or two, 
He prively hath took! al his entent 
Unto a man, and to his wyf hyni sente. 

O 


A maner sergeant was this privee man, 
The which that feithful ofte he founden 
hadde 520 

In thynges grete, and eck swich folk wel 
kan 

Doon execucioun in thynges badde ; 

The lord knew wel that he hym loved 
and dradde : 

And whan this sergeant wiste his lordes 
wille, 

Into the chambre he stalked hym fnl slille. 

‘ Madame,’ he seyde, ‘ ye moote foiyeve 
it me, 

Though I do thyng to which I am 
constreyned ; 

Ve been so wys, thot ful wel knowe ye 
That lordes heestes mowc nat been 
y-feyned : 

They mowe wel been biwailled and 
coinplcyned, 530 

Hut men moote nede unto hire lust obeye, 
And so wol I ; ther is namoore to seye. 

This child I am comanded for to take,’ — 
And sjiak namoore but out the child he 
henle 

Despitously, and gan a cheere make 
As though iie wolde han slayii it er he 
wente. 

Grisildis moot al suftren and consentc ; 
And as a lamb she sitteth meke and 
slille, 

And leet this crueel sergeant doon his 
wille. 

Suspecious was the diffame of this man. 
Suspect his fiice, suspect his word also, 541 
Suspect the tyme in which he this bigan ; 
Allas, hir doghter that she loved so, 

She wende he wolde han slawen it right 
tho ; 

But nathelees she neither weepe ne syked, 
Consentynge hire to that the markys lyked ; 

But atte laste to speken she bigan, 

And mekely she to the sergeant preyde, 

546. Consentynge^ Conformyng. 
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So as he was a worthy gentil man, 

That she moste kisse hire child er that it 
deyde. 550 

And in hir barm this litcl child she leyde 
With fill sad face, and gan the child to 
blisse, 

And li^lled it, and after gan it kisse ; 

And thus she seyde in hire benigne voys, 

‘ Fareweel, my child, I shal thee never 
see ! 

But sith I thee have marked with thecroys, 
Of thilke Fader, blessed moote he be. 
That for us deyde up on a croys of tree. 
Thy soule, litel child, I hym bitakc, 559 
For this nyght shaltow dyen for niy sake.’ 

I trowe that to a norice in this cas 
It had been hard this reutho for to se ; 
Wei myghte a mooder thanne ban cryd, 
alias ! 

But natheless, so sad stidefast was she, 
That she endured al adversitee. 

And to the sergeant mekely she sayde, 
‘Have heer agayn youre litel yonge 
mayde ; 

Gooth now,’ quod she, ‘ and dooth my 
lordes heestc ; 

But o thyng wol I prey yow of youre grace, 
That, but my lord forbad yow, atte leeste 
Burieth this litel body in som place 571 
That beestes, ne no briddes, it to-racc ’ ; 
But he no word wol to that purpos seye. 
But took the child and wente upon his 
weye. 

This sergeant cam unto his lord ageyn. 
And of Grisildis wordes and hire cheere 
He tolde hym point for point, in short 
and pleyn, 

And hym presenteth with his doghter 
deere. 

Somwhat this lord hath routhe in his 
manere. 

But nathelces his purpos heeld he stille, 580 

554-560. Chaucer’s addition, though Petrarch 
mentions the signing vdth the cross. 

567. This pretty line is Chaucer’s addition. 


As lordes doon whan they wol han hir 
wille ; 

And bad his sergeant that he i)ryvely 
Sholde this child ful softe wynde and 
wrappe 

With alle circumstances, tendrely, 

And carie it in a cofre, or in a lapj^e ; 
But, upon peyne his heed of for to swappe, 
That no man .sholde knowe of his entente, 
Ne whenne he cam, ne whider that he 
wente ; 

But at Boloigne to his suster deere, 

That thilke tyme of Panik was countesse. 
He sholde it take, and shewe hire this 
mateere, 591 

Bisekynge hire to doon hire bisynesse 
This child to fostre in alle gentillesse ; 
And whos child that it was he bad hir hyde 
From every wight for oghc that maybityde. 

The sergeant gooth, and hath fulfild 
this thyng ; 

But to this markys now retourne we, 

For now gooth he ful faste ymaginyng 
If by his wyves cheere he myghte se. 

Or by hire word a])erceyve, that she 600 
Were chaunged ; hut he never hire koude 
fynde 

But ever in oon ylike sad and kynde. 

As glad, as humble, as bisy in servyse. 
And eek in love, as she was wont to be, 
Was she to hym in every maner wyse ; 
Ne of hir doghter noght a word spak she. 
Noon accident for noon adversitee 
Was seyn in hire, nc never hir doghter 
name 

Ne nempned she, in ernest nor in game, 
PART IV 

In this estaat ther passed been foure yeer 
Er she with childe was; but, as God wolde, 

581. Chaucer’s comment. 

589. BoloigiiCy Bologna. 

Sgo. Panik ^ E® Pavyk^ Pavie ; * Comiti dc 
Panico’ in Petrarch. 

607-609. An unhappy translation of Petrarch’s 
* nunquatn siue cx proposito siuc incidenter nomen 
eius ex ore matris auditum.’ 
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A knave child she bar by this Walter, 

Ful gracious and fair for to biholde ; 

And whan that folk it to his fader tolde, 
Nat oonly he, but al his contree, merye 
Was for this child, and God they thanke 
and herye. 

Whan it was two yeer old, and fro the brest 
Departed of his norice, on a day 
This markys caughte yet another lest 
To tcmpte his wyf yet ofter, if he may. 620 
O, ncdelees was she tempted in assay ! 
But wedded men ne knowe no mesurc 
Whan that they fynde a pacient creature ! 

‘Wyf,’ quod this markys, ‘ye han 
herd er this 

My peple sikly berth oure mariage, 

And namely sith my sone y-boren is. 
Now is it worse than ever in al ourc age. 
The murmure sleeth myn herte and my 
corage ; 

For to myne eres comth the voys so smerte 
That it wel ny destroyed hath myn herte. 

‘Now sey they thus : “Whan Walter 
is agon 631 

Thanne shal the blood of Janicle succede, 
And been ourc lord, for oother have w'^e 
noon ” ; 

Swiche word esseith my peple, out of drede, 
Wel oughte I of swich murmur taken heede, 
Injr ccrteinly I drede swich sentence. 
Though they nat pleyn speke in myn 
audience. 

I wolde lyve in pecs, if that I myghte, 
Wherfore I am disposed outrely, 

As I his suster servede by nyghte, 640 
Right so thenke I to serve hym pryvely. 
This warne I yow, that ye nat sodeynly 
Out of youreself for no wosholdeoutreye — 
Beth pacient, and ther*of I yow preye.’ 

‘I have,’ quod she, ‘scyd thus, and 
ever shal, 

1 wol no thyng, ne nyl no thyng, certayn, 
But as yow list ; naught greveth me at al 

621-623, Chaticer’s comment. 


Though that my doughter and my sone 
be slayn 

At youre comandement ; this is to sayn, 

I have noght had no part of children 
tweyne, 650 

But first siknesse and after wo and peyne. 

Ye been oure lord, dooth with youre 
owene thyng 

Right as yow list, — axeth no reed at me, 
For as I lefte at hoom al my clothyng 
Whan I first cam to yow, right so, ’quod she, 
‘ Lefte I my wyl, and al my libertee. 

And took youre clothyng ; wherfore I 
yow preye, 

Dooth youre plcsaunce, I wol youre lust 
obeyc. 

And certes, if I hadde prescience 
Youre wyl to know^e er ye youre lust me 
tolde, 660 

I wolde it doon withouten necligencc ; 
But now I woot youre lust and what ye 
w^fdde, 

Al youre plesance fermeand stable I holde; 
Forwiste I that my clceth wolde do yow ese. 
Right gladly wolde I dyen, yow to plese ; 

Deth may noght make no comparisoun 
Unto youre love and whan this markys say 
The Constance of his wyf, he caste adoun 
I lis eyen two, and wondreth that she may 
In pacience suffre al this array ; 670 

And forth he goth with drery contenance. 
But to his herte it was ful greet plesance. 

This ugly sergeant, in the same wyse 
That he hire doghter caughte, right so he, 
Or worse, if men worse kan devyse, 

Hath hent hire sone that ful was of beautee. 
And ever in oon so pacient was she 
That she no chiere maade of hevynesse, 
But kiste hir sone, and after gan it blesse ; 

Save this : she preyde hym, that, if he 
myghte, 680 

Hir litel sone he wolde in erthe grave. 
His tendre lymes, delicaat to sighte, 

667. youre j Corp.3<?7^^, supported by Petrarch’s 
‘ nec mors ipsa nostro fuent par amori.* 
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Fro fowcles and fro beestes for to save ; 
But she noon answere of hym myghte have; 
He wente his wey, as hym nothyng nc 
roghtc, 

But to Boloigne he tendrely it broghte. 

This markys wondrcd ever lenger the 
'moore 

Upon hir pacience, and if that he 
Nc hadde soothly knowen ther-bifoore 
That parfitly hir children loved she, 690 
He woldc have wend that of som subtiltec, 
And of malice, t)r for crucel corage. 

That she hadde suffred this with sad visage; 

But wel he knew, that nexlhymself, certayn 
She loved hir children best in every wyse. 
But now of wornmen wulclc I axen fayn 
If thise assayes myghte nat suffise ? 

What koiide a sturdy housbonde moorc 
devysc 

To preeve hire wyfhod and hir stedefast- 
nesse, 699 

And he continuynge ever in sturdinesse ? 

But ther l^ecn folk of swich condicioun 
That whan they have a certein purpos take. 
They kan nat stynte of hire entencioiin, 
But, right as they were bounden to that 
stake, 

They wol nat of that firste purpos slake. 
Right so this markys fulliche hath])arposed 
To tempte his wyf as he was first disposed. 

He waiteth, if by word or contenance, 
That she to hym was changed of corage ; 
But never koudc he fynde variance : 710 

She was ay oon in herte and in visage. 
And ay the fortlier that she was in age 
The moore trewe, if that it were possible, 
She was to hym in love, and moore pcnyble; 

For which it semecl thus that of hem two 
Ther nas but o wyl, for as Walter leste, 
The same lust was hire plesancc also ; 
And, God be thanked, al fil for the beste. 
She shewed wel, for no worldly iinreste 
A wyf, as of hirself, no thing ne sholde 720 
Wille in effect, but as hir housbonde wolde. 

696. It is Chaucer who addresses the query to 
7vomen. 


The sclaundre of Walter ofte and wyde 
spradde, 

That of a crueel herte he wikkedly, 

For he a pourc womman wedded hadde, 
Hath mordred bothe his children prively. 
Swich murmure was among hem comunly. 
No wonder is, for to the peples ere 
Ther cam no word but that they mordred 
w'cre ; 

For which, where-as his peple ther-bifore 
Hadde loved hym wel, the sclaundre of 
his diffame 730 

Made hem that they hym hatede therfore. 
To been a mordrere is an hateful name. 
But nathelees, for ernest ne for game, 

He of his crueel purpos nolde stente ; 

To temple his wyf was set al his entente. 

Whan that his doghter twelf yeer was 
of age 

lie to the court of Rome, in subtil wyse 
Knformed of his wyl, sente his message, 
Comaundynge hemswiche bulles todevyse 
As to his crueel purpos may suffyse, 740 
How that the po])e, as for his peples reste. 
Bad hym to wedde another, if hym leste. 

I seye, he bad they sholde countrefete 
The tropes bulles, makynge mcncioun 
That he hath leve his firste wyf to lete, 
As l)y the popes dis])cnsacioun, 

To stynte rancour and dissencioun 
Bitwixe his ])eple and hym ; thus seyde 
the bulle, 

The which they han publiccd attc fulle. 

The rude pei)le, as it no wonder is, 750 
Wenden ful wel that it hadde be right so ; 
But whan thise tidynges cam to Grisildis 
I deeme that hire herte was ful wo ; 

But she — ylike sad for evermo — 

Disposed was, this humble creature 
The adversitee of Fortune al tendure, 

Abidynge ever his lust and his plesance 
To whom that she was yeven herte and al, 
As to hire verray worldly suffisance. 759 

754. iW, constant ; Petrarch’s ‘ inconcussa.* 
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But, shortly if this storie I tellen shal, 
This markys writen hath in special 
A Icttre, in which he shewcth his entente, 
And secreely he to Boloigne it sente. 

To the orl of Panyk, which that hadde tho 
Wedded his suster, preyde he specially 
To bryngen hoom agayn his children two 
In honurablc estaat al openly ; 

But o thyng he hym preyede outrely, 
Tliat he to no wight, though men wolde 
enqucrc, 769 

Sholde nat telle whos children they were 

Bui seye, the mayden sholde y-wedded be 
Unto the markys of Saluce anon. 

And as this crl was preyed, so dide he ; 
For at day set he on his wey is goon 
Toward Salucc, and lordes many oon 
In riche array, this mayden for to gyde, 
Ilir yonge brother ridynge hire bisyde. 

Arrayed was toward hir mariage 
This fresshe mayde ful of gemmes cleere. 
Hir brother, which that seven yeer was 
of age, 780 

Arrayed cck ful fressh in his manere ; 
And thus in greet noblesse and with glad 
cheere. 

Toward Saluces shapynge hir journey. 
Fro day to day they ryden in hir wey. 


I’AK'r V 

Among al this, after his wikke usage, 
This markys, yet his wyf to temjite moore, 
To the utteresle preeve of hir eorage, 
Fully to han experience and loorc 
If that she were as stidefast as bifoore. 

He on a day, in (^pen audience, 700 

Ful boistouslyhath seyd hire this sentence : 

‘ Certes, Grisilde, I hadde ynogh plesance 
To han yow to my wyf for youregoodnesse. 
As for youre trout he and for youre obeis- 
ance, 

764. Panyk^ Pavyk^ Pavie. 

770. they^ E that they, 

777. hire bisyde^ by hirsyde. 


Noght for youre lynage, ne for youre 
richessc ; 

But now knowe I in verray soothfastnesse 
That in greet lordshipe, if I wel avyse, 
Ther is greet servitute, in sondry wysc. 

I may nat doon as every ]’>lowman may, — 
My peple me constreyneth for to take 800 
Another wyf, and crien clay by day, 

And eek the pope, rancour for to slake, 
Consenteth it, that dar I undertake ; 

And treweliche thusmuche Iwol yow seye, 
My newe wyf is comynge by the weye. 

Be strong ofherte, and voydeanon hir place. 
And thilke dowere that ye Vjroghten me, 
Taak it agayn, I graunte it of my grace. 
Rctourneth to youre flidres hous,’ (piod he, 

‘ No man may alwey han prosperitee. 810 
With evene herte I rede yow tendurc 
This strook of Fortune or of aventure.’ 

And she answerde agayn in pacience : 

‘ My lord,’ quod she, ‘ I wool and wiste 
alway 

How that bitwixen youre magnificence 
And my poverte no wight kan ne may 
Maken comparisoun, it is no nay ; 

I ne heeld me never digne in no mancrc 
To be youre w yf, no, ne youre chambererc ; 

And in thishoustheryeme lady maade, 820 
The heighe (hxl take I for my witnesse. 
And also wysly he iny soule glaadc ! 

I never heeld me lady, ne maistresse. 

But humble servant to youre worihynesse, 
And ever shal, whil thatmylyf may dure, 
Aboven every worldly creature. 

That ye so longe, of youre benignitee, 
Han holden me in honour and nobleye, 
Where as I v/as noght worthy for to bee. 
That thonke I God, and yow, to whom I 
preyc 830 

Foryclde it yow ; ther is namoore to seye ; 
Unto my fader gladly wol I wende 
And with hym dwelle unto my lyves ende. 

808. / graunte it of my grace, Petrarch only 
has ‘ dotem tuam referens.’ 

81 1, 8x2. Chaucer’s expansion of ^aequa mente/ 
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Ther I was fostred of a child fill sinal, 

Til I be deed my lyf ther wol I lede, 

A wydwe dene, in body, hcrle and al ; 
For sith I yaf to yow my maydenhede, 
And am youre trewe wyf, it is no drcde, 
God shilde swich a lordcs wyf to take 839 
Another man to housbonde or to make ; 

And of youre newe wyf God of his grace 
So graunte yow wde and prosperitee ; 

For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 

In wliich that I was blisful wont to bee ; 
For sith it liketh yow, my lord, ’quod shoe, 

* That whilom weren al niyn hertcs reste, 
That I shal goon, 1 wol goon whan yow leste. 

But ther as ye me profre swich dowairc 
As I first broghte, it is wel in my mynde 
It were my wrecched clothes, no thyngfairc, 
The whiche to me were hard now for to 
fynde. 851 

O goode God, how gentil and how kynde 
Ye semed by youre speche and youre visage 
The day that maked was oure mariage ! 

But sooth is seyd, algatc I fynde it trewe, 
For in effect it precved is on me, 

Love is noght oold as whan that it is newe! 
But certes, lord, for noon adversitce. 

To dyen in the cas, it shal nat bee 859 
That ever in word or werk I shal rcpente 
That I yow yaf myn herte in hool entente. 

My lord, ye woot that in my fadres j^lacc 
Ye dide me streepe out of my poure weedc, 
And richely me cladden of youre grace. 
To yow broghte I noght dies, out of drede, 
But feithand nakednesseand maydenhede ; 
And heerc agayn my clothyng I restoore, 
And eek my wcddyng ryng, for evermore. 

The remenant of youre juelcs redy be 869 
In-with youre chambre, dar I saufly sayn. 
Naked out of my fadres hous,’ quod she, 

* I cam and naked moot I tiirnc agayn ; 
Al youre plesance wol I folwen fayn ; 

836-840. Expanded from Petrarch’s ‘Felix 
semper et honorabilis vidua, quae viri tails uxor 
fuenm.* 

853*860. Chaucer’s addition. 

866 . nakednessey viekcfus* 


But yet I hope it be nat youre entente 
That I smoklees out of youre paleys wente. 

Ye koude nat doon so dishoneste a thyng, 
Thatthilke wombe in which youre children 
leye 

Sholde biforn the peple, in my walkyng, 
Be seyn al bare, wherfore I yow preye, 
Lat me nat lyk a worm go by the weye. 
Rcmembre yow, myn owene lord, sodeere, 

I was youre wyf, though I unworthy weere ; 

Wherfore in gerdoun of my maydenhede 
Which that I broghte, and noght agayn I 
here. 

As vouchethsauf to yevc me to my mcede 
But swich a smok as I was wont to were. 
That I ther-with may wrye the wombe of 
here 

Thjit was youre wyf ; and heer take I my 
leevc 

Of yow, myn owene lord, lest I yow greve.’ 

‘ The smok,’ quod he, ‘ that thou hast on 
thy bak, 890 

Lat it be stille, and bore it forth with thee.’ 
But wel unnethes thilke word he spak, 
But wente his wey, for routhe and for pitee. 

Biforn the folk hirselven strepeth she, 
And in her smok, with heed and foot al 
bare, 

Toward hir fader hous forth is she fare. 

The folk hire folwe wepynge in hir weye, 
And Fortune ay they cursen as they goon ; 
But she fro wepyng kepte hire eyen dreye, 
Ne in this tyme word ne spak she noon. 

Hir fader, that this tidynge horde anoon, 
Curseth the day and tyme that nature 
Shoope hym to been a lyves creature ; 

E'er out of doute this olde poure man 
Was ever in suspect of hir mariage ; 

For ever he denied, sith that it bigan, 
That whan the lord ftilfild hadde his corage, 
Hym wolde th>nke it were a disparage 
To his estaat, so lowe for talighte. 

And voyden hire as soone as ever he 
myghte. 9^® 

888. and hecr^ etc., Chaucer’s addition. 


198 


GROUP E 


CLERK OF OXFORD^ S TALE 


911-977 


Agayns his doghter hastiliche goth he, 
For he by noysc of folk knew hire 
comynge, 

And with hire olde coote, as it myghte be, 
He covered hire ful sorwefiilly wepynge ; 
But on hire body myghte he it nat brynge, 
For rude was the clooth and moore of age 
By deyes fele than at hire mariage. 

Thus with hire fader, for a certeyn space, 
Dwelleth this flour of wyfly pacience, 919 
That neither by hire wordes nc hire face, 
Biforn the folk, ne eck in hire absence, 
Ne shewed she that hire was doon oflencc ; 
Nc of hire heighc estiiatno rcmcmbraunce 
Ne hadde she, as by hire contenaunce. 

No wonder is, for in hire gretc estaal, 
Hire goost was ever in pleyn humylitec ; 
No tend re mouth, noon hertc delicaal, 
No pompe, no semblant of roialtee ; 

But ful of pacient benyngnytee. 

Discreet ami pridelecs, ay honurable, 930 
And to hire housbonde ever meke and 
stable. 

Men spekc of Job, and moost for his 
* humblesse. 

As clerkes, whan hepi list, konne wel 
endite, 

Namely of men, but as in soothfostnesse. 
Though clerkes preise wommen but a lite, 
Ther kan no man in humblesse hym 
accpiite 

As wommen kan, ne kan been half so 
trewe 

As wommen been, but it be falle of newe. 


PART VI 

Fro Boloigne is this erl of Panyk come, 
Of which the fame up sprang to moore 
and lesse, 940 

And to the peples eres, alle and some. 
Was kouth eck that a newe markysesse 

915 -917. Chaucer’s perverse expansion of 
‘ attritam senio.’ 

932-938. Chaucer’s addition, in apparent forget- 
fulness that it is a Clerk who is speaking. 


He with hym broghte, in swich pompe 
and richesse, 

That never was ther seyn with mannes eye 
So noble array in al West Lumbardye. 

The markys, which that shoope and 
knew al this, 

Er that this erl was come, sente his message 
For thilke sely, poure Grisildis ; 

And she with humbleherte and glad visage, 
Nat with no swollen thoght in hire corage. 
Cam at his heste, and on hire knees hire 
selte, 951 

And reverently and wisely she hym grette. 

‘Grisilde,’ cpiod he, ‘my wyl is, outrely, 
This mayden, that shal wedded been to me, 
Received be to-morwe as roially 
As it possible is in myn hous to be, 

And eek that every wight in his degree 
Have his estaat in sittyng and servyse 
And heigh plesaunce as I kan best devyse. 

I have no wommen suftisaunt, certayn, 960 
The chain b res for tarraye in ordinaunce 
After my lust, and therfore wolde I fayn 
That thyn were al swich manere govern- 
aunee ; 

Thou knowest eek of old al my plesaunce ; 
Thogh thyn array be badde and yvel biseye. 
Do thou thy devoir at the leeste weye.’ 

‘ Nat oonly, lord, that I am glad,’ quod 
she, 

‘ To doon youre lust, but I desire also 
Yow for to serve and plese in my degree 
Withouten feyntyng, and shal evermo ; 
Ne never for no wele, ne no wo, 971 
Ne shal the goost withinne myn herte 
stente 

To love yow best, with al my trewe 
entente. ’ 

And with that word she gan the hous to. 
dighte, 

And tables for to sette and beddes make. 
And peyned hire to doon al that she 
myghte, 

Preyynge the chambreres for Goddes sake 
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To hasten hem, and faste swepe and shake ; 
And she the mooste servysable of alle 
Hath every chanibre arrayed and his halle. 

Abouten undern gan this erl alighte 981 
That with him broghte thise noble children 
tweye, 

For which the peple ran to seen the sighte 
Of hire array, so richely biseye ; 

And thanne at erst amonges hem they seye, 
That Walter was no fool, thogh that hym 
leste 

To chaunge his wyf, for it was for the 
bestc ; 

For she is fairer, as they deemen alle, 
Than is Grisilde, and moore tendre of age, 
And fairer fruyt bilwene hem sholde falle, 
And moore plesant, for hire heigh lynage ; 
Hir brother eek so faire was of visage 
That hem to seen the peple hath caught 
plesaunce, 

Commendynge now the inarkys govern- 
aunce. — 

Atictor. ‘ O stormy peple ! unsad, and 
ever untrewe ! 

Ay undiscreet, and chaungynge as a vane, 
Delityngc ever in rumbul that is newe ; 
For lyk the moone ay wexe ye and wane ! 
Ay ful of clappyng, dcerc ynogh a jane ! 
Youre doom is fals, youre ctmstance y vele 
preeveth, iocx> 

A ful greet fool is he that on yow Iccveth. ? 

Thus seyden sadde folk in that citee 
Whan that the peple gazed uj) and doun, — 
For they were glad, right for the noveltee. 
To han a newe lady of hir toun. 

Namoore of this make I now mencioun. 
But to Grisilde agayn wol I me dresse, 
And telle hir Constance and hi rbisynesse. — 

Ful bisy was Grisilde in every thyng 
''That to the feeste was apertinent ; 1010 

Right noght was she abayst of hire clolhyng, 

^3, the peple. Petrarch merelj^ says ‘ erantque 
qui dicerent.’ The next two stanzas are Chaucer’s 
addition (marked Auctor in E-’), inserted in revis- 
ing the tale. 


Thogh it were rude and somdeel eek to- 
rent, 

But with glad cheere to the gate is went 
With oother folk to greete the markysesse, 
And after that dooth forth hire bisynesse. 

With so glad chiere his gestes she re- 
ceyveth. 

And konnyngly, everich in his degree, 
That no defaute no man ai:)erceyveth. 

But ay they wondren what she myghte bee 
That in so ]x^urc array was for to see, 1020 
And koude swich honour and reverence. 
And worthily they preisen hire prudence. 

In al this nicene- while she ne stente 
This mayde, and eek hir brother, to com- 
mende 

With al hir herte, in ful benyngne entente, 
Sowel that no man koude hir pris amende; 
But atte laste whan that thise lordcswcnde 
To sitten doun to mete, he gan to calle 
Grisilde, as she was bisy in his halle. 

‘ Grisilde,’ quod he, as it were in his pley, 
‘ I low liketh thee my wyf, and hire beautee?’ 
‘Right wol,’ quod she, ‘my lord, foi; in 
good fey 

A fiiirer saugh I never noon than she ; 

I prey to God yeve hire prosperitee ; 

And so hoj)e I that he wol to yow sende 
Plesance ynogh unto youre lyves ende. 

O thyng biseke I yow, and warne also. 
That ye ne prikke with no tormentynge 
This tendre mayden, as ye han doon mo ; 
For she is fostred in hire norissynge 1040 
Moore tend rely, and, to my supposynge. 
She koude nat adversitce endure 
As koude a poure fostred creature.’ 

And whan this Walter saugh hirepacience, 
Ilir glade chiere, and no malice at al. 
And he so ofte had doon to hire offence 
And she ay sad and constant as a wal, 
Continuyngc ever hire innocence overal, 

1039. more, others ; cp. Petrarch ‘ ne banc 
illis aculeis agites, quibus alteram agitasti/ 
Even now she will not say ‘me.’ 
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This sturdy markys gan his hcrte dresse 
To rewen upon hire wyfly stedfastnesse. 

‘ This is ynogh, Grisilde myn,’ quod he, 

‘ Be now namoore agast, ne y vcle apayed ; 
I have thy feith and thy benyngnytee, 

As wel as ever womman was, assayed, 

In greet cstaat and poureliche arrayed. 
Now knowe I, goode wyf, thy stedfast- 
nesse ’ ; 

And hire in armes took, and gan hire kesse. 

And she for wonder took of it no keepe, 
She herde nat what thyng he to hire seyde, 
She ferde, as she had stert out of a sleepe, 
Til she out of hire mazed nesseabreyde. 1061 
‘Grisilde,’ quod he, ‘by God that for us 
deyde, 

Thou art my wyf, no noon oolher I have, 
Ne never hadde, as God my soule save ! 

This is thy doghtcr, which thou hast 
supposed 

To be my wyf,— that oother feithfully 
Shal be myn heir, as I liave ay purposed ; 
Thou bare hym in thy body trewely ; 

At Boloigne have I kept hem prively. 
Taakhem agayn, for now may stow nat seye 
That thou hast lorn noon of thy children 
tweye ; * 1071 

And folk that oothcrweys han seyd of me, 
I warne hem wel that I have doon this decde 
For no malice, ne for no crueltee. 

But for tassaye in thee thy wominanhcede. 
And nat toslecn my children, ( lod forbeede! 
Bui for to kepe hem pryvely and stille 
Til I thy purpos knewe and al thy wille.’ 

Whan she this herde, aswowne doun she 
falleth 1079 

For pitous joye, and after hire swownynge 
She bothe hire yonge children to hire 
calleth. 

And in hire armes, pitonsly wepynge, 
hanbraceth hem, and tendrely kissyngc. 
Fill lyk a mooder, with hire sake teeres 
She bathed bothe hire visage and hire 
heeres. 

1*556. gocdiy H* dere, 

1084, ^ mooder^ Chaucer’s phrase. 


O which a pilous thyng it was to se 
Hir swownyng, and hire humble voys to 
heere ! 

‘ Gratmt mercy ^ lord ! that thanke I yow,’ 
quod she, 

‘ That ye han saved me my children deere. 
Now rekke I never to been deed right 
heere, 1090 

Sith I stondc in youre love and in youre 
grace. 

No fors of deeth, ne whan my spirit pace ! 

Otendre, O deere, O yonge children mynel 
Youre woful mooder wende stedfastly 
That crueel houndes, or som foul vermyne, 
Hadde etcn yow ; but God, of his mercy, 
And youre benyngne fader, tendrely 
Hath doon yow kept ’ — and in that same 
stoimde 

Al sodeynly she swapte adoun to grounde ; 

And in hire swough so sadly holdeth she 
Hire children two, whan she gan hem 
tembrace. 

That with greet sleighte, and greet 
difficultec 

The children from hire arm they goonc 
arace. 

O many a teere on many a pitous face 
Doun ran, of hem that stooden hire bisyde; 
Unnethe abouten hire myghtc they abyde! 

Walter hire gladeth , and hire sorw^e slaketh ; 
She riseth up, abaysed, from hire traunce, 
And every wight hire joye and feeste 
maketh, 1109 

Til she hath caught agayn hire contcnaunce. 
Walter hire dooth so feithfully plesaunce 
That it was deyntee for to seen the cbeere 
Bitwixe hem two, now they been metyfeere. 

Thise ladyes, whan that they hir tyniesaye, 
Han taken hire and into chambre gon, 
And strepen hire out of hire rude array, 
And in a clooth of gold that brighte shoon, 
With a coroune of many a riche stoon 

1086-1113. Chaucer’s addition. 

1088. t/iai thanke I yow^ H* God thank it 
{thanke') you ^ God / thank it (thank) you, 
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Upon hire heed, they into halle hire 
broghte, 1119 

And ther she was honured as hire oghte. 

Thus hath this pitous day a blisful ende, 
For every man and womman dooth his 
myght 

This day in murthc and revel to dispende, 
Til on the welkne shoon the sterres lyght ; 
P'or more solempne in every manners syght 
This feste was, and gretter of costage. 
Than was the revel of hire mariage. 

Fill many a yeer in heigh prosperitee 
Lyven (hi sc two in concord and in rcstc, 
And richely his doghter maryed he 1130 
Unto a lord, oon of the worthicste 
Of al Ytaille ; and lhanne in pees and reste, 
His wyves fader in his court lie kepeth, 
Til that the soule out of his body crepe th. 

Ilis sone succedeth in his heritage 
In reste and pees after his fader day. 

And fortunat was cek in mariage ; 

Al putte he nat his wyf in greet assay. 
This world is nat so strong, it is no nay, 
As it hath been of olde tymes yoore ; 1140 
And herkneth what this auctour seith 
therfoore. 

This storie is seyd, nat for that wyves 
sholde 

Folwen Grisilde as in humylitee, 

For it were inportablc, though they 
wolde, — 

But for that every wight in his degree 
Sholde be constant in adversitee 
As was Grisilde, therfore Petrak writeth 
This storie, which with heigh stile he 
enditeth ; 

For sith a womman was so pacient Ji4g 
Unto a mortal man, wel moore us oghtc 
Receyven al in gree that God us sent, 
For greet skile is he preeve that he wroghte. 

1x24. lyght^ bright. 

1140. o/^ in. 

1141. auctour^ Petrarch, who added the 
moralizing of the next three stanzas to Boccaccio’s 

tale. • 


But he ne tempteth no man that he boghte. 
As seith Seint Jame, if ye his pistel rede. 
He preeveth folk al day, it is no dredc. 

And suffreth us, as for oure exercise. 
With sharpe scourges of adversitee 
Ful ofte to be bete in sondry wise, 

Nat for to know oure wyl, for certes he, 
Er we were born, knew al oure freletee ; 
And for oure beste is al his governaunce ; 
Lat us thaiine lyvc in vertuous suffraunce. 

But o word, lordynges, herkneth, er I go : 
It were ful hard to fynde now-a-dayes 
In al a toun Grisildis thre or two ; 

For if that they were put to swiche assayes. 
The gold of hem hath now so badde alayes 
With bras, thatthogh thecoynebefairateye 
It wolde rather breste a-two than plye ; 

For which heere, for the Wyves love of 
Bathe, — 1x70 

Whos lyf and al hire sccte God mayntene 
In heigh maistric, and elles were itscathe, — 
I wol with lusty herte, fressh and grene, 
Seyn yow a song, to glade yow, I wene ; 
And lat us stynte of ernestful matere : 
Herkneth my song that seith in this manere. 

/.envoy de Chaucer 

Grisilde is deed, and eck hire pacience, 
And bothe atones buryed in Ytaille ; 

For which I crie in open audience. 

No wedded man so hardy be tassaille 1180 
His wyves pacience in hope to fynde 
Grisildis, for in certein he shal faille ! 

O noble wyves, ful of heigh prudence, 
Lat noon humylitee youre tonge naill, 

Ne lat no clerk have cause or diligence 
To write of y<nv a storie of swich mervaille 
As of Grisildis pacient and kynde, 

Lest Chichivache yow swelwe in hire 
entraille ! 

1163. Butoworii. What follows is all Chaucer’s. 
Its unsiiitablenesse to the Clerk has often been 
noticed. 

1188. Chichivache ^ the lean cow who fed on 
patient wives, while her mate Bycorne grew fat on 
humble husbands. A corruption of cnichefache% 
lean>faced. 
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Folweth Ekko, that holdeth no silence, 
But ever answereth at the countretaille. 
Beth nat bidaffed for youre innocence, 1191 
But sharply taak on yow the governaille. 
Emprenteth wel this lessoun in youre mynde 
For commune profit sith it may availle. 

Ye archiwyves stondeth at defense, 

Syn ye be strong as is a greet camaille, 
Ne suffreth nat that men yowdoon offense ; 
And sklendre wyves, ficblc, as in bataille, 
Beth egre as is k tygre yond in Yndc ; 1199 
Ay clappeth as a millc, I yow consaille ; 

Ne dreed hem nat, doth hem no reverence. 
For though thyn hoiisbonde armed be in 
maille, 

The arwcs of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shal pcrce his brest, and cek his aventaille. 
In jalousie I rede eek thou hym bynde. 
And thou shall make hym couche as 
dooth a quaille. 

If thou be fair, thcr folk been in presence 
Shewe thou thy visage and thynapparaille ; 
If thou be foul, be fre of thy dispence, 1209 
To gete thee freendes ay do thy travaille ; 
be ay of chiere, as light as leef on lynde, 
And lat hym care and wepe, and wryng 
and waille ! 


The Prologe of the March antes Tale 

‘ Wepyng and waylyng, care and oother 
sorwe 

I knowe ynogh, on even and a-morwe,’ 
Quod the Marchaiit, ‘ and so doon othere mo 
That wedded been, I truwe that it be so ; 
For wel I wool it farcth so with me. 

I have a wyf, the worste that may be, 
For thogh thefeend to hire y-coupled were. 
She woldc hym overmacche, I dar wel 
swerc. 1220 

What sholde I yow reherce in special 
Hir hye malice ? She is a shrewe at al. 
Ther is a long and large difference 
Bitwix Grisildis grete pacience, 

And of my wyf the passyng crueltee. 
Were I unbounden, al so moot I thee ! 


I wolde never eft comen in the snare. 

We wedded men lyven in sorwe and care. 
Assaye who so wole and he shal fynde 1229 
I seye sooth, by Seint Thomas of Ynde ! 
As for the moore part, I sey nat alle ; 
God shilde that it sholde so bifalle I 
‘ A ! good sire Hoost ! I have y- 
* wedded bee 
Thise monthes two, and moore nat 
And yet, I trowc% he that al his lyvc 
Wyflees hath been, though that men wolde 
him ryve 

Unto the herte, ne koude in no nianere 
Tellen so muchcl sorwe as I now heere 
Koude tellen of my wyves curscdnesse ! * 

‘ Now,’ (juod our Hoost, ‘ Marchanl, 
so God yow blesse ! 1240 

Syn ye so muchel knowen of that art, 

F'ul herlely I pray yow telle us part.’ 

‘ Gladly,’ quod he, ‘ but of myn owene 
socre. 

For soory herte, I telle may namoore.’ 


MERCHANTS TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Marchantes Tale 

Whilom ther was dwellynge in Lum- 
bardye 

A worthy knyght that born was of Pavye, 
In which he lyved in greet prosjxjritee ; 
And sixty yeer a wyflees man was hec. 
And folwed ay his’bodily delyt 
On wommen thcr as was his appetyt, 1250 
As doon thise fooles that been seculeer ; 
And whan that he was passed sixty yeer. 
Were it for hoolynesse or for dotage 
I kan nat seye, but swich a greet corage 
ITaddc this knyght to been a wedded man 
That day and nyght he dooth al that he 
kan 

Tespien where he myghte wedded be ; 
Preyinge oure Lord to grantcn him that he 

The Marchantes Talc. The Pear-tree incident 
in this story is the subject of the ninth novel of 
the seventh day in Boccaccio’s Decameronc.^ and 
ii. found also in a collection of Latin fables by one 
Adolphus, written in 1315^ and elsewhere. It has 
probably an Eastern origin. 

1248. sixty i W fourty ; so H in 1252. 
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Mighte ones knowe of thilke blisful lyf 1259 
That is bitwixe an housbonde and his wyf, 
And for to lyve under that hooly bond 
With which that first God man and 
womman bond. 

‘Noon oother lyf,’ seydc he, ‘is worth a 
bene. 

For wedlok is so esy, and so dene. 

That in this world it is a paraclys ’ ; 

Thus seyde this olde knyght, that was so 
wys. 

And certeinly, as sooth as God is kyng, 
To take a wyf it is a glorious thyng, 

And namely whan a man isooldanclhoor, — 
Thanne is a wyf the fruyt of his tresor, — 
Thannesholdc hetiikeayong wyf and a feir, 
On which he myghte engendren hym an 
heir, 

And ledc liis lyf in joye and in solas ; 
Where as thise bacheleris synge, ‘ Allas ! ’ 
Whan that they fyndcn any adversitce 
In love, which nys but childyssh vanytee ; 
And trewely it sit wcl to be so 
That bacheleris have often peync and wo ; 
On brotel ground they buylde, and brotel- 
nesse 1279 

They fynde whan they weiie sikernesse. 
They lyve but as a bryd, or as a becst, 

In libertec and under noon arrccst, 

Thcr as a wedded man, in his estaat, 

Ly veth a lyf blisful and ordinaat. 

Under this yok of mariagc y-bounde, 

Wei may his herte in joye and blisse ha- 
bounde, 

F<3r who kan be so buxom as a wyf? 
Who is so trowc and eek so ententyf 
To kepe hym, syk and hool, as is his make? 
For wele or wo she wolc hym nat forsake; 
She nys nat wery hym to love and serve, 
Thogh that he lye bedrede til he sterve. 

And yet somme clerkesseyn it nys nat so. 
Of whiche he, Theofraste, is oon of tho. 
What force though Theofraste liste lye ? 
‘Ne take no wyf,’ quod he, ‘for hous- 
bondrye, 

As for to spare in houshold thy dispence ; 
A trewe servant dooth moore diligence 

1273. joj/e, H mirtke. 

1294. Theofraste. S'^e Wife of Bath’s Tale, 11. 
335» 671. 


Thy good to kepe, than thyn owene wyf, 
For she wol clay me half part al hir lyf ; 1 300 
And if that thou be syk, so God me save ! 
Thy verray freendes, or a trewe knave, 
Wol kepe thee bet than she, that waiteth ay 
After thy good, and hath doon many a day ; 
And if thou take a wyf unto thyn hoold. 
Fill lightly maystow been a cokewold.’ 
This sentence, and an hundred thynges 
worse, 

Writeththis man, ther God his bones corse ! 
But take no kepe of al swich vanytee ; 
Defifie Theofraste and herke me. 1310 
A wyf is Goddes yifte verraily ; 

Alle othcre manere yiftes hardily. 

As londes, rentes, pasture, or commune. 
Or mocbles, alle been yiftes of Fortune, 
That passen as a shad we upon a wal ; 

But dredelecs, if pleynly speke 1 shal, 

A wyf wol laste and in thyn hous endure, 
Wei lenger than thee list, paraventure. 

Mariage is a ful greet sacrement ; 

He which that hath no wyf I holde hym 
shent ; 1320 

He lyveth helplees and al desolat, — 

I Speke of folk in scculer estaat ; 

And herke why, 1 sey nat this for noght, 
That womman is for mannes helpe y- 
wroght. 

The hye God whan he haddeAdam maked, 
And saugh him al allone, bely naked, 
God of his grete goodnesse seyde than, 

‘ Lat us now make an helpe unto this man, 
Lyk to hymself’ ; and thanne he made 
him Eve. 1329 

ITeere may yese, and heerbymayye preve, 
Thai wyf is mannes helj)e and his confort, 
I lib I’aradys terrestre, and his disport ; 
So buxom and so vertuous is she, 

They moste nedes lyve in unitee. 

O flessh they been, and o flessh, as I gesse. 
Hath but oon herte in wele and indistresse. 

A wyf ! a ! Seiiite Marie, benecUcite^ 
How myghte a man han any adversitee 
That hath a wyf? Certes, I kan nat seye. 
The blisse which that is bitwixe hem 
tweye 1340 

Ther may no tonge telle or herte thynkc. 
If he be pourc she helpeth hym to .swynke, 
1316. dredeleest H5 drede not. 
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She kepeth his good and wasteth never 
a decl ; 

A 1 that hire housbonde lust hire liketh 
wccl ; 

She seith not ones, ‘ nay,’ whan he 
scilh, ‘ye.’ 

‘ Do this,’ seith he ; ‘ A 1 redy, sire,’ seith 
she. 

O blisful ordre of wedlok precious ! 
Thou art so murye, and eek so vertuous, 
And so commended and approved eek. 
That every man that halt hym worth a 
leek, 1350 

Upon his bare knees, oiighte, al his lyf, 
Thanken his (lod that hym hath sent a 
wyf ; 

Or elides preye I0 God hym for to sende 
A wyf, to laste unto liis lyves ende ; 

For thanne his lyf is set in sikernessc ; 
He may nat be deccyved, as 1 gesse. 

So that he werke after his wyves rcede. 
Tlianne may he holdely kepen up his heed, 
They been so trewe, and therwithal so 
wyse ; 

For which, if thou wolt werken as the 
wyse, 1360 

Do alwey so as wommen wol thee recde. 

Lo, how that Jacob, as thise clerkes 
rede, 

By good conseil of his mooder Kebckke, 
Hoonde the kydes skyn aboiite his nekke, 
I'hurgh which his fadres benysoun he 
wan. 

T.o Judith, as the storie telle kan. 

By wys conseil she (ioddes peple kepte. 
And slow hym Olofernus, whil lie sle])te. 

Lo Abigayl, by good conseil how she 
Saved hir housbonde, Nabal, whan that he 
Sholde han be slayn ; and looke Ester 
also, 1371 

By good conseil delyvered out of wo 
The peple of God, and made hym Mar- 
dochce 

Of Assuere enhaunccd for to be. 

Ther nys no thyng in gree superlatyf, 
As seith Senek, above an humble wyf. 

1366. storie^YA stone eek. 

. ^375* Glossed in E and lieng. : ‘ Seneca : Sicut 
nicml est superius (om. E) benigna conjuge, ita 
nihil crndelius est infesta muliere.’ 


Suffre thy wyves tonge, as Catoun bit, 
Sheshal comande, and thou shalt suffrenit. 
And yet she wole obeye of curteisye ; 

A wyf is kepere of thyn housbondrye. 1380 
Wei may the sike man biwaille and wepe, 
Ther as ther nys no wyf the hous to kepe. 
I warne thee if wisely thou wolt wirche, 
Ix)ve wel thy wyf, as Crist loved his 
chirche. 

If thou lovcst thyself thou lovest thy wyf. 
No man hateth his flessh, but in his lyf 
He fostreth it, and therfore bidde I thee 
Cherisse thy wyf, or thou shalt never 
thee. 

Housbonde and wyf, what so men jape 
or pleyc, 

Of worldly folk holden the siker weye ; 1390 
They been so knyt ther may noon harm 
bityde. 

And namely upon the wyves syde ; 

For which this Januarie, of whom I tolde, 
Considered hath, in with his dayes olde. 
The lusty lyf, the vertuous quyete, 

That is in mariage hony sweete ; 

And for his freendes on a day he sente, 
To tellen hem theffcct of his entente.® 
With face sad his tale he hath hem 
toold, 1399 

I le seyde, ‘ IVeendes, I am hoor and oold, 
yVnd almoost, God woot, on my pittes 
lirynke ; 

Uj)on the soule somwhat moste I thynke. 
I have my body folily despended ; 

Blessed be God ! that it shal been 
amended, 

I^"or T wol be certeyn a wedded man. 

And that anoon, in al the haste I kan. 
Untosom mayde, fair and tendre of age, 
I prey yow shapeth for my mariage 
A I sodeynly, for I wol nat abyde ; 

And I wol fonde tespien on my syde 1410 
To whom 1 may be wedded hastily ; 

But for as muche as ye been mo than I, 
Ye shullen rather swich a thyng espyen 
Than I, and where me best were to allyen. 

1377* Glossed, ‘ Cato : Uxoris linguam, si 
friigi est, ferre memento.' 

1387. bidde ^ TI U'arne. 

1390. siker ^ H nghte. 

1408. shapeth^ Yvhelpith. 
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But o thyng warne I yow, my freendes 
decre, 

I wol noon oold wyf ban in no manerc. 
She shal nat passe twenty yeer certayn, 
Oold fissh and yonge flessh wolde I 
have fayn. 

Bet is,’ quod he, ‘a pyk than a pykerel, 
And bet than olde boef is the tendre veeL 
I wol no womman thritty yeer of age, — 
It is but benestraw and greet forage ; 
And eek thisc olde wydwes, God it woot, 
They konne so muchcl craft on Wades 
boot, 

So muchel broken harm, whan that hem 
leste, 

That with hem sholde I never lyve in 
reste ; 

coles maken sotile clerkis. 
Womman of manye scoles half a clerk is ; 
But certeynly a yonge thyng may men gye, 
Right as men may warm wex with handes 
plye. 1430 

Wherfore I sey yow pleynly in a clause, 

I wol noon oold wyf han right for this 
cause ; 

For^f so were that I hatlde swich mys- 
chaunce 

That I in hire nc koiide han no plesaunce, 
Thanne sholde I lede my lyf in avoutrye. 
And go streight to the devel, whan I dye ; 
Ne children sholde I none upon hire 
geten ; 

Yet were me levere houndcs had me eten. 
Than that myii heritage sholde falle 
In straunge hand, and this I telle yowalle. 
I dote nat ; I woot the cause why 1441 
Men sholde wedde, and forthermoore 
woot I 

Ther spekcth many a man of mariage. 
That woot namoore of it than woot my 
page. 

For whiche causes man sholde take a wyf. 
Siththe he may nat lyven chaast his lyf, 
Take hym a wyf with greet devocioun, 

1417. tiventy, sixtene. 

1418. fayn^ ful fayn^ Pet. certayn. 

1421. thritty^ Hi* twenty. 

1424. onlVakes boot. The legend of Wade and 
his adventures in his boat Giiingelot has perished. 

1446. H'* 1/ he ne (om. Corp. 3 ) may noichast 
be by his life. 


By cause of leveful procreacioun 
Of children, to thonour of God above. 
And nat oonly for paramour or love ; 1450 
And for they sholde lecchcrye cschue, 
And yelde hir dettes whan that they 
ben clue ; 

Or for that ech of hem sholde helpen 
oother 

In meschief, as a suster shal the brother. 
And lyve in chastitee ful holily ; 

But, sires, by youre leve, that am nat I, 
For, God be thanked, I dar make avaunt, 
I feele my lymes stark and sufhsaunt 
To do al that a man bilongeth to ; 1459 

I woot my-selven best what I may do. 
Though I be hoor, I fare as dooth a tree 
That blosmeth, er that fruvt v-woxen bee ; 
And blosmy tree nys n 
I feele me nowhere hoor but on myn heed ; 
Myn herte and alle my lymes been as 
grene 

As laurer thurgh the yeer is for to sene ; 
And syn that ye han herd al myn entente, 
I prey yow to my wyl ye wole assente.’ 

Diverse men diversely hym tolde 
Of mariage manye ensamples olde. 1470 
Somme blamed it, somme preysed it 
certeyn. 

But atte lastc, shortly for to seyn. 

As al day fiilleth altercacioiin 
Bitwixen freendes in disputisoun, 

Ther fil a stryf bitwixe his bretheren two, 
Of whiche that oon was cleped Placebo, 
[uslinus soothly called was that oother. 
Placebo scyde, ‘ O Januaric brother, 
Ful litel nede hadde ye, my lord so deere, 
Conscil to axe of any that is heere, 1480 
But that ye been so ful of sapience 
That yow ne liketh, for youre heighe 
prudence. 

To weyven fro the word of Salomon. 

This word seyde he unto us everychon, 

‘ Wirk alle thyng by conseil,’ thus seyde he, 
‘ And thanne shaltow nat repenle thee ’ ; 
But though that Salomon spak swich 
a word, 

Myn owene deere brother, and my lord, 
So wysly God my soule brynge at reste, 

1455. holily.^ hevenly.. 

1477. called^ \\^ clepeiU 
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I holde youre owene conseil is the beste ; 
For,' brother myn, of me taak this motyf, 
I have now been a court-man al my lyf, 
And, God it wool, though I unworthy be, 
I have stonden in ful greet degree 
Abouten lordcs of ful heigh cstaat ; 

Yet hadde I never with noon of hem 
dcbaat ; 

I never hem contraried trewely. 

I w^oot wel that my lord kan moorc 
than I ; 

What that he seith I holde it fermc and 
stable ; 1499 

I seye the same, or elles thyng semblable. 
A ful greet fool is any conseil lour, 

That serveth any lord of heigh honour, 
That dar presume, or elles thenken it. 
That his conseil sholde passe his lordes wit. 
Nay, lordes been no fooles, by niy fay ! 
Ye han youreselven shewed heer to-day 
So heigh sentence, so holily and weel, 
That I consente and conferme everydeel 
Youre wordes alle, and youre opinioun. 
By God, ther nys no man in al this toun, 
Ne in Ytaille, koude bet han sayd. 1511 
Crist halt hym of this conseil wel ajmyd ; 
And trewely it is an heigh corage. 

Of any man that stapen is in age. 

To take a yong wyf ; by my fader kyn, 
Youre herte hangeth on a joly pyn ! 
Booth now in thismatiere right as yowlcste, 
For, finally, I holde it for the beste.’ 

Justinus, that ay stille sat and herde. 
Right in this wise to Placebo answ'erde : 1 520 
‘ Now, brother 1113 0, be pacient I preye, 
Syn3^ehan seyd, and lierkneth what I seye. 

‘ Senek among his othere wordes wyse 
Seith that a man oghtehym right w'el avysc 
To whom he yevelh his lond or his catcl ; 
And syn I oghte avyse me right w^cl 
To whom 1 yeve my good awey fro me, 
Wel muchcl moore I oghte avysed be 
To whom I yeve my body for alwey. 

I warne yow w'el, it is no childes pley 1530 
To take a wyf withoute avysement. 

Men moste enquere, this is myn assent, 
Wher she be wys, or sobre, or dronkelewe, 
Or proud, or elles ootherweys a shrewe, 

1495. height 

1503. elUsy H** oones. 


A chidestere, or a wastour of thy good, 
Or riche, orpoore, or elles mannyssh wood. 
Al be it so that no man fynden shal 
Noon in this world that trotteth hool in al, 
Ne man ne beest, which as men koude 
devyse, 

But nathelees it oghte ynough suffise 1540 
With any wyf, if so were that she hadde 
Mo goode thewes than hire vices hadde ; 
And al this axeth leyser for tenquere, — 
For, God it wool, I have wept many a teere 
Ful pryvdy, syn I have had a wyf. 
Pre3^se who-so wole a wedded mannes lyf, 
Certein I fynde in it but cost and care. 
And observance of alle blisses bare ; 

And yet, Godwoot, my ncighehoresaboute. 
And namely of wommen manya route, 1550 
Scyii that 1 have the mooste stedefast w}T, 
And eek the mekeste oon that bereth lyf; 
But I woot best where wryngeth me my sho. 
Yc mowe, for me, right as yow liketh do. 
Avyseth yow, ye been a man of age, 
How that ye entren into mariage. 

And namely with a yong wyT and a fair. 
By hym that made water, erthe, and air. 
The yongeste man that is in al this route 
Is bisy ynough to bryiigen it aboute 1560 
To han his wyf allone ; triisteth me, 

Yc shill nat plcsen hire fully yeres thre, — 
This is to seyn, to doon hire ful plesaunce. 
A wyf axeth ful many an observaunce. 

I prey yow that yc be nat yvcle apayd.’ 

‘ Wel,’ quod this Januarie, ‘ and hastow 
sayd ? 

StrawTor thy Senek, and fur thy proverbes ! 
I coimte nat a panyer ful of herbes 
Of scole termes ; wyser men than thow, 
As thou hast herd, assenteden right now 
To my purpos. Placebo, w'hat sey ye ? ’ 
‘ I seye it is a cursed man,’ quod he, 

‘ That letteth matrimoigne sikerly ! ’ 

And with that word they rysen sodeynly. 
And been assented fully that he sholde 
Be wedded whanne hym list and where 
he wolde. 

Heigh fantasye and curious bisynesse 
Fro day to day gan in the soule impresse 
(^f Januarie, aboute his maridge. 1579 
Many fair shape and many a fair visage 
1548. observance y observances. 
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Ther passeth thurgh his herte nyght by 
nyght, 

As whoso tooke a mirour polisshed bryght 
And sette it in a commune market-place, 
Thanne sholde he se ful many a figure pace 
By his mirour ; and in the same wysc 
Gan Januarie in with his thoght devyse 
Of niaydens whiche that dwellen hym 
bisyde. 

He wiste nat wher that he myghte abyde, 
For, if that oon have beaute in hir face, 
Another stant so in the peples grace 1590 
For hire sadnesse and hire benyngnytcc. 
That of the peplc grettest voys hath she ; 
And somme were riche, and hadden 
badde name ; 

But nathelees, bitwixe ernest and game. 
He atte laste apoynted hym on oon. 

And leet alle othere from his herte goon, 
And chees hire of his owene auctoritee ; 
For love is blynd al day, and may nat see. 
And whan that he was in his bed y-broght 
He purtreyed in his herte and in his thoght 
Hir fresshe beautee, and hir age tendre, 1601 
Hir myddel smal, hire arrnes longe and 
sklendre, 

Hir wife govcrnaunce, hir gentillesse, 

Hir wommanlyberynge, and hire sadnesse. 
And whan that he on hire was condescended 
Hym thoughtc his choys myghte nat 
ben amended ; 

For whan that he hym self concluded hadde, 
Hym thoughte ech oother mannes wit so 
badde 

That inpossiblc it were to repplye 1609 
Agayn his choys, — this was his fantasye. 
His frecndcs sente he to, at his instaunce, 
And preyed hem to doon hym that ples- 
aunce, 

That hastily they wolden to hym come ; 
He woldcabregge hir labour, alle and some; 
Nedeth namoore for hym to go ne ryde, 
He was apoynted ther he wolde abyde. 
Placebo cam, and eek his freendes 
soone. 

And alderfirst he bad hem alle a boone. 
That noon of hem none argumentes make 
Agayn the purpos which that he hath take. 
Which purpos was plesant to God , seyde he, 
And verray ground of his prosperitce. 


He seyde ther was a mayden in the toun, 
Which that of beautee hadde greet renoun, 
Al were it so she were of smal degree, 
Sufifiseth hym hir yowthe, and hir beautee ; 
Which mayde, he seyde, he wolde han 
to his wyf. 

To Icde in ese and hoolynesse his lyf ; 
And thanked God that he myghte han 
hire al, 1629 

That no wight his blisse parten shal ; 

And preyde hem to laboure in this nede 
And shapen that he fiille nat to spede ; 
For thanne he seyde his spirit was at ese. 

‘ Thanne is,’ quod he, ‘ no-thyng may me 
displese, 

Save o thyng priketh in my conscience. 
The which I wol reherce in youre presence. 

‘ I have,’ (juod he, ‘ herd seyd, ful 
yoore ago, 

Ther may no man han parfite blisses two, — 
This is to seye, in erthc and eek i n hevene, — 
l^'or though he kepe hym fro the synnes 
sevene, 1640 

And eek from every branche of Ihilke tree, 
Vet is ther so par fit felicitee 
And so greet ese and lust in mariage, 
That ever I am agast now in myn age. 
That I shal lede now so myrie a lyf, 
vSo delicat, withouten wo and stryf, 

That I shal have myn hevene in erthc heere ; 
For sith that verray hevene is boght so 
dccre, 

With tribulacioun and greet ])cnaunce. 
How sholde I thanne, that lyve in swich 
plesaunce 1650 

As alle wedded men doon with hire wy v}^s. 
Come to the blisse ther C'rist eterne on 
lyve ys ? 

This is my dredc, and ye my bretheren 
tweye, 

Assoillcth me this questioun, I preye.’ 

Justinus, which that hated his folye, 
Answerde anon right in his japerye ; 

And for he wolde his longe tale abregge, 
He wolde noon auctoritee allegge. 

But seyde, ‘ Sire, so ther be noon obstacle 
Oother than this, God of his hygh myracle, 
And of his mercy, may so for yow wirche 
'Phat er ye have youre right of hooly ch irche, 
Ye may repente of wedded mannes lyf, 
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In which ye seyn ther is no wo ne 
stryf ; 

And elles, God forbede, Vnit he senle 
A wedded man hym grace to repente 
Wei ofte rather than a seiigle man ; 

And therfore, sire, — the beste reed I 
kan, — 

Dispeire yow noght, but have in youre 
memorie, 1669 

Paraunter she may be youre purgatorie ; 
She may be Goddes meene, and Goddes 
whippe ! 

Thanne shal youre soule up to hevenc 
skippe 

Swifter thandoothan arweoutof the bowe. 
I hope to God herafter shul yo knowe 
That ther nys no so greet felicitee 
In mariage, ne never mo shal bee, 

That yow shal lette of youre savacioun. 
So that ye use, as skile is and resoun, 
The lustes of youre wyf attemprely, 1679 
And that ye plese hire nat to amorously, 
And that ye kepe yow eek from oother 
synne. 

My tale is doon, for my witte is thynne ; 
Beth nat agast her-of, my brother deere, 
But lat us waden out of this mateere. 
(The Wyf of Bathe, if ye han understonde. 
Of mariage, which ye have on honde, 
Declared hath ful wcl in lilel space.) 
Fareth now wel, (iod have yow in his 
grace. ’ 

And with this word this Justyn and his 
brother 

llan lake hir leve, and ech of hem of 
oother ; 1690 

For whan they sauglie that it mostc 
ncedis be. 

They wroghten so, by sly and wys tretee, 
lliat she, this mayden, which that Mayus 
highte, 

As hastily as ever that she myghte, 

Shal wedded be unto this Januarie. 

I trowe it were to longe yow to tarie, 

If I yow tolde of every scrit and bond 
By which that she was feffed in his lond, 
Or for to herknen of hir riche array. 

But finally y-comcn is the day 1700 

That to the chirche bothe be they went, 
For to receyvc the hooly sacrement. 


Forth comth the preest, with stole aboute 
his nekke, 

And bad hire be lyk Sarra and Rcbekke 
In wysdom and in trouthe of mariage, 
And seyde his orisons as is usage, 

And croucheth hem and bad God sholde 
hem blesse, 

And made al siker ynogh with hoolynesse. 
Thus been they wedded with solemp- 
nitee, 

And at the feeste sitteth he and she, 1710 
With othere worthy folk, up on the deys. 
Al ful of joye and blisse is the paleys, 
And ful of instrumentz, and of vitaille 
The mostc deyritcuous of all Ytaille. 
Biforn hem stoode swich instrumentz of 
soiin 

That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphioun, 
Ne maden never swich a melody e. 

At every cours thanne cam loud 
mynstralcye 

That never tromped Joab for to heere. 
Nor he Theodomas yet half so cleere 1720 
Al Thebes, whan the citee was in doute. 
Bacus the wyn hem skynketh al aboute. 
And Venus laugheth upon every wight. 
For Januarie was bicome hir knyght, 

And wolde bothe assayen his cordge 
In libertce, and eek in mariage ; 

And with hirefyrbrond in hire hand al>oute 
Daunceth biforn the bryde and al the 
route ; 

And certeinly I dar right wel seyn this 
Ymeneus, that god of weddyng is, 1730 
Saugh never his lyf so myrie a wedded 
man. 

Iloold thou thy pees, thou poeteMarcian, — 
That writest us that ilke weddyng niurie 
Of hire Philologie and hym Mercuric, 
And of the songes that the Muses songe, — 
To smal is bothe thy penne and eek thy 
tonge, 

For to descry ven of this mariage, 

1722. Cp. Hous 0/ Fatney 1 . 1245, on whic^ 
Protl'ssor Skeat points out that Chaucer takes his 
mention of Theodamas from Statius, TMaidy 
viii. 343. 

1732. Marciatty Martianus Capella, a writer of 
the 5th century, whose De Nuptiis Philolo^iae et 
Mercurii was a treatise on the liberal arts in nine 
books. 
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Whan tendre youthe hath wedded stoup- 
yng age ; 

Ther is swich myrthe that it may nat be 
writen. 1739 

Assayeth it youre self, thanne mayyewiten 
If that I lye or noon in this matiere. 

May us, that sit withsobenyngne achiere, 
Hire to biholde it semed fairye. 

Queene Ester looked never with swich 
an eye 

On Assuer, so meke a look hath she. 

I may yow nat devyse al hir beautee, 

But thus muche of hire beautee telle I may, 
That she waslyk the brighte morwe of May 
Fulfild of alle beautee and plesaunce. 1749 
This Januarie is ravysshed in a traunce 
At every tyme he looked on hir face ; 

But in his herte he gan hire to nianace, 
That he that nyght in armes wolde hire 
streyne 

Harder than ever Parys didc Eleyne ; 

But nathelees yet hadde he greet pitee 
That thilke nyght offenden hire moste he ; 
And thoughte, ‘ Allas ! (.) tendre creature ! 
Now wolde God ye myghte wel endure 
Al my corage, it is so sharpe and keene ! 
I am agast ye shul it nat susteene ; 1760 

But God forbede that 1 dide al iny myght. 
Now wolde God that it were woxen nyght, 
And that the nyght wolde lasten evermo. 

I wolde that al this peple were ago ! ’ 
And finally he dooth al his labour, 

As he best myghte, savynge his honour. 
To haste hem fro the mete in subtil wyse. 

The tyme cam that resoun was to ryse, 
And after that men daunce and drynkcn 
faste, 1769 

And sjiices al aboute the hous they caste, 
And ful of joye and blisse is every man, — 
All but a squyer highte Damyan, 

Which carf biforn the knyght ful many a 
day. 

He was so ravysshed on his lady May 
That for the verray peyne he was ny wood. 
Almoost he swelte and swowned ther he 
stood, 

So score hath Venus hurt hym with hire 
brond 

As that she bar it daunsynge in hire bond ; 
And to his bed he wente hym hastily. 


Namoore of hym as at this tyme speke I, 
But there I lete hym wepe ynogh and 
pleyne 1781 

Til fresshe May wol rewen on his peyne. 
O perilous fyr that in the bedstraw 
bredeth ! 

O famulier foo, that his servyce bedeth ! 
O servant traytour, false, hoomly hewe, 
Lyk to the naddre in bosom, sly, untrewe, 
God shildeus alle from youre aqueyntance I 
O Januarie, dronken in plesance 
In mariage, se how thy Damyan, 1789 
Thyn owene squier and thy borne man, 
Entendeth for to do thee vileynye ! 

God graunte thee thyn hoomly fo tespye. 
For in this world nys worse pestilence 
Than hoomly foo al day in thy presence ! 

Parfourned hath the sonne his ark 
diurne, 

No lenger may the body of hym sojurne 
On thorisonte, as in that latitude. 

Night withhis mantel, that is derk and rude, 
( Ian oversprede the hemysperie aboute, 
For which departed is this lusty route iStjr 
Fro Januarie, with thank on every syde. 
Hoorn to hir houses lustily they ryde, 
Where-as they doon hir thynges as hem 
leste. 

And, whan they sye hir tyme, goon to reste. 

Soonc after that, this hastif Januarie 
Wolde go to bedde, he wolde no lenger 
tarye. 

He drynketh ypocras, clarree and vernage, 
Of spices hoote, tencrcessen his corage ; 
And many a letuarie hath he ful fyn 
Swiche as the cursed monk, Daun 
Constantyn, 1810 

Hath writen in his book, Te Coitti ; 

To eten hem alle he nas no thyng eschu : 
And to his juivee freendes thus seyde he : 
‘ For Goddes love, as soone as it may be, 
Lat voyden al this hous in curteys wyse ’ ; 
And they han doon right as he wol devyse. 
Men drynken and the travers drawe anon ; 
The bryde was broght a-beddc as stillc 
as stoon, 

And whan the bed was with the preest 
y-blessed, 

i8ro. Daun Constantyn^ a monk of Monte 
Cassino. Cp. Gen. Prologue, 433. 
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Out of the chambre hath every wight hym 
dressed ; 1820 

And Januarie hath faste in armes take 
His fresshe May, his paradys, his make, 
lie lulleth hire, he kisseth hire ful ofte, 
With thikkc brustlcs of his berd unsofte, 
Lyk to the skyn of hound fyssh, sharpe as 
brcrc ; 

For he was shave al newc in his mancre. 
He rubbeth hire aboute hir tendre face 
And seyde thus, ‘ Allas ! I moot trespace 
To yow, my si)ouse, and yow greetly 
offend e, 1829 

h> tyme come that I wil doun descende ; 
but natlielees, considerelh this/ quod he, 

‘ Ther nys no workman, whatsoever he be, 
That may bothe werke wel and hastily. 
This wol be doon at leyser parfitly, 

It is no fors how longe that we pleye ; 

In trewe wedlok coupled be we tweye, 
And blessed be the yok that we been inne ! 
For in oure actes we mowe do no synne. 
A man may do no synne with his wyf, 

Ne hurte hymselven with his owene knyf ; 
k'or we han love to pleye us, by the lawe.’ 
'rhuslabourethlietil that the day gan da we, 
Andthannche takethasope in fyne clarree, 
And upright in his bed thanne sitteth he ; 
And after that he sang fi\l loude and cleere. 
And kiste his w'yf, and made wantowne 
cheere. 

He was al collissh, ful of rageryc. 

And ful of jargon as a flekked ])ye. 

The slakke skyn aboute his nekke shaketh 
Whil that he sang, so chaunteth he and 
craketh ; 1850 

But God woot what that May thoughte 
in hire herte 

Whan she hym saugh up-sittynge in his 
sherte, 

In his nyght-cappe, and with his nekke 
lene ! 

She preyseth nat his pleyyng worth a bene, 
Thanne scide he thus, ‘ My reste wol 
I take ; 

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake ’ ; 
And doun he leyde his heed and sleepe til 
pryme. 

And afterward, whan that he saugh his 
tyme, 


Up ryseth Januarie, but fresshe May 1859 
Heeld hire chambre unto the fourthe day, 
As usage is of wyves, for the beste ; 

For every labour som tyme moot han reste. 
Or elles longe may he nat endure ; 

This is to scyn, no lyves creature. 

Be it of fyssh, or bryd, or beest, or man. 

Now wol I speke of woful Damyan, 
That langwissheth for love, asyeshulheere ; 
Therfore I speke to hym in this manere. 

1 scye, O sely Damyan, alias ! 1869 

Andswere to my demaunde as in this cas. 
How shaltow to thy lady, fresshe May, 
Telle thy wo ? She wole alwey seye nay. 
Kek if thou speke, she wol thy wo biwreye. 
God be thyn helpe, I kan no bettre seye. 

This sike Damyan in Venus fyr 
So brenneth, that he dyeth for desyr ; 
For which he putte his lyf in aventure. 
No lenger myghte he in this wise endure. 
But prively a ])enner gan he borwc, 1879 
And in a lettre wroot he al his sorwe, — 
In manere of a complcynte or a lay, — 
Unto his faire, fresshe lady May ; 

And in a jnirs of sylk, heng on his sherte, 
He hath it juit and leyde it at his herte. 

The moone, that at noon was thilke day 
That Januarie hath wedded fresshe May 
In two of Tawr, was into Cancre glyden, 
So longe hath Mayusin hir chambre byden. 
As custume is unto thise nobles alle. 

A bryde shal nat eten in the halle 1890 
Til dayAs foure, or thre dayes atte leeste, 
Y- passed been; thanne lat hire go to feeste. 
The fourthe day complect fro noon to noon, 
Whan that the heighe masse was y-doon, 
In halle sit this Januarie and May, 

As fressh as is the brighte someres day ; 
And so bifel, how that this goode man 
Remembrcd hym upon this Damyan, 

And seyde, ‘ Seynte Marie ! how may 
this be 

That Damyan entendeth nat to me? 1900 
Is he ay syk ? or how may this bityde ? ’ 
His squieres, whiche that stooden ther 
bisyde, 

1887. In two of Tawr. The moon could pass 
through Taurus and Gemini into Cancer in four 
days. 
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Excused hym by cause of his siknesse, 
Which letted hym to doon his bisynesse, — 
Noon oother cause myghte make hym 
tarye. 

‘ That me forthynketh,’ quod this 
Januarie, 

‘ He ^is a gentil sqiiier, by my troiithe ! 

If that he deydo, it were harm and routhe; 
He is as wys, discreet, and eek secree, 

As any man I woot, of his degree ; 1910 

And therto manly and eek servysable, 
And for to been a thrifty man right able ; 
But after mete, as soone as ever I may, 

I wol myself visile hym, and eek May, 
To doon hym al the confort that I kan ’ ; 
And for that word hym blessed every man. 
That of his bountee and his gentillessc 
He wolde so conforten in siknesse 
Ilis squier, for it was a gentil dede. 
‘Dame,’ quod this Januarie, ‘taak good 
hede 1920 

At after mete ye with yoiire wommen alle, 
Whan ye han been in chambre out of 
this hallo, 

That alle ye go sc this Damyan. 

Dooth hym disport, he is a gentil man. 
And telleth hym that I wol hym visite, 
Have I no thyng but rested me a lite ; 
And spede yow faste, for I woIe abyde 
Til that ye slepe faste by my syde ’ ; 

And with that word he gan unto hym calle 
A squier, that was mar dial of his hallc, 
And tolde hyrn certcyn thynges, what he 
wolde. 193X 

This fresshe May hath streight hir wey 
y-holde, 

With alle hir wommen, unto Damyan. 
Doun by his beddes syde sit she than, 
Confortynge hym as goodly as she may. 
This Damyan, whan that his tyme he say, 
In secree wise, his purs and eek his bille. 
In which that he y-writen hadde his wille. 
Hath put into hire hand, withouten moore. 
Save that he siketh wonder depc and soore, 
And softdy to hire right thus seyde he : 

‘ Mercy ! and that ye nat discovere me, 
For I am deed, if that this thyng be kyd.’ 
This purs hath she inwith hir bosom hyd, 
And wente hire wey — ye gete namoore 
of me 


But unto Januarie y-comen is she 
That on his beddes syde sit ful softe. 

He taketh hire and kisseth hire ful ofte, 
And leyde hym doun to slepe, and that 
anon. 1949 

She feyned hire as that she moste gon 
Ther as ye woot that every wight moot 
neede ; 

And whan she of this bille hath taken 
heede. 

She rente it al to cloiites atte laste. 

And in the pryvee softcly it caste. 

Who studieth now, but fairt% fresshe 
May ? 

Adoun by olde Januarie she lay, 

That sleep til that the coiighe hath hym 
awaked. 

Anon he preyde hire strepen hire al naked, 
He wolde of hire, he seyde, han som 
plesaunce ; 

And seyde hir clothes dide hym encom- 
braunce. i960 

And she obeyeth, be hire lief or looth ; 
But, lest that precious folk be with me 
wrooth, 

How that he wroghte I darnat to yow telle, 
Or wheither hire thoughte it paradys or 
helle ; 

But hccre I lete hem werken in hir wyse. 
Til evensong rong, and than they moste 
aryse. 

Were it by destynee or aventure. 

Were it by influence or by nature, 1968 
Or coiistellacioun, that in swich estaat 
The hevene stood, that tyme fortunaat 
Was, for to putte a bille of \'^enus werkes 
(For alle thyng hath tyme, as seyn thise 
clerk es) 

To any womman for to get hire love, 

I kan nat seyc ; but grete God above 
That knoweth that noon act is causelees. 
He deme of al, for I wole holde my pees ; 
But sooth is this, how that this fresshe May 
Hath take swich impressioun that day, 
For pitee of this sike Damyan, 1979 

That from hire herte she ne dryve kan 
The remembrance, for to doon hym ese. 

‘ Certeyn,’ thoghte she, * whom that this 
thyng displese 

1966. than^ that* 
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I rekke noght, for heere I hym assure 
To love hym best of any creature, 
Though henamoorehaddethan his sherte.* 
Lo, pitee renneth soone in gcntil herte ! 

Ileere mayye se how excellent franchise 
Inwommen is, whan they hem narweavyse. 
Som tyrant is, as ther be many oon, 1989 
That hath an herte as hard as any stoon, 
Which wolde han lat hym storven in the 
place, 

Wei rather than han grauntcd hym hire 
grace ; 

And hem rejoysen in hire crueel pryde, 
And rekke nat to been an homycide. 

This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee, 
Right of hire hand a lettre made she, 

In which she graunteth hym hire verray 
grace. 

Ther lakketh noght, oonly but day and 
place 

Wlier that she myghte unto his lust suffise, 
For it shal be right as he wole devyse ; 2000 
And whan she saugh hir tyme, upon a day, 
To visite this Damyan gooth May, 

And sotilly this lettre doun she threste 
Under his pilwe, rede it if hym Icste ! 

She takcth hyrn by the hand and harde 
hym twiste, 

So secrely that no wight of it wiste. 

And bad hym been al hool ; and forth 
she wente 

To Januarie, whan that he for hire sente. 

Up liseth Damyan the nexte morwe ; 
Al passed was his siknesse and his sorwe. 
fic kembeth by in, he preyneth hym and 
pyketh, son 

He dooth al that his lady lust and lyketh ; 
And eek to Januarie he gooth as lowe 
As ever dide a dogge for the bowe. 

He is so plesant unto every man,- - 
For craft is al, whoso that do it kan,— - 
That every wight is fayn to speke hym good, 
And fully in his lady grace he stood. 
Thus lete I Damyan aboute his nede. 
And in my tale forth I wol precede. 2020 
Somme clerkes holden that felicitee 
Stunt in dclit, and therfore certeyn he, 

2014. for the henvey a dog used in shooting. 
2018. Icuiyy the possessive case, 

2021. Somme clerkes^ Cp. General Prologue, 
337i 338. 


This noble Januarie with al his myght. 

In honeste wyse, as longeth to a knyght, 
Shoopc hym to lyve ful deliciously. 

His housynge, his array, as honestly 
To his degree was maked as a kynges- 
Amonges othere of his honeste thynges 
He made a gardyn walled al with stoon. 
So fair a gardyn woot I nowher noon, 2030 
For out of doute, I verraily suppose 
That he that wroot the Romance of the Rose 
Ne koude of it the bcautee wel devyse ; 
Ne Priapus ne myghte nat suffise, 
Though he be god of gardyns, for to telle 
The bcautee of the gardyn, and the wellc. 
That stood under a laurer, alwey grene. 
Ful ofte tyme he Pluto, and his queene 
Proserpina, and al hire fairye, 

Disporten hem and maken melodye 2040 
Aboute that welle, and daunced as men 
tolde. 

This noble knyght, this Januarie the 
olde, 

Swich deyntee hath in it towalke and pleye 
That he wol no wight suffren here the keye. 
Save he hymself, for of the smale wyket 
lie baar alwey of silver a clyket. 

With which, whan that hym leste, he it 
iinshette ; 

And whan he wolde payc his wyf hir dette 
111 somer sesoun. Under wolde he go, 

.Vnd May his wyf, and no wight but 
they two, 2050 

And thynges whiche that were nat doon 
a bedde 

He in the gardyn parfourned hem and 
spedde ; 

And in this wyse many a murye day 
I.yved this Januarie and fresshe May ; 
But worldly joye may nat alwey dure 
To Januarie, ne to no creature. 

O sodeyn hape ! O thou Fortune instable ! 
Lyk lo the scorpion so deceyvable 
That flaterest with thyn heed whan thou 
wolt stynge ; 

Thy tayl is deeth, thurgh thyn envenym- 
ynge ! 2060 

O brolil joye ! O sweete venym queynte ! 
O monstre, that so subtil ly kanst peynte 
Thy yiftes, under hewe of stidefastnesse. 
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That thou decey vest bothemooreand lesse, 
Why hastow Januarie thus decey ved, 
That haddest hym for thy ful frcend 
recey ved ? 

2\nd now thou hast biraft hym bothe his 
eyen, 

For sorwe of which desireth he to dyen. 

\ 

Allas ! this noble [anuarie free, 
Aniyddc his lust and his prosperitee, 2070 
Is woxen blynd, and that al sodeynly ! 
He wepeth and he wayleth pitously, 

And therwithal the fyr of jalousie — 

Lest that his wyf sholdcfallein somfolye — 
So brente his herte, that he wolde fayn 
That som man bothe hym and hire had 
slayn ; 

P'or neither after his deeth nor in his lyf, 
Ne wolde he that she were lc)ve ne wyf, 
But ever lyve as wydwe in clothes blake, 
Soul as the turtle that lost hath hire make. 

But atte laste, after a monthe or tweye, 
His sorwe gan as wage, sooth to seye, 

For whan he wiste it may noon oother be 
He paciently took his adversitee, 

Save, out of doute, he may nat forgoon 
That he nas jalous evermoore in oon. 
Which jalousye it was so outrageous. 
That neither in halle, nyn noon oother hous, 
Ne in noon oother place never-thc-mo, 
He nolde suffre hire to ryde or go, 2090 
But if that he had bond on hire alway ; 
For which ful ofte wepeth fresshc May, 
That loveth Dainyan so benyngntdy 
That she moot outlier dyen sodeynly, 

Or elles she moot han hym as hir leste ; 
She wayteth whan hir herte wolde breste. 

Upon that oother syde Damyan 
Bicomen is the sorwefulleste man 
That ever was, for neither nyght ne day 
Ne myghte he spekeaword tofresshe May, 
As to his purpos, of no swich mateere, 2101 
But if that Januarie moste it heere. 

That hadde an hand upon hire evermo ; 
But nathelees, by writyng to and fro, 
And privee signes, wiste he what she mente, 
And she knew eek the fyn of his entente. 

O Januarie ! what myghte it thee availle 
2106. sum 


Thogh thou myghtest se as fer as shippes 
saille ? 

For al-so good is blynd decey ved be 2109 
As to be deceyved whan a man may se. 
Lo Argus, which that hadde an hondred 
eyen, 

For al that ever he koiule poure or piy'en. 
Yet was he blent, and. Clod woot, so 
been mo. 

That wenen wisly that it be nat so ; 

‘ Passe-over is an ese,’ — I sey namoore. 

This fresshe May, that I spak of so 
yoore. 

In warm wex hath emprented the clyket 
That Januarie bar of the smale wykel, 

By which into his gardyn ofle he wente ; 
And Damyan, that knew al hire entente, 
The cliket countrefeted ])ryvely. 2121 
Ther iiys namoore lo seye ; but hastily 
Som wonder by this clyket shal bityde, 
Which ye shul heeren, if yc wolc al)yde. 

O noble Ovyde ! ful sooth seystou, 
God woot. 

What sleighte is it, thogh it be long and 
hoot, 

That he nyl fynde it out in som manere. 
By Piramus and Tesbee may men leere, 
Thogh they were kept ful longe streite 
overal. 

They been accorded, rt)wnynge thurgh 
a wal, 2130 

Ther no wight koude han founde out 
swich a sleighte. 

But nowto purpos, — erthat dayeseightc 
Were passed er the monthe of Juyn bifdlc. 
That Januarie hath caught so greet a willc, 
Thurgh eggyng of his wyf, hym for to pleye 
In his gardyn, and no wight but they 
tweye, 

That in a morwc unto this May seith he, 
‘ Rys UJ3, my wyf, my love, my lady free ! 
The turtle voys is herd, my dowve sweete, 
The wynter is goon with alle his reynes 
weete ; 

2x33* MSS. /uyl, but see 1 . 2222 ; the 

mistake may be Chaucer’s. 

2138. January had been reading the Song^ of 
Solomon. 
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Com forth now with thyne eyencoUimbyn ! 
How fairer been thy brestes than is wyn ! 
The garclyn is enclosed al aboiite ; 

Com forth, my white spouse ! out of doute 
Thou hast me wounded in myn herte, O 
wyf ! 

No spot of thee nc knew I al my lyf ; 
Come forth, and lat us taken som disport ; 
I checs thee for my wyf and my confort ! ’ 
Swiche olde lewed wordes used he. 

On Damyan a signe made she, 2150 
That he sholdc go biforn with his cliket. 
This Damyan thanne hath opened the 
wyket, 

And in he stirte, and that in swich manere 
That no wight myght it se, neither y-heere ; 
And stille he sit under a bussh anon. 

This Januaric, as blynd as is a stoon, 
With May us in his hand and no wight mo, 
Into his fresshe gardyn is ago. 

And clapte to the wyket sodeynly. 

‘Now, wyf,’ quod he, ‘ heerc nys but 
thou and I, 2160 

That art the creature that I best love ; 
h'or, l)y that Lord that sit in hevene above. 
Lev ere ich hadtlc to dyen on a knyf, 
Than thee offende, trewe, deere wyf. 
k'or (loddes sake, thenk how I thee chees 
Noght for no coveitise doutelees. 

But oonly for the love I had to thee ; 
And though that I be oold and may nat 
see, 

Beth to me trewe, and 1 shal telle yow 
why. 

Threthynges, certes, shal ye Wynne thcrby ; 
r'irst, love of Crist, and to yourself honour, 
And al myn heritage, toun and tour ; 
lyeve it yow; maketh chartres as yow leste. 
This shal be doon tomorwe er sonne reste, 
So wisly God my soule brynge in blisse ! 
I prey yow first in covenat ye me kisse. 
And though that I be jalous, wyte me 
noght. 

Ye been so depe enprented in my thoght. 
That whan that I considere youre beautec. 
And therwithal the unlikly elde of me, 

I may nat, certes, though I sholde dye. 
Forbore to been out of youre compaignye; 

2144. white^ H swete. 

2147. H® oure. 


For verray love this is, withouten doute. 
Now kys me, wyf, and lat us rome aboute. ’ 
This fresshe May, whan she thise wordes 
herde, 

Benyngnely to Jamiarie answerde ; 

But first and forward, she bigan to wepe ; 
‘ I have,’ quod she, ‘ a soule for to kepe 
As wel as ye, and also myn honour ; 

And of my wyfhod thilke tcndre flour 2190 
Which that I have assured in youre bond. 
Whan that the preest to yow my body 
bond ; 

Wherfore I woIe answere in this manere, 
By the love of yow, my lord so deere ; 

I prey to God that never dawe the day 
That I ne sterve, as foule as womman may, 
If ever I do unto my kyn that shame, 

Or elles I empeyre so my name. 

That I be fals ; and if I do that lakke, 
Do strepe me, and put me in a sakke, 2200 
And in the nexte ryver do me drenche, — 
I am a gentil w'omman and no wenche ! 
Why speke ye thus ? But men been ever 
untrewe. 

And worn men have repieve of yow ay 
newe. 

\'e han noon oother contenance, I leeve. 
But speke to us of untrust and repreeve.’ 
And with that word shesaugh wher Damyan 
Sat in the bussh, and coughen she bigan. 
And with hir fynger signes made she 
That Damyan sholde clymbe upon a tree 
That charged was with fruyt, and up he 
wente ; 2211 

For verraily he knew al hire entente. 

And every signe that she koude make 
Wel bet than Jamiarie, hir owene make ; 
For in a lettre she hadde toold hym al 
Of this matche, how he werchen shal ; 
And thus I lete hym sitte upon the pyric. 
And Jamiarie and May romynge myrie. 
Bright Was the day, and blew the firma- 
ment ; 22T9 

Phebus of gold doun hath his stremes sent 
To gladen every flour with his warmnesse. 
He was that tyme in Geminis, as I gesse. 
But litel fro his declynacioun 

2222. 'Phe sun would pass from Gemini into 
Cancer about June ii or 12, attaining at that time 
its greatest northern declination. 
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Of Cancer, Jovis exaltacioun ; 

And so bifel, that brighte morwe tyde, 
That in that gardyn, in the ferther syde, 
Pluto, that is the kyng of fairye, 

And many a lady in his compaignye, 
Folwynge his wyf, the qiiecne Proserpyne, 
Ech after oother, right as ony lyne, — 2230 
Whil that she gadered floures in the mede, 
In Claudyan ye may the stories rede, 
How in his grisely carte he hire fette. 
This kyng of fairye thanne adoun hym 
sette 

Upon a bench of turves, frcssh and grcnc, 
And right anon ihusseydehetohisqucene : 
‘ My wyf,’ quod he, ‘ ther may no wight 
seye nay, 

Thexperience so preveth every day 
The tresons whichc that wommen doon 
to man. 2239 

Ten hondred thousand [tales] tcllen I kan 
Notable of youre untrouthe and brotil- 
nesse. 

O Salomon ! wys, and richest of richesse, 
Fulfild of sapience and of worldly glorie. 
Fill worthy been thy wordes to memorie 
To every wight that wit and rcson kan ! 
Thus preiseth he yet the bountee of man : 
‘ Amonges a thousand men yet found I oon. 
Blit of wommen alle foond I noon.’ 

‘ Thus seith the kyng that knoweth youre 
wikkednesse. 

And Jhesus films Syrak, as I gesse, 2250 
Ne speketh of yow but seelde reverence. 
A wylde fyr and corrupt pestilence. 

So falle upon youre bodyes yet lo-nyght ! 
Ne se ye nat this honurable knyght ? 
By-cause, alias ! that he is blynd and old 
His owene man shal make hym coke wold. 
Lo, heere he sit, the lechour, in the tree ! 
Now wol I graunten of my magestcc 
Unto this olde, blynde, worthy knyght, 
That he shal have ageyn his ey«n syght, 
Whan that his wyf wold doon hymvileynyc. 
Thanne shal he knowen al hire harlotryc 
Bothe in repreve of hire and othcre mo.’ 
‘Ye shal?’ quod Proserpyne; ‘and 
wol ye so ? 

2232. In Clandyan^ i.e, in the De Raptu 
Proserpinae, 

2247. See Ecclesiastes vii. 29. 


Now by my moodres sires soule I I swere 
That I shal yeven hire suffisant answere. 
And alle wommen after, for hir sake. 
That though they be in any gilt y-take. 
With face booldtheyshullehemself excuse, 
And here hem doun that wolden hem 
accuse ; 2270 

P'or lakke of answere noon of hem shal 
dyen. 

Al hadde man seyn a thyng with bothe 
his eyen, 

Yit shul we wommen visage it hardily. 
And wepe, and swore, and chide subtilly. 
So that ye men shul been as lowed as 
goes. 

What rekketh me of youre auctoritces ? 

‘ 1 woot wel that this Jew, this .Salomon, 
P^oond of us wommen fool os many oon. 
But though that he ne foond no good 
woinman, 2279 

Yet hath thcr founde many aiuHhor man 
Wommen fill trewe, ful goodcand vert nous ; 
Witnessc on horn that dwelle in Cristos 
hous ; 

With martirdom they prevod hire con* 
stance. 

The Romayn Geestes eek make remem- 
brance 

Of many a verray trewe wyf also ; 

But, sire, ne be nat wrooth, — al be it so, 
Though that he seyde he foond no good 
womman, 

I i)rcy yow take the sentence of the man. 
He mente thus, that in sovereyn bontee 
Nis noon but God that sit in Trinitce. 229c 
p]y, for verray God, that nys but oon. 
What make ye so muche of Salomon ? 
What though he made a temple, Goddes 
hous ? 

What though he were riche and glorious ? 
So made he eek a temple of false goddis. 
How myghte he do a thyng that moore 
forbode is ? 

Pardee ! as faire as ye his name em piastre 
He was a Iccchour and an ydolastre. 

And in his elde he verray God forsook ; 
And if that God nc hadde, as seith the 
book, 2300 

226^. moodres sires soule^ i,e. Saturn's, but 
sires is probably a blunder for Ceres* 
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Y-sparM for his fadres sake, he sholde 
Have lost his regne rather than he wolde. 
I sette right noght, of al the vileynye 
That ye of wommen write, a boterflye ! 

I am a womraan, nedes moot I speke, 

Or elles swellc til myn herte breke ; 

For sithen he seyde that we been jangler- 
esses, 

As ever hool I moote broukc my tresses ! 

I shill nat spare for no curteisye 
To speke hym harm that wolde us vil- 
eynye ! ’ 2310 

‘ Dame,’ quod this Pluto, ‘be no lenger 
wrooth, 

I yeve it up ! but sith I swoor myn ooth 
That I wolde grauntcn hym his sighte 
ageyn. 

My word shal stonde, I warne yowcerteyn. 
I am a kyng, it sit me noght to lye ! ’ 
‘And I,’ quod she, ‘ a queene of faiery ! 
Jlir answere shal she have, I undertake. 
Lat us namoore wordes heer-of make, 

For sothe I wol no lenger yow contrarie. ’ 
Now lat us turne agayn to Jaiiuarie, 2320 
That in the gardyii with his faire May 
Syngeth ful murier than the papejay : 

‘ Vow love I best, and shal, and oother 
noon.’ 

So longe aboute the aleyes is he goon. 

Til he was come agayhs tliilke pyrie 
Where as this Damyan sitteth ful myrie, 
Anheigh among the fresshe leves grene. 
This fresshe May, that is so bright and 
sheen c, 

Gan for It) syke and seyde, ‘Allas, my 
syde ! 

Now, sire,’ quod she, ‘ for aught that may 
bityde, 2330 

I inoste han of the peres that I see, 

Or I moot dye, so score longcth me 
To eten of the smalc peres grene. 

Help, for hir love that is of hevene queene ! 
I telle yow wel, a worn man in my plit 
May han to fruyt so greet an appetit 
That she may dyen, but she of it have. ’ 

‘ Allas ! ’ (piod he, ‘ that I ne had heer 
a knave 

That koude clymbe ! Allas, alias ! ’ quod he, 
‘That I am blynd !* ‘Ye, sire, no fors,’ 
quod she ; 2340 


‘ But wolde ye vouche-sauf, for Goddes 
sake. 

The pyrie inwith yourearmesfor to take, — 
For wel I woot that ye mystruste me, — 
Thanne sholde I clymbe wel ynogh,' 
quod she, 

‘So I my foot myghte sette upon youre 
bak.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod he, ‘theron shal be no 
lak, 

Mighte I yow helpen with myn herte 
blood ! ’ 

He stoupeth donn, and on his bak she stood, 
And caughte hire by a twiste, and up she 
gooth, — 

Ladyes, I prey yow that ye be nat wrooth, 
I kan nat glose, I am a rude man, — 2351 
And sodcynly anon this Damyan 
Gan pullen up the smok, and in he throng. 
And whan that Pluto saugh this grete 
wrong, 

To Januarie he yaf agayn his sighte. 

And made hym se as wel as ever he myghte ; 
And whan that he hadde caught his sighte 
agayn, 

Ne was ther never man of thyng so fayn ; 
But on his wyf his thoght was evermo. 
Up to the tree he caste his eyen two, 2360 
And saugh that Damyan his wyfhad dressed 
In swichmanere it may nat been expressed. 
But if I wolde speke uncurteisly ; 

And up he yaf a roryng and a cry, 

As dooth the mooder whan the child shal 
dye. 

‘ Out ! heipe ! alias ! harrow ! ’ he gan to 
cryc ; 

‘ O stronge lady, stoore, what dostow ? ’ 
And she answerde, ‘ Sire, what eyleth 
yow ? 

Have pacienceand resoun in youre mynde. 
I have yow holpe on bothe youre eyen 
blynde, — 2370 

Up peril of my soule, I shal nat lyen, — 
As me was taught to heele with youre 
eyen, 

Was no thyng bet to make yow to see 
Than strugle with a man upon a tree. 
God woot, I dide it in ful good entente.^ 
‘Strugle,* quod he, ‘ye, algatc in it 
wente ! 
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God yeve yow bolhe on shames deth to 
dyen ! 

He swyved thee; I saiigh it with myne 
cyen ; 

And elles be I hanged by the hals ! ’ 

‘Thanne is/ quod she, ‘my medicyne 
fals, 2380 

Por cei'teinly, if that ye myghte se, 

Ye wolde nat seyn this wordes unto me ; 
Ve hansom glymsyng, and noparfitsighto.’ 

‘ I se, ’ quod he, ‘ as wel as ever I myghte, 
Thonked be God ! with bothe myne eyen 
two, 

And, by my troutho, me thouglite he 
dide thee so.’ . 

‘ Ye maze, maze, goode sire,’ quod she ; | 
‘This thank have I for I have maad yow ; 
see. 

Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ that ever I was so 
kynde. ’ 

‘ Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘ lat al passe 
out of mynde. 2390 

Com doun, my lief, and if I have myssayd, 
God helpe me so, as I am yvele apayd. 
But, by my fiider soule ! I wende han seyn 
How that this Damyan hadde by thee 
Icyn, 

And that thy smok hadde leyn upon his 
brest. ’ 

‘ Ye, sire,’ quod she, ‘ye may wenc as 
yow lest, 

But, sire, a man that waketh out of his 
slecpc, 

He may nal sodeynly wel taken keei)e 
Upon a thyng, ne seen it parfilly, ; 

Til that he he adawed verraily. ' 

Right so a man that longe hath blynd y-be, 
Ne may nat sodeynly so wel y-se, 

P'irst whan his sightc is newe come ageyn, 
As he that hath a day or two y-seyn. 

Til that youre sighte y-satled be a while, 
Ther may ful many a sighte yow bigile. ; 
Beth war, I prey yow, for, by hevene kyng, | 

2405. y-satled y y stab lid. 


I Fill many a man weneth to seen a thyng, 
I And it is al another than it semeth. 

I He that mysconceyveth, hemysdemeth,’ — 
I And with that word she leepe doun fro 
I the tree. 2411 

1 This Januarie, who is glad but he ? 

I He kisseth hire and clippeth hire ful ofte, 

I And on hire wombe he stroketh hire ful 
; softe ; 

! And to his palays hoom he hath hire lad. 

I Now, goode men, I pray yow to be glad. 
Thus endeth hcere my tale of Januarie. 
God blesse us, and his moodcr Seinte 
Marie ! 

‘ P2y, Goddes mercy,’ seyde oure TIoste 
tho, 

‘ Now swich a \\ yf, I pray God kepe me 
fro ! 2420 

Lo, whiche sleightes and subtilitecs 
In wommen been ! for ay as bisy as bees 
Been they, us sely men for to deceyve ; 
And from a sooth ever wol they weyve. 
l^y this Marchauntes tale it preveth weel ; 
But doutelees, as trewe as any steel 
I have a wyf, though that she poiire be ; 
But of hir tonge a labbyng shrewe is she ; 
And yet she hath an heepe of vices mo, 
Therof no fors, lat alle swiche Ihynges 
go ; 

But wyte ye what ? In conseil be it seyd. 
Me reweth soore I am unt(^ hire teyd ; 
P'or, and I sholde rekenen every vice 
Which that she hath, y-wis I were to nyce ; 
And cause why, it sholde reported be. 
And toold to hireof somme of this meynee, 
Of whom it nedeth nat for to declare 
(Syn wommen konnen outen swich chaf- 
fare), 

And eek my wit suffiseth nat therto, 2439 
To tellen al, wherfore my tale is do.’ 

2419. E heads this The Prologe of the Squteres 
Tahy printing^ with it the first eight lines* of Group 
F. Camb., Corp. and Lansd. omit. 
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IVonis of the Host to the Squire 

‘ Squikr, come necr, if it yoiire wille be, 
And sey vSomwhat of love ; for ccrtes yc 
Konnen theron as muchc as any man.’ 

‘ Nay, sire,’ quod he, * but I wol scyc 
as I kan 

With hertly wyl, — for I wol nat re belle 
Agayn youre lust. A tale wol I telle. 
Have me excused, if I speke amys. 

My wyl is good, and lo, my tale is this.’ 


SQUIRE’S TALE ! 

I I cere higynneth The Squieres 'Tale 

At Sarray, in the land of Tartaryc, j 
Thor dwelte a kyng that werreyed Russyc, j 
Thurgh which ther dyde many a doughty | 
man, n I 

This noble kyng was cleped Cambyuskan, ' 
Which in his tyme was of so greet reiioun 
That ther was nowher in no regioiiii 
So excellent a lord in alle thyng. 

I £ym lakked noght that longeth to a kyng ; 
As of the sectc of which that he was born, 
lie keple his lay, to which that he was j 
sworn ; 

And therto he was hardy, wys, and riche, 
Pilous and just, and evermore yliche ; po 
S ooth of his word, benigne and honurable, 

1. H Sir" Squier; Heng., Pet. St?r 
Fyankclvy^i. Caiiib., Corp. and Laiisd. omit 
these lines. 

2. Sty somwhat of t<wo, H say us a tale. 
Squhx's Tale. Keightley in his Tales ami 

/V/w/mr /oV/'/tfw.v (1834) suggested that the local 
colour of thi.s Talc was derived from M.^rco Polo, 
and Col. Yule notes that Cainbyuscan is only a 
corruption of Chinghiz (or ‘the great’) Khan. 
Dr. Skeat has quoted passages from Marco Polo’s 
description of Kublai Khan as the sources of some 
of Chaucer’s lines, but the resemblances are not 
at all close. On magic horses, rings and mirrors 
Mr. Clouston has written a whole book for the 
Chaucer Society. 

16. longethy HO longed. 


Of his corage as any centre .stable ; 

Yong, fressh, and strong, in armes desirous 
As any bacheler of al his hous. 

A fair persone he was, and fortunat, 

And kepte alw'ey so wel roial cstat 
That ther was nowher swich another man. 
This noble kyng, this Tartrc Cambyus- 
kan, 

T ladde two sones on Elpheta his wyf, 

Of whiche the eldeste hightc Algarsyf ; 30 
That oother sone was eloped Cambalo. 

A doghter hadde this worthy kyng also 
That yongest was, and highte Canacee, 
But for to telle yow al hir beautee 
It lyth nat in my tonge, nyn my konnyng ; 
I dar nat undertake so heigh a thyng ; 

I Myn Pmglis.sh eek is insuflicient ; 

It niostc been a rethor excellent, 

That koude his colours longynge for that 
art. 

If he .sholde hire discryven every part ; 40 
I am noon swich, I moot speke as I kan, 
i And so bifol that whan this Cambyu.skan 
Hath twenty wynter born his diademe, 
As he was wont fro yecr to yeer, I deme, 

; lie Icet the fccste of his nativitec 
I Doon cryen thurghout Sarray his citec, 
j The last Idus of March after the yeer. 

I Phebus, the sonne, ful joly was and 
! clecr, 

j For he was neigh his exaltacioun 
; In Maries face, and in his mansioun 50 
j In Aries, the colerik hoote signe. 

! P^ul lusty was the weder and benigne, 

For which the fow^eles agayn the sonne 
shecne, 

What for the scsoun and the yonge grenc, 

; Ful loiide songen hire affecciouns, 

31. Cambalo. Keightley sugge.sts that ihename 
was taken from Kublai Khan’.s capital, Cambaluc. 

47. The last Idus, March 15. On this day 
the sun would be in the 4th degree of Aries, 
approaching his highest exaltation in the i9tb 
degree. The first ten degrees of Aries were 
called the face of Mars. 
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Ilem semed han geten hem protecciouns 
Agayn the swerd of wynter, keene and 
coold. 

This Cambyuskan — of which I have 
yow toold — 

In roial vesliment sit on his deys, 

With diademc, ful heighe in his paleys, 6o 
And hdlt his feeste so solempne and so 
ryche, 

That in this world ne was ther noon it lyche ; 
Of which, if I shal tellen al tharray, 
Thanne wolde it occupie a someres day ; 
And eek it nedeth nat for to devysc 
At every cours the ordre of hire servyse. 

I wol nat tellen of hir strange sewes, 

Ne of hir swannes, ne of hire heronsewes. 
Eek in that lond, as tellen knyghtes olde, 
Ther is som mete that is ful deynte holde 70 
That in this lond men reccheof it but smal ; 
Ther nys no man that may reportcn al. 

I wol nat taryen yow, rv)r it is pryme, 
And for it is no fruyt, but los of tymc ; 
Unto my firste I wole have my rccours. 

And so bifel that after tlie thridde cours, 
Whil that this kyng sit thus in his nobleye, 
Herknyngc his mynstrales hir thynges pleye 
Biforn hym at the bord deliciously. 

In at the halle dore, al sodeynly, 80 
Ther cam a knyght upon a steede of bras, 
And in his hand a brcxxl mirour of glas ; 
Upon his ihombe he hadde of gold a ring, 
And by his syde a naked swerd hangyng ; 
And up he rideth to the heighe bord. 

In al the halle ne was ther spoken a word. 
For merveille of this knyght ; hym to 
biholde 

Ful bisily ther way ten yongc and olde. 
This strange knyght that cam thus 
sodeynly, 

Al armed, save his heed, ful richely, 90 
Saleweth kyng and queenc, and lordes allc, 
By ordre, as they seten in the halle. 

With so heigh reverence and obeisaunce. 
As wel in speche as in contenaunce, 

That Gawayn, with his olde curteisye. 
Though he were comen ageyn out of fairye, 
Ne koude hym nat amende with a word ; 
And after this, biforn the heighe bord. 
He with a manly voys scith his message 
After the forme used in his langage, 100 


Withouten vice of silable, or of lettre ; 
And for his tale sholde seme the bettre. 
Accordant to his wordes was his cheere, 
As techeth art of speche hem that it leerc. 
Al be it that I kan nat sowne his stile, 
Ne kan nat clymben over so heigh a style, 
Yet seyc I this, as to commune entente, 
Thus muche amounteth al that ever he 
monte, 

If it so be that I have it in mynde. 

lie seyde, ‘ The kyng of Arabe and of 
Inde, no 

My lige lord, on this solempne day 
Saleweth yow, as he best kan and may, 
Andsendeth yow, inhonour of yourefeeste, 
By me, that am al redy at yoiire heeste. 
This steede of bras, that esily and weel 
Kan in the space of o day natureci, - 
This is to seyn, in foure and twenty 
houres,- ~ 

Wher so yow lyst, in droghte or dies 
shoures, 

Beren youre body into every place 1x9 
To which youre herte wilneth for to pace, 
Withouten worn of yow, thurgh foul or fair ; 
Or, if yow lyst to fleen as hye in the air 
As dooth an egle whan hym list to soore, 
This same steede shal here yow ever moore, 
Withouten harm, til ye be ther yow leste, 
Though that ye slepen on his bak, or reste ; 
And turne ageyn with writhyng of a pyn. 
lie that it wroghte koude ful many a gyn. 
Tie wayted many a constellacioun 
Kr he had doon this oi)eracioun, 130 
Andknew ful many aseel, and many abond. 

‘ This mirrour eek, that I have in myn 
hond, 

Hath swich a myght that men may in it see 
Whan ther shal fallen any adversitee 
Unto youre regne, or to youreself also, 
And openly who is youre freend or foo ; 
And over al this, if any lady bright 
Hath set hire herte on any manor wight, 
If he be fals she shal his tresoun see. 

His newe love, and al his subtiltce, 140 
So openly that ther shal no thyng hyde. 
Wherfore, ageyn this lusty someres tyde, 
This mirour and this ryng that ye may see 
He hath sent to my lady Canacee, 

Youre excellente doghter that is heere. 
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* The vertu of the ryng, if ye wol heere, 
Is this, that if hire lust it for to were 
Upon hir thoml>e, or in hir purs it here, 
Thcr is no fo wel that fleeth under the he vene 
That she ne shal wel understonde his 
stevene, 150 

And knowe his menyng openly and pleyn, 
And answere hyin in his langage ageyn ; 
And every gras that groweth upon roote 
She shal eek knowe and whom it wol do 
booie, 

A 1 be his woundes never so depe and 
wyde. 

‘This naked swcrd that hangelh by my 
syde 

S wich vertu hath that what man so ye smyte, 
Thurghout his armurc it wol kerve and 
hyte, 

Were it as thikke as is a branched ook ; 
And what man that is wounded with the 
strook 160 

Shal never be hool, til that yow list of grace 
Tostroke hym with the plat in thilke place 
Ther he is hurt ; this is as niuche to seyn, 
Ye moote with the plalte swerd ageyn 
Strike hym in the wounde and it wol close. 
This is a verray sooth, withouten glose, 

It failleth nat whil it is in yourc hoold.’ 
And whan this knyght hath thus his 
tale toold, 

lie rideth out of hallc, and doun he lighte. 
His steede, which that shoon as sonne 
brighte, 170 

Stant in the court as stille as any stoon. 
This knyght is to his chambre lad anoon, 
And is unarmed and unto mete y-set. 

The prcsentes been ful roially y-fct, — 
This is toseyn, theswerdand themirour, — 
And born anon into the hcighe tour. 
With certeine officers ordeyned therfore ; 
And unto Canacec this ryng was bore 
Solemjmely, ther she sit at the table ; 

But sikerly, withouten any fable, i8o 
The hors of bras, that may nat be rcmew^ed, 
It slant as it were to the ground y-glewed ; 
Ther may no man out of the place it dryve 
For noon engyn of wyndas ne polyve ; 
And cause why? for they kan nat the craft ; 
And therfore in the place they han it laft, 
165. strike^ stroke. 


Til that the knyght hath taught hem the 
man ere 

To voyden hym, as ye shal after heere. 
Greet was the prees that swarmeth to 
and fro 189 

To gauren on this hors that stondeth so ; 
F or it so heigh was, and so brood and long, 
So wel proporcioned for to been strong, 
Right as it were a steede of Lumbardye ; 
Ther- with so horsly, and so quyk'of eye, 
As it a gentil Poilleys courser were ; 

For certes, fro his tayl unto his ere, 
Nature ne art ne koude hym nat amende 
In no degree, as al the peple wende. 

But evermoore hir mooste wonder was 
How that it koude go, and was of bras ! 
It was of fairye, as al the peple semed. 201 
Diverse folk diversely they demed ; 

As manyheddes as manyc wittes ther been. 
They murmureden as dooth a swarm of 
been. 

And maden skiles after hir fantasies, 
Kehersyngc of thise olde poetries ; 

And seyde that it was lyk the Pegasee, 
The hors that hadde wynges for to flee ; 
Or elles it was the Grekes hors, Synoun, 
That broghte Troie to destruccioun, 2x0 
As men may in thise olde geestes rede. 

‘ Myn herte,’ quod oon, ‘ is evermoore 
in drede ; 

I trowe som men of armes been ther-inne, 
That shapen hem this citee for to wynne; 
It were right good that al swich thyng 
were knowe.’ 

Another rowned to his felawe lowe. 
And seyde, ‘ He lyeth ! it is rather lyk 
An apparence, y-maad by som magyk ; 
As jogelours pleyen at thise feestes grete.’ 
Of sondry doutes thus they jangle and trete, 
As lewed peple demeth comunly 221 
Of thynges that been maad moore subtilly 
Than they kan in hir lewednesse compre- 
hende. 

They demen gladly to the badder ende. 
And somme of hem wondred on the 
mirour 

That born w'as up into the hye tour, 

195. Poilleys^ Apulian. 

201. the peple.^ al the peple, 

2x7. /V, it, 

226. hye^ H 5 maistre. 
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How men myghte in it swiche thynges se. 
Another answerde and seyde it myghte 
wel be 

Naturelly, by comjx>sicioims 
Of angles, and of slye reflexiouns ; 230 

And seyden that in Rome was swich oon. 
They speken of Alocen and Vitulon, 

And Aristotle, that writen in hir lyves 
Of queynte mirours, and of prospectives. 
As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. 
And oother folk han wondrcd on the 
swerd 

That wolde percen thurghout every thyng; 
And fille in spcche of Thelophus the kyng, 
And of Achilles with his queynte spere, 
For he koiidc with it bothe hcele and dere, 
Right in swich wise as men may with the 
swerd 241 

Of which right now ye han youre-selven 
herd. 

They speken of sondry hardyng of metal. 
And Speke of medicynes therwithal. 

And howand whanneitshokley-harded be. 
Which is unknowe, algates unto me. 

Tho speeke they of Canacecs ryng, 

And seyden alle that swich a wonder thyng 
Of craft of rynges herde they never noon; 
Save that he Aloyses and kyng Salomon 
I ladden a name of konnyng in swich art ; 
Thus seyn the peple and drawen hem 
apart. 

But nathelecs somme seiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of fern-asshcn glas, 
And yet nys glas nat lyk asshen of fern, 
But for they han i -knowen it so fern 
Therfore cesseth hir jangiyng and hir 
wonder. 

As soore wondren somme on cause of 
thonder, 

On cbbe, on flood, on gossomer, and on 
myst, 259 

And on alle thyng til that the cause is wyst, 
Thus jangle they, and demen and devyse, 
Til that the kyng gan fro the bord aryse. 

231. in Rome, aa allusion to the wizardries 
attributed to Virgil. 

232. Alocen and V^iUilon. Alhazen was an 
Arab astronomer of the iith century, and Vitellio 
a Polish one of the 13th. 

238. Thelophus, 'J’elephus of Mysia, wounded 
and healed by the si>ear of Achilles. 


Phebus hath laft the angle meridional, 
And yet ascendynge was the beest roial, 
The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian, 

Whan that this Tartre kyng Cambyuskan 
Roos fro his bord, ther as he sat ful hye. 
Toforn hym gooth the loude mynstralcye 
Til he cam to his chambre of parementz ; 
Ther as they sownen diverse instrumentz 
That it is lyk an hevene for to heere. 271 
Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere, 
For in the Fyssh hir lady sat ful hyc, 

And lookelh on hem with a freendly eye. 

This noble kyng is set up in his tronc; 
This strange knyght is fet to hym ful soone, 
And on the daunce he gooth with Canacce. 
Heere is the revel and the jolitce 
That is nat able a dul man to devyse ; 279 
Hemostelian knowen love and his servyse, 
And bcenafeestlych man, as fresshas May, 
That sholde yow devysen swdeh array. 
Who koude telle yow the forme of 
daunces 

So unkouthe, and so fresshe contenaunces, 
Swich subtil lookyng and dissymulynges 
For drede of jalousc mennes aperceyv- 
ynges ? 

No man but Launrelet, and he is deed. 
Therfore I passe of al this lustiheed ; 

I sey namooie, but in this jolynesse 
I lete hem til men to the soper dresse. 

The stywaril byl the spices for to hye, 
And eek the wyn, in al this melody e. 
The usshers and the squiers been y-goon, 
The spices and the wyn is come anoon. 
'I'hey ete and drynke, and whan this haddc 
an ende, 

Untothe temple, as reson was, they wende. 

The service doon they soupen al by day ; 
What nedeth yow rehercen hire array ? 
Fell man woot wel that a kynges feestc 299 
1 lath plentee to the mooste and to t he leeste, 
And deyntees mo than been in my knowyng. 

At after soper gooth this noble kyng 
To seen this hors of bras, with all the 
route 

Of lordes and of ladyes hym aboutc. 

263. angle meridional. The southern angle 
answered "to the time from lo a.m. to noon. 

265. Aldrian, or Aldiran, the star marking the 
I.ion’s fore-paws. 

273. the Fyssh. Venus is * exalted ’ in Piscis. 
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Swich wondryng was'theron this hors of 
bras 

That syn the grete sege of Troie was, — 
Ther as men wondredenon an hors also, — 
Ne was ther swdch a wondryng as was tho. 
But fynally, the kyng axeth this knyght 
The vertu of this courser, and the myght, 
And preyde hym to telle his governaunce. 
This hors aiioon bigan to trippe and 
daunce 

Whan that this knyght leyde hand upon 
his reync. 

And seyde, ‘Sire, ther is namoore to seyne, 
But whan yow list to ryden anywhere 
Ve mooten trille a pyn, stant in his ere, 
Which I shal telle yow bitwix us two. 

Ye moote nempne hym to what place also, 
Or to what conlree, that yow list to ryde ; 
And whan ye come ther as yow list abyde, 
Jhdde hym descende, and trille another 
pyn, ^.>1 

l*or therin Jith theffect of al the gyn, — 
And he wol doun descende and doon youre 
wille, 

And in tliat jdace he wol stonde stille. 
Though al the world the contrarie hadde 
y-swore, 

1 J c shal nat thennes 1 )een y-drawe ney-bc»re ; 
Or, if yow liste bideje hym thennes goon, 
Trille this pyn, and he wol vanysshe anoon 
Out of the sight e of every mancr wight, 
And come agayn, be it by day or nyght, 330 
Whan that yow list to cle])en hym ageyn 
In swich a gyse as I shal to yow seyn, 
Bitwixe yow and me, and that fill soone. 
Ride wlian yow list, ther is namoore to 
doonc. ’ 

Enformed whan the kyng was of that 
knyght, 

And hath conceyved in his wit aright 
The manerc and the forme of al this thyng, 
k’ul glad and blithe this noble doughty kyng 
Repeireth to his revel as biforn. 

The brydcl is unto the tour y-born 340 
And kept among his jucles leeve anddccrc, 
Thehorsvanysshed, Inoot in what mancre, 
Out of hir sighte, — ye gele namoore of me ; 
But thus I Icte in lust and jolitec 
This Carabyuskan his lordes festeiynge, 
Til wel ny the day bigan to sprynge. 


[PART II] 

The norice of digestioim, the sleepe, 
Gan on hem wynke, and bad hem taken 
keepe 

That muchel drynke and labour wolde 
han rcste ; 

And with a galpyng mouth hem alle he 
keste, 350 

And seyde, it was tyme to lye adoun, 
k'or blood was in his domynacioun. 
‘Cherisseth blood, natures freend, ’quod he. 
They thanken hym galpynge, by two, by 
thre, 

And every wight gan dra wehym tohis reste, 
As sleepe hem bad ; they tooke it for the 
beste. 

I lire dremes shul nat been y-toold for me ; 
J’\d were hire heddes of fumositee, 

That causeth dreem, of which ther nys no 
charge. 

They slepcn til that it w^as pryme large, 360 
The mooste })art, but it wore Canacee. 
She was ful mesurable, as wommen be ; 
Eor of hir fader hadde she take love 
To goon to reste, soone after it was eve. 
Hir liste nat appalled for to be, 

Ne on the morwe unfcestlich for to se. 
And slepte hire iirste sleepe and thanne 
awook ; 

For swich a joye she in hir herte took, 
Bothe of hir queynte ryng and hire mirour, 
Idiat twenty tyme she changed hir colour. 
And in hire sleepe, right for impressioun 
Of hire mirour, she hadde a visioun. 
Wherfore er that the sonne gan up glyde 
She cleped on hir maistresse hire bisyde. 
And seyde that hire liste for to ryse. 
Thise olde wommen that been gladly 
wyse, 

;\s is hire maistresse, answerde hire anon. 
And seyde, ‘ Madame, whider wil ye goon 
Thus erly, for the folk been alle on reste?’ 

‘ I w^ol,’ quod she, ‘arise, — for me leste 
No lenger for to slepe, — and walke 
aboute.’ 381 

352. bloody etc. The blood was supposed to be 
‘ in domination ’ from 9 p.m. to 3 a.m. 

360. pryme large^ full prime, i.e. 9 a.m. 
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Hire maistresse clepeth wommen a 
greet route, 

And up they rysen, wel a ten or twelve ; 
Up riseth fresshe Canacee hir-selve, 
Asrodyand bright asdooththeyongesonne 
That in the Ram is foure degrees up ronne. 
Noon hyer was he whan she redy was, 
And forth she walketh esily a pas, 
Arrayed after the lusty sesoun soote 389 
Lightly, for to pleye and walke on foote, 
Nat but with fy ve or sixe of hir meynee, 
And in a trench, forth in the park, gooth 
she. 

The vapour, which that fro the ertheglood, 
Made the sonne to seme rody and brood, 
But nathelees it was so fair a sighte 
That itmadeallehirehertes for to lighte, — 
What for the sesoun, and the morwenynge, 
And for the foweles that she herde synge ; 
For right anon she wiste what they mente 
Right by hir song, and knewal hire entente. 

The knotte why that every tale is took!. 
If it be taried til that lust be coold 
Of hem that han it after herkned yoorc. 
The savour i>asseth ever lenger the moore, 
For fulsomnesse of his prolixitee ; 

And by the same resoun thynketh me, 

I sholde to the knotte condescende 
And maken of hir walkyng soone an endc. 

Aniydde a tree fordrye, as whit as chalk, 
As Canacee was pleyyng in hir walk, 410 
Ther sat a faucon over hire heed ful hye. 
That with a pitous voys so gan to crye 
That all the wode rcsouned of hire cry. 
Y-beten hath she hir-self so pitously 
With bothe hir wynges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as she stood, 
And ever in oon she cryde alwey and 
shrighte. 

And withhir beekhir-selven soshe prighte. 
That ther nystygre, nenoonsocrueel beest. 
That dwelleth outher in wode or in forest, 
That noldehan wept, if thathe wepekoude, 
For sorwe of hire, she shrighte alwey so 
loude ; 

For ther nas never yet no man on lyve, — 

386. foure (H^ ten)y cp. 1 . 51 and note. At its 
rising on the i6th M arch the sun would be passing 
from the 4th degree to the 5th. 


If that I koude a faucon wel discryve, — 
That herde of swich another of fairnessc. 
As wel of plumage as of gentillesse 
Of shape, and al that myghtey-rekened be. 
A faucon peregryn thanne semed she 
Of fremde land, and evermoorc, as she 
stood. 

She swowneth now and now for lakke of 
blood, 430 

Til wel neigh is she fallen fro the tree. 

This faire kynges doghter, Canacee, 
That on hir fynger baar the queynte ryng, 
Thurgh which she understood wel every 
thyng 

That any fowel may in his leden seyn, 
And koude answerc hyin in his ledene 
ageyn, 

Hath understonde what this faucon seyde. 
And wel neigh for the routhe almoost she 
deyde ; 

And to the tree she gooth ful hastily. 
And on this faukon looketh pitously, 440 
And heeld hir lappe abrooil, for wel she 
wiste 

The faukon moste fallen fro the twiste, 
Whan that it swowned next, for lakke of 
blood. 

A longe while to wayten hire she stood, 
Til alte laste she spak in this maiiere 
Unto the hank, as ye shal after heere : 

‘ What is the cause, if it be for to telle, 
That ye be in this furial pyne of helle ? ’ 
(^uod Canacee unto the hauk above. 449 
‘ Is this for sorwe of deeth, or los of love? 
Vor, as I trowe, thise been causes two 
That causen rnoost a geiitil herte wo. 

Of oother harm it nedeth nat to speke, 
Foryeyoure-selfupon your-self yowwreke. 
Which proveth well that outher love or 
drede 

Moot been enchesoun of youre cruel dedc, 
.Synthat I see noon oother wight yow chace. 
For love of God, as dooth youre-selven 
grace, 

Or what may been youre helpe ; for West 
nor Est 

428. />€re,^nj the pilgrim falcon, so called 
because it keeps away from its nest. 

436. ans 7 vert’f E ans^veren. 

455. /ozfe, HO tre. 
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Ne saugh I never, er now, no bryd ne 
beest 460 

That ferde with hy nisei f so pitously. 

Ye sle me with youre sorwc^ verrailly ; 

I have of yow so greet compassioun. 

For Goddes love, com fro the tree adoun ; 
And, as I am a kynges doghter trewe. 

If that I verraily the cause knewe 
Of youre disese, if it lay in my myght, 

I wolde amenden it er it were nyght, 

As wisly helpe me grete God of kynde ! 
And herbes shal I right ynowe y-fynde 
To heele with youre hurtes hastily.’ 471 
Tho shrighte this faucon yet moore 
pitously 

Than ever she dide, and fil togroundeanon, 
And lith aswowne, deed, and lyk a sloon, 
Til Canacee hath in hire lappe hire take 
Unto the tyme she gan of swough awake ; 
And after that sheof hir swough gan breydc 
Right in hir haukes ledene thus she seyde : 

‘ That pitee renneth soone in gentil herte, 
Feelynge his similitude in peynes smerte, 
Is preved al day, as men may it see, 481 
As wel by werk as by auctoritee ; 

For gentil herte kitheth gentil lesse. 

I se wel that ye han of my distresse 
Compassioun, my faire Canacee, 

Of verray womnianly benignytee 
That nature in youre principles hath set ; 
But for noon hope for to fare the bet, 

But for to obeye unto youre herte free, 
And for to maken othere be war by me, 
As by the whelpe chasted is the leoun, 491 
Right for that cause and that conclusioun, 
Whil that I have a leyser and a space, 
Myn harm I wol confessen, er I pace.’ 
And ever whil that oon hir sorwe tolde 
That oother weepe as she to water wolde. 
Til that the faucon bad hire to be stille. 
And, with a syk, right thus she seyde hir 
wille. 

‘ Ther I was bred, alias ! that harde 
day, — 499 

And fostred in a roche of marbul gray 
So tendrely that no thyng eyled me, — 

I nyste nat what was adversitee 

Til I koude flee ful hye under the sky — 

Tho dwelte a tercelet me faste by, 

472. yeti oni. H2. 


That semed welle of alle gentillesse ; 

Al were he ful of tresoun and falsnesse, 

It was so wrapped under humble cheere. 
And under hewe of trouthc in swich manere, 
Under plcsance, and under bisy peyne. 
That I ne koude han wend he koude feyne. 
So depe in greyn he dyed his coloures. 
Right as a serpent hit hym under floures 
Til he may seen his tyme for to byte. 
Right so this god of love, this ypocryte, 
Dooth so his cerymonyes and obeisaunces. 
And kepeth in semblant alle his obser- 
vaunces 

That sowneth into gentillesse of love. 

As in a toumbe is al the faire above. 

And under is the corps, swich as ye woot, 
Swich was the ypocritc, bothe coold and 
hoot, 520 

And in this wise he served his entente, 
That save the feend, noon wiste what he 
mente 

Til he so longe hadde wopen and com- 
pleyned. 

And many a yeer his service to me feyned, 
Til that myn herte, to pitous and to nyce, 
Al innocent of his corouned malice, 
For-fered of his deeth, as thoughte me, 
Ujxm his othes and his seuretee, 
Graunted hym love upon this condicioun. 
That evermoore myn honour and renoun 
Were saved, bothe privee and apert : 531 
This is to seyn, that after his desert, 

I yaf hym al myn herte and my thoght, — 
God woot, and he, that otherwise noght, — 
And took his herte in chaunge for myn 
for ay ; 

But sooth is seyd, goon sithen many a day, 
“ A trewe wight and a theef thenken nat 
oon ” ; 

And whan hesaugh the thyng so fer y-goon 
That I hadde graunted hym fully my love. 
In swich a gyse as I have seyd above, 540 
And yeven hym my trewe herte as fre 
As he swoor he yaf his herte to me ; 
Anon this tigre ful of doublenesse 
Fil on his knees with so devout hum- 
blesse, 

510. / nSi H 5 no wight, 

515. obeisaunceSi H ebservaunett reading in 
next line, Utider subtil colour and aquoyntaunce, 
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With so heigh reverence, and, as by his 
cheere, 

So lyk a gentil lovere of manere, 

So ravysshed, as it semed, for the joye, 
That never Jason, ne Parys of Troye, — 
Jason ? Certes, ne noon oother man 
Syn Lameth was, that alderfirst bigan 550 
To loven two, as writen folk biforn ; 

Ne never, syn the firste man was born, 
Ne koude man, by twenty thousand part, 
Countrefete the sophymes of his art, 

Ne were worthy unbokelcn his galoche 
Ther doublcnesse or feynyng sholde 
approche, 

Ne so koude thanke a wight as he dide me ! 
His manere was an hevene for to see 
Til any womman, were she never so wys. 
So peynted he, and kcmbde at point- 
devys, 560 

As wel his wordes as his contenaunce ; 
And I so loved hym for his obeisaunce. 
And for the trouthe I demed in his herte, 
That if so were that any thyng hym smerte, 
A 1 were it never so lite, and I it wiste, 
Methoughtel felte deeth myn herte t wiste; 
And shortly, so ferforth this thyng is went, 
That my wyl was his willes instrument, — 
This is to seyn, my wyl obeyed his wyl 
In alle thyng, as fer as resoun lil, 570 
Kepyngetheboundes of my worshipc ever ; 
Ne never hadde I thyng so lief, ne lever, 
As hym, God woot ! ne never shal namo. 
This lasteth lenger than a yeer or two 
That I supposed of hym noght but good ; 
But finally thus, atte laste it stood. 

That Fortune wolde that he moste twynnc 
Out of that place which that I was inne. 
Wher me was wo, that is no quest ioun ; 

I kan nat make of it discripsioun, 580 
For o thyng dare I tellen l)oldely, 

I knowe what is the peyne of deeth ther- by ; 
Swich harme I felte for he ne myghic 
bileve ! 

So on a day of me he took his leve. 

So sorwful eek that I wende verraily 
That he had felt as muche harm as I, 

548. JasoHt E* Troilus^ an imix)ssible reading. 
550. Lamethy Genesis iv. 19. 

583. hey E / 

585. so^iv/uly "Bfi sonve/uiiy. 


Whan that I herde hym spekc and saugh 
his hewe ; 

But nathelees I thoughte he was so trewe, 
And eek that he repaire sholde ageyn 
Withinne a litel while, sooth to seyn, 590 
And resoun wolde eek that he moste go 
For his hondur, as ofte it happeth so, 
That I made vertu of necessitee, 

And took it wel, syn that it moste be. 

As I best myghte I hidde fro hym my sorwe 
And took hym by the bond, Seint John to 
borwe, 

And seyde hym thus : “ Lo, I am youres al ; 
BethswichasI to yowhave been and shal.’’ 
What heanswerdeitnedeth noght reherce ; 
Who kan sey bet than he, who kan do 
werse ? 600 

Whan he hath al i-seyd, thaiinc hath he 
doon. 

“ Therfore bihoveth hire a ful long spoon 
That shal ete with a fcend,” thus herde I 
seye ; 

So atte laste he moste forth his weye. 
And forth he fleeth til he cam ther hym 
lesle, 

'Whan it cam hym to purpos for to reste. 

I trowe he hadde thilke text in mynde, 
That “Alle thyng repeiryngc to his kynde 
Gladeth hymself,” — thus seyn men, as I 
gesse. 

Men loven of propre kynde newefangel- 
nesse, 610 

As briddes doon that men in cages fede ; 
For though thou nyght and day take of 
hem hede. 

And strawe hir cage fairc, and softe as silk, 
And yeve hem sugre, hony, breed and milk. 
Yet right anon as that his dore is uppe, 

I le with his feet wol spume adoun his cuppe. 
And to the wode he wole, and wormes ete ; 
So newefangel been they of hire mete 
And loven novelrie of propre kynde. 

No gentillesse of blood ne may hem 
bynde. 620 

‘ So ferde this tercelet, alias, the day ! 
Though he were gentil born, fresshandgay. 
And goodlich for to seen, humble and free. 
He saugh upon a tyme a kyte flee, 

601. iseydy W wel sey d. 

602. hirey Whim. 
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And ^deynly he loved this kyte so 
That al his love is dene fro me ago, 

And hath his trouthe falsed in this wyse. 
Thus hath the kyte my love in hireservyse, 
And I am lorn withouten remedie.’ 629 
And with that word this faucon gan tocrie, 
And swowned eft in Canacees barm. 

Greet was thesorwe for the haukes harm 
That Canacee and alle hir wommen made ; 
They nyste how they myghte the faucon 
glade, 

But Canacee horn bereth hire in hir lappe, 
And softely in piastres gan hire wrappe, 
Thcr as she with hire beek hadde hurt hir- 
selve. 

Now kan nat Canacee but herbes delve 
Out of the ground, and make salves newe 
Of herbes preciouse, and fyne of hewe, 640 
To heelen with this hank ; fro day to nyght 
She dooth hire bisynesse and al hir myght, 
And by hire beddes heed she made amewe, 
And covered it with veluettes blewe, 

In signe of trouthe that is in wommen sene, 
And al withoute themeweispcynted grene. 
In which w'cr(‘ ])eyntcd alle thise false 
fowles. 

As heth thise tidy ves, tercelettesandowlcs ; 
And pyes, on hem for to crie and chyde, 
Right for despit, were peynted hem bisyde. 

Thus lete 1 Canacee, hir hank kepyng, 
I wol namoore as now s})eke (jf hir ryng 
Til it come eft to purpos for to seyn 
How that this faucon gat hire love ageyn, 
Repentant, as the storie telleth us, 

By mediacioun of Cambalus, 

The kynges sone, of whiche I yow tolde ; 
But hennes-forth I wol my proces holdc 
To speken of aventurcs and of batailles. 
That never yet was herd so greet mcr- 
vailles. 660 

First wol I telle yow of Cambyuskan, 
That in his tyme many a citee wan ; 

And after wol I spekc of Algarsif, 

How that he wan Theodera to his wif. 
For whom ful ofte in greet peril he was, 
Ne hadde he ben holpe by the steede of 
bras ; 

And after wol I speke of Cambalo, 

. ^49» 650. These two lines are reversed in the 
MSS. ; Camb.^ omitting Afu/» 


That faughtinlysteswith the bretherentwo 
For Canacee, er that he myghte hire wynne ; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 670 

[PART III] 

Appollo whirleth up his chaar so hye, 
Til that the god Mercuriiis hous, the slye — 

Heere fohven the wordes of the Frankelyn 
to the Sejuier, and the wordes of the 
Floost to the Frankelyn 

‘ In feith, Squier, thow hast thee wel 
y-quit 

And gentilly, I preise wel thy wit,’ 

Quod the Krankeleyn, ‘ considerynge thy 
yowthe 

So feelyngly thou spekest, sire, I allowe the. 
As to my doom ther is noon that is heere 
Of eloquence that shal be thy peere, 

If that thou lyve ! God yeve thee good 
chaunce, 

And in vertu sende thee continuaunce; 680 
F'or of thy speche I have greet deyntee. 

I have a sone, and, by the Trinitee ! 

I hadde Icvere than tw^enty pound worth 
lend, 

'Fhough it right now were fallen in myn 
bond, 

He were a man of swich discrecioun 
As that ye been ; fy on possessioun. 

But if a man be vertuous withal ! 

I have my sone snybbed and yet shal. 

For he to vertu listeth nat entende, 689 
But for to pi eye at dees, and to despende 
And lese al that he hath, is his usage ; 
And he hath levere talken with a page 
Than to comune with any gentil wight. 
There he myghte Icrne gentillesse aright.* 
‘Straw for youre “gentillesse,”* quod 
our Iloost. 

‘What! Frankeleyn, fardee^ sire, wel 
thou woost 

That ech of yow moot tellen atte leste 
A tale or two, or breken his biheste,’ 

‘ That knowe I wel, sire,’ quod the 
Frankeleyn, 

‘ I prey yow haveth me nat in desdeyn 700 
Though to this man I speke a word or two.’ 
672. The ‘ half-told ’ tale breaks off here. 
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^ Telle on thy talc, withouten wordes 
mo ! * 

‘(jladly, sire Ifoost,’ quod he, ‘I wolc 
obeye 

Unto yourwyl ; now herkneth what I seye. 
I wol yow nat contrarien in no wyse 
As fer as that my wittes wol suftyse ; 

I prey to God that it may plesen yow, 
Thannc woot I wcl that it is good ynow.’ 

The Prologe of the Frankdeyns Tale 

Thise olde, gentil Britons, in hir dayes, 
Of diverse aventures niaden layes, 710 
RymeyM in hir firste Briton tonge, 
Whiche layes with hir instrumentz they 
songe, 

Or elles redden hem for hir ])lesauncc, 
And oon of hem have I in remembraunce, 
Which I shal seyn with good wyl as t kan. 

But, sires, by-cause I am a burel man, 
At my bigynnyng first I yow biscche, 
Have me excused of my rude speche. 

I lerned never rethoric certeyn ; 

Thyng that I speke it moot be bare and 
pleyn. 720 

I sleepe never on the Mount of Pernaso, 
Ne lernM Marcus Tullius Scithero. 
Colours nekno we I none, withouten drede. 
But swiche colours as growen in the niede, 
Or elles swiche as men dye or peynte. 
Colours of rethoryk been me to (jiieynte ; 
My spirit feeleth noght of swich matccre, 
But if yow list my tale shul ye heere. 

FRANKLIN^S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Eranheleyns Tale 

In Armorik, that called is Brilayne, 
Ther was a knyght that loved and dide 
his payne 730 

To serve a lady in his beste wise ; 

And many a labour, many a greet emprise, 

714. oon of hem^ etc. This distinct statement 
(cp. 1. 813) leaves no doubt that this tale follows, 
probably with some closeness, a French or Breton 
story, unluckily now lost. 

721. To disprove his claim of lack of letters he 
quotes Persius (Prol. 1 . 2)* 


He for his lady wroghte, er she were wonne ; 
For she was oon the faireste under sonne. 
And eek therto come of so heigh kynrede. 
That wel unnethes dorste this knyght, for 
drede, 

Telle hire his wo, his peyne, and his 
distresse ; 

But atte laste she for his worthynesse, 
And namely for his meke obeysaunce. 
Hath swich a pitee caught of his penaunce, 
That pryvely she fil of his accord, 741 
Totakehym forhir housbondeand hir lord, 
Of swich lordsliipe as men han over hir 
wyves. 

And for toledethcmoorein blissehir lyves. 
Of his free wyl he swoor hire as a knyght. 
That never in al his lyf he, day ne nyght, 
Ne sholde upon hym take no inaistrie 
Agayn hir wyl, ne kithe hire jalousie ; 
But hire obeye and folwe hir wyl in al. 
As any lovere to his lady shal, 750 

Save that the name of soveraynetec. 

That wolde he have, for shame of his degree. 
She thanked hym and with ful greet 
humblesse. 

She seyde, ‘ Sire, sith of youre gentillesse 
Ye profre me to have so large a rcync, 

Ne wolde never God bitwixe us tweyne. 
As in my gilt, were outlier werre or stryf. 
Sire, I wol be youre humble, trewe wyf ; 
Have heer my trouthe, til that myn herte 
breste ’ ; 

Thus been theybolheinquieteand in rcste. 

For o thyng, sires, saufly dar I seye, 761 
That freendes everych oother moot obeye. 
If they wol longe holden compaignye. 
Love wol nat been constreyned by maistrye. 
Whan maistrie comth, the god of love, 
anon, 

Bcteth his wynges and, fare wel, he is gon ! 
Ix)ve is a thyng as any spirit free. 
Wommen of kynde desiren libertee. 

And nat to been constreyned as a thral ; 
And so doon men, if I sooth seyen shal. 
Looke, who that is moost pacient in love, 
He is at his avantage al above. 

Pacience is an heigh vertu, certeyn, 

P'or it venquysseth, as thise clerkes seyn, 
Thynges that rigour sholde never atteyne ; 
739. namely^ especially. 
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For every word men may nal chide or 
j)leyne. 

Lerneth to su ffre, or elles so moot I goon, 
^'e shut it Icrne, wher-so yc wolc or noon ; 
For in this world, certein, ther no wight is 
That he nc dooth, or seilh, som tyine amys. 
Ire, siknesse, or constellacioun, 781 

Wyn, wo, or chaungynge of complexioiin, 
Caiiseth ful ofte to doon amys or six*kcn. 
( )n every wrong a man may nat be wreken ; 
After the tyme moste be ternperaunce 
To every wight that kan on governaimce ; 
And therfore hath this wise, worthy 
knyght,— 

To lyve in esc, — suffrance hire bihight, 
And she to hym ful wisly gan to swere 
That never sholde ther be dcfaiit in here. 
11 cere may men seen an humble, w}'s 
accord ; 791 

'I'hus hath she take hir servant and hir 
lord, — 

Servant in love, and lord in mariage, — 
'rhanne was he bothe in lordshipe and 
servage. 

Servage ? nay, but in lordshipe above ; 
Sith he hath both his lady and his love ; 
Mis lady, certes, and his wyf also. 

The which that lawe of love acordeth to ; 
And whan he was in ‘this prosperitee 799 
I foom with his wyf he goothto hiscontree, 
Nat fer froPedmark, ther hisdwelling was, 
^^'her as he lyveth in blisse and in solas. 
Who koude telle, but he hadde wedded 

The joye, the ese, and the prosperitee 
That is bitwixe an housbonde and his wyf? 

A ycer and moorc lasted this blisful lyf. 
Til that the knyght of which Ispekeof thus, 
'^I’hat of Kayrrud was cleped Arveragus, 
Shoope him to goon and dwelle a yeer 01 
tweyne 809 

In Kngelond, that cleped wascek Hriteyne, 
To seke in armes worshipe and honour, 
kor al his lust he sette in swich labour ; 
And dwelled there two yeer, — the book 
seith thus. 

Now wol I stynten of this Arveragus, 

801. Pedtftark^ Penmark, on the west coast of 
Briitany. 

808. Kayrrud^ the Red City. 


And speken I wole of Dorigene his wyf, 
That loveth hire* housbonde as hire hertes 

For his absence wepeth she and siketh, 
As doon thise noble wyves, whan hem 
liketh ; 

She moorneth, waketh, waylcth, fasteth, 
pleyneth ; 819 

Desir of his presence hire so distreyneth. 
That al this wyde world she sette at noght. 
I fire freendes, whiche that knewe hir hevy 
thoght, 

Confoitcn hire in al that ever they may. 
They j^rechen hire, they telle hire, nyghl 
and day. 

That causelees she sleeth hirself, alias ! 
And every confort possible in this cas 
They doon to hire with all hire bisynesse, 
Al for to make hire leve hire hevynesse. 

By proces, as ye knowen everichoon. 
Men may so longc graven in a stoon 830 
Til som figure therinne emprented be. 

So longe han they conforted hire, til she 
Rcceyved hath, by hope and by resoun, 
The emprentyng of hire consolacioim, 
Thurgh which hir gretesorwe gan aswage ; 
She may nat alwey duren in swich rage. 

And eek Arveiagus in al this care 
1 lath sent hire lettres hoom of his welfare ; 
And that he wol come hastily agayn ; 

Or dies hadde this sorwe hir herte slayn. 
Hire freendes sawc hir sorwe gan to 
slake, 841 

And preyede hir on knees, for Goddes 
sake. 

To come and romen hire in compaignye, 
Awey to dryve hire derke fantasye ; 

And finally she graunted that requeste, 
For wel she saugh that it was for the beste. 

Now stood hire castel faste by the see. 
And often with hire freendes walketh shee, 
Hire to disporte upon the bank an heigh, 
Where as she many a shipe and barge seigh 
Seillynge hir cours, w'here as hem liste go ; 
But thanne was that a j)arcel of hire wo, 
For to hirself ful ofte ‘ Allas ! ’ seith she, 

‘ Is ther no shipe, of so manye as I se, 
Wol bryngen horn my lord? Thanne wert; 
myn herte 

Al warisshed of his bittre pe3mes smerte.’ 
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Another lyme ther wolde she sitte and 
thynke, 

And caste hir eyen dounward fro the 
brynke ; 

But whan she saugh the grisly rokkes blake, 
For verray feere so wolde hir herte quake 
That on hire feet she inyghte hire noght 
sustene ; 86 i 

Thanne wolde she sitte adoiin upon the 
grene, 

And pilously into the see biholde, 

And seyn right thus, with sorweful sikes 
colde, 

‘ Eterne God, that thurgh thy purvei- 
aunce, 

Ledest the world by certcin governaiince, 
In ydel, as men seyn, ye nothyng make ; 
But, Lord, thise grisly, feendly, rokkes 
blake, 

That semen rather a foul confusioim 
Of werk than any fair creacioun 870 
Of swich a parfit wys God, and a stable, — 
Why hanye wroght this werk unresonable? 
For by this werk south, north, ne west, 
ne est, 

Thernys y-fostred man, ne bryd, ne bceste ; 
It dooth no good, to my wit, but anoyeth; 
Se ye nat, I^rd, how mankynde it de- 
stroyeth ? 

An hundred thousand bodyes of mankynde 
Han rokkes slayn, al be they nat in mynde. 
Which mankynde is so fair part' of thy werk, 
That thou it madest lyk to thyn owene merk. 
^Thanne seined it ye hadde a greet 
chiertee 881 

Toward mankynde, but how thanne may 
it bee, 

That ye swiche meenes make it to de- 
stroy en, 

Whiche meenes do no good, but ever 
anoyen ? 

I woot wel clerkes wol seyn as hem leste, 
By argumentz, that al is for the beste, 
Though I ne kan the causes nat y-knowe j 
But, thilke God that made wynd to blowe. 
As kepe my lord ; this is my conclusionn. 
To clerkes letc I al disputisoun ; 890 

But wolde God that alle thise rokkts blake 
Were sonken into belle for his sake. 
Thise rokkes sleen myn herte for the feere, * 


Thus wolde she seyn with many a pitous 
tecre. 

Hire freendessawe that it was no disport 
To romen by the see, but disconfort, 

And shopen for to pi eyen somwher ellcs. 
They leden hire by ry vercs, and by wclles. 
And eek in othere places delitables ; 
They dauncen, and they pleycn at ches 
and tables. 900 

So on a day, right in the morw^e tyde, 
Unto a gardyn that was ther bisyde. 

In which that tliey liadde maad hir or- 
dinaunce 

Of vitaille, and of oother purveiaunce, 
They goon and pi eye hem al the longeday ; 
And this was on the sixle morwc of May, 
Which May hadde peynted with his softe 
shoures 

This gardyn, full of leves and of floures. 
And craft of mannes hand so curiously 
Arrayed hadde this gardyn, trewely, 910 
That never was ther gardyn of swich prys 
But if it were the verray Paradys. 

The odour of floures and the fresshe sighte 
Wolde han maked any herte lighte 
That ever was born, but if to greet siknesse. 
Or to greet sorwe, helde it in distresse ; 
So full it was of beautce with plesaunce. 

At after dyner gonne they to daunce, 
And synge also, save Dorigen allone, 
Which made alwey hir compleint and hir 
moone, 920 

For she ne saugh hym on the daunce go 
That was hir housbondc, and hir love also ; 
But nathelees she moste a tyme abyde 
And with good hope lete hir sorwe slyde. 

Upon this daunce, amonges othere men, 
Daunced a sipiicr biforn Dorigen, 

That fressher was, and jolyer of array, 

As to my doom, than is the monthcof May 5 
He syngeth, daunceth, passynge any man 
That is, or w^as, sith that the world bigan. 
Therwith he was, if men sholde hym 
discryve, 931 

Oon of the beste farynge man on lyve, 
Yong, strong, right vertuous, and riche 
and wys. 

And wel biloved, and holden in greet prys. 
And, sliortly, if the sothe I tellen shal, 
Unwityng of this Dorigen at al, 
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This lusty squier, servant to Venus, 
Which that y-cleped was Aurelius, 
lladde loved hire best of any creature 
Two yeer and moore, as was his aventure ; 
But never dorste he tellen hire his 
grevaunce ; 941 

Withouten coppe he drank al his penaunce. 
He was despeyred, nothyng dorste he seye, 
Save in his sortges somwhat wolde he wreye 
His wo, as in a general compleynyng ; 
He seyde he lovede, and was biloved no 
thyng. 

Of swich matere made he manye layes, 
Songes, complcintes, roundels, virelayes ; 
I low that he dorste nat his sorwe telle, 
But langwissheth as a furyedooth in helle ; 
And dye he moste, he seyde, as dide Ekko 
For Narcisus, that dorste nat telle hir wo. 
In oother manere than ye heere me seye 
Ne dorst he nat to hire his wo bi wreye, 
Save that paraventuresomtyme at daunces, 
Ther yongc folk kepen hir observaunces. 
It may wel be he looked on hir face 
In swich a wise as man that asketh grace ; 
But no thyng wiste she of his entente ; 
Natheleesit happed, er they thennes wen te, 
By-cause that he was hire neighebour, 961 
And was a man of worshipe and honour, 
And hadde y-knowen.hym of tyme yoore. 
They fillo in spcchc, and forthe, moore 
and moore, 

Unto this purpos drough Aurelius. 

And whan hesaugh his tyme hesayde thus : 
‘Madame,’ quod he, ‘by God that 
this world made, 

So that I wiste it myghte youre herte glade, 
I wolde that day that youre Arveragus 
Wenle over the see, that I, Aurelius, 970 
lladde went ther never I sholde have 
come again ; 

For wel I woot my servyce is in vayn, 

My gerdoun is but brestyng of myn herte, 
Madame, reweth upon my peynes smerte, 
F or with a word ye may me sleen or save ; 
Heere at youre feet God wolde that I 
v/ere grave ! 

I ne have, as now, no leyser moore to 

seye, 

950* furyCf XAitw^^^/uyre.fire^ perhaps a1>ettcr 
reading. 


Have mercy, sweete, orye wol do medeye !* 
She gan to looke iqxin Aurelius : 

‘ Is this your wyl,’ quod she, ‘ and sey ye 
thus ? 980 

Never erst,’ quod she, ‘ ne wiste I what 
ye mente ; 

But now. All relie, I knowe youre entente. 
By thilke God that yaf me soule and lyf ! 
Ne shal I never been untrewe wyf. 

In word ne werk, as fer as I have wit, 

I wol been his to whom that I am knyt ! 
Taak this for fynal'answere, as for me * ; 
But after that in plcy thus seyde she : 
‘Aurelie,’ quod she, ‘by heighe God 
above ! 

Vet woldelgraunteyow to been youre love, 
Syn I yow se so pitously complayne. 991 
Looke, what day that endelong Britayne, 
Ye remocvcalle the rokkes, stoon bystoon. 
That they ne lette shi]>e ne boot to goon, — 
I seye whan ye han maad the coost so dene 
Of rokkes, that ther nys no stoon y-sene, 
Thanne wol I love yow best of any man. 
Have hcer my trouthe, in al that ever I 
kan.’ 

‘ Is ther noon oother grace in yow ? ’ 
quod he. 

‘No, by that Lord,’ quod she, ‘that 
maked me ! 1000 

For wel I woot that it shal never bityde. 
Lat swiche folies out of youre herte slyde ; 
What deyntee sholde a man han in his lyf 
k'or to go love another mannes wyf, 

That hath hir body whan so that h)^!! 
lyketh?’ 

Aurelius ful ofte soore siketh. 

Wo was Aurelie, whan that he this herde. 
And withasorwefulhertehe thusanswerde : 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ this were an in- 
possible ! 1009 

Thanne moot I dye of sodeyn deth horrible ! ’ 
And with that word he turned hym anon. 

Tho come hir othere freendes many oon. 
And in the aleyes romeden up and doun, 
And no thyng wiste of this conclusioim ; 
But sodeynly bigonne revel newe, 

Til that the brighte sonne lost his hewe. 
For thorisonte hath reft the sonne his 
lyght,— 

This is as muche to seye, as it was nyght ; 
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And hoom they goon in joye and in solas, 
Save oonly wrecche Aurelius, alias ! 1020 
He to his hous is goon with sorweful herte ; 
He seeth he may nat fro his deeth asterte, 
Hym semed that he felte his herte colde. 
Up to the hevene his handes he gan holde. 
And on his knowes bare he sette hym 
doun. 

And in his rav^mg seyde his orisoun. 

For verray wo out of his wit he breyde, 
He nyste what he spak, but thus he seyde. 
With pitous herte his pleynt hath he bigonne 
Unto the goddes, and first unto the sonne. 

He seyde, ‘Appollo, god and governour, 
Of every plaunte, herbe, tree .and flour, 
That yevest after thy declinacioim 
To ech of hem his tyme and his sesoun, 
As thyn herberwe chaungeth lowe or 
heighe ; 

Lord I’hebus, cast thy merciable cighe 
On wrecche Aurelie, which that am but 
lorn 1 

Lo, lord, my lady hath my deeth y-sworn 
Withoiite gilt, but thy benignytee 
Upon my dedly herte have som pitee ; lo.^o 
For wel I woot, lord Pliebus, if yow lest 
Ye may me hclpen, save my lady, best. 
Now vouchethsauf that I may yow devyse 
How that I may been hoi pen and in what 
wyse. 

‘ Youre blisful suster, Lucina thesheene, 
That of the sec is chief goddcsse and 
qiieene, — 

Though Neptunus have deitcc in the see, 
Vet emjDerisse aboven hym is she, — 

Ye knowc wel, lord, that right .as hir desir 
Is to be quyked, and lightned of youre fir, 
For which she folweth yow ful bisily, 1051 
Right so the see desireth naturelly 
To folwen hire, as she that is goddesse, 
Bothe in the see and ryvercs moorc and 
lesse. 

Whcrfore, lord Phebus, this is my recjuestc, 
Do this miracle, or do myn herte brcste ; 
That now next at this opposicioun. 

Which in the signe shal be of the Leoun, 
As prcieth hire so greet a flood to brynge, 
That fyve fadme at the leeste it over- 
sprynge 1060 

X045. Lucina^ or Diana, the moon. 


The hyeste rokke in Armorik Briteyne ; 
And lat this flood endure yeres tweyne, 
Thanne certes to my lady may I seye, 

“ Holdeth youre heste, the rokkes been 
aweye. ” 

‘ I<.ord Phebus, dooth this miracle for me ; 
Preye hire .she go n(j faster cours than ye ; 
I seye, preycth your suster that she go 
No faster cours than ye thise yeres two ; 
Thanne shal she been evene atte fulle 
ill way. 

And spryng-flood laste bothe nyght and 

day ; 1070 

And, but she vouchesauf in swich nianere 
To graunte me my sovereyn lady deerc, 
Prey hire to synken every rok adoun 
Into hir owene dirke regioun 
Under the ground, thcr Pluto dwelleth 
inne. 

Or never-mo shal I my lady wynne. 

Thy temple in Delphos wol I barefoot 
seke, — 

Lord Phebus, se the teeris on my cheke, 
And of my ])eync have som compassioun !’ 
And with tliat word in swownehe fil adoun, 
.And longe tyme he lay forth in a traunce. 
His brother, which that knew of his 
penaiince, 

Up caughte hym, and to bedde he hath 
hym broght. 

Dispeyred in this torment and this thoght, 
Lete I this woful creature lye ; 

Chese he, for me, wher he wol lyve or dye. 

Arveragus with hecle .and greet honour, 
As he that was of chivalrie the flour. 

Is comen hoom, and othere worthy men. 
(), blisful artow now, thou Dorigcn ! 1090 
That hast thy lusty housbonde in thyne 
arme.s. 

The fresshe knyght, the worthy man of 
armcs. 

That loveth thee as his owene hertes lyf. 
Nothyng list hym to been ymaginatyf, 

If any wight had spoke, whil he was oute. 
To hire of love ; he hadde of it no doute. 
He noght cntendeth to no swich mateere, 
But daimceth, justelh, maketh hire goml 
cheere ; 

1074. Under her name of Hecalc Diana ruled 
albo in the umlerworld. 
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And thus in joye and blissc I lele hem 
dwelle, 

And of the sike Aurelius wol I telle. noo 
In langour and in torment furyus, 
Twoyeerand moore, lay wreccheAurelyus 
Er any foot he inyghle on erthe gon ; 

Ne confort in this tyme hadde he noon, 
.Save of his brother, which that was a clerk. 
He knew of al this wo and al this werk ; 
For to noon oother creature, ccrtcyn. 

Of this mat ere he dorste no word seyn ; 
Under his brest he baar it moore sccree 
Than ever dide ramphilus for (lala- 
thee. 1110 

His brest was hool withoiite for to sene, 
But in his herte ay was the arw'e kene ; 
And wel ye know'e that of a sursaiuire 
In surgerye is perilous the cure, 

Ikit men myghte touche the arw^e, or come 
therhy. 

Ilis brother wee])e and wayled pryvely, 
Til atte laste hym fd in remembraunce 
That whiles he was at Orliens in Fraiince, 

As yonge clerkes, that been lykerous 
To reden artes that been curious, 11 jo 

Seken in every halke and every herne 
Barticuler sciences for to lerne,- — 

He hym remembred that, ujion a day. 

At Orliens in studig a book he say 
Of magyk naturcel, which his felawe, 
That was that tyme a bacheler of lawe, - 
Al w'cre he ther to lerne another craft,- - 
Hadde prively upon his desk y-laft, 
Which book spak muchel of the operaciouns 
Touchynge the eighte and twenty man- 
siouns 1130 

d'hat longen to the moone, and swich folye 
As in oure dayes is nat worth a flye, — 
For hooly chirches feith, in oure bileve, 
Ne suffreth noon illusion us to greve ; 
And whan this book was in his reniem- 
braunce, 

Anon for joye his herte gan to daunce. 
And to hymself he seyde pryvely, 

‘My brother shal be warisshed hastily, 
For I am siker that ther be sciences 1139 
By whiche men maken diverse ap])arences, 

mo. Pamphilus^ etc., a reference to the poem 
t'amphilus dc A more ^ of which Galatea was the 
heroine. 


Swiche as thisc .subtile tregetoures pleye. 
For ofte at feestes have I wel herd seye 
That tregetours withinne an halle large 
Have maad come in a water and a barge, 
And in the halle row'en up and doun. 
Somtyme hath seined come a grym leoun, 
And somtyme flourcsspr^mgeas in a mede ; 
Somtyme a vyne, and grapes w'hi le and rede ; 
Somtyme a castcl, al of lym and stoon, 
And whan hem lyked voyded it anoon, — 
Thus semed it to everymannes sighte. 1151 
Now' thanne conclude I thus, that if I 
myghte 

At Orliens som old felawe y-fynde. 

That hadde these moonc^s mansions in 
mynde. 

Or other magyk natureel aViove, 

He sholdc wel make my brother han his 
love ; 

For wdth an apparence a clerk may make. 
To mannes sighte, that alle the rokkes blake 
Of Britaigne weren y-voyded everichon, 
And shippes by the brynke comen and gon ; 
And in swich forme enduren a wowke or 
two. n6i 

Thanne w ere my brother warisshed of his 
wo ; 

Thanne moste she nedes holdcn hire 
biheste. 

Or dies he shal shame hire atte Iceste.* 
What sholdc I make a lenger tale <^f 
this ? 

Unto his brotheres bed he coinen is, 

And swich confort he yaf hym for to gon 
To Orliens, that he up stirte anon, 

And on his wey forthward thanne is he fare 
In hoj)e for to been lissed of his care. 
Whan they were come almoost to that 
citee, 1171 

But if it were a two furlong or thre, 

A yong clerk romynge by hymself they 
mette. 

Which that in Latyn thiiftilyhem grette. 
And after that he seyde a wonder thyng: 
‘I knowe,’ quod he, ‘the cause of youre 
comyng,’ — 

And er they ferther any foote wente, 

He tolde hem al that was in hire entente. 
This Briton clerk hym asked of felaw'es 

1161. (week), Hcng.‘- Corp yeer. 
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The whiche that he had knowe in olde 
dawes ; 1180 

And hcanswerdchym that they dede were, 
For which he weep ful ofte many a teere. 

Doim of his hors Aurelius Jighte anon. 
And forth with this magicien is he gon 
Hoorn to his hous, and maden hem wel 
at ese ; 

Hem lakked no vitaille that myghte hem 
plese, 

So wel arrayed hous as ther was oon 
Aurelius in his lyf saugh never noon. 

He shewed hym, er he wente to sopeer, 
Forestes, parkes ful of wilde deer ; 1190 

Ther saugh he hertes with hir homes hye, 
The grcttestc that were ever seyn with 
eye,— 

He saugh of hem an hondred slayn with 
houndes. 

And somme with arwes blede of bittre 
woimdes. 

He saugh, whan voyded were thise wilde 
deer, 

Thise fauconers upon a fair r> vcr. 

That with hirhaukes han the heroim slayn. 
Tho saugh he knyghtes justyng in a playn, 
And after this he dide hym swich ples- 
aunce 1199 

That he hym shewed his lady on a daunce, 
On which hymself he daunced, as hym 
thoughte ; 

And whan this maister that this magyk 
wroughte 

Saugh it was tyme, he clapte his handes 
two, 

And, fare wel ! al ourc revel was ago. 
And yet remoeved they never out of the 
hous 

Whil they saugh al this sighte merveillous ; 
But in his studie, ther as his bookes be, 
They seten stille, and no wight but they 
thre. 

To hym this maister called his scjuier. 
And seyde hym thus : ‘ Is redy oure soper ? 
Almoost an houre it is, I undertake, 1211 
Sith I yow bad oure soper for to make, 
Whan that thise worthy men wenten with 
me 

Into my studie, ther as my Ixiokcs be.’ 
1205. was a£Of Corp.** ts y-do. 


‘Sire,’ quod this squier, ‘whan it liketh 
yow 

It is al redy, though ye wol right now,’ 
‘Go we thanne soupe,’ quod ho, ‘as for 
the beste ; 

This amorous folk somtyme moote han 
hir reste.’ 

At after soper fille they in tretee 
What somme sholde this maistres gerdoun 
be 1220 

To remoeven alle the rokkes of Britayne, 
And eek from Gerounde to the mouth of 
Sayne. 

lie made it straunge, and swoor, so 
God hym save ! 

Lasse than a thousand pound lie woldc 
nat have, 

Ne gladly for that somme he wolde nat 
goon. 

Aurelius, with blisful herlc anoon, 
Answerde thus : ‘ Fy on a thousand 
pound ! 

This wyde world, which that men seye 
is round, 

I wolde it,yeve, if I were lord of it ! 

This bargayn is ful dryve, for we been 
knyt 1230 

Ye shal be payed trewely, by my trouthe, 
But looketh now, for no necligence or 
slouthe 

Yetaric us hccre no longer than to morwe.’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod this clerk, ‘ have heer my 
feith to borwe.’ 

To bedde is goon Aurelius whan hym 
leste, 

And wel ny al that nyght he haddc his 
reste. 

What for his labour, and his hope of 
blisse, 

His woful herte of penaimce hadde a lisse. 

Upon the morwe, whan that it was day. 
To Britaigne tooke they Ihe righte way, — 
Aurelius and this magicien bisyde ; 1241 

And been descended ther they woldeabyde; 
And this was, as thise bookes me remembre, 
The colde, frosty scsoun of Decembre. 

Phebus wox old, and hewed lyk latoun, 
That in his hoote declynacioun 
Shoon as the burned gold, with stremes 
brighte ; 
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But now in Capricorn adoim he lighte, 
Where as he shoon ful pale, I dar wel seyn. 
The bittre frostes with the sleet and reyn 
Destroyed hath the grene in every yerd ; 
Janus sit by the fyr with double herd, 
And drynketh of his bugle horn the wyn ; 
Bifornhymstant brawn of the tusked s wyn, 
And ^ NoweP crieth every lusty man. 

Aurelius in al that ever he kan 
Dooth to his maister chiere and reverence, 
And preyelh hym to doon his diligence 
To bryngen hym out of his peynes smerte, 
Or with a swerd that he wolde slitte his 
hertc. 1260 

This subtil clerk swich routhe had of 
this man, 

That nyght and day he speddc hym that 
he kan 

To wayten a tyme of his concliisioun, 

This is to seye, to maken illusioun 
By swich an apparence or jogelrye, — 

T ne kan no termes of astrologye, — 

That she and every wight shokle wene 
and seye 

That of Britaigne the rokkes were aweye, 
Or elles they were sonken under grounde. 
So atte laste he hath his tyme y-founde 
To maken his japes and his wrccchednesse 
Of swich a supersticious cursednesse. 

His tables Tolletanes forth he brought 
Ful wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought, 
Neither his collect, ne his expans yeeris, 
Ne his rootes, ne his othcre geeris, 

As been his centris, and his argumentz, 
And his projjorcioneles convenientz 
For his equacions in every ihyng ; 1279 

And by his eighte specre in his wirkyng 
He knew ful wel how fer Alnath was shove 
Fro the heed of thilke fixe Aries above, 
That in the nynte speere considered is ; 

1248. in Capricorn. This would be on Dec. 13. 
1273. tcihics Tolletanes, the astronomical tables, 
drawn up by order of Alphonso X. of Castillc, 
and primarily adapted to the city of Toledo. 

1275. collect, a table of a planet's motion during 
a round mini her of years, as opposed to \\v^expanSy I 
or separate, years. j 

1280. Ami by his eighte speere. The astrologer j 
was calculating the precession of the equinoxes | 
by^ the distance between the true equinoctial 
point— the head of the fixed Aries— and the nearest 
convenient bright .star, for which Alnath was 
chosen. 


Ful subtilly he kalkuled al this. 

Whan he hadde founde his firsle 
mansioun, 

He knew the remenaunt by proporcioun. 
And knew the arisyng of his moone weel. 
And in whos face, and terme, and every- 
deel, 

And knew ful weel the moones man.sioun 
Acordaunt to his operacioun ; 1290 

And knew also his othere observaunces, 
For swiche illusiouns and swiche mes- 
chaunces 

As hethen folk useden in thilke dayes ; 
For which no lenger maked he delayes ; 
But thurgh his magik for a wyke or tweye 
It semed that alle the rokkes were aweye. 

Aurelius, which that yet despeired is 
Wher he shal han his love or fare amys, 
Awaiteth nyght and day on this myracle ; 
And whan he knew that ther was noon 
obstacle, 1300 

That voyded were thise rokkes everychon, 
Doun to his maistres feet he fil anon, 
And scyde, ‘ I, w^oful, wrccche Aurelius, 
Thanke yow, lord, and lady myn, Venus, 
That me han holpen fro my cares colde ’ ; 
And to the temple his wey forth hath he 
holde, 

Where as he knew he sholde his lady see ; 
And whan he saugh his tyme anon right hee. 
With dredful herte and with ful humble 
cheere, 1309 

vSalewed hath his sovereyn lady deere. 

‘ My righte lady,’ quod this woful man, 
‘Whom I moostc drede, and love as I 
best kan. 

And lothest were of al this world displese, 
Nere it that I for yow have swich disese 
That I moste dyen heereal youre foot anon ; 
Noght wolde I telle how me is wo bigon. 
But certes, outher moste I dye or pleyne. 
Ye sle me giltelees for verray peyne. 

But of my deelh thogh that ye have no 
routhe, 

Avyseth yow, er that ye broke youre 
trouthe. 1320 

Repenteth yow, for thilke God above, 

Er yc me slccn by-cause that I yow love, 
For, madame, wel ye woot what ye han 
hight, — 
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Nat that I chalange anythyng of right, 
Of yow, my sovereyn lady, but youre 
grace,— 

But in a gardyn yond, at swich a place, 
Ye woot right wel what ye bihighlen me, 
And inmyn hand youre trouthe plighten ye 
To love me best, — Ciod woot ye seydc so, 
A1 be that I unworthy be Iherto. 1330 
Madame, I spcke it for the honour of yow, 
Moore than to save myn hertes lyf right now, 
I have do so as ye comanded me. 

And, if ye voiichesanf, ye may go see. 
Dooth as yow list, have youre biheste in 
mynde. 

For, quyk or deed, right there ye shal me 
fynde. 

In yow lith al to' do me lyve or deye,— 
But wel I woot the rokkes been aweye.’ 
He taketh his leve and she astonied 
stood ; 

In al hir face nas a drope of blood, 1340 
She wende never han come in swich a 
trappe ! 

‘ Allas 1 ’ quod she, * that ever this sholde 
happe. 

For wende I never by possibililec, 

That swich a monstre or merveille myghte 
be ; 

It is agayns the proces of nature.’ 

And hoom she goth a sorweful creature, — 
For verray feere unnethe may she go. 

She wepeth, wailleth al a day or two, 
And swowneth, that it routhe was to see ; 
But why it was to no wight t^jlde shee, 1 350 
For out of towne was goon Arveragus, 
But to hirself she spak, and seyde thus. 
With face pale and wdth ful sorwx'ful cheer, 
In hire compleynt as ye shal after heere. 
‘ Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ on thee, Fortune, 
I pleyne, 

That un war wrapped hast me inthycheyne, 
For which tescape wo(Jt I no socour. 

Save oonly deeth or elles dishonour. 

Don of thise two bihoveth me to chese, 
But nathelecs yet have I levere lese 1 360 
My lif, than of my body have a shame. 
Dr knowe myselven fals, or lese my name; 

1355. As noted in K, the stories referred to in 
this wearisome complaint are all taken from St. 
Jerome’s treatise, Contra Jovinianum (ch. 41, 
§ 306 sqq, in Migne). 


And with my deth I may be quyt, y-wis ; 
Hath ther nat many a noble wyf er this, 
And many a mayde, y-slayn hir self, alias ! 
Rather than with hir body doon trespas ? 
‘ Yis, certes, lo, thise stories beren 
witnesse 

Whan Thretty Tirauntz ful of cursednesse 
Haddeslayn Phidoun, in Atthenes, at feste, 
They comanded his doghtres for tareste. 
And bryngen hem biforn hem in despit, 
Al naked, to fulfille hir foul delit ; 

And in hir fiidres blood they made hem 
daunce 

Upon tlici^avement, — God yevehemmys- 
chaunce ! 

For which thise woful maydens,fulofdrode. 
Rather than they w'olde lese hir mayden- 
hede 

They prively been stirt into a welle, 

And dreyntehemselven, as the bookes telle. 

‘ Theyof Mecene leeteenquereandseke. 
Of Lacedomyc, fifty maydens eke, 1380 
On whiche they wolden doon hir Iccherye, 
Ihit was ther noon of al that compaignye 
That shenasslayn, and wdth a good entente 
Chees rather for to dye, than assente 
To been opjiressed of hir maydenhede. 
Why sholde I thanne to dye been in drede? 

‘ Lo, eek the tiraunt Aristoclides, 

That lo\ ed a mayden heel Stymphalides, 
Whan that hir fader slayn was on a nyght, 
Unto Dianes temple goth she right, 1390 
And hentc the ymage in hir handes two, 
f'ro w'hich ymage wolde she never go : 
No wight ne myghte hir handes of it arace 
Til she was slayn, right in the solve place. 
‘ Now sith that maydens hadden swich 
despit 

To been defouled with mannes foul delit, 
Wel oghte a wyf rather hirsclven slee 
Than be defouled, as it thynketh me. 

‘ What shal I seyn of Ilasdrubales wyf 
That at Cartage birafte hirself hir lyf? 1400 
For v^’han she saugh that Romayns wan the 
toun, 

She took hir children alle, andskipteadour 
Into the fyr, and chees rather to dye 
Than any Romayn dide hire vileynye. 

1379- Messenia. 

1387. Aristoclides^ tyrant of Orchomeiius. 
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‘ Hathnat Lucrcsse y-slaynhirself, alias ! 
At Rome, whan [that] she oppressed was 
Of Tarquyn ? for hire thoughte it was a 
shame 

To lyven whan she hadde loste hir name. 

‘ The sevene maydens of Melesie, also, 
Hanslaynhemself forverray drede and wo, 
Rather than folk of (}awle hem sholde 
oppresse, — 

Mo than a thousand stories, as I gesse, 
Koiide I iKJW telle as touchyngc this 
mateerc. 

‘ Whan llabradatc was slayn, his wyf 
so deere 

Ilirselven slow, and leet hir blood to glyde 
In Ilabradates woiindes depe and wyde. 
And seyde, “ My i)ody, at the Iceste way. 
Tiler shal no wight defouleii, if I may.” 

< What sholde I mo cnsamples heer-of 
sayn ? 

Sith that somanyc han hemsclvcn slayn 1420 
Wei rather than they wolde defoulcd be, 

1 wol conclude that it is bet for me 
To slcen myself than been defouled thus. 

I wol be trew^e unto Arveiagus, 

Or rather sleen myself in some manere, 
As dide Demociones doghter deeie 
Hy-cause that she wolde nat defouled be. 
O ('cdasiis, it is ful greet jiitee 
To reden how thy doghtren deyde, alias ! 
That slowe hemself for swich a manere 
cas. T J30 

As greet a pitec was it, or wel moore, 
The Theban mayden that for Nichanorc 
Ilirselven slow, right for swich manere wo. 
Another Theban mayden dide right so. 
Foroonof Macidonye hadde hi re oppressed 
She with hir deeth hir maydenhede re- 
dressed. 

What shal I seye of Nicerates wyf. 

That for swich cas birafte hirself hir lyf? 
How trewe eek was to Alcebiades 

1409. Melesie^ Milesia. 

1414. Habradiite. See Xenophon, Cyropedia^ 
Hb. vii., for the .story of Abradates and Panthea. 

1426. Demociones doghter. On the death of 
her betrothed, Leosthenes, .she killed herself 
rather than take another as hu.sband. 

1432. Nichanore^ refused by the Theban maiden 
because he was her conqueror. 

M37* Nicerates wyj] at the time of the Thirty 
Tyrants. 


Ilis love, that rather for to dyen chees 1440 
Than for to sufiVe his body unburyed be? 
Iwo, which a wyf was Alceste,’ quod she. 
‘ What seith Omer of goode Penalopee ? 
Al (irece knoweth of hire chastitee. 
Pardee^ of Laodomya is writen thus, 

That whan at Troie was slayn Prothe.selaus, 
No lenger wolde she lyve after his day. 
The same of noble l*orcia telle I maye ; 
Withoute Brutus koude she nat lyve. 

To whom she hadde al hool hir herte yive. 
The par fit wyfliod of Arthemesie 1451 
llonured is thiirgh al the Barbaric. 

0 Teuta, queene, thy wyfly chastitee 
To alle wyves may a mirour bee. 

The same thyng I seye of Bilyea, 

Of Rodogone, and eek Valeria.’ 

Thus pleyned Dorigene a day or tweye, 
Purposynge ever that she wolde deye ; 
But nathelees iqion the thridde nyght 1459 

1 loom cam Arveragus, this worthy knyghl, 
Andasked hire why that slieweepesosoore, 
And she gan wepen ever lenger the moore. 

* Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ that ever I was 
born ! 

Thus have I seyd,' quod she, ‘thus have 
I sworn,’ — 

And took! hym al, as ye han herd bifore, 
It nedelh nat reherce it yow namoore. 
This housbonde, with glad chiere, in 
fieendly wyse, 

Answerde and seyde as I shal yow devyse, 
‘ Is Iher oght elles, Dorigen, but this ? ’ 
‘Nay, nay,’ quod she, ‘ Ood helpe me 
so as wys ! 1470 

This is to muchc, and it wereGoddeswille.’ 
‘Ye, wyf,’ quod he, ‘ lat sleepen that 
is stillc. 

It may be wel, pardventure, yet to day ; 
Yc shul youre trouthe holden, by my fay t 
For God so wisly have mercy upon me, 

I hadde wel levere y-stiked for to be, 

For verray love which that I to yow have, 
But if ye sholde youre trouthe kepe and 
save ! 

1451. A rthemesic^ of Caria, wife of Mausolu.s, 
who.se tomb she built. 

T453. Tenta^ Queen of Illyria. 

1454, 1455. Bilia was the wife of Builius, consul 
260 B.c. ; Riiodogone, daughter of Darius, killed 
her nurse for suggesting a second marriage. 
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Trouthe is the hyeste thyng that man may 
kepe/ — 1479 

But with that word he brast anon to wepe. 
And seyde, ‘ I yow forbede, up peyne of 
deeth, 

That never whil thee lasleth lyf ne breeth. 
To no wight telle thou of this ^venture, — 
As I may best I wol my wo endure, — 
Ne make no contenancc of hevynesse 
That folk of yow may dcmen harm or gesse. ' 

And forth he cle})ed a squier and a mayde ; 
‘Gooth forth, anon, with t)origen,’ he 
sayde, 

* And bryngeth hire to swich a place, anon. ’ 
They take hir leve and on hir wey theygon. 
But they ne wiste why she thider wente : 
He noldc no wight tellen his entente. 

Paraventure an heepe of yow, y-wis, 
Wol holden hym a lewed man in this, 
That he wol putte his wyf in jupartie. 
Herkneth the tale, er ye upon hire crie ; 
She may have bettre fortune than yow 
semeth ; 

And, whan that ye ban herd the tale, 
demeth. 

This squier, which that highte Aurelius, 
On Dorigen that was so amorus, iscx> 
Of aventiire happed hire to meete 
Amydde the toun, right in the quykkest 
strete, 

Asshewas bown to goon the wey forth right 
Toward the gardyn, ther as she had hight ; 
And he was to the gardyn ward also ; 

For wel he spyed whan she wolde go 
Out of hir hous to any maner place ; 

But thus they mette, of aventurc or grace, 
And he saleweth hire with glad entente. 
And asked of hire whiderw^ard she wente ; 
And she answerde, half as she were mad, 

‘ Unto the gardyn, as myn housbonde bad, 
My trouthe for to hokle, alias ! alias ! ’ 
Aurelius gan wondren on this cas. 

And in his herte hadde greet comj)assioun 
Of hire and of hire lamentacioun. 

And of Arveragus, the worthy knyght. 
That bad hire holden al that she had hight. 
So looth hym was his wyf sholde breke hir 
trouthe ; 

1481. of^ om. E. 

1503. boWHy ready. 


And in his herte he caughte of this greet 
routhe, 1520 

Considerynge the beste on every syde, 
That fro his lust yet were hym Icvereabyde, 
Than doon so heigh a cherlyssh wrecched- 
nesse 

Agayns franchise and alle gentillesse ; 
For which in fewe wordes seyde he thus : 
‘ Madame, seyeth to youre lord, Arver- 
agus. 

That sith I se his grete gentillesse ; 

To yow, and eek I se wel youre distresse, 
That him were levere han shame, — and 
that were routhe, — 

Than ye to me sholde breke thus youre 
trouthe, 1530 

I have wel levere ever to suffre wo, 

Than I departe the love bitwix yow two. 
I yow relesse, madame, into youre bond, 
Quyt every surement and every bond 
That ye han maad to me as beer biforn, 
Sith thilke tyme which that ye were born. 
My trouthe I plighte, 1 shal yow never 
repreve 

Of no biheste, and heere I lake my leve, 
As of the treweste and the beste wyf. 
That ever yet 1 knew in al my lyf. 1540 
But every wyf be war of hire biheeste ; 
On Dorigene remcmbreth, atte leeste. 
Thus kan a squier doon a gentil dede 
As wel as kan a knyght, without en drede.* 
She thonkcth hym upon hir knees al 
bare. 

And hoom unto hir housbonde is she fare, 
And tolde hym al, as ye han herd me sayd ; 
And be ye siker he was so wcel apayd 
That it were in possible me to wryte. 
What sholde I lenger of this cas endyte ? 

Arveragus and Dorigene his wyf 1551 
In sovereyn blisse leden forth hir lyf ; 
Never eft ne was ther angre hem bitwene. 
He cherisseth hire, as though she were a 
quecne. 

And she was to hym trewe for cvermoore. 
Of thise folk ye gete of me namoore. 

Aurelius, that his cost hath all forlorn, 
Curseth the tyme that ever he was born. 

‘ Allas ! ’ quod he, ‘ alias, that I bihighte 
Of pured gold a thousand pound of wighte 
Unto this philosophre ! How shal I do ? 




GROUP G 


SECOND NUETS TALE 


156^-7 


I se n^moore but that I am fordo ; 

Myn heritage m<x)t I nedes selle. 

And been a beggerc ; hecre may I nat d welle 
And shamen al my kynrede in this place, 
But I of hym may gete bettre grace ; 

But nathelces I wole of hym assaye 
At certeyn dayes, yeer by yeer, to paye, 
And thanke hym of his grete curteisye. 
My trouthe wol I kepc, I wol nat lye. ’ 1570 
With herte soor he goolh unto his cofre, 
And broghte gold unto this philosophre, 
The value of fyve hundred pound, I gesse. 
And hym bisecheth, of his gentillesse. 

To graunte hym dayes of the remenaunt, 
Andseyde, ‘Maister, I darwel make avaunt 
I failled never of my trouthe as yit, 

For sikerly my dette shal be quyt 
Towardes yow, however that I fare 
To goon a-beggcd in my kirtle bare ; 1580 
But wolde ye vouch esauf, upon seuretec, 
Two yeer, or Ihre, for to respiten me, 
Thanne were I wel, for elles moot I selle 
Myn heritage ; ther is namoore to telle.’ 

This philosophre sobrely answerde, 
And seydc thus, whan he thise wordes 
herde : 

‘ Have I nat hokle covenant unto thee ? ’ 
* V'’es, certes, wel and trewely,’ quod he. 

‘ Hastow nat had thy latly as thee liketh?’ 
‘ No, noj’qnodhe, andsorwefullyhesiketh. 

‘ What was the cause ; -tel me if thou kan.’ 
Aurelius his tale anon bigan, 

And tolde hym al, as yc ban herd bifoore ; 
It nedeth nat to yow rehcrce it moore. 

lie seide, ‘ Arveragus, of gentillesse, 
lladde levere dye insorweand in distresse. 


Than that his wyf were of hir trouthe fals^ ; 
The sorwc of Dorigen he tolde hym als, — 
How looth hire was to been a wikked wyf. 
And that she levere had lost that day hir lyf. 
And that hir trouthe she swoor thurgh 
innocence, i6ot 

She never erst herd speke of apparence ; 

‘ That made me han of hire so greet pitee, 
And right as frely as he sente hire me. 

As frely sente I hire to hym ageyn ; 

This is al and som, ther is namoore to' seyn.* 
This philosophre answerde, ‘ Leeve 
brother, 

Everich of yow dide gentilly til other ; 
Thou art a squier, and he is a knyght. 
But God forbede, for his blisful niyght, x6io 
But if a clerk koude doon a gentil dede. 
As wel as any of yow, it is no drede. 

‘ Sire, I relecsse thee thy thousand pound 
As thou right now were cropen out of the 
ground, 

Ne never er now ne haddest knowen me ; 
For, sire, I wol nat taken a peny of thee 
For al my craft, ne noght for my travaille. 
Thou hast y-payed wel for my vitaille ; 

It is ynogh, and farewel, have good day ! * 
And took hishors, and forth he goth his way. 

Lordynges, this questioun wolde I aske 
now, 1621 

Which was the mooste fre, as thynketh 
yow ? 

Now telleth me, er that ye ferther wende. 

I kan namoore, my tale is al an ende. 

1621. this questioun thanne. Possibly the 
word to be oniittcil is ‘ ciuestiouu.’ 
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The Prologe of the Seconde Nomus*Tale 

The ministre and the norice unto vice 
Which that men clepe in Englissh ydel- 
nesse, 

Seconde Nonnes TalCf a translation at first 
close, afterwards free, of the life of St. Cecilia in 
Uie Legenda Aurea of Jacobus de Voragine. 
The stanzas on idleness were probably suggested 
by the Prologue of the French translator, Jehan 


That porter at the gate is of delices, 

To eschue, and by hire contrarie hire 
oppresse, — 

That is to seyn, by leveful bisynesse, — 
Wel oghten we to don al oure entente, 
Lest that the feend thurgh ydelnesse us 
hente, 

de Vignay, but in the Tale Chaucer follows the 
Latin. 

3. ^Qvter^ as in the Roman de la Rose^ 
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For he that with his thousand corcles slye 
Continuelly us waiteth to biclappe, 9 
Whan he may man in ydelnesse espye, 
Hekanso lightlycacche hymin his trappe, 
Til that a man be hent right by the lappe, 
He nys nat war the feend hath hym in 
honde : 

Wei oghte us werche, and ydelnesse 
withstonde. 

\ 

And though men dradden never for to dye, 
Yet seen men wel by resoun, doutelees, 
That ydelnesse is roten slogardye, 

Of wliich ther never comth no good 
encrees ; 

And seen that slouthe hir holdeth in a lees 
Oonly to slepe and for to ete and drynke, 
And to devouren al that othere swynk. 5>i 

And for to putte us fro swich ydelnesse, 
That cause is of so greet confusioun, 

I have heer doon my feithful bisynesse, 
After the Legende, in translacioun, 

Right of thy glorious lif and passioun, 
Thou with thy gerland wroght with rose 
and lilie, — 

Thee, nieene I, mayde and martir, seint 
Cecil ie. 

Invocacio ad Mariam 

And thow that flour of virgines art alle, 
Of whom that Bernard list so wel to write ; 
To thee, at my bigynnyng, first I call, 31 
Thou con fort of us wrecches, do me endile 
Thy maydens deeth, that wan thurgh 
hire meiite. 

The eternel lyf, and of the feend victorie 
As man may after reden in hire slorie. 

Thow mayde and niooder, doghter of 
thy sone, 

Thow Welle of mercy, synful soules cure. 
In whom that God, for bountee, checs to 
wone^ 

Thow humble, and heigh over every 
creature, 39 

^6-56. These three stan7as are partly a trans- 
lation of some of the first twenty-one lines of 
Dante's Paradiso^ Cant. 33, or perhaps of some 
Latin prayer or hymn which Dante may have 
imitated. 


Thow nobledest so ferforth oure nature, 
That nodesdeyn the Makerehaddeofkynde 
His sone in blood and flessh lo clothe 
and wynde. 

Withinne the cloistre blisful of thy sydis 
Took mannes shape the eterneel Love 
and Pees, 

That of the tryne compas lord and gyde is. 
Whom erthe, and see, and hevene, out 
of relees , 

Ay heryen ; and thou virgine wemmelees 
Baar of thy body, and d wel test mayden 
pure, 

The creatour of every creature. 

Assembled is in thee magnificence, 50 
With mercy, goodnesse, and with swich 
pitee. 

That thou, that art the sonneof excellence, 
Nat oonly helpest hem that preyen thee. 
But often tyme, of thy benygnytee, 

Ful frely, er that men thyn help biseche, 
'rhou goost biforn and art hir lyves leche. 

Now help, thow mecke and blisful fairo 
mayde, 

Me flenied wrecche in this desert of galle ; 
Thynk on the wommaii Cananee, that sayde 
That whelpes eten somme of the crommes 
alle 60 

That from hir lordes table been y-falle, 
And though that I, unworthy sone of Eve, 
Be synful, yet accepte my bileve. 

And for that feithisdeed withouten werkis, 
So, for to werken, yif me wit and space, 
That I be quit fro thennes that moost 
derk is. 

O thou that art so fair and ful of grace. 
Be myn advocat in that heighe place, 
Theras withouten ende is songe Osanne, 
Thow Cristes mooder, doghter deere of 
Anne ! 70, 

And of thy light my soule in prison lighte. 
That troubled is by the contagioun 

62, sone of Eve, The phrase (cp. 1 . 78, reden 
that / write) shows that this legend was not 
written as one of the Canterbury Tales. 
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Of my body, and also by the wighte 
Of erthely lust and fals affeccioun I 

0 havene of refut, O salvacioim 
Of hem that been in sorweandin distresse, 
Nowhelpe, fortomywcrk I wol me dresse ! 

Yet preye I yow that reden that I write, 
Foryeve me that I do no diligence 
This ilke storie subtilly to endite, 80 
For bothe have 1 the wordes and sentence 
Of hym that at the seintes reverence 
The storiewroot, and folwenhire legende ; 

1 pray yow that ye wole my werk amende. 

lufet'pretacio nominis Ccciiie 

First w’olde I yow the name of Seinte 
Cecile 

Expowne, as men may in hir storie sec. 
It is to seye in Knglissh ‘ hevenes lilie,’ 
For pure chaastnesse of virginitce, 

Or for she whitnesse hadde of honestec, 
And grene of conscience, and of good fame 
The sootc savour, lilie was hir name ; 91 

Or Cecile is to seye ‘ the wey to blynde,’ 
For she ensample was by good techynge ; 
Or elles Cecile, as I writen fynde, 

Is joyned by a mancre conjoynynge 
Of ‘hevene’ and ‘Jia,’ and heere, in 
figurynge, 

The * hevene ’ is set for thoght of hoolynesse 
And ‘ lia ’ for hire lastynge bisynesse. 

Cecile may eek be seyd in this manere 
‘ VVantyngc of blyndnesse,’ for hir grete 
light 

Of sapience, and for hire thewes cleere ; 
Or elles, loo, this maydens name bright 
Of ‘ hevene ’ and ‘ leos ’ comth, for which 
by right 

Men myghte hire wel the hevene of pepic 
calle, 

Ensample of goode and wise werkes alle. 

For ‘ leos ’ ‘ peple ’ in Englissh is to seye ; 
And right as men may in the hevene see 

87. heveties liliey ‘ coeli lilia.’ 

92. the wey to blynde y ‘caecis via.’ 

103. leosy Gk. Aew?. 


The sonne, and moone, and sterres, 
every weye, 

Right so men goostly in this mayden free 
Syen of feith the magnanymytee, no 
And eek the cleernesse hool of sapience, 
And sondry werkes brighte of excellence. 

And right so as thise philosophres write 
That hevene is swift, and round, and eek 
brennynge, 

Right so was faire Cecilie the white, 

Ful swift and bisy ever, in good werkynge ; 
And round and hool in good perseverynge. 
And brennynge ever in charite ful brighte : 
Now have I yow declared what she highte. 

Here bigynneth The Seconde A^onnes Tale 
of the lyf of Seinte Cecile 

This mayden bright, Cecile, as hir lif 
seith, 120 

Was comen of Romayns and of noble 
kynde. 

And from hir cradel up fostred in the feith 
Of Crist, and bar his gospel in hir mynde. 
She never cessed, as I writen fynde, 

Of hir preyere,and Clod to love and drede, 
Bisekynge hym to kepe hir maydenhede. 

And whan this mayden sholde unto a man 
Y- wedded be, tliat was ful yong of age, 
Which that y-cleped was Valerian, 

And day was comen of hir marriage, 130 
She ful devout and humble in hire corage, 
Under hir robe of gold that sat ful faire, 
Iladde next hire flessh y-clad hire in an 
haire ; 

And whil the organs maden melodic, 

To God allone in herte thus sang she : 

‘ O Lord, my soule and eek my body 
gye 

Unwemmed, lest that I confounded be*; 
And for his love that dyde upon a tree. 
Every seconde or thridde day she faste 
Ay biddynge in hire orisons ful faste. 140 

The nyght cam, and to bedde most^ 
she gon 





14^-210 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP O 


With hire hoiisbonde, as ofte is themanere, 
And pryvely to hym she seyde anon, 

‘ O sweete and wel-biloved spouse deere, 
Ther is a conseil, and ye vvolde it heere, 
Which that right fayn I wolde unto yow 
seye, 

So that ye swere ye shul it nat biwreye.’ 

Valerian gan faste unto hire swere 
Th^t for no cas, ne thyng that myghte be, 
He sholde never mo biwreyen here ; 150 
And thanne at erst to hym thus seyde she : 

* 1 have an aungel which that loveth me, 
That with greet love, wher so I wake or 

sleepe, 

Is redy ay my body for to kepe ; 

And if that he may feelen, out of drede. 
That ye me touche or love in vileynye, 
He right anon wol sle yow with the dede, 
And in youre yowthe thus ye sholden dye ; 
And if that ye in dene love me gye, 

He wol yow lo ven as me for youre clennesse, 
And shewen yow his joye and his 
brightnesse.* 161 

Valerian, corrected as God wolde, 
Answerde agayn, * If I shal Irusten thee 
Lat me that aungel se, and hym biholde, 
And if that it a verray angel bee, 

Thanne wol I doonasthou hast prayed me ; 
And if thou love another man, for sothe, 
Right with this swerd thanne wol 1 sle 
yow bothe ! ’ 

Cecile answerde anon right in thiswise : 

* If that yow list, the angel shul ye see. 
So that ye trowe in Crist, and yow baptize. 
Gooth forth to Via Apia^' quod shee, 

* That fro this toun nestant but miles three, 
And to the poure folkes that ther dwelle 
Seyhem right thus as that I shal yow telle. 

‘ Tell hem that I, Cecile, yow to hem 
sente 

1A2, as ofte is ike manere^ Chaucer's tag. Cp. 
ana ye wolde it heere f I. 145 ; wher so I wake or 
sleepe f 1. 153, and many more. 

172. Via Apia, Chaucer seems to take this as 
the name of a place. The Latin says * the third 
milestone on the Appian road.* 


To shewen yow the goode Urban the olde. 
For secree needes, and for good entente ; 
And whan thatyeSeint Urban han biholde, 
Telle hym the wordes whiche that I yow 
tolde, 180 

And whan that he hath purged yow fro 
synne, 

Thanne shul ye see that angel, er ye 
t Wynne.’ 

Valerian is to the place y-gon, 

And right as hym was taught by his 
lernynge. 

He foond this hooly olde Urban anon, 
Among the seintes buryeles lotynge ; 

And he anon, withouten tariynge, 

Dide his messdge ; and whan that he it 
tolde, 

Urban for joye his handes gan up holde; 

The teeris from his eyen leet he falle. 190 
‘ Almyghty Lord ! O Jhesu Crist,* 
quod he, 

‘ Sower of chast conseil, hierde of us alle. 
The fruyt of thilke seed of chastitee 
That thou hast sowein Cecile, taak to thee! 
Lo, lyk a bisy bee, withouten gile. 

Thee serveth ay thyn owene thral Cecile ; 

For thilke spouse that she took right now, 
Ful lyk a fiers leoun, she sendeth heere 
As meke as ever was any lamb, to yow ' : 
And with that word anon ther gan apperc 
An oold man, clad in white clothes cleere, 
That hadde a book with lettre of gold, 
in honde. 

And gan bifore Valerian to stonde. 

Valerian, as deed, fil doun for drede 
Whan he hym saugh, and he up hente 
hym tho. 

And on his book right thus he gan to rede : 
‘O Lord, o feith, o God, withouten mo; 
O Cristendom, and Fader of alle also, 
Aboven alle, and over alle, everywhere’; 
Thise wordes al with gold y-writen were. 

195. hisy hec, Latin : * apis argumentosa,' a 
delightful phrase for Cecilia. 

208. O Cristendom ^\*2!Cvx\ *unum baptUma.* 
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Whan this was rad, thaniie seyde this 
olde man, sxi 

‘ Leevestow this thyng ; or no ? Sey ye 
or nay.* 

‘ I leeve al this thyng,* quod Valerian, 

‘ For oother thyng than this, I dar welsay, 
Under the hevene no wight thy nice may.* 
Tho vanysshed this olde man, he nystc 
where. 

And Pope Urban hym cristned right there. 

Valerian gooth hoom and fynt Cecile 
Withinne his chambre with an angel 
stonde. 

This angel hadde of roses and of lilie 220 
Cdrones two, the which he bar in honde ; 
And first to Cecile, as I understonde, 

He yaf that oon, and after gan he take 
That oother to Valerian, hir make. 

* With body dene, and with unwemmed 

thoght, 

Kepeth ay wel thise corones,* quod he ; 

‘ Fro paradys to yow have I hem broght, 
Ne never mo ne shal they roten bee, 

Ne lese hir soote savour, trusteth me ; 
Ne never wight shal seen hem with his eye, 
But he be chaast and hate vileynye ; 231 

And thow, Valerian, for thow so soone 
Assentedest to good conseil also, 

Sey what thee list, and thou shalt han 
thy boone.* 

* I have a brother,* quod Valerian tho, 

‘ That in this world I love no man so ; 

I pray yow that my brother may han grace 
Toknowethe trouthe, as I do in this place.* 

The angel seyde, ‘God liketh thyrequeste, 
And bothe with the palm of martirdom 
Ye shullen come unto his blissful feste ’ ; 
And with that word Tiburce his brother 
com, 

And whan that he the savour undemom 
Which that the roses and the lilies caste, 
Withinne his herte he gan to wondre faste ; 

Andseyde, ‘I wondre, thistymeof theyeer, 
Whennes that soote savour cometh so 

241. unto his hliss/ul/estc^ *ad Dominum.* 


Of rose and lilies that 1 snielle hear ; 

For though 1 hadde hem in myne handes 
two 249 

The savour myghte in me no depper go ; 
The sweete smel that in rayn herte I fynde 
Hath chaunged me al in another kynde.* 

Valerian seyde, ‘Two corones han we. 
Snow white and rose reed, that shynen 
cleere, 

Whiche that thyne eyen han no myght 
to see ; 

And as thou smellest hem thurgh my 
preyere, 

So shallow seen hem, leeve brother deere, 
If it so be thou wolt, withouten slouthe, 
Bileve aright and knowen verray trouthe. * 

Tiburce answerde, ‘ Seistow this to me 
In soothnesse, or in dreem I herkne this?* 
‘ In dr ernes,' quod Valerian, ‘ han we be 
Unto this tyme, brother myn, y-wis ; 

But now at erst in trouthe our dwellyng is.* 
‘ How woostow this,* quod Tiburce, ‘ in 
what wyse ? * 

Quod Valerian, ‘That shal I thee devyse. 

The aungel of God hath me the trouthe 
y-taught. 

Which thou shalt seen, if that thou wolt 
reneye 

The ydoles, and be dene, andelles naught. * 
(And of themyracleof thise corones tweye, 
Seint Ambrose in his preface list toseye, — 
Solempndy this noble doctour deere 
Commendeth it, and seith in this manere : 

‘ The palm of martirdom for to receyve 
Seinte Cecile, fulfild of Goddes yifte. 
The world and eek hire chambre gan she 
weyve ; 

Witnesse Tyburces and Valerians shrifte. 
To which God of his bountee wolde shifte 
Corones two of floures wel smellynge, 
And made his angel hem the corones 
brynge ; aSo 

The mayde hath broght thise men to 
blisse above ; 

251. * Ita sum refectus,* 
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The world hath wist what it is worth 
certeyn, 

Devocioun of chastitee to love.*) 

Tho shewed hymCecile,al open and pleyn. 
That alle ydoles nys but a thyng in veyn ; 
For they been dombe and therto they 
been deve, 

And charged hym his ydoles for to leve. 

‘ Who so that troweth nat this, a beest 
he is,* 

Quod tho Tiburce, ‘if that I shal nat lye,’ 
And shegan kisse his brest that herde this. 
And was ful glad he koude trouthe espye. 
‘This day I take thee for myn allye,* 
Seyde this blissful, fairc mayde, deere. 
And after that she seyde as ye may heere : 

‘ Lo, right so as the love of Crist, ’quod she, 
‘ Made me thy brotheres wyf, right in 
that wise 

Anon for myn allye beer take I thee, 
Syn that thou wolt thyne ydoles despise ; 
Go with thy brother now, and thee baptise, 
And make thee dene so that thou mowe 
biholde 300 

The angeles face, of which thy brother 
tolde.’ 

Tiburce answerde and seyde, ‘ Brother 
dere, 

First tell me whider I shal, and to what 
man ?’ 

‘ To whom ? ’ quod he ; ‘ com forth with 
right good cheere ; 

I wol thee lede unto the Pope Urban.’ 
‘Til Urban, brother myn Valerian?’ 
Quod tho Tiburce ; ‘ woltow me ihider 
lede ? 

Me thynketh that it were a wonder dede. 

Ne menestow nat Urban,' quod he tho, 

‘ That is so oftc dampned to be deed, 310 
And woneth in halkes alwey to and fro. 
And dar nat ones putte forth his heed ? 
Men sholde hym brennen in a fyr so reed. 
If he were founde, or that men myghte 
hym spye. 

And we also to bere hym compaignye ; 

292. * Hodie te fateor meum esse cognatum,* I 
own you are really of my kin. 


And whil we seken thilke divinitee. 

That is y-hid in hevene pryvely, 

Algate y-brend in this world shul we be !’ 

To whom Cecile answerde boldely, 

‘ Men myghten dreden wel and skilfully 
This lyf tolese, myneowene deere brother, 
If this were lyvynge oonly, and noon 
oother ; 

But ther is bettre lif in oother place, 
That never shal be lost, ne drede thee 
noght, 

Which Goddes so-ne us tolde thurgh his 
grace ; 

That Fadressonehath allethyngy-wroght, 
And al that wroght is with a skilful thoght 
TheGoost, that fro the Fader gan precede, 
Hath sowled hem, withouten any drede. 

By word and by myracle, Cioddes sone, 
Whan he was in this world, declared heere 
That ther was oother lyf ther men may 
wone.* 

To whom answerde Tiburce, ‘ O suster 
deere, 

Ne seydestow right now in this manere, 
“Ther nys but o God, lord in soothfast- 
nessc,” — 

And now of three how maystow bere 
witnesse ? ’ 

‘ That shal I telle, ’ quod she, ‘ere I go. 
Right as a man hath sapiences three, 
Memorie, engyn, and intellect also, 

So in o beynge of divinitee 340 

Thre persones may ther right wel bee ’ ; 
Tho gan she hym ful bisely to preche 
Of Cristes come, and of his peynes teche ; 

And many pointes of his passioun. 

How Goddes sone in this world was 
withholde 

To doon mankyndc playn remissioun, 
That was y-bounde in synne and cares 
colde ; ^ 

Al this thyng she unto Tiburce tolde, 

322. ‘ Si hjec sola esset vita.’ 

346. Hitherto Chaucer has translated literally, 
only eking out his stan/as with tags ; he now 
begins to abridge, at the same time adding stanzas 
of his own. 
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And after this Tiburce in good entente 
With Valerian to Pope Urban he wente, 

That thanked (Jod, and with glade herte 
and light, 351 

I Ic cristned hyni, and tnade hym in that 
place 

PaiTit in his lernynge, Goddes knyght ; 
And after this Tiburce gat swich grace 
That everyday he saugh in tyme and space 
The anngel of God, and every man erboone 
That he God axed, it was sped ful soone. 

It were ful hard by ordre for to seyn 
How manye wondres Jhcsus for hem 
wroghte ; 359 

Put atte laste, to tellen short and pleyn, 
The sergeantz of the toim of Rome hem 
soghte. 

And hem biforn Almachc, the Prefect, 
broghte, 

Which hem apposed, and knew al hire 
entente, 

And to the ymage of Juppitcr hem sente; 

And seyde, ‘ Whoso wol nat sacrifisc, 
Swapeofhisheed; this my sentence heer !’ 
Anon thise martirs that I yow devyse, 
Oon Maximus, that w'as an officer 
(3f the Prefectes, and his corniculer, 

Hem hente, and whan he forth the 
seintes ladde, 370 

Ilymsclf he weepe for pitec that he hadde. 

Whan Maximus had herd the seintes 
loore, 

1 le gat hym of the tormentoures leve, 
And ladde hem to his hous, withoute mooi e, 
And with hir prechyng, cr that it were eve, 
They gonnen fro the tormentours to reve, 
And fro Maxime, and fro his folk echone, 
The false feith, to trowe in God allone. 

C'ecile cam, whan it was woxen nyghl, 
With preestes, that hem cristned all y-feere ; 
And afterward, whan day was woxen light, 
f 'ecilehem seyde with a ful stedefast cheere, 

^6o. atte laste. The offence alleged in the 
Legetui is the burial of the bodies of inariyrs. 


‘Now, Cristes owene knyghtes, leeve, 
and deere. 

Cast alle awey the werkes of derknesse, 
And armeth yow in armure of brightnesse. 

Ye han, for sothe, y-doon a greet bataille, 
Youre cours is doon, youre feith han ye 
conserved. 

Gooth to the corone of lyf, that may nat 
faille ; 

The r ightful J uge, which that ye han served , 
Shal yeve it yow, as ye han it deserved * ; 
And whan this thing was seyd as I devyse. 
Men leddehem forth to doon thesacrefise. 

But whan they weren to the place 
y-broght,— 

To tellen shortly the conclusioun, — 
They nolde encense ne sacrifise right noght. 
But on hir knees they setten hem adoun 
With humble herte and sad devocioun. 
And losten bothe hir hevedes in the place ; 
Hir soulcs wenten to the kyng of grace. 

This Maximus, that saugh this thyng 
bityde, 400 

With pitous teeris tolde it anon right, 
That he hir soules saugh to hevene glyde, 
With aungelsful of cleernesse and of light ; 
And with his word converted many a wight. 
For which Almachius dide hym so to-bete, 
With whippe of leed, til he his lif gan letc. 

Cecile hym took, and buryed hym anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian softely 
Withinne hire buriyng-place under the 
stoon ; 

And after this Almachius hastily 410 
Bad his ministres fecchen openly 
Gecile, so that she myghte in his presence 
Doon sacrifice, and Juppiter encense ; 

But they, converted at hir wise loore, 
Wepten ful soore, and yaven ful credence 
Unto hire word, and cryden moore and 
nioore, 

‘Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference 
Is verray God, this is al oure sentence, 

409. Added. 
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ThRt hath so good a servant hym to serve ; 
This with o voys we trowen, thogh we 
sterve ! ’ 420 

Almachius that herde of this doynge 
Bad fecchen Cecile that he myghte hire see ; 
And alderfirst, lo this was his axynge, 

‘ What maner womman artow ? ’ tho 
quod he. 

‘ t am a gentil womman born,* quod she. 
‘ I axe thee,* quod he, ‘ though it thee 
greeve, 

Of thy religioun, and of thy bilcevc. ’ 

‘Ye han bigonne youre question folily,’ 
Quod she, * that wolden two answeres 
conclude 

In o demande ; ye axed lewedly.’ 430 
Almache answerde unto that similitude, 

‘ Of whennes comth thyn answering so 
rude?* 

‘ Of whennes ? ’ quod she, whan that 
she was freyned ; 

‘ Of conscience, and of good feith 
unfeyned.’ 

Almachius seyde, ‘ Ne takestow noon 
heede 

Of my power ? * And she answerde hym 
this : 

‘Youre myght,* quod she, ‘ful litel is to 
dreede, 

P'or every mortal mannes power nys 
But lyke a bladdre, ful of wynd, y*wys ; 
For with a nedles poynt whan it is bio we 
May al the boost of it be leyd ful lowe.’ 

‘ Ful wrongfully bigonne thow,’ quod he, 
* And yet in wrong is thy perseveraunce ; 
Wostow nat how oure myghty princes free 
Han thus comanded and maadordinaunce, 
That every Cristen wight shal han 
penaunce, 

But if that he his Crist endom withseye ; 
And goon al quit, if he wole it reneye ? * 

‘ Yowre princes erren, as youre nobleye 
dooth,* 449 

Quod tho Cecile, ‘ and with a wood sentence 
Yc make us gilty, and it is nat sooth ; 


For ye that knowen wel oure innocence, — 
For as muche as we doon a reverence 
To Crist, and for we bere a Cristen name, — 
Ye putte on us a cryme, and eek a blame; 

But we, that knowen thilke name so 
For vertuous, we may it not withseye.* 
Almache answerde, ‘ Chees oon of thise 
two,— 

Do sacrifice, or Cristendom reneye, 459 
That thou mowe now escapenby that weye. * 
At which the hooly blisful faire mayde 
Gan for to laughe, and to the juge sayde, 

‘ O jugc, confus in thy nycetee ! 

Woltow tljat I reneye innocence, 

To make tne a wikked wight ? * quod she. 
Lo, he dissymuleth heere in audience, 
lie stareth, and woodeth in his adver- 
tence. 

To whom Almachius, ‘Unselywrecche ! 
Ne woostow nat how far my myght may 
strecche ? 

Han noght oure myghty princes to me 
yeven, 470 

Ye, bothe power and auctoritee 
To maken folk to dyen or to lyven ? 
Whyspekestow so proudly thanne to me?* 
‘ Ispekenoghtbutstedfastly,*quod she, 
‘ Nat proudly, for, I speke as for my syde, 
We haten deedly thilke vice of pryde ; 

And if thou drede nat a sooth to heere, 
Thanne wol I shewe al openly by right 
That thou hast maad a ful gret lesyng heere. 
Thou seyst thy princes han thee yeven 
myght 480 

Bothe for to sleen and for to quyk en a wight ; 
Thou that ne mayst but oonly lyf bireve, 
Thou hast noon oother power, ne no leve : 

But thou mayst seyn thy princes han 
thee maked 

Ministre of deeth, for if thou speke of mo, 
Thou lyest, for thy power is ful naked ! ’ 
‘ Do wey thy booldnesse ! * seyde Alma- 
chius tho, 

‘ And sacrifie lo oure goddes er thou go ! 
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I recche nat what wrong that thou me 
profre, 

For I can suffre it as a philosophre, 490 

But thilke wronges may I nat endure, 
That thou spekest of cure goddes heere,* 
quod he. 

Cecile answerde, ‘ O nyce creature I 
Thou seydest no word syn thou spak to me 
That I ne knew therwith thy nycetee, 
And that thou were in eveiy maner wise 
A lewed officer and a veyn justise 1 

Ther lakketh no thyngto thyneouttereyen 
That thou nart blynd, for thyng that we 
seen alle 

That it is stoon, — that melt niay wel 
espyen, — 500 

That ilke stoon a god thow w^olt it calle. 
I rede thee, lat thyn hand upon it falle, 
And taste it wel, and stoon thou shalt it 
fynde, 

Syn that thou seest nat with thyne eyen 
blynde. 

It is a shame that the peple shal 
So scorne thee, and laughe at thy folye ; 
For comniunly men woot it wel ovcral 
That myghty God is in his hevenes hye, 
And thise ymages, wel thou mayst espye, 
To thee, ne to hemself, mowen noght 
profite, 510 

For in effect they been nat worth a myte.’ 

Thise wordcs and swiche other seyde she ; 
And he weex wrooth, and bad men 
sholde hir lede 

Horn til hir house, and ‘ In hir hous,’ 
quod he, 

* Brenne hire right in a bath of flambes 
rede * ; 

And as he bad, right so was doon in dede, 
For in a bath they gonne hirefaste shetten, 
And nyght and day greet fyre they under 
betten. 

The longe nyght, and eek a day also, 
For al the fyr, and eek the bathes heete, 

489*497. Chaucer s addition. 

505-5 1 1, Added. 


She sat al coold and felte of it no wo ; 

It made hire nat a drope for to sweete ; 
But in that bath hir lyf she moste lete, 
For he, Almachius, with ful wikke entente 
To sleen hire in the bath his sonde sente. 

Thre strokes in the nekke he smoot hire 
tho. 

The tormentour, but for no maner chaunce 
lie myghte noght smyt al hir nekke at wo ; 
And for ther was that tyme an ordinaunce, 
That no man sholde doon men swich 
penaunce 530 

Theferthe strook tosmyten,softeor sooic, 
This tormentour ne dorste do namoore ; 

But half deed, with hir nekke y-corven 
there, 

He lefte hir lye, and on his wey is went. 
The Cristenfolk which that aboute hire 
were, 

With sheeteshan the blood ful faire y-hent. 
Thre dayes lyved she in this torment, 
And never cessed hem the feith to teche 
That she hadde fostred ; hem she gan to 
preche ; 539 

And hem she yaf hir moebles, and hir thyng, 
And to the Pope Urban bitook hem tho, 
And seyde, ‘ I axed this at hevene kyng, 
To han respit thre dayes and namo, 

To recomende to yow, er that I go, 
Thise soules, lo, and that I myghte do 
werche 

Heere of myn hous perpetuelly a cherche.’ 

Seint Urban, with his deknes, prively 
The body fette, and buryed it by nyghte 
Among his other seintes honestly. 

Hir hous the chirche of Seinte Cecilie 
highte ; 550 

Scint Urban halwed it, as he wel myghte, 
In which, into this day, in noble wyse, 
Men doon to Crist and to his seinte servyse. 

The prologe of the Chanons Yemannes 
Tale 

Whan toold was al the lyf of Seinte 
Cecile, 

535» 5i<>* Added. 
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Er we hadde riden fully fyve mile, 

At Bogh ton-under- Blee, us gan atake 
A man that clothed was in clothes blake, 
And undernethe he had a white surplys ; 
His hackeney, which that was al pomely 
grys, 

So swatte that it wonder was to see ; 560 

It semed as he had priked miles three. 
Th^e hors eek that his Yeman rood upon 
So swatte that unnethe niyghte it gon ; 
Aboute the pey trel stood the foom ful hye, 
He was of foom al flekked as a pye. 

A male tweyfoold upon his cropcr lay, 

It semed that he caried lite array. 

Al light for somer rood this worthy man, 
And in myn,herte wondren I bigan 
What that he was, til that I understood 570 
How that his cloke was sowed to his hood, 
For which, whan I hadde long avysed me, 
I demed hym som Chanoun for to be. 
His hat heeng at his bak doun by a laas. 
For he hadde riden moore than trot or 
pans ; 

He hadde ay priked lik as he were wood. 
A clote-leef he hadde under his hood 
P'or swoot, and for to kepe his heed from 
heete ; 

But it was joye for to seen hym swete ! 
His forheed dropped as a stillatorie 580 
Were ful of plantayne and of [)aritorie ; 
And whan that he was come he gan to cry e, 
‘ God save, ’quod he, ‘this jolycompaignye ! 
Faste have I priked,’ quod he, ‘ for youre 
sake, 

By-cause that I woldc yow atake 
To riden in this niyrie compaignye.’ 

His Yeman eek was ful of curteisye, 

And seyde, ‘ Sires, now in the morwe tydc. 
Out of youre hostelrie I saugh you ryde, 
And warned heer my lord, and my 
soverayn, 590 

Which that to ryden with yow is ful fayn, 
For his desport ; he loveth daliaunce.’ 

‘ Freend, for thy warnyng God yevethee 
good chaunce ! ’ 

Thanne seyde cure Hoost, ‘ for certes it 
wolde seme 

555* inile^ i.e. from Osprinfte. 

573. som Chanoun. The description accords 
with that of a ^ black Augustinian.’ 


Thy lord were wys, and so I may weldeme ; 
He is ful jocunde also, dar I leye 1 
Can he oght telle a myrie tale or tweye. 
With which he glade may this com- 
' paignye ? ’ 

‘Who, sire? my lord? ye,ye, withouten 
lye ! 599 

He kan of miirthe, and eek of jolitee 
Nat but ynoiigh ; also, sire, triisteth me, 
And ye hym knewe as wel as do I, 

Ye wolde wondre how wel and craftily 
He koude werke, and that in sondry wise. 
He hath take on hym many a greet emprise. 
Which were ful hard for any that is heere 
To brynge about, but they of hym it leere. 
As hooinply as he rit amonges yow, 
Ifyehym knewe it wolde be for youreprow ; 
Ye wolde nat forgoon his aqueyntaunce 
For muchel good, I dar leye in balaimce 
Al that I have in my possessioun. 

He is a man of heigh discrecioun ; 

I warne yow wel, he is a passyng man.’ 

‘ Wel,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘ I pray thee 
tel me than 

Is he a clerk or noon ? Telle what he is. ’ 
‘ Nay, he is grettcr than a clerk, y-wis, 
Seyde this Yeman, ‘ and in wordes fewe, 
Hoost, of his craft som what I wol yow 
shewe. . 619 

‘ I seye, my lord kan swich subtilitee, — 
Hut al his craft ye may nat wite at me, 
Andsomwhathelpcl yet tohiswirkyng, — 
That al this ground on which we been 
ridyng, 

Til that we come to Caunterbury toun. 
He koude al dene turne it iip-so-doun. 
And pave it al of silver and of gold. ’ 
And whan this Yeman hadde this tale 
y-told 

Unto oure Hoost, he seyde, ‘ Benedicitee I 
This thyng is wonder merveillous to me, 
Syn that thy lord is of so heigh prudence, 
By cause of which men sholde hym 
reverence, 631 

That of his worshipe rekketh he so lite. 
His overslope nys nat worth a myte, 

As in effect, to hym, so moot I go 1 
It is al bandy and to-tore also. 

Why is thy lord sosluttissb, I the preye, 
603. craftily^ 11^ thriftily. 
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And is of power bettre clooth to beye, — 
If that his dede accorde with thy speche ? 
Telle me that, and that I thee biseche.* 

‘ Why ? * quod thisYeman, ‘ wherto axe 
ye me? 64b 

God help me so, for he shal never thee ! — 
But I wol nat avowe that I seye, 

And therfore keepe it secree, I yow 
preye,— 

He is to wys, in feith, as I bileeve ; 

That that is overdoon it wol nat preeve 
Aright ; as clerkes seyn, it is a vice. 
Wherfore in that I holde hym lewed and 
nyce ; 

For whan a man hath over-greet a wit, 
Ful oft hym happcth to mysusen it. 

So clooth my lord, and that me greveth 
soore. 650 

God it amende ! I kan sey yow namoorc.’ 
‘ Ther-of no fors, good Yeman,’ cpiod 
oure Iloost, 

‘ Syn of the konnyng of thy lord thow woost, 
Telle how he dooth, 1 pray thee hertely, 
Syn that he is so crafty and so sly ; 
Where dwellc ye, if it to telle be ? ’ 

‘ In the suburbes of a toun,’ quod he, 
‘ Lurkynge in hernes, and in lanes blynde, 
Where as thise robbours and thise theves 
by kynde, 

Holden hir pryvec ferefiil residence, 660 
As they that dar nat shewen hir presence ; 
So faren we, if I shal seye the sothe.’ 
‘Now,’ quod oure Iloost, ‘yet lat me 
talke to the ; 

Why artow so discoloured of thy face ? ’ 

‘ Peter ! ’ cpiod he, ‘ God yeve it haide 
grace, 

I am so used in the fyr to blowe, 

'riiat it hath chaunged my colour, I trowe. 
I am nat wont in no mirour to ]me. 

But swynke soore, and lerne multiplie ; 
We blondren ever, and pouren in the fir, 
And for al that we faille of our desir, 671 
For ever we lakken oure conclusioun. 

'fo muchel folk we doon illusioun, 

And borwe gold, be it a pound or two, 
Or ten, or twelve, or manye sommes mo. 
And make hem wenen, at the leeste weye. 
That of a pound we koude make tweye ; 
Yet IS it fals ; but ay we ban good hope 


It for to doon and after it we grope ; 

But that science is so fer us biforn 680 
We mowen nat, al though we hadde it 
sworn, 

It over-take, it slit awey so faste. 

It wole us maken beggers attc laste.’ 

Whil this Yeman was thusin his talkyng 
This Chanound rough hymneer, and herde 
al thyng 

Which this Yeman spak, for suspccioun 
Of mennes speche ever hadde this 
Chanoun ; 

For Catoun seith that he that gilty is 
Demeth alle thyng bespokeof hym,y-wis. 
That was the cause he gan so nyhymdrawe 
To his Yeman, to herknen al his sawe. 
And thus he seyde unto his Yeman tho : 

‘ Hoold thou thy pees, and spek no 
wordes mo ! 

For if thou do, thou shalt it deere abye ! 
Thou sclaundrest me, heere in this 
compaignye, 

And eek discoveresl that thou sholdest 
hyde. ’ 

‘ Vc ? ’ quod our 1 loost, ‘ telle on what 
so bityde ; 

Of al his thretyng rekkc nat a myte ! ’ 

‘In feith,’ quod he, ‘ namoore I do 
but lyte.’ 

And whan this Chanoun saugh it wolde 
nat be, 700 

But his Yeman wolde telle his pryvetee, 
He fiedde awey for verray sorwe and 
shame. 

‘ A ! ’ quod the \’eman, ‘ heere shal 
arise a game ; 

Al that I kan anon now wol I telle, 

Syn he is goon, — the foule feend hym 
(luelle ! 

For never heer -after wol I with hym meete, 
P'or peny ne for j^ound, I yow biheete ! 
He that me broghte first unto that game, 
Er that he dye, sorwe have he and shame ; 
For it is ernest to me, by my feith ! 710 

That fcele I wel, what so any man seith. 
And yet for al my smert, and al my grief, 

688. Catoun: De Morib. i. 17 ; ‘Conscius ipse 
sibi de se putat omnia did.’ 

690. That ivas the cause^ II*** By cause oj 
that. 
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For al my sorwe, labour, and mescl^ief, 

I koude never leve it in no wise. 

Now wolde God, my witte myghte suffise 
To tellen al that longetb to that art ; 
And natheiees yow wol I tellen part ; 
Syn that my lord is goon I wol nat spare ; 
Swichthyngasthat I knowel wol declare.’ 

CANON’S YEOMAN’S TALK 

Heere bigynnetk the Chamuns Yeman his 
Tale 

[PART I] 

With this Chanoiin I dwelt have seven 
yeer,' 720 

And of his science am I never the neer ; 
Al that I hadde I have y-lost ther-by, 
And, God wool, so hath many mo than I. 
Ther I was wont to be right fressh and gay 
Of clothyng and of oother good array, 
Now may I were an hose upon myn heed ; 
And wher my colour was bothe fressh 
and reed, 

Now is it wan and of a leden hewe, — 
Wlio so it useth, soore shal he rewc, — 
Andof myswynkyet blered ismyneye; 730 
Lo, which avantage is to multiplie ! 

That slidynge science hath me maad so 
bare, 

That I have no good wher that ever I fare ; 
And yet I am endetted so ther-by, 

Of gold that I have borwed, trewely. 
That whil I lyve I shal it quite never, — 
Lat every man be war by me for ever. 
What manerman thatcasteth hym ther- to, 
If he continue, I holde his thrift y-do ; 
For, so helpe me God, ther-by shal he 
nat Wynne, 740 

But empte his purs, and make his wittes 
thynne ; 

And whan he thurgh his madnesse and folye 
Hath lost hisowene good thurgh jupartye, 
Thanne he exciteth oother folk ther-to, 
To lesen hir good, as he hymself hath do ; 
For unto shrewes joye it is and ese, 

To have hirfelawes in peyneand disese, — 
Thus was I ones lerned of a clerk. 

Of that no charge, I wol spekeof oure werk. 
Whan we been there as we shul exercise 


Oure elvysshe craft, we semen wonder wise, 
Oure termes been so clergial and so 
queynte ; 

I blowe the fir til that myn herte feynte. 

What sholde I tellen eche proporcioun 
Of thynges whiche that we werche upon ; 
As on fyve or sixe ounces, may wel be. 
Of silver, or som oother quantitee ; 

And bisye me to telle yow the names 
Of orpyment, brent bones, iren squames, 
That into poudre grounden been ful smal ? 
And in an erthen pot how put is al, 761 
And salt y-put in, and also papeer, 
Biforn thise poudres that I speke of heer, 
And wel y-covered with a lampe of glas ; 
And muchel oother thyng which that 
ther was, 

And of the pot and glasses enlutyng, 
That of the eyr myghte passe out no thyng. 
And of the esy fir, and smart also, ^ 
Which thatwas maad , and of the care and wo 
That we hadden in oure matires sublymyng, 
And in amalgamyng and calcenyng 771 
Of quyk-silver, y-clept mercurie crude ; 
For alleour sleighteswe kan nat conclude. 
Oure orpyment and sublymed mercurie, 
Oure grounden litarge eek on the porfurie, 
Of ech of thise of ounces a certeyn, 
Noght helpeth us, oure labour is in veyn ; 
Ne eek oure spirites ascencioun, 

Ne oure matires that lyen al fix adoun, 
Mowe inoure werkyng no thyng usavaille ; 
For lost is al oure labour and travaille, 781 
And al the cost, a twenty devel way. 

Is lost also, which we upon it lay. 

Ther is also ful many another thyng 
That is unto oure craft apertenyng, 
Thogh I by ordre hem nat reherce kan. 
By-cause that I am a lewed man ; 

Vet wol I telle hem as they come to mynde, 
Thogh I ne kan nat sette hem in hir 
kynde, — 

As boole armonyak, vertgrees, boras, 790 
And sondry vessels maad of erthe and glas; 
Oure urynals, and our descensories, 
Violes, crosletz, and sublymatories, 
Cucurbites, and alambikes eek, 

And othere swiche, deere ynough a leek : 

790. booU armonyak^ astringent earth, from 
Armenia. 
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Nat Cedeth it for to reherce hem alle^ — 
Watres rubifiyng, and boles galle, 
Arsenyk, sal armonyak, and brymstoon ; 
And herbes koude I telle eek many oon, 
As egremoyne, valerian, and lunarie, 800 
And othere swiche, if that me liste tarie ; 
Oure lampAs brennyng bothe nyght and 
day, 

To brynge aboute oure purpos if we may ; 
Oure fourneys eek of calcinacioun, 

And of watres albificacioun, 

Unslckked lym, chalk, and gleyre of aney, 
Poudres diverse, asshes, donge, pisse, and 
cley, 

Cered pokettes, sal-peter and vitriole, 
And diverse fires maad of wode and cole ; 
5al-tartre, alkaly and sal-preparat ; 810 

And combust matires, and coagulat ; 
Cley maad with hors and mannes heer, 
and oille 

Of tartre, alum, glas, berme, wort and 
argoille, 

Resalgar, and oure matires enbibyng. 
And eek of oure matires encorporyng. 
And of oure silver citrinacioun, 

Oure c^mentyng and fermentacioun, 

Oure yngottes, testes, and many mo. 

I wol yow telle as was me taught alst) 
The foure spirites and the bodies sevene. 
By ordre, as oftc I herde my lord hem 
nevene. ‘ 821 

The firste spirit quyk -silver called is. 
The seconde orpyment, the thridde, y-wis, 
Sal-armonyak, and the ferthe brymstoon. 
The bodyes sevene eek, lo, hem heere 
anoon ! 

Sol gold is, and Luna silver we threpe. 
Mars iren, Mercurie quyk-silver we clepe, 
Saturnus leed, and Juppiter is tyn. 

And Venus coper, by my fader kyn. 

This cursed craft whoso wol exercise 830 
He shal nogood han that hym maysuffise; 
For al the good he spendeth ther-aboute 
He lese shal ; ther-of have I no doute. 
Whoso that listeth outen his folie, 

Lat hym come forth and lerne multiplie ; 
And every man that oght hath in his cofre, 
Lat hym appiere and wexe a philosophre ; 
Ascaunce that crafte is so light to leere ! 
Nay, nay, God woot, al be hemonkorfrere. 


Freest orchanoun, or anyoother wyght, 840 
Though he sitte at his book bothe day 
and night 

In lernyng of this elvysshe nyce loore, 

Al is in veyn, and, pardcy muchel moore ! 
To lerne a lewed man this subtiltee, — 
Fy ! spek nat ther-of, for it wol nat bee ; 
And konne he letterure, or konne he noon. 
As in effect he shal fynde it al oon ; 

For bothe two, by my salvacioun, 
Concluden in multiplicacioun 
Ylike wel, whan they han al y-do, — 850 
This is to seyn, they faillen bothe two. 

Yet forgat I to maken rehersaille 
Of watres corosif, and of lymaille. 

And of bodies mollificacioun, 

And also of hire induracioun, 

Oilles, ablucions, and metal fusible, — 
To tellen al wolde passen any bible 
That owher is ; wherfore, as for the beste. 
Of alle thise names now wol I me reste, 
For as I trowe I have yow toold ynoWe 86c 
Toreysea feend, al looke he never sorowe. 

A I nay ! lat be ; thephilosophres stoon, 
Elixer dept, we sechen faste echoon. 

For hadde we hym, thanne were we siker 
ynow ; 

But, unto God of hevene I make avow. 
For al oure craft, whan we han al y-do. 
With al oure sleighte, he wol nat come us to. 
He hath y-made us spenden muchel good, 
P'or sorwe of which almoost we wexen 
wood, 869 

But that good hope crepeth in oure herte, 
Supposynge ever, though we sore smerte. 
To be relee ved by hym afterward. 

Swich supposyng and hope is sharpe and 
hard ; 

I warne yow wel it is to seken ever ; 
That futur temps hath maad men to dis- 
sever. 

In trust ther-of, from al that ever they 
hadde. 

Yet of that art they kan nat wexen sadde, 
P"or unto hem it is a bitter-sweete, — 
Sosemethit, — for nadde they but a sheete. 
Which that they myghte wrappe hem 
inne at nyght, 88a 

And a brat to walken inne by day-lyght, 

88 X. brai^ cloak ; bak^ back-cloth. 
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They wolde hem selle, and spenden on 
ibis craft ; 

They kan nat stynte til no thyng be lafl ; 
Andevermoore, where that ever they goon, 
Men may hem knowe by smel of bry mstoon. 
For al the world they stynken as a goot ; 
Hir savour is so rammyssh and so hoot 
That though a man a mile from hem be 
The savour wole infccte hym, truste me. 
Lo thus by smellyng, and threedbare 
array, 890 

If that men listc, this folk they knowe may ; 
And if a man wole aske hem pryvely. 
Why they been clothed so unthriftily. 
They right anon wol rownen in his ere 
And seyn, that if that they espied were, 
Men wolde hem slee by-cause of hir science. 
Lo, thus this folk bitrayeii innocence ! 

Passe over this, I go my tale unto. 

Er that the pot be on the fire y-do, 

Of metals with a certeyn quant itee 900 
My lord hem tempreth, and no man but 
he,— 

Now he is goon I dare seyn boldely,— 
For as men seyn he kan doon craftily, 
Algate I woot wel he hath swich a name, 
And yet ful oft he renneth in a blame ; 
And wile ye how? Ful ofte it happeth so 
The pot lo-breketh, and fare wel, al is go. 
Thise metals been of so greet violence 
Oure walles niowe nat make hem 
resist ence, 909 

But if they weren wroght of lym and stoon, 
They percen so, and thurgh the wal they 
goon, 

And somme of hem synken into the 
ground, — 

Thus han we lost l^y tymes many a pound, — 
And somme are scatered althefloor aboute, 
Sommelepe into the roof, withoutendoute. 
Though that the feend noght in oure 
sighte hym shevve, 

I trowe he wdth us be, that ilke shrewc ! 
In helle, where that he is lord and sire, 
Nis ther moore wo, ne moore rancour, 
ne ire. 919 

Whan that oure pot is broke, a.'^ I have 
sayd, 

Every man chit and halt hym y vele ai)ayd. 
919. H 5 Nis thereto more ivo^ nc anger ^' 7 ie ire. 


Somme seyde it was along on the fir 
makyng, 

Somme seyde nay , i t was on the bio wyng, — 
Thanne was Ifered, for that was myn office. 
‘ Straw ! ’ quod the thridde, ‘ ye been 
lewed and nyce, 

It was nat tempred as it oghte be.’ 
‘Nay,’ quod the fourthe, ‘stynt and 
herkne me ; 

By -cause our fir ne was nat maad of beech. 
That is the cause, and oother noon, so 
theech. ’ 

I kan nat telle wheron it was along, 930 
But wel I woot greet strif us is among. 
‘What!’ quod my loid, ‘ther is 
namoore to doone ; 

Of thise perils I wol be war eft-soone. 

1 am right siker that the pot was erased ; 
Be as be may, be ye no thyng amased. 
As usage is, lat swepe the floor as swithe, 
Plukke up your hertes and beeth glad 
and blithe ! ’ 

The mull ok on an heepe i-sweped was, 
And on the floor y-cast a canevas, 939 
And al this mullok in a syve y-throwe. 
And sifted and y-piked many a throwe. 
'^Pardee!'* quod oon, ‘somwhat of 
ouie metal 

Yet is ther heeie, though that we han 
nat al. 

Al though this thyng myshapped have as 
now, 

Another tyme it may be wel ynow. 

Us moste putte oure good in aventure ; 
A marcliant, pardec ! may nat ay endure, 
Trusteth me wel, in his prosperitee. 
Somtyine his good is tlrenclied in the sec, 
Andsomtyme com th it .sauf unto the londe. ’ 
‘ Pecs ! ’ quod my lord, ‘ the nexte 
tyme I shal fonde 951 

To bryngen oure craft al in another plite ; 
And but I do, sires, lat me han the wite ; 
Ther was defaute in somwhat, wel I woot.’ 

Another seyde the fir was over hoot ; 
But, be it hoot or coold, I dar seye this. 
That we concluden cvcrmoorc amys. 

We faille of that which that we wolden 
have, 

And in oure madnesse evermoore we rave ; 
941. y piked, picked over ; liP y-plukked. 
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And whan we been togidres everichoon 
Every man semeth a Salomon ; 961 

But al thyng which that shy neth as the gold , 
Nis nat gold, as that I have herd it told ; 
Ne every appul that is fair at eye 
Ne is nat good, what somenclappeor crye. 
Right so, lo, fareth it amonges us : 

He that semeth the wisestc, by Jhesus, 
Is moost fool, whan it cometh to the preef ; 
And he that semeth trewest is a theef. 
That shul ye knowe, er that I fro yow 
wencle, 970 

By that I of my tale have niaad an ende. 

[PART ii] 

Ther is a Chanoun of Religioun 
Amonges us wolde infecte al a toun. 
Thogh it as greet were as was Nynyvee, 
Rome, Alisaundre, Troye, and othere 
three. 

ITis slcightes and his infinit falsncsse 
Ther koude no man writen, as I gesse, 
Though that he lyve myghte a thousand 
ycer. 

In al this world of falshede nis his peer, 
For in his termes so he wolde hym 
wynde, 980 

And speke his wordes in so sly a kynde, 
Whanne he commune shalwitli any wight, 
That he wol make hym doten anon right. 
But it a feend be, as hymselven is. 

Ful many a man hath he bigiled er this, 
And wole, if that he lyve may a while ; 
And yet men ride and goon ful many a mile 
Hym for tosekeandhavehisaqueyntaunce, 
Noghtknowynge of his false governaunce ; 
And if yow list to yeve me audience, 990 
I wol it telle heere in youre presence. 

Hut, worshipful chanouns religious, 

Ne demeth nat that J desclaundre youre 
hous, 

Although my tale of a chanoun bee ; 

Of every ordre som shrewe is, pardee^ 
And God forbede that al a compaignye 
Sholde rewe o singuleer mannes folye. 

To sclaundreyowisnothyng myn entente. 
But to correcten that is mys, I mente. 
This tale was nat oonly toold for yow, 1000 
978. lyve myghte^ H® mighte lyven. 


But eek for othere mo ; ye woot wel how 
That among Cristes apostelles twelve 
Ther nas no tray tour but Judas hymselve. 
Thanne why sholde al the remenant have 
a blame, 

That giltlees were ? By yow I seye the 
same, 

Save oonly this, if ye wol herkne me, — 
If any Judas in youre covent be, 
Remoeveth hym bilymes, I yow rede, 

If shame, or los, may causen any drede, 
And beeth no thyng displesed, I yow 
preye, loio 

Hut in this cas herketh what I shal seye. 

In Londoun was a preest, an annueleer. 
That ther-inne dwelled hadde manyayeer. 
Which was so plesaunt and so servysable 
Unto the wyf, where as he was at table, 
That she wolde suffre hym no thyng for 
to paye 

For bord ne clothyng, wente he never so 
gaye ; 

And spendyng silver hadde he right ynow. 
Ther-of no fors, I wol procede as now, 
And telle forth my tale of the chanoun 
That broghtc this preest to confusioun. 

This false chanoun cam upon a day 
Unto this preestes chambre, wher he lay, 
Bisechynge hym to lene hym a certeyn 
Of gold, and he wolde quite it hym ageyn. 
‘ Leene me a marc,’ quod he, ‘ but dayes 
three. 

And at my day I wol it quiten thee ; 
And if so be that thow me fynde fals 
Another day, do hange me by the hals.’ 
This preest hym took a marc, and that 
as swithe, 1030 

And this chanoun hym thanked ofte sithe, 
And took his leve, and wente forthe his 
weye, 

Andatthe thriddedaybroghte his moneye, 
And to the preest he took his gold agayn, 
Wher-of this preest was wonder glad and 
fayn. 

‘Certesj’quod he, ‘nothyng anoyethme 
To lene a man a noble, or two, or thre, 

1012. om. E. 

1012. annueleer^ a priest employed to sing 
anniversary masses for the dead. 
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Or what thyng were in my possessioun, 
Whan he so trewe is of condicioun X039 
That in no wise he breke wole his day ; 
To swich a man I kan never seye nay,* 

‘ What ! * quod this chanoun, ‘ sholde 
I be untrewe ? 

Nay, that were thyng y-fallen al of newe. 
Trouthe is a thyng that I wol ever kepe, 
Unto that day in which that I shal crepe 
Into my grave, or ellis, God forbede ! 
Bileveth this, as siker as the Crede. 

God thankel, and in good tyme be it sayd, 
That ther was never man yet yvele apayd 
For gold ne silver that he to me lente ; 
Ne never falshede in myn herte I mente ; 
And, sire,* quod he, ‘now of my 
pryvetee, — 

Syn ye so goodlich han been unto me. 
And kithed to me so greet gentillesse, — 
Somwhat to quyte with youre kyndenesse 
I wol yow shewe, and if yow list to leere. 
I wol yow teche pleynly the manere 
How I kan werken in philosophic ; 
Taketh good heede ye shul wel seen at eye 
That I wol doon a maistrie er I go.* 1060 
‘Ye,* quod the preest, ‘ye, sire, and 
wol ye so ? 

Marie ! ther-of I pray yow hertely.’ 

‘ At youre comandement, sire, trewely,* 
Quod the chanoun, ‘ and ellis God 
forbeede. ’ 

Loo, how this theef koude his service 
beede ! 

Ful sooth it is that swiche profred servyse 
Stynketh, as witnessen thise olde wyse ; 
And that ful soone I wol it verifie 
In this chanoun, roote of alle trecherie. 
That ever moore delit hath and glad- 
nesse, — 1070 

Swiche feendly thoughtes in his herte 
impresse, — 

How Cristes peple he may to meschief 
brynge. 

God kepe us from his false dissymulynge ! 
Nogbt wiste this preest with whom 
that he delt, 

Ne of his harm comynge he no thyng felte. 
O sely preest, O sely innocent ! 

With coveitise anon thou shalt be blent. 
O gracelees, ful blynd is thy conceite, 


No thyng ne artow war of the deceite 
Which that this fox y-shapen hathfor thee ; 
His wily wrenches thou ne mayst nat flee \ 
Wherfore, to go to the conclusioun 
That refereth to thy confusioun, 

Unhappy man, anon I wol me hye 
To tellen thyn unwit and thy folye, 

And eek the falsnesse of that oother 
wrecche. 

As ferforth as my konnynge may strecche. 
This chanoun was my lord, ye wolden 
weene — 

Sire Hoost, in feith, and by the hevenes 
queene, 

It was another chanoun and nat hee, X090 
That kan an hundred foold moore subtiltee. 
He hath bitrayed folkes many tyme ; 

Of his falshede it dulleth me to ryme. 
Ever whan I speke of his falshede. 

For shame of hym my chekes wexen rede ; 
Algates they bigynnen for to glowe, 

For reednesse have I noon, right wel J 
knowe, 

In my visage ; for fumes diverse 
Of metals, whiche ye han herd mereherce, 
Consumed and wasted han my reedenesse. 
Now taak heede of this chanons cursed- 
nesse. noi 

‘ Sire,* quod he to the preest, ‘lat youre 
man gon 

For quyk -silver, that we hadde it anon, 
And lat hym bryngen ounces two or three. 
And whan he comth, as faste shal ye see 
A wonder thyng which ye saugh never 
er this,* 

‘ Sire,* quod the preest, ‘ it shal be 
doon y-wis.* 

He bad hisservant fecchen hym this thyng. 
And he al redy was at his biddyng, 1109 
And wente hym forth, and cam anon agayn 
With this quyk-silver, soothly for to 
sayn ; 

And toke thiseounces thre to the chanoun. 
And he hem leyde faire and wel adoun, 
And bad the servant coles for to brynge. 
That he anon myghte go to his werkynge. 

The coles right anon weren y-fet, 

And this chanoun took out a crosselet 
Of his bosom, and shewed it to the preest 
XXXI. soothly^ Wschortfy^ 
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• This instrument,' quod he, * which that 
thou seest, 

Taakein th3m hand and put thyself therinne 
Of this quyk-silver an ounce, and heer 
bigynne, 1121 

In the name of Crist, to wexe a philosofre. 
Therbeenful fewe towhiche Iwoldeprofre 
To shewen hem thus muche of my science : 
For ye shul seen heer by experience, 
That this quyk-silver wol I mortifye. 
Right in youre sighte anon, I wol nat lye, 
And make it as good silver and as fyn, 
As ther is any in youre purse or myn, 1130 
Or elleswhere, and make it malliable ; 
And elles holdeth me fals and unable 
Amonges folk for ever to appeere. 

I have a poudre heer, that coste me deere, 
Shal make al good, for it is cause of al 
My konnyng, which that I yow shewen 
shal. 

Voydith youre man and lat hym be 
ther-oute, 

Andshette the dore, whils we been aboute 
Oure pryvetee, that no man us espie, 
Whiles we werke in this philosophic. * 

Al as he bad fulfilled was in dede ; 1140 
This ilke servant anonright out yede. 
And his maister shette the dore anon. 
And to hire labour spedily they gon. 
This preest at this cursed chanouns 
bidd]^ng 

Upon the fir anon sette this thyng, 

And blew the fir and bisyed hym ful faste ; 
And this chanoun into the crosselet cast 
A poudre, — noot I wher-of that it was 
Y-maad, outher of chalk, outher of glas. 
Or somwhat elles, was nat worth a flye, — 
To blynde with the preest, and badhymhye 
The coles for to couchen al above 
The crosselet ; ‘ For in tokenyng I thee 
love,* 

Quod this chanoun, ‘ thyne owene handes 
two 

Shul werche al thyng which shal heer 
be do.’ 

* Graufit vtercy ! * quod the preest, 
and was ful glad, 

And couched coles as that chanoun bad ; 
And while he bisy was, this feendly 
wrecche, 


This false chanoun, — the foule feend hym 
fecche ! — 1139 

Out of his bosom took a bechen cole. 

In which ful subtilly was maad an hole. 
And therinne put was of silver lemaille 
An ounce, and stopped was withouten faille 
The hole with wex, to kepe the lemaille in ; 
And understondeth, that this false gyn 
Was nat maad ther, but it was maadbifore; 
And othere thynges I shal tellen moore 
Herafterward, whiche that he with hym 
broghte ; 

Er he cam there, hym to bigile he thoghte; 
And so he dide, er that they wente 
atwynne ; 1x70 

Til he had terved hym, he koude nat 
blynne. 

It dulleth me, whan that I of hym speke; 
On his falshede fayn wolde I me wreke, 
If I wiste how% but he is heere and there, 
lie is so variaunt, he abit nowhere. 

But taketh heede now, sires, for 
Goddes love ! 

He took this cole of which I spak above. 
And in his hand he baar it pryvely. 

And whyles the preest couchede bisily 
The coles, as I tolde yow er this, 1x80 
This chanoun seyde, ‘ Freend, ye doon 
amys, 

This is nat couched as it oghte be ; 

But soone I shal amenden it,’ quod he. 

‘ Now lat me medle ther- with but a while. 
For of yow have I pitee, by Seint Gile I 
Ye been right hoot, I se wel how ye swete ; 
Have heer a clooth, and wipe awey the 
wete.’ 

And whyles that the preest wiped his face. 
This chanoun took his cole with harde 
grace, 1x89 

And leyde it above, upon the myddeward 
Of the crosselet, and blew wel afterward, 
Til that the coles gonne faste brenne. 
‘Now yeve us drynke,* quod the 
chanoun thenn^, 

‘ As swithe al shal be wel, I undertake. 
Sitte we doun, and lat us myrie make ’ ; 

XI7I. stripped. Dr. Skeat's restoration 

for tne common reading iemed, 

1x89. with harde (Camb. scry) grace ^ 1 

schrewe his/aac. 
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And whan that this chanones bechen cole 
Was brent, al the lemaille out of the hole 
Into the crosselet fil anon acloun, 

And so it mostc nedcs, by resoun, 1199 
Syn it so evene aboven couched was ; 

But ther-of wiste the precst no thyng, alas ! 
He demed alle the coles yliche good, 

For of that sleighte he no thyng under- 
' stood ; 

And whan this alkamystre saugh his 
tyme, — 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, ‘ sire preest, and 
stonde by me, 

And for I woot wel ingot have ye noon, 
Gooth walketh forth, and brynge us a 
chalk ^toon. 

For I wol make it of the same shape 
That is an ingot, if I may ban hape ; 
And bryngeth eek with yow a bollc or a 
panne 1210 

Ful of water, and ye shul se wel thanne 
How that oure bisynesse shal thryve and 
preeve ; 

And yet, for ye shul han no mysbileeve, 
Ne wrong conceite of me in youre absence, 
I ne wol nat been out of youre presence. 
But go with yow, and come with yow 
ageyn.’ 

The chambre dorc, shortly for to scyn, 
They opened andshette, and went hir weye. 
And forth with hem they carieden thekeye, 
And coome'agayn withouten any delay. 
What sholde I larien al the longe day ? 
He took the chalk and shoope it in the 
wise 

Of an ingot, as I shal yow devyse. 

I seye, he took out of his (jwene sleeve 
A teyne of silver — y vele moot he cheeve ! — 
Which that ne was nat but an ounce of 
weighte ; 

And taketh heede now of his cursed 
sleighte. 

He shoope his ingot in lengthe and 
eek in breede 

6f this teyne, withouten any drede, 

So slyly that the preest it nat espide, 1230 
And in his sieve agayn he gan it hide. 
And fro the fir he took up his mateere 
And in thyngot putte it with myrie cheere, 
And in the water-vessel he it caste. 


Whan that hym luste, and bad the preest 
as faste, 

‘ Look what ther is, put in thin hand 
and grope, 

Thow fynde shalt ther silver, as I hope.’ 
What, devel of helle i sholde it ellis be ? 
Shavyng of silver silver is, fardel 1239 
lie putte his hand in, and took up a teyne 
Of silver fyn, and glad in every veyne 
Was this preest, when he saugh that it 
was so. 

‘ Goddes blessyng, and his moodres also, 
And alle halwes, have ye, sire chanoun !’ 
Seyde this preest, ‘ and I hir malisoun ! 
But, and ye vouchesauf to techen me 
This noble craft and this subtilitee, 

I wol be youre in al that ever I may.’ 
Quod the chanoun, ‘ Vet wol I make 
assay 1249 

The seconde tyme, that ye may taken heede 
And been expert of this, and in youre neede 
Another daye assaye in myn absence 
This disciplyne, and this crafty science. 
Lat take another ounce,’ quod he tho, 

‘ Of quyk-silver, withouten wordes mo, 
And do therwith as ye han doon er this 
With that oother, which that now silver is,’ 
This precst hym bisietliin al that he kan 
To doon as this chanoun, this cursed man, 
Comanded hym, and faste he blew the fir, 
For to come to theffect of his desir ; 1261 
And this chanoun, right in the meene 
while, 

Al redy was the precst eft to bigile. 

And for a contenaunce in his hand he bar 
An hoi we stikke, — taak kepe and be 
war, — 

Intheendeof which an ounce and namoore 
Of silver lemaille put was (as bifore 
Was in his cole) and stopped withwexweel, 
For to kepe in his lemaille every deel. 1269 
And whil this preest was in his bisynesse, 
This chanoun with his stikke gan hym 
dresse 

To hym anon, and his poudre caste in 
As he did er, — the devel out of his skyn 
Hym ter ve, I pray to God, for his falshede ! 
For he was ever fals in thoght and dede,-^ 
And with this stikke, above the crosselet, 
3274. iervct H® torue^ turne i see 1. 1171. 
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That was ordeyned with that false get, 
He stired the coles, til relente gan 
The wex agayn the fir, as every man. 

But it a fool be, woot wel it moot node ; 1280 
And al that in the stikke was out yede, 
And in the crosselet hastily it fel. 

Now, good sires, what wol ye bet 
than wel? 

Whan that this preest thus was bigiled 
ageyn, 

Supposynge noght but treuthe, sooth to 
seyn. 

He was so glad that I kan nat expresse 
In no manere his myrthe and his gladnesse ; 
And to the chanoun he profred eftsoone 
Body and good. ‘Ye,’ quod the chanoun 
soone, 

‘Though poure I be, crafty thou shalt 
me fynde ; 1290 

I warne thee yet is ther moore bihynde. 
Is ther any coper her-inne ? ’ seyde he. 

‘Ye,* quod the preest, ‘sire, I trowe 
wel ther be.’ 

‘ Elies go bye us som, and that as swithe. 
Now, goode sire, go forth thy wey and 
hy the.’ 

Ilewente his wey, and with the coper cam. 
And this chanoun it in his handes nam. 
And of that coper weyed out but an ounce. 

Al to symple is my longe to pronounce. 
As ministre of my wit, the doublenesse 1300 
Of this chanoun, roote of alle cursednessc. 
He semed freendly to hem that knewe 
hym noght, 

But he was feendly bothc in werk and 
thoght. 

It weerieth me to telle of his falsnesse. 
And nathelees yet wol I it expresse 
To that entent men may be war therby. 
And for noon oother cause, trewely. 

He putte the ounce of coper in the 
crosselet. 

And on the fir as swithe he hath it set, 
And caste in poudre, and made the preest 
to blowe, 1310 

And in his werkyng for to stoupe lowe. 
As he dide er, and al nas but a jape. 
Right as hym liste the preest he made 
his ape ; 

And afterward in the ingot he it caste, 


And in the panne putte it at the laste, 

Of water. In he putte his owene hand ; 
And in his sieve, as ye biforen-hand 
Herde me telle, he hadde a silver teyne ; 
He slyly tooke it out, — this cursed heyne, — 
Unwityng this preest of his false craft, 1320 
And in the pannes botme he hath it laft, 
And in the water rombleth to and fro. 
And wonder pryvely took up also 
The coper teyne, noght knowyngc this 
preest, 

Andhiddeit,and hym hente by the breest. 
And to hym spak and thus seyde in his game, 
‘ Stoupeth adoun, by God, ye be to blame, 
Helpeth me now, as I dide yow whibeer, 
Putte in youre hand, and looketh what 
is theer.’ 

This preest took up this silver teyne 
anon, 1330 

And thanne seyde the chanoun, ‘ Lat us gon 
With thise thre teynes whiche that w^e han 
wroght 

To som goldsmyth, and wite if they been 
ought ; 

For, by my feith, I nolde for myn hood, 
But if they were silver fyn and good. 
And that as swithe preeved it shal bee.’ 
Unto the goldsmyth with thise teynes 
three 

I'hey wente, and putte thise teynes in 
assay 

To fir and hamer ; myghtenomanseyenay. 
But that they weren as hem oghte be. 1340 
This sotted preest, who was gladder 
than he ? 

Was never brid gladder agayn the day, 
Ne nyghtyngale in the sesoun of May. 
Nas never man that luste bet to synge, 
Ne ladye lustier in carolynge. 

Or, for to speke of love and wommanhede, 
Ne knyght in armes todoon an hardy dede 
To stonden in grace of his lady deere. 
Than hadde this preest this soory craft 
to leere ; 1349 

And to the chanoun thus he spak and seyde : 
‘ For love of God, that for us alle deyde. 
And as I may deserve it unto yow, 

What shal this receite coste, telleth now?* 
‘By oure lady,’ quod this chanoun, 

‘ it is deere. 
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I warne yow wel, for save I and a frere 
In Engelond ther kan no man it make/ 

‘ No fors,’ quod he, ‘ now, sire, for 
Goddes sake, 

What shal I paye ? Telleth me, I preye/ 

‘ Y-wis,’ quod he, ‘it is ful deere, I seye. 
Sire, at o word, if that thee list it have. 
Ye ^shul paye fourty pound, so God me 
save ; 136^ 

And nere the freendshipe that ye dide er this 
To me ye sholde paye moore, y-wis.’ 

This preest tlie somme of fourty pound 
anon 

Of nobles fette, and took hem everichon 
To this chanoun, for this ilke receit. 

A 1 his werkyng nas but fraude and deceit. 

‘Sire preest,* lie seyde, ‘I kepe han 
no loos 

Of my craft, for I wolde it kept were cloos. 
And, as ye love me, kepeth it secree ; 1370 
For, and men knewen al my soutiltee. 

By God, they w olden han so greet envye 
To me, by cause of my philosophye, 

I sholde be deed ; ther were noon oother 
weye. ’ 

‘ God it forbecde,* quod the preest ; 
‘ what say ye ? 

Yet hadde I levcre spend en al the good 
Which that I have, — and elles wexe I 
wood ! — 

Than that ye sholden falle in swiche 
mescheef. * 

‘ For youre good wyl, sire, have ye 
right good preef,’ 

Quod the chanoun, ‘ and farewel, grant 
mercy r 1380 

He wente his wey and never the preest 
hym sy 

After that day ; and whan that this preest 
sholde 

Maken assay at swich tyme as he wolde 
Of this receit, farwel, it wolde nat be ! 
Lo, thus byjaped and bigiled was he. 
Thus maketh he his introduccioun. 

To brynge folk to hir destruccioun. 

Considereth sires, how that inechestaat, 
Bitwixe men and gold ther is debaat 
So ferforth, that unnethe is ther noon. 1390 
This multiplying blent so many oon. 


That, in good feith, I trowe that it bee 
The cause grettest of swich scarsetee. 
Philosophres speken so mystily 
In this craft, that men kan nat come therby, 
For any wit that men han now-a-dayes. 
They mowe wel chiteren as doon these 
jayes, 

And in hir terines sette hir lust and peyne, 
But to hir purposshul they never atteyne. 
A man may lightly lerne, if he have aught, 
To multiplie, and brynge his good to 
naught. 1401 

Lo, swich a lucre is in this lusty game 
A mannes myrthe it wol turne unto grame, 
And empten also grete and hevye purses. 
And maken folk for to purchacen curses 
Of hem that han hir good therto y-lent. 
O fy, for shame ! they that han been brent, 
Allas ! kan they nat flee the fires heete ? 
Ye that it use 1 rede ye it leete. 

Lest ye lese al, for ‘bet than never is late* ; 
Never to thryve were to long a date. 1411 
Thougli ye prolle ay, ye shul it never fynde. 
Ye been as boold as is Bayard the blynde, 
That blondreth forth and peril casteth 
noon. 

lie is as boold to renne agayn a stoon, 
As for to goon bisides in Ihe weye. 

So faren ye that multiplie, I seye ; 

If that youre eyeii kan nat seen aright, 
Looke that youre mynde lakke noght his 
sight. 

For though ye looken never so brode, and 
stare, 1420 

Ye shul nat Wynne a myte on that chaffare. 
Rut wasten al that ye may rape and renne. 
Withdraweth the fir, lest it to faste 
brenne, — 

Medleth namoore with that art, I mene 
For, ifyedoon, youre thrift is goon ful dene: 
And right as swithe, Iwolyowtellen heere. 
What philosophres seyn in this mateere. 

Lo, thusseith Arnold of theNewe-Toun, 
As his Rosarie maketh mencioun ; 

He seith right thus, withouten any lye, 1430 
Ther may no man mercuric mortifie. 

But it be with his brother knowlechyng. 

1413. Bayard^ a typical name for a horse. 

1428. Arnold 0/ the New^-Toun^ Arnoldixi dt 
Villanova, a philosophical physician of the t3th 
century. 
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How that he which that first seyde this 
thyng 

Of philosophies fader was, Hermes ; 

He sdth how that tlie dragon doutelees 
Ne dyeth nat, but if that he be slayn 
With his ‘brother’ ; and that is for to sayn 
By the dragon Mercuric, and noon oother. 
He understood, and brymstoon by his 
brother, 

That out of Sol and Luna were y-drawe ; 
‘ And therfore,’ seyde he, ‘ taak heede 
to my sawe ; 1441 

Lat noman bisye hym thisarte for toseche. 
But if that he Ihentencioun and speche 
Of philosophres understonde kan ; 

And, if he do, he is a lewed man, 

For this science and this konnyng,’ quod he, 
‘ Is of the secree of secrees, pardee. ’ 

Also ther was a disciple of I’lato 
That on a tyme seyde his maister to, 

As his book Senior here witnesse, 1450 
And this was his deinandc, in sooth fast- 
nesse, 

‘ Telle me the name of the privee stoon.’ 

And Plato answerde unto hym anoon, 
‘ Take the stoon that VYtanos mennamt ^ — 

1434. Hermes^ i.e. Hermes Trismegistus. 

1435. the dragon^ Mercury. 

1440. Sol and Luna, i.e. gold and silver. 

1447. The allusion is to the pseudo-Aristotelian 
Secreta Secreto^min. 

1450. his hook Senior, '‘The bc^ok alluded to is 
printed in the TheaU-um Chemicutn under this 
title: “ Senioris Zadith fil. Hamuelis tabula 
chemica.” 'J'hc story which follows of Plato and 
his disciples is there told, with some variations, 
of Solomon ’ (Tyrwhitt). Dr. Skeat notes that 
the name Plato occurs three times only a few 
lines below, which cxpl.iins Chaucer’s mistake. 


‘ Which is that ? ’ quod he. ‘ Magnasia 
is the same,’ 

Seyde Plato. ‘Ye, sire, and is it thus? 
This is igtiotum per ignocius. 

What is Magnasia, goodsire, lyowpreye?* 
‘ It is a water that is maad, I seye, 

Of Clementes foure,’ quod Plato. 1460 
‘Telle me the roote, good sire,’ quod 
he iho, 

‘ Of that water, if it be youre wille.* 

‘ Nay, nay,’ quod Plato, ‘ certein that 
I nylle ; 

The philosophres sworn were every choon 
That they sholden discovere it unto noon, 
Ne in no book it write in no manere. 
For unto Crist it is so lief and deere. 
That he wol nat that it discovered bee. 
But where it liketh to his deitee 
Man for tenspire, and eek for to deffende 
Whom that hym liketh ; lo, this is the 
ende. ’ 1471 

Thanne conclude I thus, sith that God 
of hevene 

Ne wil nat that the philosophres nevene 
How that a man shal come unto this 
stoon, 

I rede as for the beste lete it goon ; 

For who so maketh God his adversarie, 
As for to werken anythyng in contrarie 
Of his wil, certes never shal he thryve, 
Thogh that he multiplieterme of his lyve ; 
And there a poynt ; for ended is my tale. 
God sende every trewe man boote of his 
bale. Amen, 1481 

1461. 7 'oote, roc he. 


GROUP H 


Wo7'ds of Divers of the Pilgrims 

WooTyenat where ther stant alitel toun. 
Which that y-clepcd is Bobbe-up-and- 
doun, 

Under the Blec in Caunterbury weye? 

2. Bobbe-up-and-doun, usually identified with 
Harbledown, but in the parish of Thanningtoii 
there is a field of ‘ Up-and-Down' which, if, 
as is probable, the old Canterbury road took a 
somewhat different direction from the modern 
one, may be the site intended. 

3. the Blee, Blean forest. 


Ther gan cure Iloostt* for to jape andpleye, 
And seyde, ‘ Sires, what I Dun is in the 
My re ! 

Is ther no man for preyere ne for hyre. 
That wole awake oure felawe al bihynde ? 
A theef myght hym ful lightly robbe and 
bynde. 

5. Dun is in the Myre (the horse is stuck), the 
name of an old game in which the company had 
to extricate a wooden ‘ Dun ’ from an imaginary 
slough. 
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See how he nappeth ! see how, for cokkes 
bones ! 

As he wol falle fro his hors atones. lo 
Is that a Cook of Loncloiin ? with 
meschaunce ! 

Do hym come forth, he knoweth his 
penaunce, 

For ^le shal telle a tale, by my fey ! 
Although it be nat worth a hotel hey. 
Awake, thou Cook,’ quod he, ‘ God yeve 
thee sorwe ! 

What eyleth thee to slope by the morwe ? 
Ilastow had flecn al nyght, or artow 
dronke ? 

Or hastow with som quene al nyght 
y-swonke, 

So that thou mayst nat holden up thyn 
heed ? * 

This Cook, that was ful pale and no 
thyng reed, 20 

Seyde to on re Ifoost, ‘ So God my soule 
blesse, 

As ther is falle on me swich hevynesse, 
Noot I nat why, that me were levcre slepe 
Than the beste galon wyn in Chepc.’ 

‘ Wei,’ quod the Maunciple, ‘ if it may 
doon ese 

To thee, sire Cook, and to no wight displese 
Which that heere rideth in this com- 
paignye, 

And that cure Hoost woleofhiscurteisyc, 
I wol as now excuse thee of thy tale, 
For, in good feith, thy visage is ful pale, 
Thyne eyen daswen eek, as that me 
thynketh, 31 

And wel I woot ihy breeth ful soure 
stynketh, 

That sheweth wel thou art nat wel disposed ; 
Of mecerteynthoushaltnat been y-glosed. 
See howhe ganeth, lo, this dronken wight ! 
As though he wolde swolwe us anonright. 
Iloold cloos thy mouth, man, by thy fader 
kyn ! 

The devel of helle sette his foot ther-in ! 
Thy cursed breeth infecte wole us alle. 
PY) stynkyng swyn ! fy, foule moote thou 
falle ! 40 

A 1 taketh heede, sires, of this lusty man! 
Now, sweete sire, wol ye justen atte fan ? 

9. how, for cokkes^ ll^/orGoddes, 


Therto me thynketh ye been wel y-shape ! 
I trowe that ye dronken han wyn ape, 
And that is whan men pleyen with a straw.’ 
And with this speche the Cook wax 
wrooth and wraw, 

And on the Manciple he gannodde faste 
P'or lakke of speche, and doun the hors 
hym caste, 

Where as he lay till that men up hym took. 
This was a fair chyvachee of a Cook, 50 
Allas ! he nadde holde hym by his ladel ! 
And er that he agayn were in his sadel 
Ther was greet show vyng, bothetoand fro, 
To lifte hym up, and mucliel care and wo, 
So un weekly was this sory, palled goost. 
And to the Manciple thanne spak cure 
Hoost : 

‘ By-cause drynke hath dominacioiin 
Upon this man, by my savacioun, 

I trowe, he lewcdly wolde telle his tale. 
For were it wyn, or odd or moysty ale, 
That he hath dronke, he speketh in his 
nose, 61 

Andfneseth faste, and eekhehath the pose. 
He hath also to do moore than ynough 
To kepe hym and his capul out of slough ; 
And if he falle from his capul eftsoone, 
Thanne shal we alle have ynogh to doone, 
In liftyng up his hevy, dronken cors ; 
Telle on thy tale, of hym make I no fois. 
‘ But yet, Manciple, in feith tliou art 
lo nyce. 

Huts openly repreve hym of his vice ; 70 
Another day he wole, pera venture, 
Reclayme thee and brynge thee to lure, — 
I rneene, he speke wole of smale thynges 
As for to pynchen at thy rekenynges : 
That were nat honeste, if it cam to preef.’ 
‘ No,’ quod the Manciple, ‘ that were 
a greet mescheef ! 

So mygh te he 1 ightly brynge me in the snare. 
Vet hadde I levere payen for the mare 
Which he rit on, than he sholde with me 
stryve. 79 

I wol nat wratthehym,al so moot I thryve 1 
That that I spake I seyde it in my bourde ; 
And witc ye what ? I have heer in a gourde 

44. 7 vyn ape. The lion, .ipe, sheep, and pig 
represented degrees of drunkenness; the ape 
answering to the ‘ joyous ’ stage, an unkind jest 
at the cook’s sullenness. 
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A draghte of wyn, ye, of a ripe grape, 
And right anon ye shul seen a good jape. 
This Cook shal d ry nke ther-of, if that I may. 
U p peyne of deeth, he wol nat sey e me nay. ’ 
And certeynly, to tellen as it was, 

Of this vessel the Cook drankcfaste, alias ! 
What neded hym ? he drank ynough 
biforn ; 89 

And whan he hadde pouped in this horn, 
To the Manciple he took the gourde agayn ; 
And of that dry nke the Cook was wonder 
fayn, 

And thanked hym in swich wise as he 
koude. 

Thannc gan oiire Iloost to laughen 
wonder loude, 

And seyde, ‘ I se wel it is necessarie. 
Where that we goon, good drynke we 
with us carie, 

For that wol turne rancour and discse 
Tacordand love, and many a wrong apese. 

* Othou Bacus ! y-blessed be thy name ! 
That so kanst turnen ernest into game, 
Worshipe and thank be to thy deitee ! 

Of that mateeie ye gete nainoore of me ; 
Telle on thy talc, Manciple, I theepreyc.’ 
‘Wel, sire,’ quod he, ‘now herkneth 
what I seyc.’ 

MANCIPLE'S TALE 

liccre bigyntielh The Manciple^ Talc of 
the Crowe 

Whan Phebus dwelled hcere in this 
erthe adoun, 

As olde bookes maken niencioun, 

He was the mooste lusty bachiler 
In al this world, and eek the best archer. 
He slow Phitoun, the serpent, as he lay 
Slepynge agayn the sonne upon a day. 
And many another noble worthy dede 
He with his bowc wroghtc, as men may 
rede. 

Manci^te^s Talc. ‘The fable of the Crow, 
which is the subject of the AFanciple’s 'laic, hn.s 
been related by so many authors from Ovid down 
to Gower ,that it is impossible to say whom 
Chaucer principally followed ’ (Tyrwhitt). 

105. crtkCi E world, 

109. Phitoun^ Python. 


Pleyen he koude on every mynstralcie, 
And syngen, that it was a melodic 
To heeren of his cleere voys the soun. 
Certes the kyng of Thebes, Amphioun, 
That with his syngyng walled that citee, 
Koude never syngen half so wel as hee. 
Therto he was the semelieste man 119 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigan. 
What nedeth it his fetures to discryve, 
For in this world was noon so fair on lyve. 
He was ther-with fulfild of gentillesse, 
Of honour, and of paifil worthyncsse. 

This Phebus that was flour of bachilrie, 
As wel in fredom as in chivalrie, 

For his desport, in signe eek of victorie 
Of Phitoun, so as telleth us the storie, 
Was wont to beren in his hand a bowe. 
Now hadde this Phebus in his hous a 
crowe 130 

Which in a cage he fostred many a day, 
And laughte it speken, as men teche a jay. 
Whit was tins crowe as is a snow-whit 
swan , 

And countrefete the speche of every man 
He koude, whan he sholde telle a talc ; 
Ther-with in al this world no nyghtyngale 
Nc koude, by an hondred thousand deel, 
Syngen so wonder myrily and w'eel. 

Nowhaddelhis Phebusinhishousawyf, 
Which that he lovede moore than his lyf, 
And nyght and day dide ever his diligence 
Ilir for to plese, and doon hireievercnce ; 
Save oonly, if the solhe that I shal sayn, 
j aloushe was and wolde have kept hire fayn, 
For hym were looth byjaped for to be ; 
And so is every wight in swich degree ; 
But all in yilel, for it availlelh noght. 
Agood wyf that is dene of werkand thoght 
Sholde nat been kejit in noon awayt, 
certayn ; 

And trewely the labour is in vayn 150 
To kepe a shrewe, for it wol nat bee. 
This holde I for a verray nycetee, 

'Po spille labour for to kepe wy ves ; 

Thus writen olde clerkes in hir lyves. 

But now to purpos, as I first bigan ; 
'Phis woi thy Phebus dooth all that he kan 
To plescn hire, wenynge by swich 
plesaunce, 

X47. in ydelf W^/or nought. 
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And for his manhede and his governaunce, 
That no man sholde han put hym from 
hire grace ; 159 

But God it woot, iher may no man embrace 
As to destreyne a thyng which that nature 
Hath natureelly set in a creature. 

Taak any bryd, and put it in a cage, 
And do al thyn entente, and thy corage, 
To fostre it tendrely with mete and drynke 
Of alle deyntees that thou kanst bithynke. 
And keepe it al so clenly as thou may, 
Al though his cage of gold be never so gay, 
Yet hath this brid by twenty thousand foold 
Levere in a forest, that is rude and coold, 
Goon ete wormes and swich wrecched- 
nesse ; 

For ever this brid wol doon his bisynesse 
To escape out of his cage, if he may ; 
His libertee this brid desireth ay. 

Lat take a cat, and fostre hym wel 
with milk 

And tendie flessh, and make his couche 
of silk, 

And lat hym seen a mous go by the wal, 
Anon he weyveth milk, and flessh, and al. 
And every deyntee that is in that hous, 
Swich appetit he hath to ete a mous. i8o 
Lo, heere hath lust his dominacioun. 
And appetit fleemeth discrecioun. 

A she-wolf hath also a vileyns kynde ; 
The lewedeste wolf that she may fynde. 
Or leest of reputacioun, that wol she take 
In tyme whan hir lust to han a make. 
Alle thise ensamples speke 1 by thise 
men 

That been untrewe, and no thyng by 
wommen ; 

For men han ever a likerous appetit. 

On lower thyng to parfourne hir delit 190 
Than on hire wy ves, be iheynever so faire, 
Ne never so trewc, ne so debonaire ; 
Flessh is so newcfangel, with meschaunce ! 
That we ne konne in no thyng han 
plesaunce, 

That sowneth into vertu, any while. 

This Phebus, which that thoghte upon 
no gile, 

Deceyved was for al his jolilcc. 

For under hym anotlier hadde shee, 

A man of litel reputacioun, 


Nat worth to Phebus in comparisoun ; 200 
The moore harm is, it happeth ofte so, 
Of which ther comethmuchel harm and wo. 

And so bifel, whan Phebus was absent, 
His wyf anon hath for hir lemman sent. 

‘ Hir lemman ? * certes this is a knavyssh 
speche ! 

Foryeveth it me, and that I yow biseche. 

The wise Plato seith, as ye may rede, 
‘ The word moot nede accorde with the 
dede * ; 

If men shal telle properly a thyng 209 
The word moot cosyn be to the werkyng. 
I am a boystous man ; right thus seye I, 
Ther nys no difference trewedy 
Bitwixe a wyf that is of heigh degree, 

If of hire body dishoneste she bee, 

And a poure wenche, oother than this, — 
If it so be they werke both amys, — 

But that the gentile in hire estaat above, 
She shal be cleped his ‘ lady,’ as in love ; 
And for that oother is a poure womman, 
She shal be cleped his ‘ wenche,' or his 
‘lemman,’ 220 

And God it woot, mynowenedeere brother. 
Men leyn that oon as lowe as lith that 
oother. 

Right so hitwixe a titleless tiraunt 
And an outlawe, or a theef erraunt, 

The same I seye, ther is no difference, — 
To Alisaundre was took! this sentence, — 
That for the tiraunt is of gretter myght 
By forceof meynec, for to sleen doun right, 
And brennen hous and hoom, and make 
al playn, 

Lo, therfore is he cleped a ‘capitayn ’ ; 230 
And for theoutlawe hath but smalmeynee. 
And may nat doon so greet an harm as he, 
Nc brynge a cemtree to so greet meschcef, 
Mcnclepenhyman ‘ outlawe, ’or a ‘theef 
But for I am a man noght textueel, 

I wol noght telle of textes never a deel ; 
I wol go to my tale as I bigan. 

Whan Phebus wyf had sent for hir lemman, 
Anon they wroghten al hire lust volage. 
The white crowe that heeng ay in the 
cage 24a 

207. The wise Plato ^ quoted from Boethius, 
Bk. lii, prose 12. Cp. General Prologue, 11 . 74i< 
742. 
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Biheeld hire werk and seyde never a word ; 
And whan that hoom was come Phebus, 
the lord, 

This crowe sang ‘ Cokkow ! Cokkow I 
Cokkow ! ’ 

< What I bryd,’ quod Phebus, ‘ what 
song syngestow ? 

Ne were thow wont so myrily to synge 
That to myn herte it was a rejoysynge 
To heere thy v6ys ? Allas ! what song 
is this ? ’ 

‘ By God ! ’ quod he, ‘ I synge nat amys. 
Phebus, ’quod he, ‘ for al thy worthynesse. 
For al thy beau tee and thy genlilcsse, 250 
P'or al thy song and al thy mynstralcye, 
For al thy waityng, blered is thyn eye 
With oon of litel reputacioun, 

Noght worth to thee as in coinparisoun 
Themontanceofa gnat, so moote Ithryve ! 
For on thy bed thy wyf I saugh hym swyve. ’ 

What wol ye moore ? The crowe anon 
hym tolde 

By sadde tokencs, and by wordcs bolde. 
How that his wyf had doon hire lecherye, 
Hym to greet shame and to greet vileynye. 
And tolde hym ofte he saugh it with his 
eyen. 261 

This Phebusganawey ward fortowryen, 
And though te his sorweful herte brast 
atwo ; 

Ilis bowe he bente, and sette ther-inne 
a flo, 

And in his ire his wyf thanne hath he 
slayn, — 

This is theffect, thcr is namoore to sayn ; 
For sorwe of which he biak his mynstralcie, 
Bothe harpe, and lute, and gyterne, and 
sail trie, 

And eek he brak his arwes and his bow'e. 
And after that thusi>pak he to the crowe ; 

‘ Trailour,' quod he, ‘ with tonge of 
scorpion n 271 

Thou hast me broght to my confusioun. 
Allas ! that I was wroght ! why nere I 
deed ? 

0 deere wyf ! O gemme of lustiheed ! 
'Fhat were to me so sad, and eek so trewc. 
Now listow deed, with face pale of hewe, 
Ful gylteles, — that dorste I swere, y-w'ys 1 
O rakel hand ! to doon so foule amys. 


O trouble wit ! O ir6, reccheles ! 

That unavysed smyteth gilteles I 280 
O wantrust ! ful of fals suspecioun, 
Where was thy wit and thy discrecioun ? 
O every man, be war of rakelnesse, 

Ne trowe no thyng withouten strong 
. witnesse. 

Smyt nat to soone, er that ye witen why ; 
And beeth avysed wel and sobrely, 

Er ye doon any execucioun 
Upon youre ire for suspecioun ! 

Allas ! a thousand folk hath rakel ire 
Fully fordoon, and broght hem in the 
mire ! 290 

Allas ! for sorwe t wol myselven slee,’ 
And to the crowe, ‘ C) false theef ! ’ 
seyde he, 

‘ I wol thee quite anon thy false tale. 
Thou songe whilom lyk a nyghtyngale ; 
Nowshaltow, false theef, thy song forgon, 
And eek thy white fethcres everichon ; 
Ne never in al thy lif ne shaltou Speke ; 
Thus shal men on a traytour been awreke. 
Thou, and thyn of-spryng, ever shul be 
blake, 

Ne never sweete noyse shul ye make, 300 
But ever crie agayn tempest and rayn. 

In tokenynge that thuigh thee my wyf is 
slayn.’ 

And to the crowe he stirte, and that anon, 
And pulled his white fethcres everychon, 
And made hym blak, and refte hym all 
his song, 

And eek his speche, and out at dore hym 
slong, 

Unto the devel, which I hym bitake ! 
And for this caas been alle crowes blake. 
Lordynges, by this ensample I yow 
preye, 309 

Beth war, and taketh kepe what I seye ; 
Ne telleth never no man in youre lyf 
How that another man hath dight his wyf; 
He wol yow haten mortally, certeyn. 
Daun Salomon, as wise clerkes seyn, 
Techeth a man to kepen his tonge weel; 
But as I seyde, I am noght textueel, 

But nathelees, thus taughte me my dame ; 

300. noyse^ K 7 *oys. 

3 TO. / seyc^t H^ycseyc. 

textmcl^ H** texted {jtexi) we L 
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‘My sone, Ihenk on the crowe, on 
Goddes name ; 

My sone, keepe wel thy tonge and keepe 
thy freend ; 319 

A wikked tonge is worse than a feend ; 
My sone, from a feend men may hem blesse ; 
My sone, God of his endelees goodr\esse 
Walled a tonge with teeth and lippes eke, 
For man sholdehymavyse what he speeke; 
My sone, ful ofte for to muche speche 
Hath many a man been spilt, as clerkes 
teche. 

Blit for litel speche avysely 

Is no man shent, to speke generally. 

My sone, Ihy tonge sholdestow restreyne 
At alle tymes, but whan thou doost thy 
peyne 330 

To Speke of God, in honour and preyere. 
The firste vertu, sone, if thou wolt leere, 
Is to restreyne and kepe wcl thy tonge ; 
Thus lerne children whan that they been 
yonge. 

My sone, of muchel spekyng yvele avysed, 
Ther lasse spekyng haddeynough suffiscd, 
Comth muchel harm, thus was me toold 
and taught ; 

In muchel speche synne wanteth naught. 
Wostow wher-of a rakel tonge serveth ? 
Right asaswerd for-kutteth and forkerveth 


An arm atwo, my deere sone, right so 
A tonge kutteth freendshipe al atwo. 

A jangler is to God abhomynable. 

Reed Salomon, so wys and honurable, 
Reed David in hisPsalmes, reed Senekke. 
My sone, spek nat, but with thyn heed 
thou bekke ; 

Dissimule as thou were deef, if that thou 
heere 

A jangler speke of perilous mateere. 

The Flemyngseith, andlerneitif theeleste, 
That “litel janglyng causeth muchel 
rest.’* 350 

My sone, if thou no wikked word hast seyd. 
Thee thar nat drede for to be biwreyd ; 
But he that hath mysseyd, I dar wel sayn. 
He may by no wey clepe his word agayn. 
Thyng that is seyd is seyd, and forth it 
gooth. 

Though hym repente, or be hym leef or 
looth. 

He is his ihral to whom that he hath sayd 
A tale of which he is now yvele apayd. 
My sone, be war, and be noonauctour newe 
Of tidynges, wheither they been false or 
trewe ; 360 

Wher so thou come, amonges hye or lowe, 
Kepe wel thy tonge, and thenk upon the 
crowe.’ 


GROUP I 


Heere folweth the Prologe of the Pef'sons 
Tale 

By that the Maunciple hadde his tale 
al ended 

Thesonnefro thesouth lyne was descended 
So lowe that he iie nas nat to my sighte 
Degrees nyne-and-twenty as in liighte ; 
[Fourc] ofthe clokke it was tho,as I gcsse. 
For ellevene foot, or litel moore or lesse. 
My shadwe was at thilke tyme, as there. 
Of swiche feet as my lengthe parted were 
In sixe feet equal of proporcioun. 

^ r. the MaunctHe- According to the notes of 
time some other tales must have intervened, and 
Manciple is only the guess of the copyists. 

5. Foure* The MS.S. read 7 V«, which accords 
with neither line nor line 72. 

7, as therCy i.e, in that latitude ; H of the yere. 


Ther-with the moones exaltacioun, 10 
I meene Lib/'ay alwey gan ascend e. 

As we were entryng at a thropes ende ; 
For which our 1 loost , as he was wont to gye. 
As in this caas, oure joly compaignye, 
Seydein thiswise, ‘Lordyngeseverichoon, 
Now lakketh us no tales mo than oon ; 
Fulfilled is my sentence and my decree ; 
I trowe that we ban herd of ech degree. 
Almoost fulfild is al myn ordinauncc ; 

I pray to God so yeve hym right good 
chaunce 20 

That telleth this tale to us lustily. 

10, II. the moones exaltaciouHy I meene, Libra. 
It seems best to suppose with Tyrwhitt that the 
moones is a blunder for Saiu^ytes, Taurus being 
the exaltation of the moon, and Libra of Saturn. 
H reads In mena for / meene. In mene (in the 
middle oOhas been suggested as a possible reading 
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‘ Sire Freest,’ quod he, ‘artow a vicary, 
Or arte a Person? sey sooth, by thy fey! 
Be what thou be, ne breke thou nat cure 
pley, 

For every man save thou hath look! his tale. 
Unbokele, and she we us what is in thy 
male ; 

For trewcly, me thynketh by thy chcere, 
Thou sholdest knytte up wel a greet 
mateere. 

Telle us a fable anon, for cokkes bones!’ 

This Persoune answerde al atones, 30 
‘ Thou getest fable noon y-toold for me. 
For Paul, that writeth unto Thymothee, 
Rcpreveth hem that weyveth soothfast- 
nesse. 

And tellen fables and swich wrecched- 
nesse. 

Why sliolde I sowen draf out of my fest, 
Whan I may sowen whete, if that me lest? 
For which 1 seye, if that yow list to heere 
Moral itee and vertuous mateere. 

And thanne that ye wol yeve me audience, 
I wol ful fayn, at Ciistes reverence, 40 
Do yow plesaunce lecft'ul, as I kan ; 

But, trustoth wel, I am a southren man, 
I kan nat geeste ‘ ‘ ; um^ ram^ ” by lettre ; 

Ne, God woot, rym holde I butlitel bettre ; 
And therfore, if yow list, — I wol nat 
glose,— - 

I wol yow telle a myric tale in prose, 

To knytte up al this feestc, and make an 
endc ; 

And Jhesu, for his grace, wit me sende 
'I'o shewe yow the wey, in this viage, 

Of thilke parfii, glorious pilgrymage, 50 
That hightc Jerusalem celestial ; 

And if ye vouchesauf, anon I shal 
Bigynne upon my tale, for whiche I preye 
Telle youre avys. I kan no bettre seye. 

‘ But nathelees this meditacioun 
I putte it ay under correccioun 
Of clerkes, for I am nat textucel. 

I take but the sentence, trusteth weel ; 
Therfore I make a protestacioun 
That I wol stonde to correccioun.’ 60 
Upon this word we han assented soone, 

. 43* etc., tell tales in alliterative metres 

like the northern poets. 

58. the (om. E) ^ nience, the meaning as op- 
posed to the letter. 


For as us semed, it was for to doone, 

To enden in som vertuous sentence. 

And for to yeve hym space and audience ; 
And bede oure Hoost he sholde to hym seye 
That alle we to telle his tale hym preye. 

Oure llooste hadde the wordes for us 
alle : 

‘Sire I’reest,’ quod he, ‘now faire yow 
bifalle ! 

Sey what yow list, and we wol gladly heere ’; 
And with that word, he seyde in this 
manere : 70 

‘Telleth,’ quod he, ‘youre meditacioun; 
But hasteth yow, the sonne wole adoun. 
Beth fructuous, and that in litel space, 
And to do wel, God sende yow his grace.’ 

PARSON’S TALE 

Ileerc bi^ynneth the Persoutts Tale 

J KK. VI. State super 7 )ias^ et xndete, et intert-o- 
gate de semiiis antiguis^ gu(t sit via^ bona^ et 
ambulate in ea; et invenietis re/rigerium ani- 
mabus vestris, 

[75] Cure sweete Lord God of hevene, 
that no man wole perisse, but wole that 
we comen alle to the knoweleche of hym 
and the blissful lif that is perdurable, 
amoncsteth us by the prophele Jeremie, 
and seilh in this wyse : ‘ Slondeih upon 
the w'eyes, and seeth, and axeth of olde 
pathes, that is to .seyn of olde sentences, 
which is thegoodewey,andwalkethinthat 
wey, and ye shal fynde refresshynge for 
youre soulcs.’ 

Manye been the weyes espiriluels that 
leden folk to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and 
to the regne of glorie ; [80] of whiche weyes 
tlier is a ful noble wey, and a covenable, 
which may nat fayle toman, netowomman, 
that thurgh synne hath mysgoon fro the 
righte wey of Jerusalem celestial, and this 

Parson's Tale. The treatise on the Deadly 
Sins and their cure which is wedged into this 
account of Penitence is taken from the Somme 
de Frees etde Fertus of Frere Lorens, a thirteenth 
century writer. Chaucer’s authorship of these 
sections has been doubted, perhaps needlessly, 
but the sermon is unmercifully long. 

Jer, z'l., V. 16. 

75, that no man wole perisse ^ who desires to 
destroy no man. 
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wey is cleped penitence ; of which man 
sholde gladly herknen and enquere with 
al his herte to wyten what is penitence, and 
whennesit is cleped penitence, and in how 
manye maneres been the acciouns or 
werkynges of penitence, and how manye 
speces ther been of penitence, and whiche 
thynges apertenen and bihoven to peni- 
tence,' and whiche thynges destourben 
penitence. 

Beint Ambrose seith that penitence is 
the pleynynge of man for gilt that he hath 
doon and namoore to do any thyng for 
which hym oghte to pleyne; [8s] and som 
doctour seith, 'Penitence is the way- 
mentynge of man that sorweth for his synne, 
and pyneth hym self for he hath mysdoon.’ 
Penitence with certeyne circumstances is 
verray repentance of a man that halt hym 
self in sorwe and oother peyne for his 
giltes; and for he shall be verray penitent, 
he shal first biwaylen the synnes that he 
hath doon and stidcfastly purposen in his 
herte to have shrift of mouthe and to doon 
satisfaccioun, and never to doon thyng 
for which hym oghte moore biwaylc or to 
compleyne, and continue in goodewerkes, 
or elles his repentance may nat availle ; 
for, as seith Seint Ysidre, ‘ He is a japer 
and a gabber and no verray repentant that 
eftsoone dooth thyng for which hym oghte 
repente.’ [90] Wepynge, and nat for to 
stynt to do synne, may nat avaylle ; but 
natheleesmen shal hope that at every tyme 
that man falleth, be it never so ofte, that 
he may arise thurgh penitence, if he have 
grace ; but certeinly it is greet doute, for, 
as seith Seint Gregorie, unnethe ariseth 
he out of his synne that is charged with 
the charge of yvel usage ; and therfore 
repentant folk that stynte for to synne, and 
forlete synne er that synne forlete hem, 
hooly chirche holdeth hem siker of hire 
savacioun. And he that synneth and 
verraily repenteth hym in his laste ende, 
hooly chirche yet hopeth his savacioun, by 
the grete mercy of cure Lord Jhesu Crist 
forhisrepentaunce; but taak the siker wey. 

85. shri/t of mouthe^ verbal confession. 

85. Seint Ysidre f St. Isidore. 


[9s] And now sith I have declared yow 
what thyng is penitence, now shul ye 
understonde that ther been thre acciouns 
of penitence. The firste accioun of 
penitence is that a man be baptized after 
that he hath synned. Seint Augustyn 
seith, ‘ But he be penytent for his olde 
synful lyf, he may nat bigynne the newe 
dene lif’ ; for certes, if he be baptized 
withouten penitence of his olde gilt, he 
receyveth the mark of baptesme, but 
nat the grace, ne the remi.ssion of his 
synnes, til he have repentance verray. 
Another defaute is this, that men doon 
deedly synne after that they han recey ved 
baptesme. [100] The thridde defaute is 
that men fallen in venial synnes after hir 
baptesme fro day to day. Ther-of seith 
Seint Augustyn that penitence of goode and 
humble folk is the penitence of every day. 

The speces of penitence been thre. 
That oon of hem is solempne, another is 
commune, and the thridde is privee. 
Thilke penance that is solempne is in 
two maneres ; as to be put out of hooly 
chirche in Lente for slaughtre of children, 
and swich maner thyng. Another thyng 
is whan a man hath synned openly, of 
which synne the fame is openly spoken 
in the contree, and thanne hooly chirche 
by juggement dcstreyncth hym for to do 
open penaunce. [105] Commune pen- 
aunce is that preestes enjoynen men in 
certeyn caas, as for to goon peraventure 
naked in pilgrimages, or hare-foot. Pry vee 
penaunce is thilke that men doon alday 
for privee synnes, of whiche they shryve 
hem prively, and receyve privee i)enaunce. 

Now shallow understande what is 
bihovely and necessarie to verray perfit 
penitence. And thisstant on thre thynges ; 
Contricioun of herte, Confessioun of 
mouth, and Satisfaccioun ; for which 
seith Seint John Crisostom, ‘Penitence 
destreyneth a man to accepte benygnely 
every peyne that hym is enjoyned with 
contricioun of herte, and shrift of mouth, 
with satisfaccioun, and in werkynge of 
allc manere humylitee* ; [no] and this is 

105. naked^ i,€. without upper garments. 
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fru)rtful penitence agayn thre thynges in 
whiche we wratthe cure Lord Jhesu Crist. 
This is to seyn, by delit in thynkynge, 
by reccheleesnesse in spekynge, and by 
wikked synful werkynge ; and agayns 
thise wikkede giltes is penitence, that 
may be likned unto a tree. 

The roote of this tree is contricioun, 
that hideth hym in the herte of hym that 
is verray fepentaunt, right as the roote 
of a tree hydeth hym in the erthe. Of 
the roote of contricioun spryngeth a 
stalke, that beretli braunches and leves 
of confessioun, and fruyt of satisfaccioun. 
[iis] For which Crist seith in his gospel, 
‘ Booth digne fruyt of penitence ’ ; for 
by this fruyt may men knowe this tree, 
and nat by the roote that is hyd in the 
herte of man, ne by the braunches, ne 
by the leves of confessioun ; and therfore 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist seith thus, ‘ By 
the fruyt of hem ye shul knc^wen hem.’ 
Of this roote eek spryngeth a seed of 
grace, the which seed is mooder of siker- 
ness, and this seed is egre and hoot. The 
grace of this seed spryngeth of God thurgh 
remembrance of the day of doome and 
on the peynes of helle. Of this matere 
seith Salomon, that in the diede of God 
man forleteth his synne. [i7o] The heetc 
of this seed is the love of God, and the 
desiryng of the joyc perdurable. This 
heete draweth the herte of a man to God, 
and dooth hym hatcn his synne ; for 
soothly ther is no thyng that savoureth 
so wel to a child as the milk of his norice, 
ne no thyng moore abhomynable than 
thilke milk whan it is medled with oother 
mete. Right so the synful man that 
loveth his synne, hym semeth that it is 
to him moost sweete of any thyng ; but 
fro that tyme that he loveth sadly oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist, and desireth the lif 
perdurable, ther nys to him no thyng 
moore abhomynable ; [^25] for soothly 
the lawe of God is the love of God. For 
which David the prophete seith, ‘ I have 
loved thy lawe, and hated wikkednesse 
and hate ; he that loveth God kepeth 
his lawe and his word. ’ This tree saugh 


the prophete Daniel in spirit upon the 
avysioun of Nabugodonosor, whan he 
conseiled hym to do penitence. Penaunce 
is the tree of lyf to hem that it rece3rven, 
and he that holdeth hym in verray peni- 
tence is blessed, after the sentence of 
Salomon. 

In this penitence or contricioun man 
shal understonde foure thynges ; that is 
to seyn, what is contricioun, and whiche 
been the causes that moeven a man to 
contricioun, and how he sholde be contrit, 
and what contricioun availleth to the 
soule. Thanne is it thus that contricioun 
is the verray sorwe that a man receyveth 
in his herte for his synnes, with sad 
purpos to shry ve hym and to do penaunce, 
and nevei moore to do synne; [130] and 
this sorwe shal been in this manere, ay 
seith Scint Bernard ; it shal been hevy 
and grevous, and ful sharpe and poynant 
in herte. P'irst, for man hath agilt his 
Lord and his Creatour, and moore sharpe 
and poynaunt for he hath agilt hys Fader 
celestial, and yet moore sharpe and poy- 
naunt for he hath wrathed and agilt hym 
that boghte hym, which with his precious 
blood hath delivered us fro the bondes 
of synne, and fro the crueltee of the 
devel, and fro the peynes of helle. 

The causes that oghte moeve a man 
to contricioun been sexe. First, a man 
shal remembre hym of his synnes ; but 
lookc he that thilke remembraunce ne be 
to hym no delit by no wey, but greet 
shame and sorwe for his gilt ; for Job 
seith, synful men doon werkes worthy of 
confessioun. [135] And therfore seith 
Ezechie, ‘ I w^ol remembre me alle the 
yeres of my lyf in bitternesse of myn 
herte.’ And God seith in the Apocalipse, 

‘ Remembreth yow fro whennes that ye 
been falle ’ ; for biforn that tyme that ye 
synned ye were the children of God, and 
lymes of the regne of God ; but for youre 
synne ye been woxen thral and foul, and 
membres of the feend, hate of aungels, 

125. in spirit upon the avysioun of^ E in the 
avysioun of the kyng. 

125. Nabugodonosor^ Nebuchadnezzar. 
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sclaunde of hooly chirche, and foocle of 
the false serpent, perpetueel raatere of 
the fir of helle ; and yet inoore foul and 
abhomynable, for ye trespassen so ofte 
tyme as dooth the hound that retourneth 
to eten his spewyng ; and yet be ye 
fouler for youre longe continuyng in 
synne and youre synful usage, for which 
ye be rbten in youre synne as a beest in 
his dong. [140] Swiche manere of tlioghtes 
maken a man to have shame of his synne 
and no delit, as God seith by the prophete 
Ezechiel, ‘Ye shal remembre yow of 
youre weyes and they shuln displese yow.* 
Soothly synnes been the weyes that Icden 
folk to helle. 

The seconde cause that oghte make a 
man to have desdeyn of synne is this, 
that, as seith Seint Peter, ‘ Who-so that 
dooth synne is thral of synne * ; and 
synne put a man in greet thraldom, and 
therfore seith the j^rophele Ezechiel, ‘ I 
wente sorweful in desdayn of my self’ ; 
and certes, wel oghte a man have des- 
dayn of synne and withdrawe hym from 
that thraldom and vileynye. And lo, 
what seith Seneca in this matere ? He 
seith thus : ‘ Though I wiste that God 
— neither God ne man — ne sholde never 
knowe it, yet wolde I have desdayn for 
to do synne, * [14s] And the same Seneca 
also seith, ‘ I am born to gretter thynges 
than to be thral to my body, or than for 
to maken of my body a thral ’ ; ne a 
fouler thral may no man ne worn man 
maken of his body than for to yeven his 
body to synne. Al were it the fouleste 
cherl, or the fouleste womman that ly veth, 
and leest of value, yet is he thanne moore 
foiile and moore in servitute. Ever fro 
the hyer degree that man falleth, the 
moore is he thral, and moore to God 
and to the world vile and abhomynable. 
O goode God ! wel oghte man have 
desdayn of synne, sith that thurgh synne 
ther he was free now is he maked bonde ; 
[150] and therfore seyth Seint Augustyn, 
‘ If thou hast desdayn of thy servant, if 
he agilte, or synne, have thou thanne 
desdayn that thou thyself sholdest do 


synne ; take reward of thy value, that 
thou ne be to foul to thyself.’ Allas ! 
wel oghten they thanne have desdayn to 
been servauntz and thralles to synne, 
and soore l^een ashamed of hemself, that 
God of his endelees goodnesse hath set 
hem in heigh estaat, or yeven hem wit, 
strengthe of body, heele, beautee, pros- 
peritee, and boghte hem fro the deeth 
with his herte blood, that they so un- 
kyndely agayns his gentilesse quiten hym 
so vileynsly, to slaughtre of hir owene 
soules. [155] O goode God ! ye wommen 
that been of so greet beautee, remembreth 
yow of the proverbe of Salomon, he 
seith, ‘ Likneth a fair womman that is a 
fool of hire body lyk to a ryng of gold 
that were in the groyn of a sowe, for 
right as a sowe wroteth in everich 
ordure, so wroteth hire beautee in the 
stynkynge ordure of synne. ’ 

The thridde cause that oghte moeve a 
man to contricioun is drede of the day 
of doome and of the horrible peynes of 
helle ; for as Seint Jerome seith, ‘ At 
every tyme that me reniembreth of the 
day of doome, I quake, [160] for whan I 
ete, or drynke, or what so that I do, 
ever semeth me that the trompe sowneth 
in myn ere, “ Riseth up, ye that been 
dede, and cometh to the juggement.”’ 
O goode God ! muchel oghte a man to 
drede swich a juggement, ther as we 
shill len been alle, as Seint Poul seith, 
biforn the seete of oiire Lord Jhesu Crist, 
wher as he shal make a general congre- 
gacioun, wher as no man may been 
absent, for certes there availleth noon 
essoyne, ne excusacioun. [165! 
oonly that ouredefaulesshullen be jugged, 
but eek that alle oure werkes shullen 
openly be knowe. And as seith Seint 
Bernard, ‘ Ther ne shal no pledynge 
availle, ne sleighte ; we shullen yeven 
rekenynge of everich ydel word ; ther 
shul we han a juge that may nat been 
deceyved ne corrupt.’ And why? for 
certes alle oure thoghtes been discovered 
as to hym ; ne for preyere, ne for meede, 
he shal nat been corrupt. And therfore 
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seith Salomon, * The wratthe of God ne 
wol nat spare no wight for prey ere ne for 
yifte’; and therfore, at the day of doom 
ther nys noon hope to escape. 

Wherfore, as seith Seint Anselm, ‘Ful 
greet angwyssh shul the synful folk have 
at that tyme. [170] Ther shal the stierne 
and wrothe juge sitte above, and under 
hym the horrible put of helle open to 
destroyen hym that moot biknowen his 
synnes, whiche synnes openly been shewed 
biforn God and biforn every creature ; 
and in the left syde mo develes than herte 
may bithynke, for to harye and drawe the 
synful soules to the peyne of helle ; and 
withinne the hertes of folk shal be the 
bitynge conscience, and withoute forth 
shal be the world al brennynge.’ Whider 
shal thanne the wrecched synful man flee 
to hiden hym? Certes, he may nat hyden 
hym, — he moste come forth and shewen 
hym ; for certes, as seith Seint Jerome, 
< The erthe shal casten hym out of hym, 
and the see also, and the eyr also, that 
shal be ful of thonder clappes and 
lightnynges. ’ 

[175] Now soothly, who so wel re- 
membreth hym of thise thynges, I gesse 
that his synne shal nat turne hym to delit, 
but to greet sorwe, for drede of the peyne 
of helle. And therefore seith Job to 
God, ‘ Suffre, Lord, that I may awhile 
biwaille, and wepe, er I go withoute, 
rcturnyng to the derke lond, covered 
with the derknesse of deeth, to the lond 
of mysese and of derknesse, where as is 
the shadwe of deeth, where as ther is 
noon ordre or ordinauncc, but grisly 
drede that ever shal laste.’ Loo, heere 
may ye seen that Job preyde respit a 
while to biwepe and waille his trespas, 
for soothly 0011 day of respit is bettre than 
al the tresor of this world ; and foras- 
muche as a man may acquiten hymself 
biforn God by penitence in this world, 
and nat by tresor, therfore sholde he 
preye to God to yeve hym respit a while 
to biwepe and biwaillen his trespas ; 
[180] for certes, al the sorwe that a man 
xnyghte make fro the bigynnyng of the 


world nys but a litel thyng at regard of 
the sorwe of helle. 

The cause why that Job clepeth helle 
‘ the lond of derknesse ’ ; understondeth 
that he clepeth it londe or erthe, for it 
is stable and never shal faille ; dirk, for 
he that is in helle hath defaute of light 
material, for certes, the derke light that 
shal come out of the fyr that ever shal 
brenne shal turne hym al to peyne that 
is in helle, for it sheweth hym to the 
horrible develes that hym tormenten ; 

‘ covered with the derknesse of deeth ’ ; 
that is to seyn, that he that is in helle 
shall have defaute of the sighte of God ; 
for certes, the sighte of God is the lyf 
perdurable. [185] The ‘ derknesse of 
deeth ’ been the synnes that the 
wrecched man hath doon, whiche 
that destourben hym to see the face 
of God, right as dooth a derk clowde 
bitwixe us and the sonne. ‘ Lond of 
misese,’ by-cause that ther been thre 
maneres of defautes agayn thre thynges 
that folk of this world han in this 
present lyf ; that is to seyn, honours, 
delices, and richesses. Agayns honour 
have they in helle shame and confusioun ; 
for wel ye woot that men clepen honour 
the reverence that man doth to man ; but 
in helle is noon honour ne reverence, for 
certes, namoore reverence shal be doon 
there to a kyng than to a knave. For 
which God seith by the prophete Jeremye, 

‘ Thilke folk that me despisen shul been 
in despit.’ [190] Honour is eek cleped 
greet lordshipe. Ther, shal no wight 
serven oother but of harm and torment. 
Honour is eek cleped greet dignytee and 
heighnesse, but in helle shul they been 
al fortroden of develes. And God seith, 

‘ The horrible develes shulle goon and 
comen upon the hevedes of the dampned 
folk ’ ; and this is forasmuche as the hyer 
that they were in this present lyf, the 
moore shulle they been abated and de- 
fouled in helle. 

Agayns the richesses of this world shul 
they han mysese of poverte ; and this 
185. despisen^ H displescn. 
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poverte shal been in foure thynges. In 
defaute of tresor, of which that David 
seith, ‘The riche folk that embraceden 
and oneden al hire herte to tresor of this 
world, shul slepe in the slepynge of deeth, 
and no thyng ne shal they fynden in hir 
handes of al hir tresor.’ And mooreover 
the mysese of helle shal been in defaute 
of metfc and drinke, [195] for God seith 
thus by Moyses, ‘ They shul been wasted 
with hunger, and the briddes of helle 
shal devouren hem with the bitter deeth, 
and the galle of the dragon shal been 
hire drynke, and the venym of the dragon 
hire morsels.* And forth er-over hire 
mysese shal been in defaute of clotliyng, 
for they shulle be naked in body, as of 
clothyng, save the fyr in which they 
brenne, and othere filthes ; and naked 
shul they been of soule, as of allc inanere 
vertues which that is the clothyng of the 
soule. Where been thanne the gaye 
robes, and the softe shetes, and the 
smale shertes ? Loo, what seith God of 
hem by the prophete Ysaye ? That under 
hem shul been strawed motthes, and hire 
covertures shulle been of wormes of helle. 
And forther-over hir mysese shal been 
in defaute of freendes, for he nys nal 
poure that hath goode freendes ; but there 
is no frend ; [200] for neither God, ne no 
creature, shal been freend to hem ; and 
everich of hem shal haten oother with 
deedly hate. Thesones and the doghtren 
shullen rebellen agayns fader and mooder, 
and kynrede agayns kynrede, and chiclen 
and despisen everich of hem oother 
bothe day and nyght, as God seith by 
the prophete Michias. And the lovynge 
children, that whilom loveden so flesshly 
everich oother, wolden everich of hem eten 
oother, if they myghte ; for how sholden 
they love togidre in the peyne of helle, 
whan they hated ech of hem oother in 
the prosperitee of this lyf? For truste 
wel, hir flesshly love was deedly hate, 
as seith the prophete David, ‘ Whoso 
that loveth wikkednesse he hateth his 
soule * ; [205] and whoso hateth his owene 
195. the Utter deeth^ Id. hitter teeth. 


soule, certes, he may love noon oother 
wight in no manere ; and therfore in 
helle is no solas, ne no freendshipe, but 
ever the moore flesshly kynredes that 
been in helle, the moore cursynges, the 
more chidynges, and the moore deedly 
hate ther is among hem. 

And forther-over they shul have de- 
faute of alle manere delices ; for certes 
delices been after the appetites of the 
five wittes, as sighte, herynge, smellynge, 
savorynge, and touchynge : [210] but in 
helle hir sighte shal be ful of derknesse 
and of smoke, and therfore ful of tee res, 
and hir herynge ful of waymentynge and 
of gryntynge of teeth, as seith Jhesu 
Crist. Hir nose-thirles shullen be ful of 
stynkyngc stynk ; and, as seith Ysaye 
the prophete, hir savoryng shal be ful of 
bitter galle ; and touchynge of al hir 
body y-covered with fir that never shal 
quenche, and with wormes that never 
shul dyen, as God seith by the mouth of 
Ysaye. And forasmuch as they shul nat 
wene that they may dyen for peyne, and 
by hir deeth flee fro peyne, that may 
they understonden by the word of Job, 
that seith, ‘ Ther as is the shad we of 
deeth.’ Certes a shad we hath the lik- 
nesse of the thyng of which it is shad we, 
but shad we is nat the same thyng of 
which it is shadw'e. Right so fareth 
the peyne of helle ; it is lyk deeth for 
the horrible angwissh ; and why ? For 
it peyneth hem ever as though they 
sholde dye anon, but certes, they shal 
nat dye, for as seith Seint Gregorie, 

‘ To wrecche caytyves shal be deeth 
withoute deeth, and endewithouten ende, 
and defaute withoute failynge, [215] for 
hir deeth shal alwey lyven and hir ende 
shal evermo bigynnfe, and hir defaute 
shal nat faille ’ ; and therfore seith Seint 
John the Evaungelist, ‘ They shullen 
folwe deeth and they shul nat fynde 
hym, and they shul desiren to dye and 
deeth shal flee fro hem.’ 

And eek Job seith that in helle is noon 
ordre of rule, and al be it so that God 
hath creat alle thynges in right ordre and 
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no thyng withouten ordre, but alle 
thynges been ordeyned and nombred ; 
yet nathelees, they that been dampned 
been no thyng in the ordre, ne holden 
noon ordre, for the erthe ne shal here 
hem no fruyt, [220] for, as the prophete 
David seith, ‘ God shal destroie the fruyl 
of the erthe as fro hem, ne water ne shal 
yeve hem no moisture, ne the eyr no 
refresshyng, ne fyr no light.* For as 
seith Seint Basilie, ‘ The brennynge of 
the fyr of this world shal God yeven in 
helle to hem that been dampned, but the 
light and the cleernesse shal be yeven in 
hevene to his children, right as the 
goode man yeveth flessh to his children 
and bones to his houndes.* And for 
they shullen have noon hope to escape, 
seith Seint Job atte laste, that ther shal 
horrour and grisly drede dwellen 
withouten ende. 

Horrour is alwey drede of harm that 
is to come, and this drede shal ever 
dwelle in the hertes of hem that been 
dampned 5 and therfore han they lorn al 
hire hope for sevene causes. [225] First, 
for God that is hir juge shal be withouten 
mercy to hem, and they may nat plese 
hym ne noon of his halwes ; ne they ne 
may yeve no thyng for hir raunsoun ; ne 
they have no voys to speke to hym ; ne 
tliey may nat fle fro peyne ; ne they 
have no goodnesse in hem that they 
mowe shewe to delivere hem fro peyne. 
And therfore seith Salomon, * The wikked 
man dyeth, and whan he is deed he shal 
have noon hope to escape fro peyne.’ 
Whoso thanne wolde wel understande 
these peynes and bithynke hym weel that 
he hath deserved Ihilke peynes for his 
synnes, certes, he sholde have moore 
talent to siken and to wepe, than for to 
syngen and to pleye, for as that seith 
Salomon, ‘ Whoso that hadde the science 
to know the peynes that been establissed 
and ordeyned for synne, he wolde make 
sorwe.’ [230] Thilke science, as seith 
Seint Augustyn, maketh a man to 
waymenten in his herte. 

The fourthe point that oghte maken a 


man to have contricioun is the sorweful 
remembraunce of the good that he hath 
left to doon heere in erthe, and eek the 
good that he hath lorn. Soothly, the 
goode werkes that he hath [left], outher 
they been the goode werkes that he hath 
wroght er he fel into deedly synne, or 
elles the goode werkes that he wroghte 
while he lay in synne. Soothly, the 
goode werkes that he dide biforn. that he 
fil in synne been al mortefied and 
astoned, and dulled, by the ofte synnyng. 
The othere goode werkes that he wroghte 
while he lay in deedly synne, thei been 
outrely dede as to the lyf perdurable in 
hevene. 

[23s] Thanne thilke goode werkes that 
been mortefied by ofte synnyng, whiche 
goode werkes he dide whil he was in 
charitee, ne mowe never quyken agayn 
withouten verray penitence ; and ther-of 
seith God by the mouth of Ezechiel, 
‘That if the rightful man returne agayn 
from his rightwisnesse and werke 
wikkednesse, shal he lyve? Nay, for 
alle the goode werkes that he hath 
wroght ne shul never been in remem- 
brance, for he shal dyen in his synne.* 
And upon thilke chapitre seith Semt 
Gregorie thus : ‘ That we shulle under- 
stonde this principally, that whan we 
doon deedly synne it is for noght thanne 
to rehercen or drawen into memorie the 
goode werkes that we han wroght 
biforn ’ ; [240] for certes, in the werkynge 
of the deedly synne ther is no trust to no 
good werk that we han doon biforn, that 
is for to seyn, as for to have therby the 
lyf perdurable in hevene ; but nathelees, 
the goode werkes quyken agayn and 
comen agayn and helpen and availlen to 
have the lyf perdurable in hevene whan 
we han contricioun. But soothly, the 
goode werkes that men doon whil they 
been in deedly synne, forasmuch as they 
were doon in deedly synne, they may 
never quyke agayn ; for certes, thyng 
that never hadde lyf may never quykene ; 
and nathelees, al l>e it that they ne 
availle noght to han the lyf perdurable, 
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yet availlen they to abregge of the peyne 
of helle, or dies to geten temporal 
richesse, or dies that God wole the rather 
enlumyne and lightne the herte of the 
synful man to have repen taunce. [245] 
And eek they availlen for to usen a man 
to doon goode werkes that the feend 
have the lasse power of his soule. And 
thus the curteis Lord Jhesu Crist wole 
that no good werk be lost, for in som- 
what it shal availle. But, forasmuche 
as the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in good lyf been al mortefied 
by synne folwynge, and eek sith that alle 
the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in deedly synne been outrely 
dede, for to have the lyf perdurable, wel 
may that man that no good werk ne 
dooth synge thilke newe Frenshe song, 
^Jay tout perdu — mon temps et mon 
labour, * 

For certes synne bireveth a man bothe 
goodnesse of nature and eek the goodnesse 
of grace ; [230] for soothly, the grace of 
the Hooly Goost fareth lyk fyr that may 
nat been ydel, for fyr fayleth anoon as it 
forleteth his wirkynge ; and right so grace 
fayleth anoon as it forleteth his werkynge. 
Then leseth the synful man the goodnesse 
of glorie that oonly is bihight to goode 
men that labouren and werken. Wel 
may he be sory thanne that oweth al his 
lif to God, as longe as he hath lyved and 
eek as longe as he shal lyve, that no 
goodnesse ne hath to paye with his dette 
to God, to whom he oweth al his lyf ; 
for, trust wel, he shal yeven acountes, as 
seith Seint Bernard, of alle the goodes 
that ban be yeven hym in this present 
lyf, and how he hath hem despended ; 
noght so muche that ther shal nat perisse 
an heer of his heed, ne a moment of an 
houre ne shal nat perisse of his tyme, 
that he ne shal yeve of it a rekcnyng. 

[255] The fifthe thyng that oghte moeve 
a man to contricioun is remembrance of 
the passioun that oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
suffred for oure synnes, for, as seith 

245. thilke newe Frenshe song. Quoted again 
in the Fortune^ 1 . 7. 


Seint Bernard, * Whil that I lyve I shal 
have remembrance of the travailles that 
oure Lord Crist suffred in prechyng, his 
werynesse in travaillyng, his tempta- 
ciouns whan he fasted, his longe 
wakynges whan he preyde, his teeres 
whan that he weepe for pitee of good 
peple, the wo and the shame and the 
filthe that men seyden to hym, of the 
foule spittyng that men spitte in his face, 
of the buffettes that men yaven hym, of 
the foule mowes and of the repreves that 
men to hym seyden, of the nayles with 
whiche he was nayled to the croys, and 
of al the remenaunt of his passioun that 
he suffred for my synnes and no thyng 
for his gilt.* 

[260] And ye shul iinderstonde that in 
mannes synne is every manere of ordre 
or ordinaunce turned up-so-doun. For 
it is sooth that God and resoun and 
sensualitee and the body of man been 
ordeyned that everich of thise foure 
thynges sholde have lordshipe over that 
oother ; as thus : God sholde have lord- 
shipe over resoun, and resoun over 
sensualitee, and sensualitee over the body 
of man ; but soothly, whan man synneth 
al this ordre or ordinaunce is turned up- 
so-doun. And therfore thanne, foras- 
muche as the resoun of man ne wol nat 
be subget ne obeisant to God, that is his 
lord by right, therfore leseth it the lord- 
shipe that it sholde have over sensualitee, 
and eek over the body of man. [265] 
And why? For sensualitee rebelleth 
thanne agayns resoun, and by that wey 
leseth resoun the lordshipe over sensualitee 
and over the body, for, right as resoun 
is rebel to God, right so is bothe sensualitee 
rebel to resoun and the body also. 

And certes, this disordinaunce and this 
rebellioun oure Lord Jhesu Crist aboghte 
upon his precious body ful deere ; and 
herkneth in which wise. P"or as muche 
thanne as resoun is rebel to God, therfore 
is man worthy to have sorwe and to be 
deed. This suffred oure Lord Jhesu 
Crist for man, after that he hadde be 
bitraysed of his disciple, and distreyned 
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and bounde, so that his blood brast out 
at every nayl of his handes, as seith 
Seint Augustyn. [270] And forther-over 
for as muchel as resoun of man ne wol 
nat daunte sensualitee whan it may, 
therfore is man worthy to have shame, 
and this suffred cure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for man whan they spetten in his visage. 
And forther-over for as muchel thanne 
as the caytyf body of man is rebel bothe 
to resoun and to sensualitee, therfore is 
it worthy the deeth, and this suffred oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist for man upon the croys, 
where as ther was no part of his body 
free withouten greet peyne and bitter 
passioun. 

And al this suffred Jhesu Crist that 
never forfeted, and therfore resonably 
may be said of Jhesu in this manere ; 
‘ To muchel am I peyned for the thynges 
that I never deserved, and to muche 
defouled for shendshipe that man is 
worthy to have.’ And therfore may the 
synful man wel seye, as seith Seint 
Bernard, ‘ Acursed be the bitternesse of 
my synne, for which ther moste be 
suffred so muchel bitternesse ’ ; [275] for 
certes, after the diverse discordaunces 
of oure wikkednesses was the passioun of 
Jhesu Crist ordeyned in diverse thynges, 
as thus ; certes, synful mannes soule is 
bitraysed of the devel by coveitise of 
temporeel prosperitee, and scorned by 
deceite whan he cheseth flesshly delices, 
and yet is it tormented by inpacicncc of 
adversitee, and by-spit by servage and 
subjeccioun of synne, and atte laste it is 
slayn fynally. For this disordinauncc of 
synful man was Jhesu Crist first bitraysed, 
and after that he was bounde that cam 
for to unbynden us of synne and of 
peyne. Thanne was he by-scorned that 
oonly sholde han been honoured in alle 
thynges and of alle thynges. Thanne 
was his visage, that oghte be desired to 
be seyn of al mankynde, in which visage 
aungels desiren to looke, vilcynsly bispet ; 
[280] thanne was he scourged that no 
thyng hadde agilt ; and finally thanne 
275. by-spit, E dhpeir* 


was he crucified and slayn. Thanne 
was acompliced the word of Ysaye, 
‘ He was wounded for oure mysdedes and 
defouled by oure felonies.’ Now, sith 
that Jhesu Crist took upon hymself the 
peyne of alle oure wikkednesses, muchel 
oghte synful man wepen and biwayle 
that for his synnes Goddes sone of 
hevene sholde al this peyne endure. 

The sixte thyng that oghte moeve a 
man to contricioun is the hope of thre 
thynges ; that is to seyn, foryifnesse of 
synne, and the yifte of grace wel for to 
do, and the glorie of hevene, with which 
God shal gerdone a man for his goode 
dedes. 

And, for as muche as Jhesu Crist 
yeveth us thise yiftes of his largesse, and 
of his sovereyn bountee, therfore is he 
cleped J/iesus Nazarennsy rex Judaorum, 
[285] JhesHS is to seyn saveour, or 
salvacioun, on whom men shul hope to 
have foryifnesse of synnes, which that is 
proprely salvacioun of synnes ; and ther- 
fore seyde the aungel to Joseph, ‘ Thou 
shalt clepen his name Jhesus that shal 
saven his pcple of hir synnes.’ And 
heer*of seith Seint Peter, ‘ Ther is noon 
oother name under hevene that is yeve 
to any man by which a man may be 
saved,* but oonly Jhesus. Nazaremts is 
as muclie for to seye as florisshynge, in 
w'hich a man shal hope that he that 
yevetli hym remissioun of synnes shal 
yeve hym cek grace wel for to do, for in 
the flour is hope of fruyt in tyme comynge, 
and in foryifnesse of synnes, hope of 
grace wel for to do. ‘ I was atte dore 
of thyn herte,’ seith Jhesus, ‘ and cleped 
for to entre ; he that openeth to me shal 
have foryifnesse of synne ; [290] I wol entre 
into hym by my grace and soupe with 
hym (by the goode werkes that he shal 
doon, whiche werkes been the foode of 
God), and he shal soupe with me’ {by 
the grete joye that I shal yevcn hym). 

Thus shal man hope for his werkes of 
penaunce that God shal yeven hym his 
regne, as he bihooteth hym in the gospel. 

Now shal a man understonde in which 
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manere shal been his contricioun. I 
seye that it shal been universal and total. 
This is to seyn, a man shal be verray 
repentaunt for alle his synnes that he 
hath doon in delit of his thoght, for debt 
is ful perilous. For ther been two 
manere of consentynges ; that oon of hem 
is c^ped consentynge of affeccioun, whan 
a man is moeved to do synne, and deliteth 
hym longefor to thynkeonthat synne, and 
his resounaperceyvethit wel that it is synne 
agayns the lawe of God, and yet his 
resoun refreyneth nat his foul delit or 
talent, though he se wel apertly that it 
is agayns the reverence of God ; although 
his resoun ne consente noght to doon 
that synne in dede, [295] yet seyn somme 
doctours that swich delit that dwelleth 
longe it is ful perilous, al be it never so 
lite. And also a man sholde sorwe 
namely, for al that ever he hath desired 
agayn the lawe of God with jierfit con- 
sentynge of his resoun, for ther-of is no 
doute that it is deedly synne in con- 
sentynge ; for ccrtes, ther is no deedly 
synne that it nas first in mannes thought, 
and after that in his delit and so forth 
into consei^tyngc, and into dede. ^Vher- 
fore, I seye that many men ne rcpenten 
hem never of swiche thoghtes and delites, 
ne never shryven hem of it, but oonly of 
the dede of grete synnes outward ; whcr- 
fore, I seye that swiche wikked delites 
andwikked thoghtes been subtile bigileres 
of hem that shullen be dampned. 

[300] Moore-over, man oghte to soiwc 
for his wikkede wordes, as wel as for 
his wikkede dedes ; for, ccrtes, the re- 
pentaunce of a synguler synne, and nat 
repente of alle his othere synnes, or 
elles repen ten hym of alle his othere 
synnes and nat of a synguler synne, may 
nat availle. For certes, God Almyghty 
is al good, and therfore he foryeveth al, 
or elles right noght. And heer-of seith 
Seint Augustyn, I wot certeynly that (lod 
is enemy to everich synnere, and how 
thanne he that observeth o synne, shal 
he have foryifnesse of the remenaunt of 
his othere synnes ? Nay. 


[305] And forther - over contricioun 
sholde be wonder sorweful and angwissous, 
and therfore yeveth hym God pleynly his 
mercy, and therfore ‘ whan my soule was 
angwissous with-inne me, I hadde re- 
membrance of God, that my preyere 
myghte come to hym.* Forther-over 
contricioun moste be continued, and that 
man havestedefast purpos to shriven hym, 
and for to amenden hym of liis lyf ; for, 
soothly, whil contricioun lasteth man may 
ever have hope of foryifnesse, and of 
this comth hate of synne, that destroyeth 
synne bothe in him-sclf and eek in oother 
folk, at his power; for which seith David, 
‘Ye that loven God, hateth wikked nesse,’ 
for, Irusteth wel, to love God is for to 
love that he loveth and hate that he 
hateth. 

The laste thyng that man shal under- 
stonde in contricioun is this, ‘Wher-of 
avayleth contricioun ? * I seye that som 
tyme contricioun delivereth a man fro 
synne ; of which that David seith, * I 
seye,* quod David, that is to seyn, ‘I 
purposed fermely to shryve me, and 
thow. Lord, relesedest my synne.* [310] 
And right so as contricioun availleth 
noght withouten sad purpos of shrifte, if 
man have oportunitee, right so litel worth 
is shrifte or satisfaccioun withouten con- 
Iricioun. And moore-over contricioun 
destroyeth the prisoun of helle, and 
maketh wayk and ficblealle the strengthes 
of the devcles, and resloreth the yiftes of 
the 1 looly Goost and of alle goode verities; 
and it clenscth the soule of synne and 
delivereth the soule fro the peync of 
helle, and fro the compaignye of the devel, 
and fro the servage of synne, and re- 
storeth it to alle goodes espirituels, and 
to the compaignye and commiinyoun of 
hooly chirche. 

And forther-over it maketh hym that 
whilom was sone of ire to be soneof grace, 
and alle thise thynges been preved b) 
hooly writ, and therfore he that wolde 
sette his entente to thise thynges, he were 
ful wys, for, soothly, he ne sholde nat 
310. entente f H herte. 
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thanne in al his lyf have corage to synne, 
but yeven his body and al his herte to 
the service of Jhesu Crist, and thereof 
doon hym hommage ; [315] for soothly 
oure sweete Lord Jhesu Crist hath spared 
us so debonairly in our folios, that if he 
ne hadde pitee of mannes soule a sory 
song we myghten alle synge. 

Explicit pnma pars peniteutie, Et 
se(juitur secnuiia pars einsdem 

The seconde partie of penitence is 
confessioiin that is signe of contricioun. 
Now shul ye undcrstonde what is con- 
fessioun, and whcithcr it oghte nedes be 
doon or* noon, and whiche thynges been 
CO venal )le to verray confessioun. 

First shallow imderstonde that con- 
fessioun is verray shewynge of synnes 
to the preest ; this is to seyn ‘ verray,’ 
for he moste confessen hym of alle the 
condiciouns that bilongen to his synne, 
as ferforth as he kan ; [320] al moot be 
seyd and no thy ng excused, ne hyd, 
ne for-wrapped, and noght avaunte thee 
of thy goode werkes. And forthcr-over 
it is necessarie to imderstonde whennes 
that synnes si)ryngen, and how they 
encreessen, and whiche they been. 

Of the spryngynge of synnes .seith Seint 
Paul in this wise, that ‘ Right as by a 
man synne cut red first into this world, 
and thurgli that synne dcelh ; right so 
thilke deeth entred into alle men that 
synneden ’ ; and this man was Adam, by 
whom synne entred into this world 
whan he brak the coniaundementz of 
God. And therfore, he that first was 
So myghty that he sholde nat have 
dyed, bicam swich oon that he moste 
nodes dye, wheither he wolde or noon, 
and al his progenyc in this world that in 
thilke man synneden. 

[325] T.ooke, that in thestaat of inno- 
cence, whan Adam and Eve naked weren 
in Paradys and no thyng ne hadden 
shame of hir naked nesse, how that the 
serpent, that was moost wily of alle 
320. thee of thy, him 0/ his. 


othere beestes that God hadde maked, 
seyde to the worn man, ‘ Why comaunded 
God to yow ye sholde nat eten of every 
tree in Paradys ?’ Thewommanan.swerde, 
* Of the fruyt,’ quod she, ‘of the trees in 
Paradys we feden us, but soothly, of the 
fruyt of the tree that is in the myddel of 
Paradys God forbad us for to ete, and 
nat touchen it, lest peraventure we sholde 
dyen. ’ The serpent seyde to the womman, 
‘ Nay, nay, ye shul nat dyen of deeth ; 
for sothe, God woot that what day that 
ye eten ther-of youre eyen shul opene, 
and ye shul been as goddes, knowynge 
good and harm.’ 

The womman thanne saugh that the 
tree was good to feedyng, and fair to the 
eyen, and delitable to the sighte. She 
look of the fiiiyt of the tree, and eet it, 
and yaf to hire housbonde, and he eet, 
and anoon the eyen of hem bothe openeden ; 
[330] and whan that they knewe that they 
were naked^ they sowed of fige leves a 
maner of breches, to hiden hire members. 

There may ye seen that deedly synne 
hath first suggeslioun of the feend, as 
sheweth hcere by the naddre, and after- 
waid the debt of the flessh, as sheweth 
heerc by h"vc, and after that the con- 
sentynge of resoun, as sheweth heere by 
Adam. For trust wcl, though so were 
that the feend tempted Eve, that is to 
seyn the fiessh, and the flessh hadde debt 
in the beautee of the fruyt defended, yet 
certes til that resoun, that is to seyn Adam, 
consented to the etynge of the fruyt, yet 
stood he in thestaat of innocence. Ofthilke 
Adam tooke we thilke synne original, for 
of hym flesshly descended be we alle, 
and engendred of vile and corrupt 
matcere ; and whan the soule is put in 
oure body, right anon is contract original 
synne, and that that was erst but oonly 
pcyue of concupiscence is afterward both 
peyne and synne ; [335] and therfore be 
we alle bornsonesof wrattheand ofdamp- 
nacioiin perdurable, if it nere baptesme 
that we receyven, which bynymeth us the 
culpe. But for sothe the peyne dwelleth 
with us as to temptacioun, which peyne 
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highte concupiscence. And this con- 
cupiscence whan it is wrongfully disposed 
or ordeyned in man it maketh hym 
coveite by coveitise of flessh, flesshly 
synne by sighte of his eyen as to erthely 
thynges, and eek coveitise of hynesse by 
pride of herte. 

N^w, as for to speken of the firste 
coveitise, that is concupiscence after the 
lawe of oure membres that weren lawe- 
fulliche y-maked and by rightful jugge- 
ment of God. I seye, forasmuche as man 
is nat obeisaunt to God, that is his Lord,- 
thei'fore is the flcssh to hym disobeis- 
aunt thurgh concupiscence, which yet is 
cleped norrissynge of synne, and occasion 
of synne. Therfore al the while that a 
man hath in hym the peync of concupis- 
cence it is impossible but he be tempted 
somtime and moevcd in liis flessh to 
synne, [340] and this ihyng may nat 
faille as longe as he lyveth. It may wel 
wexefieble and faille by vertuof baptcsme, 
and by the grace of God thurgh penitence, 
but fully ne sJial it never quenche, that 
he ne shal som tyme be moeved in hym- 
self, but if he were al refreyded by sik- 
nesse, or by maleficc of sorcerie, or colde 
drynkes. For lo, what seith Seint Paul, 
*The flessh coveiteth agayn the spirit, and 
the spirit agayn the flessh ; they been so 
contrarie and so stryven that a man may 
nat alwey doon as he wolde. ’ The same 
Seint Paul after his grete penaunce in 
water and in loud ; — in water by nyghl 
and by day, in greet peril and in greet 
peyne ; in lond, in famyne, in thurst, in 
coold, and cloothlees, and ones stoned 
almoost to the deeth, — yet seyde he, 
‘Allas ! I caytyf man, who shal delivcre 
me fro the prisoun of my caytyf body?’ 
[345] And Seint Jerome, whan he longe 
tyme hadde woned in desert, where as 
he hadde no compaignye but of wilde 
beestes, where as he ne hadde no mete 
but herbes, and water to his drynke, ne 
no bed but the naked erthe, for which 
his flessh was blak as an Ethiopeen for 
heete, and ny destroyed for coold, yet 
seyde he that the brcnnynge of lecherie 


boyled in al his body ; wherfore, I woot 
wel sykerly, that they been deceyved that 
seyn that they ne be nat tempted in hir 
body. Witnesse on Seint Jame the 
Apostel, that seith that every wight is 
tempted in his owene concupiscence, 
that is to seyn, that everich of us hath 
matere and occasioun to be tempted of 
the norissynge of synne that is in his 
body. And therfore seith Seint John 
the evaungelist, ‘ If that we seyn that we 
beth withoute synne, we deceyve us selve, 
and trouthe is nal in us.’ 

[350] Now shal ye understonde in 
what manere that synne wexeth and 
encreesseth in man. The firste thyng 
is thilke norissynge of synne of which I 
spak biforn, thilke flesshly concupiscence; 
and after that comth the subjeccioiin of 
the devel, this is to seyn the develes 
bely, with which he bloweth in man the 
fir of flesshly concupiscence ; and after 
that a man bithynketh hym wheither he 
wol doon, or no, thilke thing to which 
he is tempted. And thanne, if that a 
man withstonde and weyve the firste 
entisyngc of liis flessh, and of the feend, 
thanne is it no synne ; and if it so be 
that he do nat so, thanne feeleth he anoon 
a flambe of delit, and thanne is it good 
to be war and kepen hym wel, or elles 
he wol falle anon into consentynge of 
synne ; and thanne wol he do it, if he 
may have tyme and place. [355] And 
of this matere seith Mdyses, by the 
devel, in this manere : The feend seith, 
‘ I wole chace and pursue the man by 
wikked suggestioun, and I wole hente 
hym by moevynge and stirynge of synne; 
I wol departe my prise, or my praye, 
by deliberacioun, and my lust shal 
been accompliced in delit ; I wol 
drawe my swerd in consentynge,* — 
for certes, right as a swerd departeth 
a thyng in two peces, right so con- 
sentynge departeth God fro man, — ‘and 
thanne wol I sleen hym with myn hand 
in dede of synne’ ; thus seith the feend; 
for certes, thanne is a man al deed in 
soule. And thus is synne accompliced 


276 



GROdP t 


PARSON'S TALE 


355-375 


by timptacioun, by delit, and by con- 
sentynge, and thanne is the synne cleped 
actueel. 

Forsothe synne is in two maneres, 
outher it is venial, or deedly synne. 
Soothly, whan man loveth any creature 
moore than Jhesu Crist cure Creatour, 
thanne is it deedly synne. And venial 
synne is it, if man love Jhesu Crist lasse 
than hym oughte. Forsothe the dede 
of this venial synne is ful perilous, for it 
amenuseth the love that men sholde ban 
to God moore and moore. [360] And 
therforc if a man charge hymself with 
manye swiche venial synncs, certes, but 
if so be that he som tyrne descharge 
hym of hem by sliriftc, they niowe ful 
lightly amcnuse in hym al the love that 
he hath to jhesu Crist ; and in this wise 
skippeth venial into deedly synne, for 
certes, the moore that a man chargeth 
his soule with venial synne, the moore 
is he cnclyned to fallen into deedly 
synne. And therfore lat us nat be 
necligent to deschargcn us of venial 
synnes, for the proverbe seith that 
‘manye smale maken a greet.’ And 
herkne this ensample ; a greet wawe of 
the see comth somlymc with so greet a 
violence that it drencheth the shipe ; 
and the same harm dooth som tyme the 
smale dropes of water that entren thurgh 
a litel crevace into the thurrok, and in 
the botme of the shipe, if men be so 
necligent that they ne descharge hem 
nat by tyme. And therfore, although 
ther be a difference bitwixe thise tvro 
causes of drenchynge, algates the shipe 
is dreynt. [365] Right so fareth it 
somtyme of deedly synne, and of 
anoyouse veniale synnes, whan they 
multiplie in a man so greetly that thilke 
worldly thynges that he loveth, thurgh 
whiche he synneth venyally, is as greet 
in his herte as the love of God, or moore. 
And therfore the love of every thyng 
that is nat biset in God, ne doon princi- 
pally for Goddes sake, al though that a 
man love it lasse than God, yet is it 
venial synne, and deedly synne whan 
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the love of any thyng weyeth in the 
herte of man as muchel as the love of 
God, or moore. Deedly synne, as seith 
Seint Augustyn, is ‘ whan a man turneth 
his herte fro God, which that is verray 
sovereyn bountee, that may nat chaunge, 
and yeveth his herte to thyng that may 
chaunge and flitte ’ ; and certes, that is 
every thyng, save God of hevene. For 
sooth is that if a man yeve his love, the 
which that he owcth al to God with al 
his herte, unto a creature, certes a^ 
muche as he yeveth of his love to thilke 
creature, so muche he bireveth fro God, 
[370I and therfore dooth he synne, for 
he that is dettour to God ne yeldeth nat 
to God al his dette, that is to seyn, al 
the love of his herte. 

Now, sith man understondeth gener- 
ally which is venial synne, thanne is it 
covenable to tellen specially of synnes 
whiche that many a man peraventure ne 
demeth hem nat synnes, and ne shryveth 
hem nat of the same thynges, and yet 
nathelees they been synnes. Soothly, 
as thise clerkes writen, this is to seyn, 
that at every tyme that a man eteth or 
drynketh moore than sufTiseth to the 
sustenaiince of his body, in certein he 
dooth synne ; and eek whan he speketh 
moore than nedeth it is synne ; eke 
whan he herkneth nat benignely the 
complcint of the poure ; eke whan he is 
in heele of body and wol nat faste whan 
hym oghte faste, withouten cause 
resonable ; eke whan he slepeth moore 
than nedeth, or whan he comth by thilke 
cnchesoun to late to chirche, or to othcre 
werkes of charite ; [375] eke whan he 
useth his wyf withouten sovereyn desir 
of engendrure, to the honour of God, or 
for the entente to yelde to his wyf the 
dette of his body ; eke whan he wol nat 
visite the sike and the prisoner, if he 
may ; eke if he love wyf or child, or 
oother worldly thyng, moore than resoun 
requireth ; eke if he flatere or blandise 
moore than hym oghte, for any necessitee ; 
eke if he amenuse or withdrawe the 
370. hym oghtCi H* other folk {other menY 
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almesse of the poure ; eke if he appar- 
ailleth his mete moore deliciously than 
nedc is, or ete to hastily, by likerous- 
nesse ; eke if he tale vanytees at chirche, 
or at Goddes service, or that he be a 
talker of ydel vsrordes, of folye, or of 
vileynye, — for he shal yelden acountes of 
it at ,thc day of doome ; eke whan he 
biheteth or assureth to do thyngcs that 
he may nat perfourne ; eke whan that 
he by lightnesse or folie mysseyeth or 
scorneth his neighebore ; [380] eke 

whan he hath any wikked suspecioun of 
thyng ther he ne woot of it no sooth- 
fastnesse ; thise thynges and mo withoute 
nombre been synnes, as seith Seint 
Augustyn. 

Now shal men understoijde that al be 
it so that noon erthely man may eschue 
alle venial synnes, yet may he refreyne 
hym by the brennynge love that he hath 
to ourc Lord Jhesu Crist, and by preyercs 
and confessioun and otheregoode werkcs, 
so that it shal but litel greve ; for, as 
seith Saint Augustyn, ‘ If a man love 
God in swich manere that al that ever 
he dooth is in the love of God, and for 
the love of God verraily, for he brenneth 
in the love of God, looke, how muche 
that a drope of water that falleth in a 
fourneys ful of fyr anoyeth or greveth, 
so muche anoyeth a venial synne unto a 
man that is perfit in the love of Jhesu 
Crist.’ [385] Men may also refreyne 
venial synne by receyvynge worthily of 
the precious body of Jhesu Crist ; by 
receyvyng cek of hooly water, by alines- 
dede, by general confessioun of Confitcor 
at masse, and at complyn, and by 
blessynge of bisshopes and of preestes 
and oothere goode werkes. 

Sequitur de septeni peccatis mortalibus ct 
eorufft depcndenciis et speciebns 

Now is it bihovely thyng to telle 

Sequitur de sepiem peccafts. At this jx;int 
Chaucer begins to follow the Somme de f'^/ces et 
de Vertus of Frere Lorens, altering, however, 
his arrangement, and with less close logical 
coherence. 


whichc been the deedly synnes, this is 
to seyn cbieftaynes of synnes. Alle they 
renne in o lees, but in diverse maneres. 
Now been they cleped cbieftaynes, for-as- 
inuche as they been chief, and spryngen 
of alle othere synnes. Of the loote of 
thise sevene synnes thanne is pride, the 
general rootc of alle harmes, for of this 
roote spryngen certein braunches, as ire ; 
envye ; accidie, or slcwthe ; avarice, or 
coveitise, to commune understondynge ; 
glotonye, and lecherye. And everich of 
thise chief synnes hath his braunches 
and his twigges as shal be declared in 
hire chapitres folwynge. 

De Superbia 

[390] And thogh so be that no man 
kan outrely telle the nombre of twigges 
and of the harmes that cometh of pride, 
yet wol I shewe a partie of hem, as ye 
shul understonde. Ther is inobedience, 
avauntyngc, ypocrisie, despit, arrogance, 
iiipudence, swellynge of herte, insolence, 
clacioun, in]>acience, strif, contumacie, 
presumpeioun, irreverence, pertinacie, 
veyne gloiie and many another twig 
that I kan nat declare. 1 nobed lent 
is he that disobeyeth for despit to 
the comandementz of God and to his 
sovereyns and to his goostly fader. 
Avauntour is he that bosteth of the 
harm or of the bountee that he hath 
doon. Ypocrite is he that hideth to 
shewe hym swich as he is, and sheweth 
hym swich as he noght is. [39s] Despitous 
is he that hath desdeyn of his neighebore, 
that is to seyn of his evene Cristene, or 
hath despit to doon that hym oghte to 
do. Arrogant is he that thynketh that 
he hath thilke bountees in hym that he 
hath noght, or weneth that he sholde 
have hem by his desertes, or elles he 
demeth that he be that he nys nat. 
Inpudent is he that for his pride hath 
no shame of his synnes. Swellynge of 
herte is whan a man rejoyseth hym of 

385. as ire, etc. These arc really treated 
separately, and not as branches of Pride. 
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harm that he hath doon. Insolent is he 
that despiseth in his juggement alle 
othere folk, as to regard of his value, 
and of his konnyng, and of his spekyng, 
and of his beryng. [4cx>] Elacioun is 
whan he ne may neither sulfre to have 
maister ne felawe. Inpacient is he that 
wol nat been y-taught ne undernome of 
his vice, and by strif werreietli trouthe 
wityngly, and deffendeth his folye. 
Contumax is he that thurgh his in- 
dignacioun is agayns everich auctoritee 
or power of hem that been his sovereyns. 
Presumpcioun is whan a man under- 
taketh an emprise that hym oghte nat 
do, or dies that he may nat do, and this 
is called surquidie. Irreverence is whan 
men do nat honour there as hem oghte 
to doon, and waiten to be reverenced. 
Pertinacie is whan man deflendeth his 
folies, and trusteth to muchel in his 
owene wit. [405] Veyneglorie is for to 
have pompe and delit in his temporeel 
hynesse, and glorifie hym in this worldly 
estaat. Janglynge is whan men speken 
to rnuche biforn folk, and clappen as a 
mille, and taken no kepe what they 
seye. 

And yet is ther a piivee spece of pride 
that waiteth first to be sale wed er he 
wole salewe, al lie he lasse worth than 
that oother is, peraventure ; and eck he 
waiteth or dcsireth to sitte, or dies to 
goon above hym in the wey, or kisse 
pax, or been encensed, or goon to 
oftryng biforn his ncighebore, and swiche 
semblable thynges, agayns his duetee, 
peraventure, but tliat he hath his herte 
and his entente in swich a proud desir 
to be magnified and honoured biforn the 
peple. 

Now been ther two manercs of pride. 
That oon of hem is within ne the herte 
of man and that oother is withoute, [41^] 
of whiche soothly thise forseyde thynges, 
and mo than I have seyd, apertenen to 
pride that is in the herte of man, and 
that othere speces of pride been withoute ; 

405* privee spece^ secret kind. This section is | 
Chaucer’s addition. I 


but natheles that oon of thise speces of 
pride is signe of that oother, right as the 
gaye leefsel atte taverne is signe of the 
wyn that is in the celer. And this is in 
manye thynges, as in speche and con- 
tenaunce, and in outrageous array of 
clothyng ; for certes, if ther ne hadde be 
no synne in clothyng, Crist wolde nat so 
soone have noted and spoken of the 
clothyng of thilke riche man in the 
gospel. And as seith Seint Gregorie, 
‘ That precious clothyng is cowpable for 
the derthe of it, and for his softenesse 
and for his strangenesse and degisynesse, 
anc^ for the superfluitee, and for the 
inordinat scantnesse of it.* 

[415] Allas ! may men nat seen as in 
oure dayes the synful costlewe array of 
clothynge, and namely in to muche 
superfluite, or elles in to desordinat 
scantnesse ? 

As to the firste synne, in superfluitee 
of clothynge, which that maketh it 
so deere to harm of the peple, nat 
oonly the cost of embrowdynge, the 
degise, endentynge, barrynge, owndynge, 
palyngc, wyndynge or bendynge, and 
semblable wast of clooth in vanitee, but 
ther is also costlewe fiirrynge in hir 
gowncs, so muche pownsonynge of chisel 
to maken holes, so muche daggynge of 
sheres ; foith-with the superfluitee in 
lengthe of the forseide gownes, trailynge 
in the dong, and in the mire, on horse 
and eek on foote, as wel of men as 
of wonimen, that al thilke trailyng is 
verraily as in elTect wasted, consumed, 
thredbare, and roten with donge, rather 
than it is yeven to the poure, to greet 
damage of the forseyde poure folk. [420] 
And that in sondry wise ; this is to seyn, 
that the moore that clooth is wasted, 
the moore it costeth to the peple for the 
scantnesse. And forther-over if so be 
that they wolde yeven swich powsoned 
and, dagged clothyng to the poure folk, 
it is nat convenient to were for hire 
estaat, ne sufFisant to beete hire necessitee 

410. On the subject of clothes, Chaucer greatly 
expands his original. 
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to kepe hem fro the distemperance of 
the firmament. 

Upon that oother side to speken of 
the horrible disordinat scantnesse of 
clothyng as been thise kutted sloppes, or 
haynselyns, that thurgh hire shortnesse 
ne covere nat the shameful membres of 
man^ to wikked entente. Allas ! somme 
of hem shewen the boce of hir shape, 
and the horrible swollen membres, that 
semeth lik the maladie of hirnia, in the 
wrappynge of hir hoses ; and eek the 
buttokes of hem faren as it were the 
hyndre part of a she ape in the fulle of 
the moone. [425] And mooreover the 
wrecched swollen membres that they 
shewe thurgh the degisynge, in departynge 
of hire hoses in whit and reed, semeth 
that half hir shameful privee membres 
weren flayne. And if so be that they 
departen hire hoses in othere colours, as 
is whit and blak, or whit and blew, or 
blak and reed, and so forth, thanne 
semeth it as by variaunce of colour that 
half the partie of hire privee membres 
were corrupt by the fir of Seint Antony, 
or by cancrc, or by oother swich 
meschaunce. Of the hyndre part of hir 
buttokes it is ful horrible for to see, for 
certes, in that partie of hir body ther as 
they purgen hir stynkynge ordure, that 
foule partie shewe they to the peple 
prowdly in despit of honestitee, the 
w’hich honestitee that Jhesu Crist and 
his freendes observede to shewen in hir 
lyvc. 

[430] Now of the outrageous array of 
wommen, God woot that though the 
visages of somme of hem seme ful chaast 
and debonaire, yet notifie they in hire 
array of atyr likerousnesse and jiride. I 
sey nat that honestitee in clothynge of 
man or womman is uncovenable, but 
certes the superfluitee or disordinat 
scantitee of clothynge is reprevable. 
Also the synne of aornement, or> of 
apparaille, is in thynges that ajiertenen to 
ridynge, — as in to manye delicat horses 
that been hoolden for delit, that been so 
faire, fatte, and costlewe, and also to 


many a vicious knave that is sustened by 
cause of hem ; in to curious barneys, as 
in sadeles, in crouperes, peytrels, and 
bridles covered with precious clothyng, 
and riche barres, and plates of gold, and 
of silver ; for which God seith, by 
Zakarie the prophete, * I wol confounde 
the rideres of swich e horses.’ [435] This 
folk taken litel reward of the ridynge of 
Goddes sonc of hevene and of his barneys 
whan he rood upon the asse, and ne 
hadde noon oother barneys but the poure 
clothes of his disciples, ne we ne rede 
nat that ever he rood on oother beest. 
I speke this for the synne of superfluitee, 
and nat for resonable honestitee, w^han 
reson it requireth. 

And forther, certes, pride is greetly 
notified in holdynge of greet meynce 
whan they be of litel profit, or of right 
no profit ; and namely whan that meynee 
is felonous and damageous to the peple, 
by hardynesse of heigh lordshipe, or by 
w^ey of offices ; for certes, swiche lordes 
sellcn thanne hir lordshipe to the devel 
of belle, whanne they sustenen the 
wikkednesse of hir meynee. [440] Or 
dies whan this folk of lowe degree, as 
thilke that holden hostelries, sustenen 
the thefte of hire hoslilers, and that is in 
many manere of deceites. Thilke manere 
of folk been the flyes that folwen the 
hony, or elles the houndes that folwen 
the careyne. Swich forseyde folk 
stranglen spiritually hir lordshipes, for 
which thus seith David the prophete, 

‘ Wikked deeth moote come upon thilke 
lordshipes, and God yeve that they 
moote descenden into helle al doun, al 
doun ; for in hire houses been iniquitees 
and shrewednesses, and nat God of 
hevene.’ And certes, but if they doon 
amendement, right as God yaf his 
benysoun to Pharao by the service of 
Jacob, and to Laban by the service of 
Joseph, right so God wol yeve his 
malisoun to swiche lordshipes as sustenen 

440. Pharao . . . Jacob. All the seven MSS. 
have the names in this order, so it may be 
Chaucer’s mistake. 
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the wikkednesse of hir servauntz, but if 
they come to arhendement. 

Pride of the table appeereth eek ful 
ofte ; for certes, riche men been cleped 
to festes and poure folk been put awey 
and rebuked. [445] Also in excesse of 
diverse metes and drynkes, and namely 
swiche manere bake-metes and dissh- 
metes, brennynge of wilde fir, and peynted 
and castelled with papir, and semblable 
wast, so that it is abusioun for to thynke. 
And eek in to greet preciousiicsse of 
vessel and curiositee of mynstralcie, by 
whiche a man is stired the moore to 
dclices of luxurie. If so be that he 
sctte his herte the lasse upon oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist, certeyn it is a synnc ; and 
certcinly the del ices myghte been so grete 
in this caas that man myghte lightly falle 
by hem into deedly synne. 

The especes that sourden of pride, 
sootlily, whan they sourden of malice 
ymagined, avised, and forncast, or elles 
of usage, been deedly synnes, it is no 
doute ; and whan they sourden by 
freletee unavysed and sodeynly with- 
drawen ageyn, al been they grevouse 
synnes, I gesse that they ne been nat 
deedly. 

[450] Now myghte men axe whcr-of 
that pride sourdeth and spryngeth, and 
I seye, somtyme it spryngeth of the 
goodes of nature, and somtyme of the 
goodes of fortune, and somtyme of the 
goodes of grace. Certes, the goodes of 
nature stonden outlier in goodes of body 
or in goodes of soule. Certes, goodes 
of body been heele of body, as slrenglhe, 
delivernesse, beautee, gentrie, franchise ; 
goodes of nature of the soule been good 
wit, sharpe understondynge, subtil engyn, 
vertu natureel, good memorie ; goodes 
of fortune been richesse, hyghe degrees 
of lordshipes, preisynges of the peple; 
[455] goodes of grace been science, power 
to suffre spiritueel travaille, benignitee, 
vertuous contemplacioun, withstondynge 
of temptacioun, and semblable thynges ; 
of whiche forseyde goodes, certes, it is a 
ful greet folye a man to priden hym in 


any of hem alle. Now as for to spekeft 
of goodes of nature ; God woot that 
somtyme we han hem in nature as muche 
to oure damage as to oure profit. As 
for to speken of heele of body, certes, it 
passeth ful lightly, and eek it is ful ofte 
enchesoun of the siknesse of oure soule 5 
for, God woot, the flessh is a ful greet 
enemy to the soule, and therfore the 
moore that the body is hool the moore 
be we in peril to falle. Eke for to pride 
hym in his strengthe of body, it is an 
heigh folye, for certes, the flessh coveiteth 
agayn the spirit, and ay the moore strong 
th^t the flessh is, the sorier may the 
soule be, [460] and over al this, strengthe 
of body and worldly hardynesse causeth 
ful ofte many a man to peril and 
meschaunce. Eek for to pride hym of 
his gentrie is ful greet folie, for ofte 
tyme the gentrie of the body binymeth 
the gentrie of the soule, and eek we ben 
alle of o fader and of o mooder, and alle 
we been of o nature, roten and corrupt, 
bothe riche and poure. Forsothe o 
manere gentrie is for to preise — that 
apparailleth mannes corage with vertues 
and moralitces and maketh hym Crisles 
child ; for truste W'el, that over what 
man that synne hath maistrie he is a 
verray cherl to synne. 

Now been Iher generale signes of 
gentillesse, as eschewynge of vice and 
ribaudye and servage of synne, in word, 
in werk, and contenaunce, [465] and 
usynge vertu, curteisye, and clennesse, 
and to be liberal, that is to seyn, large 
by mesure, for thilke that passeth 
mesure is folie and synne. Another is 
to remembre hym of bountee that he of 
oother folk hath receyved. Another is 
to be benigne to his goode subgetis, 
wherfore seith Senek, ‘ Ther is no thing 
moore covenable to a man of heigh estaat, 
than debonairetee and pitee * ; and ther- 
fore thise flyes that men clepeth bees, 
whan they maken hir kyng, they chesen 
oon that hath no prikke wherwith he 
may stynge. 

Another is, a man to have a noble 
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herte, and a diligent to attayne to heighe 
vertuouse thynges. Now certes, a man 
to pride hym in the goodes of grace is 
eek an outrageous folie, for thilkc yifte 
of grace that sholde have turned hym to 
goodnesse and to medicine, turneth hym 
to venym and to confusioun, as seith 
Seint (jregorie. [470] Certes also, who- 
so prideth hym in the goodes of fortune, 
he is a ful greet fool, for somtyme is a 
man a greet lord by the morwe, that is 
a caytyf and a wrecche er it be nyght ; 
and somtyme the richesse of a man is 
cause of his deth ; somtyme the deliccs 
of a man is cause of the grevous maladye 
thurgh which he dyeth. Certes, the 
commendacioiin of the pople is somtyme 
ful fals and ful brotel for to triste, — this 
day they preyse, tomorwe they blame ; 
God woot, desir to have commendacioiin 
of the peple hath caused deeth to many a 
bisy man. 

Remedittm contra peccatum Snperbie 

[47s] Now sith that so is that ye ban 
understonde what is pride, and whiche 
been the speccs of it, and whennes pride 
sourdeth and spryngeth, now shul ye 
understonde which is the remedie agayns 
the synne of pride ; and that is humylitec 
or mekenesse, that is a vertu thurgh which 
a man hath verray knoweleche of hymself, 
and holdeth of hymself no pris ne deyntee, 
as in regard of his desertes, considerynge 
ever his freletee. 

Now been ther thre maneres of humy- 
litee ; as humylitee in herte, and another 
humylitee in his mouth, the tliridde in 
his werkes. 

The humilitcc in herte is in foure 
maneres. That oon is whan a man 
holdeth hymself as noght worth biforn 
God of hevene. Another is, whan he 
ne despiseth noon oother man. [480] 
The thridde is whan he rekketh nat 
though men holde hym noght worth. 

470. Remedium. In the Somme dc I'ices^ etc., 
the remedies and thesins are kept apart. Chaucer 
brings each remedy after its sin. 


The ferthe is whan he nys nat sory of his 
humiliacioun. 

Also the humilitee of mouth is in 
foure thynges ; in attempree speche, and 
in hiimblcsse of speche ; and whan he 
biknoweth with his owene mouth that 
he is swich as hym thynketh that he is in 
his herte ; another is whan he preiseth 
the bountee of another man and no 
thyng therof amenuselh. 

Humilitee eek in werkes is in foure 
maneres ; the firste is whan he putteth 
othere men biforn hym ; the seconde is 
to chese the loweste place over al ; the 
thridde is gladly to assente to good 
conscil ; the ferthe is to stonde gladly 
to the award of his sovereyns, or of hym 
that is in hyer degree. Certein this is 
a greet werk of humylitec. 

ScqiUtiir de Invidia 

After pride wol I spoken of the foule 
synne of envye, which is, as by the word 
of the philosophre, sorwe of oother 
mannes prosperitee ; and after the word 
of Seint Augustyn, it is sorwe of oother 
mannes wele and joye of othere mennes 
luirm. [485J This synne is platly agayns 
the Ilooly Goosl. AI be it so that 
every synne is agayns the Ilooly Goosl, 
yet nathelees for-as-muche as bountee 
aperleneth proprely to the Hooly Goost, 
and envye comth proprely of malice, 
therfore it is j^roprely agayn the bountee 
of the Ilooly Goost. 

Now hath malice two speces, that is to 
scyn, hardnesse of herte in wikkednesse, 
or elles the flessh of man is so blynd that 
he considereth nat that he is in synne, 
or rekketh nat that he is in synne, which 
is the hardnesse of the devel. 

That oother spece of malice is whan a 
man werreyeth trouthe, whan he woot 
that it is trouthe, and eek whan he wer- 
reyeth the grace that God hath yeve to 
his neighebore ; and al this is by envye. 
Certes thanne is envye the worste synne 
that is ; for soothly alle othere synnes 
been somtyme oonly agayns o special vertu, 
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but certes, envyc is agayns alle vertues, 
and agayns alle goodnesses, for it is sory of 
alle the bountees of his neigh chore ; and 
in this manere it is divers from alle othere 
synnes ; [490] for wel unnethe is ther any 
synne that it ne hath som delit in itself, 
save oonly envye, that ever hath in itself 
angwissh and sorvvc. 

The speces of envye been thisc ; ther 
is first, sorwe of oother inannes good- 
ncsse and of his prosperitee ; and pros- 
peritee is kyndely matere of joye ; thanne 
is envyc a synne agayns kyndc. The 
seconde spcce of envye is joye of oother 
mannes harm ; and that is proprcly lyk 
to the dcvel, that ever rejoyseth hym of 
mannes harm. 

Of thise two speces comth l)ak])ityng, 
and this synne of bakbityng, or dctraccion, 
hath certeinc speces, as thus ; som man 
preiseth his neigheborc l:>y a wikke 
entente, for he maketh alwey a wikked 
knotte atte lastc ende, alwey he maketh 
a ‘but’ atte laste ende, — that is digne 
of moore blame than worth is al the 
proisynge. [495] The seconde spece is 
that if a man be good, and dooth or scith 
a thing to good entente, the bakbiter wol 
turnc all thilkc goodnesse up-so-doun, to 
his sinewed entente, The thriddc is to 
amcnuse the bountee of his neighcbore. 
The fourthe spece of bakbityng is this, 
that if men sj)eke goodnesse of a man, 
thanne wol the bakbiter seyn, ‘ Pardee ! 
swich a man is yet bet than he,' in dis- 
pieisynge of hym that men preise. 

d'he fifte spece is this, for to consente 
gladly and herkne gladly to the harm 
diat men speke of oother folk ; this synne 
is ful greet and ay cncrceseth after the 
wikked entente of the bakbiter. 

After bakbityng cometh grucchyng or 
murmuracioun, and somtyme it spryngeth 
of inpacience agayns God, and somtyme 
agayns man. 

[500] Agayns God it is whan a man 
gruccheth agayn the peynes of helle, or 
agayns poverte, or loss of catel, agayn 
reyn or tempest, or elles gruccheth that 
shrewes han prosperitee, or elles for that 


goode men han adversitee ; and alle thise 
thynges sholde men suffre paciently, for 
they comen by the rightful juggement 
and ordinance of God. Somtyme comth 
grucching of avarice, as Judas grucched 
agayns the Magdaleyne, whan sheenoynte 
the heved of oure Lord Jhesu Crist with 
hir precious oynement. This maner 
murmure is swich as whan man gruccheth 
of goodnesse that hymself dooth, ,or that 
oother folk doon of hir owene catel. 

Somtyme comth murmure of pride, as 
whan Simon the Pharisee grucched agayn 
the Magdaleyne, whan she approched 
to JJhesu Crist and weepc at his feet for 
hiresynnes. [505] Andsomtymegrucchyng 
sourdeth of envyc, whan men discovereth 
a mannes harm that was pryvee, or bereth 
hym on hond thyng that is fals. 

Murmure eek is ofte amonges servantz, 
that grucchen whan hir sovereyns bidden 
hem doon levcful thynges ; and, for-as- 
muche as they dar nat openly withseye 
the comaundementz of hir sovereyns, yet 
wol they seyn harm, and grucche and 
murmure prively,for verray despit, whiche 
wordes men clepen ‘ the develes Pater 
vaster^ though so be that the devcl ne 
hadde never Pater /poster, but that lewed 
folk yeven it swich a name. Somtyme 
grucchyng comth of ire, or prive hate 
that norisseth rancour in herte, as after- 
ward I shal declare. [510] Thanne 
cometh eek bitternesse of herle, thurgh 
which bitternesse every good dede of his 
neighebor semeth to hym bitter and un- 
savory. Thanne cometh discord that 
unbyndeth alle manere of freendshipe. 
Thanne comth scornynge of his neighebor, 
al do he never so week Thanne comth 
accusynge, as whan man seketh occasioun 
to anoyen his neighebor, which that* is 
lyk to the craft of the devel, that waiteth 
bothe nyght and day to accusen us alle. 
Thanne comth malignitee, thurgh w'hich 
a man anoyeth his neighebor prively, if 
he may ; and if he noght may, algate his 
u ikked wil ne shal nat wante, as for to 

505. withseye^ contradict ; H withstonde, 

505. /oik . . . namiy H fften calie it so. 
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brennen his hous pryvely, or empoysone 
or sleen his bcestes, and semblable 
thynges. 

[515] Remedium contra peccatum Invidie 

Now wol I Speke of the remedie agayns 
this foule synne of envye. First is 
the ^ovynge of God principal, and 
lovyng of his neighebor as hymself, for 
soothly that oon ne may nat been with- 
oute that oother. And truste wel, that 
in the name of thy neighebore thou shalt 
understonde the name of thy brother ; 
for certes alle \ve have o fader flesshly, 
and o mooder, that is to seyn, Adam and 
Eve ; and eck o Fader cspirilueel, and 
that is God of hevene. Thy neighebore 
artow holden for to love and wilnc hym 
alle goodnesse, and therfore scith God, 
* Love thy neighebore as thyselve * ; 
that is to seyn, to salvacioun of lyf and 
of soule. And moore-over thou shall 
love hym in word, and in benigne 
amonestynge and chastisynge, and con- 
forten hym in his anoyes, and preyc for 
hym with al thyn herte. And in dede 
thou shalt love hym in swich wise that 
thou shalt doon to hym in charitee as 
thou woldest that it were doon to thyn 
owene persone ; [520] and therfore thou 
ne shalt doon hym no damage in wikked 
word, ne harm in his body, ne in his 
catel, ne in his soule by entissyng of 
wikked ensaniple ; thou shalt nat desiren 
his wyf, ne none of his thynges. Under- 
stoond eek, that in the name of neighebor 
is comprehended his enemy. Certes 
man shal loven his enemy by the com- 
andement of God, and soothly, thy freend 
shallow love in God. I seye, thyn 
enemy shallow love for Goddes sake by 
his comandement ; for if it were reson 
that a man sholde haten his enemy, for- 
sothe God nolde nat receyven us to his 
love, that been his enemys. 

Agayns thre manere of wrongcs that 
his enemy dooth to hym he shal doon 
thre thynges, as thus ; [525] agayns hate 
and rancour of herte, he shal love hym 
in herte ; agayns chidyng and wikkede 


wordes, he shal preye for his enemy; 
and agayn wikked dede of his enemy, 
he shal doon hym bountee ; for Crist seith, 
‘ Loveth youre enemys, and preyeth for 
hem that speke yow harm, and eek for 
hem that yow chacen and pursewen, and 
dooth bountee to hem that yow haten.” 
Loo, thus comaundeth us oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist to do to oure enemys, for 
soothly nature dryveth us to loven oure 
freendes, and parfey^ oure enemys han 
moore nede to love than oure freendes ; 
and they that moore nede have, certes, 
to hem shal men doon goodnesse ; and 
certes, in thilke dede have we remem- 
brance of the love of Jhesu Crist that 
deyde for his enemys. And, in as 
muche as thilke love is the moore 
grcvous to perfourne, in so muche is the 
moore gretter the merite, and therfore 
the lovynge of oure enemy hath con- 
founded the venym of the dcvel ; [530] 
for, right as the devel is disconfited by 
humylitee, right so is he wounded to the 
deeth by love of oure enemy. Certes 
thannc is love the medicine that casteth 
out the venym of envye fro mannes herte. 
The speces of this paas shullen be moore 
largely in hir chapitres folwynge declared, 

Sequitur de Ira 

After envye wol I discryven the synne 
of ire ; for soothly whoso hath envye 
upon his neighebor anon he wole comunly 
fynde hym a matcre of wratthe in word, 
or in dede, agayns hym to whom he hath 
envye. And as wel comth ire of pride 
as of envye, for soothly he that is proude 
or cnvyous is lightly wrooth. 

[535] This synne of ire, after the dis- 
cryvyng of Seint Augustyn, is wikked 
wil to been avenged by word or by dede. 
Ire, after the philosophre, is the fervent 
blood of man y-quyked in his herte, 
thurgh which he wole harm to hym that 
he hateth. For certes, the herte of man, 
by eschawfynge and moevynge of his 
blood, wexelh so trouble that he is out 
of alle juggement of resoun. 
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But ye shal understonde that ire is in 
two maneres ; that oon of hem is good 
and that oother is wikked. The goode 
ire is by jalousie of goodnesse, thurgh 
which a man is wrooth with wikkednesse, 
and agayns wikkednesse ; and therfore 
seith a wys man, that ire is bet than 
pley. [540] This ire is with debonairetee, 
and it is wrooth withouten bitternesse, 
nat wrooth agayns the man, but wrooth 
with the mysdede of the man, as seith 
the prophete David, Irascimini^ et nolite 
peccare. 

Now understondeth that wikked ire is 
in two maneres, that is to seyn, sodcyn 
ire, or hastif ire withouten avisement 
and consentynge of resoun. The menyng 
and the sens of this is, that the resoun of 
man ne consente nat to thilke sodeyn ire ; 
and thanne it is venial. Another ire is 
ful wikked, that comth of felonie of herte, 
avysed and cast biforn with wikked wil 
to do vengeance, and therto his resoun 
consenteth ; and soothly this is deedly 
synne. This ire is so displesant to God 
that it troubleth his hous and chaceth 
the Hooly Goost out of marines soule, 
and wasteth and deslroyeth the liknesse 
of God, that is to seyn, the verlu that is 
in mannes soule, [^545] and put in hym 
the liknesse of the devel, and bynymeth 
the man fro God that is his rightful lord. 
This ire is a ful greet plesaunce to the 
devel, for it is the devclcs fourneys that 
is eschawfed with the fir of helle. For 
certes, right so as fir is moore mighty to 
destroyen erthely thynges than any 
oother element, right so ire is inyghty to 
destroyen alle spiritueel thynges. 

Looke how that fir of smale gleedes, 
that been almoost dede under asshen, 
wollen quike agayn whan they been 
touched with brymstoon. Right so ire 
wol evermo quyken agayn whan it is 
touched by the pride that is covered in 
mannes herte ; for certes, fir ne may nat 
comen out of no thyng, but if it were 
first in the same thyng natureelly, as fir 
is drawen out of flyntes with steel. [550] 
And, right so as pride is ofte tyme 


matere of ire, right so is rancour norice 
and keper of ire. Ther is a maner tree, 
as seith Seint Ysidre, that whan men 
maken fire of thilke tree and covere the 
coles of it with asshen, soothly the fir of 
it wol lasten al a yeer or moore, and 
right so fareth it of rancour ; whan it is 
ones conceyved in the hertes of som men* 
certein it wol lasten peraventure from 
oon Estre day unto another Estre day 
and moore ; but certes, thilke man is 
ful fer fro the mercy of God in thilke 
while. 

In this forseyde develes fourneys ther 
foucen thre shrewes : Pride, that ay 
bloweth and encreesseth the fir by 
chidynge and wikked wordes ; [555] 

thanne stant Envye, and holdeth the 
hoote iren upon the herte of man with a 
peire of longe toonges of long rancour ; 
and thanne stant the synne of Contumelie 
or strif and checstc, and batereth and 
forgeth by vilcyns reprcvyngCvS. Certes, 
this cursed synne anoyeth bothe to the 
man hymself and eek to his neighebore. 
For soothly, almoost al the harm that any 
man dooth to his neighebore comth of 
wratthe ; for certes, outrageous wratthe 
dooth al that ever the devel hym 
comaundelh : for he ne spareth neither 
Crist, ne his sweete mooder. And in 
his outrageous anger and ire, alias ! 
alias ! ful many oon at that tyme feeleth 
in his herte ful wikkedly both of Crist 
and of alle his halwes. 

[560] Is nat this a cursed vice? Yis, 
certes. Allas ! it bynymeth from man 
his wit and his resoun and al his 
debonaire lif espiritueel, that sholde 
kepen his soule. 

Certes it bynymeth eek Goddes due 
lordshipe, and that is mannes soule and 
the love of his neighebores. It stryveth 
eek alday agayn trouthe. It reveth hym 
the quietc of his herte and subverteth 
his soule. 

Of ire comen thise stynkynge en- 
gendrures ; first, hate, that is oold 
wratthe ; discord, thurgh which a man 
forsaketh his olde freend that he hath 
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lovede ful longe ; and thanne comelh 
werre, and every inanere of wrong that 
man dooth to his neighebore in body, or 
in catel. Of this cursed synne of ire 
Cometh eek .manslaughtre, and under- 
stonde wel that homycide, that is man- 
slaughtre, is in diverse wise. Som 
raanere of homycide is spiritiieel, and 
som^is bodily. 

[565] Spiritueel manslaughtre is in sixe 
thynges. P'irst, by hate, as vSeint John 
seith, ‘ He that hateth his brother is 
homycide.’ Homycide is eek by bak- 
bitynge ; of whiche bakidteres seith 
Salomon, that they lian two swerdes 
with whiche they sleen hire neigh chores ; 
for soothly as wikke is to Ijynyme his 
good name, as his lyf. Homycide is 
eek in yevynge of wikked conseil by 
fraude, as for to yeven conseil to areyscn 
wrongful custumes and taillages, of 
whiche seith Salomon : ‘ Leouii rorynge 
and here hongry been like to the crueel 
lordshipes in withholdynge or abreggynge 
of the shepe (or the hyre), or of the wages 
of servauntz, or elles in usures or in with- 
drawynge of the almesse of poure folk.’ 
For which the wise man seith, * Fedeth 
hym that almoost dyeth for hongcr’; for 
soothly, but if thovv feede hym, thou 
sleest hym. And alle thise l)een decdly 
synnes. [570] Bodily manslaughtre is 
whan thow sleest him with thy tonge in 
oother manere, as whan thou comandest 
to sleen a man, or dies yevcst hym 
conseil to sleen a man. 

Manslaughtre in dede is in foure 
maneres. That uon is by lavvo, right as 
a justice dampneth hym that is coupable 
to the deeth ; but lat the justice be war 
that he do it rightfully, and that he do 
it nat for delit to spillc blood, but for 
kepynge of rightwisenessc. Another 
homycide is that is doon for necessitce, 
as wlian o man slceth another in his 
defendaunt, and that he ne may noon 
ootherwise escape from his ow'ene deeth ; 
but certeinly, if he may escape w'ithoutcn 
manslaughtre of his adversarie and .sleeth 
hym, he dooth synne, and he shal here 


penance as for decdly synne. Eek if a 
man, by caas or aventure, shete an arwe, 
or caste a stoon, with which he sleeth a 
man, he is homycide. [575] Eek if a 
womman by necligence overlyeth hire 
child in hir slepyng, it is homycide and 
deedly synne. Eek whan man des- 
tourbeth concepcioun of a child, and 
maketh a womman outher bareyne by 
drynkynge venemouse herbes thurgh 
which she may nat conceyve, or sleeth 
a child by drynkes, or elles putteth 
certeine material thynges in hire secree 
l)laces to sice the child, or elles dooth 
unkyndely synne by which man or 
womman shedeth hire nature, in manere 
or in place ther as a child may nat be 
conceived, or dies if a woman have con- 
ceyved and hurt hirselfe, and sleeth the 
child, yet it is homycide. What seye 
vve eek (^f wommen that mordren hir 
children for drede of worldly shame ? 
Certes, an horrible homicide ! Homycide 
is eek if a man approchcth to a womman 
by desir of lechcrie, thurgh which the 
child is perissed, or elles smyteth a 
womman wityngly, thurgh w’hich she 
Icseth hir child. Alle thise been 
homycides and horrible deedly synnes. 

[580] \"et comcn ther of ire manyc mo 
synnes, as wd in word, as in thoght and 
in dede, as he that arrettclh upon God, 
or blamcth God of thyng of which he 
is hymsdf gilty, or despiseth God, and 
alle his halwes, as doon thise cursede 
hasardours in diverse contrees. This 
cursed synne doon they whan they feden 
in hir hertes ful wikkedly of God and of 
his halwes ; also whan they treten un- 
re verently the sacrament of the auter, — 
thilke synne is sogiect that unnethe may 
it been rdeessed, but that the mercy of 
God passeth alle his w'erkes, it is so greet, 
and he so benigne. 

Thanne comth of ire attry angre, 
whan a man is sharpdy amonested in 
his sh rifle to forleten his .synne, thanne 
wolc he be angry and answeren hokcrly 
and angrily, and deffenden or excusen 
575. by iirynkea^ E adds ivU/uliy. 


286 



GROUP I 


PARSOIPS TALE 


580-600 


his synne by iinstedefastnesse of his 
flessh ; or elles he dide it for to holde 
compaignye with his felawes ; or elles 
he seith, the fend enticed hym ; [585] or 
elles he dide it for his youthe ; or elles his 
compleccioun is so corageous that he 
may nat forbore; or elles it is his destinee, 
as he seith, unto a certain age ; or elles, 
he seith, it cometh hym of gentillesse of 
his auncestres ; and semblaljle thynges. 
Alle this manere of folk so wrappen hem 
in hir synnes that they ne wol nat 
delivere hemself; for soothly no wight 
that excuseth hym wilfully of his synne 
may nat been delivered of his synne, til 
that he mekely biknoweth his synne. 

After this thanne cometh sweryng, that 
is expres agayn the comandement of God ; 
and this bifalleth ofte of anger and of 
ire. God seith, ‘ Thow shalt nat take 
the name of thy Lord God in veyn,’ or 
in ydel. Also cure Loid Jhesu Crist 
seith, by the word of Seint Mathew, 
‘Ne wol ye nat swere in alle manere; 
neither by hevene, for it is Goddes trone ; 
ne by evthe, for it is the bench of his 
feet ; ne by Jerusalem, for it is the citee 
of a greet kyng ; ne by thyn heed, for 
thou mayst nat make an heer whit ne 
blak ; [590] but seyeth by yourc word, 
“ye, ye,” and “nay, nay”; and what 
that is inoore it is of yvel,’ seith Cri.sl. 
For Cristes sake, ne swereth nat so 
synfully, in dismembrynge of Crist by 
soule, herte, bones, and body ; for certes 
it semeth that ye thynkc that the cursede 
Jewes ne dismembred nat ynough the 
preciouse persone of Crist, but ye dis- 
membre hym moore. And if so be 
that the lawe compelle yow to swere, 
thanne rule yow after the lawe of God 
in youre sweryng, as seith Jeremy e, 4° c®. 
Thou shalt kepe thre condicions ; ‘ thou 
shalt swere in trouthe, in doom, and in 
I ightwisnesse ’ ; this is to seyn, thou 
shalt swere sooth ; for every lesynge is 
agayns Crist, for Crist is verray trouthe. 

590. ffismetttioyMX'e^ i.e. the swearing by 
Christ’s different members ; cp. Pardoners Tale^ 

474 » 475 - 


And thynk wel this, that every greet 
swerere, nat compelled lawefully to swere, 
the wounde shal nat departe from his 
hous whil he useth swich unlevcful 
sweryng. Thou shalt sweren eek in 
doom, whan thou art constreyned by thy 
domesman to witnessen the trouthe. 
[595] Eek thow shalt nat swere for envye, 
ne for favour, ne for meedc, but for 
rightwisnesse, and for declaracioim of it, 
to the worshipe of God, and helpyng of 
thyne cvene Cristene. And therfore, 
every man that taketh Goddes name in 
ydel, or falsly swereth with his mouth, 
oi^elles taketh on hym the name of Crist, 
to’be called a Cristene man, and lyveth 
agayns Cristes lyvynge and his techynge, 
alle they taken Goddes name in ydel. 

Lookc eek, what Seint Peter seith, 
Actmtm 4°, Non est alitid nomen sub celOy 
etc. : ‘ Ther nys noon oother name,* 

seith Seint Peter, ‘ under hevene yeven 
to men, in which they mowe be saved * ; 
that is to seyn, but the name of Jhesu 
Crist. Take kepe eek how that the 
name of Crist so precious is, as .seith Seint 
Paul ad Philipenses 2®, In nomine Jhesu, 
etc. : that ‘in the name of Jhesu every 
knee of hevenely creatures, or erthely, 
or of helle, sholden bo we * ; for it is so 
heigh and so worshipful that the cursede 
feend in belle sholde tremblen to heeren 
it y*nempned. Thanne semeth it that 
men that sweren so horriblely by his 
ble.ssed name, that they despise hym 
moore booldely thnn dide the cursede 
Jewes, or elles the devel, that trembleth 
whan he heereth his name. 

[600] Now certes, sith that sweryng, 
but if it be lawefully doon, is so heighly 
deffended, muche worse is forsweryng 
falsly, and yet nedelees. 

What seye we eek of hem that deliten 
hem in sweryng and holden it a gentrie 
or a manly dede to swere grete othes? 
And what of hem that of verray usage 
ne cesse nat to swere grete othes, al be 
the cause nat worth a straw? Certes, 
it is horrible .synne. Sweiynge sodeynly, 
withoute avysement, is eek a synne. 
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But lat us go now to thilke horrible 
sweryng of adjuracioun and conjuracioun, 
as doon thise false enchauntours or nigro- 
manciens, in bacyns ful of water, or in 
a bright swerd, in a cercle, or in a fir, 
or in a shulder-boon of a sheepe 1 I kan 
nat seye but that they doon cursedly and 
damnablely agayns Crist, and al the feith 
of hooly Chirche. 

[605] What seye we of hem that bileeven 
in divynailes, as by flight or by noyse 
of briddes, or of beestes, or by sort, by 
geomancie, by dremes, by chirkynge of 
dores, or crakynge of houses, bygnawynge 
of rattes, and swich manere wrecched- 
nesse ? Certes, al this thyng is deffended 
by God, and by al hooly Chirche ; for 
which they been acursecl til they come 
to amendement, that on swich filthe setten 
hire bileeve. Charmes for woimdes or 
maladie of men, or of beestes, if they taken 
any effect, it may be peraventure that God 
suffreth it, for folk sholden yeve the moore 
feith and reverence to his name. 

Now wol I speken of lesynges, which 
generally is fals signyficacioun of word, 
in entente to deceyven his evene Cristene. 
Some lesynge is, of which ther comth 
noon avantage to no wight ; and som 
lesynge turneth to the ese and profit of 
o man, and to disese and damage of an- 
other man. [610] Another lesynge is for 
to saven his lyf or his catel. Another 
lesynge comth of debt for to lye, in which 
debt they wol forge a long talc and 
peynten it with alle circumstaunces, where 
al the ground of the tale is fals. Som 
lesynge comth for he woIe sustene his 
word ; and som lesynge comth of recche- 
leesnesse withouten avisement ; and sem- 
blable thynges. 

Lat us now touche the vice of flaterynge, 
which ne comth nat gladly, but for dredc, 
or for coveitise. Flaterye is generally 
wrongful preisynge. Flatereres been the 
develes norices, that norissen his chil- 
dren with milk of losengerie. Forsothe 
Salomon seith that flaterie is wors than 
detraccioun, for somtyme detraccion 
maketh an hauteyn man be the moore 


humble, for he dredeth detraccion ; but 
certes, flaterye, that maketh a man to 
enhauncen his herte and his contenaunce. 
[615] Flatereres been the develes enchaunl- 
ours, for they make a man to wene of 
hymself be lyk that he nys nat lyk ; they 
been lyk to Judas, that bitraysed [God, 
and thise flatereres bitraysen] a man to 
sellen hym to his enemy, that is to the 
devel. Flatereres been the develes chapel- 
leyns that syngen ever Placebo. I rekene 
flaterie in the vices of ire, for ofte tyme 
if o man be wrooth with another, thanne 
wole he flatere som wight to sustene hym 
in his querele, 

Speke we now of swich cursynge as 
comth of irous herte. Malisoun generally 
may be seyd every maner power or harm. 
Swich cursynge bireveth man fro the 
regne of God, as seith Seint Paul, [620] 
And ofte tyme swich cursynge wrongfully 
rctorneth agayn to hym that curseth, as 
a bryd that rctorneth agayn to his owene 
nest. And over alle thyng men oghten 
eschewe to cursen hire children, and yeven 
to the devel hire engendrure, as ferforth 
as in hem is ; certes it is greet peril and 
greet synne. 

Lat us thanne speken of chidynge and 
reproche, whiche been ful grete woundes 
in mannes herte, for they unsowen the 
semes of freendshipe in mannes herte. 
For certes, imnethes may a man pleynly 
been accorded with hym that hath hym 
openly revylcd and repreved in dis- 
claundre. This is a ful grisly synne, as 
Crist seith in the gospel. And taak kepe 
now, that he that repreveth his neighebor, 
outher he repreveth hym by som harm of 
peyne that he hath on his body, as, 
‘ mesel ! * ‘ croked harlot ! ’ or by som 
synne that he dooth. [625] Now if he 
repreve hym by harm of peyne, thanne 
turneth the repreve to Jhesu Crist, for 
peyne is sent by the rightwys sonde of 
God, and by his suffrance, be it mesel rie, 
or mayme, or maladie. And if he repreve 
hym uncharitably of synne, as ‘ thou 


615. / rekt'fte Jlaterie^ etc., Chaucer’s unhappy 
defence of the digressioti in the Somme, 
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drcnkelewe harlot ! * and so forth, thanne 
aperteneth that to the rejoysynge of the 
devel, that ever hath joye that men 
doon synn«.‘ 

And certes chidynge may nat come 
but out of a vileyns herte, for after the 
habuhddtnce of the herte speketh the 
mouth ful ofte. And ye shul under- 
stonde that. Looke by any wey whan 
any man sh'al chastise another, that he 
be war from chidynge and reprevynge ; 
for trewely, but he be war, he may ful 
lightly quyken the fir of angre, and of 
wratthe, which that he sholde quenche, 
and peraventure sleeth hym which that 
he myght chastise with benignitee. For 
as seith Salomon, ‘ The amyable tonge 
is the tree of lyf ’ ; that is to seyn, of 
lyf espiritueel, and soothly, a deslavee 
tonge sleeth the spirites of hym that 
repreveth and eek of hym that is repreved. 
[630] Loo, what seith Seint Augustyn, 
‘ Ther is no thyng so lyk the develes 
child as he that ofte chideth.* Seint 
Paul seith eek, ‘ A servant of God 
bihoveth nat to chide.* And how that 
chidynge be a vileyns thyng bitwixe alle 
manere folk, yet is it, certes, moost un- 
covenable bitwixe a man and his wyf ; 
for there is never reste ; and therfore 
seith Salomon, ‘An hous that is un- 
covered in reyn and droppynge and a 
chidynge wyf been lyke,’ A man that 
is in a droppynge hous in manye places, 
though he eschewe the droppynge in o 
place, it droppeth on hym in another 
place ; so fareth it by a chydynge wyf ; 
but she chide hym in o place, she wol 
chide hym in another ; and therfore, 

‘ Bettre is a morsel of breed with joye 
than an hous ful of deJices with chidynge,’ 
seith Salomon. Seint Paul seith, ‘O 
ye wommen, be ye subgetes to youre 
housbondes, as bihoveth in God, and ye 
men loveth youre wyves.* Ad Colos- 
senses 3®. 

[63s] Afterward speke we of scornyngc, 
which is a wikked synne, and namely 
whan he scorneth a man for his goode 
werkes ; for certes, swiche scorneres faren 
U 


lyk the foule tbde that may nat endure 
to smelle the soote savour of the vyne 
whanne it florissheth. Thise scorneres 
been partyng-felawes with the devel, for 
they han joye whan the devel wynneth, 
and sorwe whan he leseth ; they been 
adversaries of Jhesu Crist, for they haten 
that he loveth, that is to seyn, salvacioun 
of soule, 

Speke we now of wikked conseil, for 
he that wikked conseil yeveih is a 
traytour ; he deceyveth hym that trusteth 
in hym, ut Achitofel ad Absolonem. But 
nathelees yet is his wikked conseil first 
ag£i|rn hymself. [640] For, as seith the 
wise man, ‘ Every fals lyvynge hath his 
propertee in hymself, that he that wole 
anoye another man, he anoyeth first hym- 
self.’ And men shul understonde that 
man shal nat taken his conseil of fals 
folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous folk 
that loven specially to muchel hir owene 
profit ; ne to muche worldly folk ; namely 
in conseilynge of soules. 

Now comth the synne of hem that 
sowen and maken discord amonges folk ; 
which is a synne that Crist hateth outrely ; 
and no wonder is; for he deyde for to 
make concord. And moore shame do 
they to Crist, than dide they that hym 
crucifiede; for God loveth bettre that 
freendshipe be amonges folk than he 
dide his owene body, the w'hich that he 
yaf for unitee. Therfore been they 
likned to the devel, that ever been 
about e to maken discord. 

Now comth the synne of double tonge 
swiche as speken faire byforn folk and 
wikkedly bihynde, or elles they maken 
semblant as though they speeke of good 
entencioun or elles in game and pley, 
and yet they speke of wikked entente. 

[645] Now comth biwreying of conseil, 
thurgh which a man is defamed ; certes, 
unnethe may he restoore the damage. 

Now comth manace, that is an open 
folye, for he that ofte manaceth, he 
threteth moore than he may perfournc 
ful ofte tyme. 

Now cometh ydel wordes, that is with- 
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outen profit of hym that speketh tho 
wordes, and eek of hym that herkneth 
tho wordes. Or elles ydel wordes been 
tho that been nedelees, or withouten 
entente of natureel profit. And al be it 
that ydel wordes been somtyme venial 
synne, yet sholde men douten hem, for 
we shul yeve rekenynge of hem bifore 
God: 

Now comth janglynge, that may nat 
been withoute synne. And as seith 
Salomon, it is a synne of apert folye, 
[650] and tlierfore a philosophre seyde, 
whan men axed hym how that men 
sholde plese the peple, and he answerde, 
‘ Do nianye gOode werkes and spek fewe 
jangles.’ 

After this comth the synne of japeres, 
that been the develes aj^es, for they 
maken folk to laughc at hire japerie as 
folk doon at the gawdes of an ape. 
Swich japes deffendeth Seint Paul. 
Looke, how that vertuousc wordes and 
hooly woordes conforten hem that 
travaillen in the service of Crist, right 
so conforten the vileyns wordes and 
knakkes of japeris hem that travaillen 
in the service of the devel. Thise been 
the synnes that comen of the tonge, that 
comen of ire, and of othcre synnes mo. 

Sequitur remedium contra peccaiitm Ire 

The remedie agayns ire is a vertu that 
men clepen inansuetude, that is debon- 
airetee, and eek another vertu that men 
callen pacience, or suffrance. 

[655] Debonairetee withdraweth and 
refreyneth the stirynges and the moev- 
ynges of mannes corage in his herte, in 
swich manere that they ne skippe nat 
out by angre ne by ire. 

Suffrance suffreth swetely alle the 
anoyaunces and the wronges that men 
doon to man outward. Seint Jerome 
seith thus of debonairetee, that it dooth 
noon harm to no wight, ne seith, ne for 
noon harm that men doon or seyn he ne 
eschawfeth nat agayns his resoun. This 

650. that is debonairetee^ Cam. that Jhon de 
Bonania clepith deboni^yreiee. 


vertu som tyme comth of nature, for, a$ 
seith the philosophre, ‘ A man is a quyk 
thyng, by nature debonaire and tretable 
to goodnesse ’ ; but whan debonairetee 
is enformed of grace, thanne is it the 
moore worth. 

Pacience, that is another remedie 
agayns ire, is a vertu that suffreth swetely 
every mannes goodnesse, and is nat 
wrooth for noon harm that is doon to 
hym. [660] The philosophre seith that 
pacience is thilke vertu that suffreth 
debonairely alle the outrages of adver- 
sitee and every wikked word. This 
vertu maketh a man lyk to God, and 
maketh hym Goddes owene deere child, 
as seith Crist ; this vertu disconfiteth 
thyn enemy, and therfore seith the wise 
man, ‘ If thow wolt venquysse thyn 
enemy, lerne to suffre.’ And thou 
shall understonde that man suffreth foure 
manere of grevanccs in outward thynges ; 
agayns the whiche foure he moot have 
foure manere of paciences. 

The firste grevance is of wikkede 
wordes ; thilke suffredc Jhesu Crist with- 
outen grucchyng, ful paciently, whan the 
Jewes despised and repreved hym ful 
ofte. Suffre thou therfore paciently; for 
the wise man seith, ‘ If thou stryve with 
a fool, though the fool be wrooth or 
though he laughe, algate thou shalt have 
no reste.' 

[665] That 00th er grevance outward is 
to have damage of thy catel. Ther- 
agayns suffred Crist ful paciently, when 
he was despoyled of al that he hadde in 
this lyf, and that nas but his clothes. 

The thriddc grevance is a man to have 
harm in his body. That suffred Crist 
ful paciently in al his passioun. 

The fourthe grevance is in outrageous 
labour in werkes. Wherfore I seye that 
folk that maken hir servantz to travaillen 
to grevously, or out of tyme, as on haly 
dayes, soothly they do greet synne. 
Heer-agayns suffred Crist ful paciently 
and taughte us pacience, whan he baar 
upon his blissed shulder the croys, upon 
which he sholde suffren despitous deeth« 
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Heere may men lerne to be pacient ; for 
certcs noght oonly Cristen men been 
pacient for love of Jhesu Crist and for 
gerdoun of the blisful lyf that is perdur- 
able, but certes the olde payens that 
never were Cristene, commendeden and 
useden the vertu of pacience. 

[670] A philosophre upon a tyme, that 
wolde have beten his disciple for his 
grete trespas, for which he was greetly 
amoeved, and broghte a yerde to scourge 
the child ; and whan this child saugh the 
yerde, he seyde to his maister, ‘What 
thenke ye to do ? * ‘I wol bete thee, * quod 
the maister, ‘for thy correccioun.* ‘For- 
sothe,* quod the child ; ‘ ye oghten first 
correcte youreself, that han lost al youre 
pacience for the gilt of a child. ’ ‘ For- 

sothe,’ quod the maister, al wepynge, 
‘ thovv seyst sooth ; have thow the yerde, 
my deere sone, and correcte me for myn 
inpacience.’ Of pacience comth obedi- 
ence, thurgh which a man is obedient to 
Crist and to alle hem to whiche he 
oghte to been obedient in Crist. [6751 
And undcrstond wel that obedience is 
perfit whan that a man dooth gladly and 
hastily, with good herte, entierly, al that 
he sholde do. Obedience generally is 
to perfourne the doctrine of God and of 
his sovereyns, to whiche hym oghte to 
ben obeisaunt in alle rightwisnessc. 

Seqiutur cie Accidia 

After the synne of envye and of ire, 
now wol I speken of the synne of accidie ; 
for envye blyndeth the heite of man, 
and ire troubleth a man, and accidie 
maketh hym hevy, thoghtful and wraw- 
ful. Envye and ire maken bitternesse 
in herte, which bitternesse is mooder of 
accidie and bynymeth hym the love of 
alle goodnesse. Thanne is accidie the 
angwissh of troubled herte ; and Seint 
Augiistyn seith, it is anoy of goodnesse 
and joye of harm, Certes this is a damp- 
nable synne, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
Crist, in as muche as it bynymeth the 
service that men oghte doon to Crist 


with alle diligence, as seith Salomon, 
[680] But accidie dooth noswich diligence. 
He dooth alle thyng with anoy, and with 
wrawnesse, slaknesse, and excusacioun, 
and with ydelnesse, and unlust ; for 
which the book seith, ‘Accursed be he 
that dooth the service of God necli- 
gently.’ 

Thanne is accidie enemy to everich 
estaat of man ; for certes the estaat of 
man is in thre maneres. Outlier it is 
thestaat of innocence, as was thestaat of 
Adam biforn that he fil into synne ; in 
which estaat he w'as holden to wirche, as in 
heliyngeand adowrynge of God. Another 
estaat is estaat of synful men, in which 
estaat men been holden to laboure in 
preiyngc to God for amendement of hire 
synnes, and that he wole graunte hem to 
arysen out of hir synnes. Another estaat 
is thestaat of grace, in which estaat he is 
holden to werkes of penitence; and certes 
to alle thise thynges is accidie enemy and 
contrarie, for he loveth no bisynesse at al. 
[685] Now certes this foule sinne, accidie, 
is eek a ful greet enemy to the liflode of 
the body, for it ne hath no purveaunce 
agayn temporeel necessitec, for it for- 
sleweth and forsluggeth, and dcstroyeth 
alle goodes temporeles by reccheleesnesse. 

The fourthe thyng is, that accidie is 
lyk to hem that been in the peyne of 
helle, by-cause of hir slouthe and of hire 
hevyncsse ; for they that been dampned 
been so bounde that they ne may neither 
wel do, ne wel thynke. Of accidie comth 
first, that a man is anoyed and encom- 
bred for to doon any goodnesse, and 
maketh that God hath abhomynacion of 
swich accidie, as seith Seint John. 

Now cometh slouthe, that wol nat 
surfre noon hardnesse ne no penaunce ; 
for soothly, slouth is so tendre and so 
delicat, as seith Salomon, that he wol 
nat suflre noon hardnesse, ne penaunce, 
and therfore he shendeth al that he dooth. 
Agayns this roten-herted synne of accidie 
and slouthe sholde men exercise hemself 
to doon goode werkes, and manly and 
685. sinnf^ E nvyn. 
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vertuously cacchen corage wel to doon, 
thynkynge that oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
quiteth every good dede, be it never so 
lite. [690] Usage of labour is a greet 
thyng, for it maketh, as seith Seint 
Bernard, the laborer to have stronge 
armes, and harde synwes ; and slouthe 
maketh hem feble and tendre. Thanne 
comth drede to bigynne to werke anye 
goode werkes ; for certcs he that is 
enclyned to synne, hym thynketh it is so 
greet an emprise for to undertake to doon 
werkes of goodnesse, and casteth in his 
herte that the circumstaimces of good- 
nesse been so grevouse and so chargeaunt 
for to suffre, that he dar nat undertake 
to do werkes of goodesse, as seith Seint 
Gregorie. 

Now comth wanhope, that is despeir 
of the mercy of God, that comth som- 
tyme of to muche outrageous sorwe, and 
somtyme of to muche drede, ymaginynge 
that he hath doon so muche synne that it 
wol nat availlen hym, though he wolde 
repenten hym and forsake synne ; thurgli 
which despeir or drede he abaundoneth 
al his herte to every maner synne, as seith 
Seint Augustin. [695] Which dampnable 
synne, if that it continue unto his ende, 
it is cleped synnyng in the Hooly Goost, 
This horrible synne is so perilous, that 
he that is despeired, ther nys no fclonye 
ne no synne that he douteth for to do, 
as sheweth wel by Judas. 

Certes, aboven alle synnes thanne is 
this synne moost displesant to Crist and 
moost adversarie. 

Soothly, he that despeireth hym is lyke 
the coward champioun recreant that seith 
‘ creaunt * withoute nede. Alas I alas ! 
nedeles is he recreaunt and nedelees des- 
peired. Certes, the mercy of God is 
ever redy to the penitent, and is aboven 
alle his werkes. [700] Allas ! kan a 
man nat bilhynke hym on the gospel of 
Seint Luc xv., where as Crist seith that 
as wel shal ther be joye in hevene upon a 
synful man that dooth penitence, as upon 
nynety and nyne rightful men that never 
ne dede synne, ne neden no penitence. 


Looke forther in the same gospel, the 
joye and the feeste of the goode man that 
hadde lost his sone, whan his sone with 
repentaunce was retoumed to his fader. 
Kan they nat remembren hem eek, that, 
as seith Seint Luc xxiii., how that the 
theef that was hanged bisyde Jhesu Crist 
seyde, ‘ Lord, remembre of me, whan 
thow comest into thy regne.* ‘ Forsothe,* 
seyde Crist, ‘ Iseye to thee, to day shallow 
been with me in paradys.’ Certes, ther 
is noon so horrible synne of man that it ne 
may in his lyf be destroyed by penitence, 
thurgh vertu of the passion and of the 
deeth of Crist. [70s] Allas ! what nedeth 
man thanne to been despeired, sith that 
his mercy so redy is and large ? Axe 
and have. 

Thanne cometh sompnolence, that is 
sloggy slombrynge, which maketh a man 
be hevy and dul in body and in soule. 
And this synne comth of slouthe. And 
certes, the tyme that by wey of resoun 
men sholde nat slepe, that is by the 
morwe, but if ther were cause resonable ; 
for soothly the morwe tyde is moost 
covenable a man to sey his preyeres, and 
for to thynken on God, and for to honoure 
God, and to yeven almesse to the poure, 
that first cometh in the name of Crist. 
Lo, what seith Salomon ? ‘ Whoso wolde 

by the morwe awaken and seke me, he 
shal fynde.’ [710] Thanne cometh necli- 
gence or reccheleesnesse, that rekketh of 
no thyng ; and how that ignoraunce be 
mooder of alle harm, certes necligence is 
the norice. Necligence ne dooth no fors, 
whan he shal doon a thyng, wheither he 
do it weel or baddely. 

Of the remedie of thise two synnes, as 
seith the wise man, that he that dredeth 
God he spareth nat to doon that him 
oghte doon, and he that loveth God he 
wol doon diligence to plese God by his 
werkes, and abaundone hymself, with al 
his myght, wel for to doon. Thanne comth 
ydelnesse that is the yate of alle harmes. 
An ydel man is lyk to a place that hath 
no walles ; the develes may entre on 
every syde and sheten at hym at discovert. 
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by temptacion on every syde. [715] This 
ydelnesse is the thurrok of alle wikked 
and vileyns thoghtes and of alle jangles, 
trufles, and of alle ordure. Certes, the 
hevene is yeven to hem that wol labouren, 
and nat to ydel folk. Eek David seith, 
that they ne been nat in the labour of 
men, ne they shul nat been whipped with 
men, that is to seyn in purgatorie ; certes 
thanne semeth it they shul be tormented 
with the devel in belle, but if they doon 
penitence. 

Thanne comth the synne that men 
clepen tanhtas^ as whan a man is to 
laterede or tariynge, er he wole turne to 
(iod ; and certes that is a greet folie. He 
is lyk to hym that falleth in the dych, 
and wol nat arise. And this vice comlh 
of a fals hope, that he thynketh that he 
shal lyve longe ; but that hope faileth 
ful ofte. 

[720] Thanne comth lachesse ; that is 
he that whan he biginneth any good 
werk, anon he shal forleten it, and 
stynten, as doon they that han any wight 
to governe and ne taken of hym namoore 
kepe, anon as they fynden any contrarie 
or any anoy. Thise been the newe 
sheepherdes that leten hir sheepe wityngly 
go renne to the wolf, that is in the breres, 
or do no fors of hir owene governaunce. 
Of this comth povertc and destmccioun, 
bothe of spiritueel and temporeel thynges. 
Thanne comth a manere cooldnesse, that 
freseth al the herte of a man. Thanne 
comth undevocioun, thurgh which a man 
is blent, as seith Seint Bernard, and 
hath swich langour in soule, that he may 
neither rede ne singe in hooly chirche, nc 
heere, ne thynke of no devocioun, ne 
travaille with his handes in no good 
werk, that it nys hym unsavory and al 
apalled. Thanne wexeth he slough and 
slombry, and soone wol be wrooth, and 
soone is enclyned to hate and to envye. 
[725] Thanne comth the synne of worldly 
sorwe, swich as is cleped tristiciay that 
sleeth man, as Seint Paul seith. For 
certes, swich sorwe werketh to the deeth 
of the soule and of the body also, for 


ther-of comth that a man is anoyed of his 
owene lif ; wherfore swich sorwe shorteth 
ful ofte the lif of man, er that his tyme 
be come by wey of kynde. 

Remedium contra peccatum Accidie 

Agayns this horrible synne of accidie, 
and the branches of the same, ther is a 
vertu that is called fortitudo^ or strengthe ; 
that is, an affeccioun thurgh which a 
man despiseth anoyouse thinges. This 
vertu is so myghty and so vigorous that 
it dar withstonde myghtily, and wisely 
k^Den hym self fro perils that been 
wikked, and wrastle agayn the assautes 
of the devel ; [730] for it enhaunceth and 
enforceth the soule, right as accidie 
abateth it, and maketh it fieble ; for this 
fortitudo may endure by long suffraunce 
the travailles that been covenable. 

This vertu hath manye speces, and the 
firste is cleped magnanimitee, that is to 
seyn greet corage ; for certes ther 
bihoveth greet corage agains accidie lest 
that it ne s wol we the soule by the synne 
of sorwe, or destroye it by wanhope. 
This vertu maketh folk to undertake 
harde thynges and grevouse thynges by 
hir owene wil, wisely and resonably. 
And for as muchel as the devel fighteth 
agayns a man moore by queyntise and 
by sleighte than by strengthe, therfore 
men shal withstonden hym by wit and 
by resoun and by discrecioun. 

Thanne arn ther the vertues of feith 
and hope in God, and in his seintes, to 
acheve and accomplice the goode werkes, 
in the whiche he purposeth fermely to 
continue. [735] Thanne comth seuretee, 
or sikernesse, and that is whan a man 
ne douteth no travaille in tyme comynge 
of the goode werkes that a man hath 
bigonne. Thanne comth magnificence, 
that is to seyn whan a man dooth and 
perfourneth grete werkes of goodnesse ; 
and that is the ende why that men sholde 
do goode w^erkes ; for in the acorn- 
plissynge of grete goode werkes lith the 
grete gerdoun. Thanne is ther con- 
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staunce, that is stablenesse of corage; 
and this sholde been in herte by stedefast 
feith, and in mouth, and in berynge, and 
in chiere, and in dede. Eke ther l^een 
mo speciale remedies agains accidie in 
diverse werkes, and in consideracioun of 
the peynes of lielle, and of the joyes of 
hevene, and in trust of the grace of the 
Hol^ Goost, that wole yevc hym myght 
to perfourne his goodc entente. 

Seqnitur de Auaricia 

After accidie wol I speke of avarice 
and of coveitise, of which syiine seith 
Seint Paule that the roote of alle harmes 
is coveitise. Ad Thimotheum vi. [ 740 ] 
For soothly, whan the herte of a man is 
confounded in itself, and troubled, and 
that the soule hath lost the con fort of 
God, thantie seketh he an ydel solas of 
worldly thynges. 

Avarice, after the dcscripcion of 
Seint Augustyn, is likerousnesse in herte 
to have erthely thynges. Som oother 
folk seyn that avarice is for to pinchacen 
manye erthely thynges, and no thyng ! 
yeve to hem that han nede. And under- i 
.stoond that avarice ne stant nat oonly in i 
lond ne catel, but somtyme in science ' 
and in glorie, and in every manere of | 
outrageous thyng is avarice and coveitise. ! 

And the difference hitwixe avarice and ' 
coveitise is this ; coveitise is for to 
coveite swiche thynges as thou hast nat, | 
and avarice is for to withholde and kej)e ' 
swiche thynges as thou hast withoute \ 
rightful nede. [745] Soothly this avarice 1 
is a synne that is fill dampnablc, for al . 
hooly writ curseth it, and speketh agayns 
that vice, for it dooth wrong to Jhe.su 
Crist ; for it bireveth hym the love that 
men to hym owen, and turneth it 
bakward agayns alle resoun, and maketh 
that the avaricious man hath moore hope 
in his catel than in Jhesu Crist, and 
dooth moore observance in kepynge of 
his tresor than he dooth to service of 
Jhesu Crist. And therfore .seith Seint 
Paul, ad Ephesios v., that an avaricious 
man is the thraldom of ydolatrie. 


What difference is betwixe an ydolastre 
and an avaricious man? but that any 
ydolastre peraventure ne hath but o 
mawmet or two and the avaricious man 
hath manye ; for certes, every floryn in 
his cofre is his mawmet. [750] And 
certes, the synne of mawmettrie is the 
firste thyng that God deffended in the 
ten comaundmentz, as bereth witnesse 
Exodi capitulo xx. ‘ Thou shalt have 
no false goddes bifore me, ne thou shalt 
make to thee no grave thyng.’ Thus is 
an avaricious man that loveth his tresor 
biforn God an ydolastre, thurgh this 
cursed synne of avarice. 

Of coveitise comen thise harde lord- 
shipes thurgh whiche men been distreyned 
by taylagcs, custumes, and cariages, 
moore than hire duetec or resoun is ; 
and eek they taken of hire bonde-men 
amercimentz, whiche myghten moore 
resonably ben cleped extorcions than 
amercimentz. Of whiche amercimentz 
and raunsonyngc of bondemen somme 
lordes stywardcs seyn that it is rightful, 
for as muche as a cherl hath no temporeel 
thyng that it ne is his lordes, as they 
seyn ; but certes thise lordshipes doon 
wrong that bireven hire bonde folk 
thynges that they never yave hem. 
Augtistinus de Civiiate 7)ei, libro ix. 
[755] Sooth is that the condicioun of 
thraldom and the firste cause of thraldom 
is for synne. Genesis ix. 

Thus may ye seen that the gilt dis- 
serveth thraldom, but nat nature ; 
wherfore thise lordes ne sholde nat 
muche glorifien hem in hir lordshipes, 
sith that by natureel condicioun they 
been nat lordes of thralles, but that 
thraldom comth first by the desert of 
.synne. And forther-over ther as the 
lawe seith that temporeel goodes of 
boonde folk been the goodes of hir lord- 
shijies, ye, that is for to understonde, 
the goodes of the emjierour, to deffenden 
hem in hir right, but nat for to robben 

750. the Jirstc thyng. 'I’hc ist and 2nd com- 
mandmentis were reckoned by the Roman Church 
as one, the 10th bein^ divided. 
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hem ne reven hem. And therfore seith 
Seneca, ‘ Thy prudence sholde lyve 
benignely with thy thralles ’ ; [760] thilke 
that thou clepest thy thralles been Goddes 
peple, for humble folk been Cristes 
freendes, they been contubernyal with 
the Lord. 

Thynk eek that of swich seed as 
chcrles spryngeth, of swich seed spryngen 
lordes. As wel may the cherl be saved 
as the lord ; the same deeth that take 
tlie cherl, swich deeth taketh the lord ; 
wherforc I rede, do right so with thy 
cherl as thou woldest that thy Lord dide 
with thee, if thou were in his plit. Every 
synful man is a cherl to synne. I rede 
thee, certes, that thou, lord, werke in 
swiche wise with thy cherles that they 
rather love thee than drede. I woot wel 
ther is degree above degree, as reson is, 
and skile it is that men do hir devoir 
ther as it is due ; but certes, extorcions 
and despit of yourc imderlynges is 
dampnablc, 

[765] And forther-over understoond wel 
that thise corujuerours, or tiraunlz, 
maken ful ofte thralles of hem that been 
born of as roial blood as been they that 
hem conqueren. This name of thraldom 
was never erst kowth, til that Noe seyde 
that his sone Canaan sholde be thral to 
his bretheren for bis synne. What 
seye we thanne of hem that pilen and 
(loon extorcions in ho(dy chirche ? 
Certes, the swerd that men yeven first to 
a knyght, whan he is newe dubbed, 
significth that he sholde deffenden liooly 
chirche, and nat robben it ne pilen it ; 
and who so dooth is traitour to Crist. 
And, as seith Seiiit Aiigustyn, they been 
the develes wolves that stranglen the 
sheepe of Jhesu Crist, and doon worse 
than wolves ; for, soothly, whan the wolf 
hath ful his wombe he stynteth to strangle 
sheepe, but soothly, the pilours and 
destroyours of Goddes hooly chirche ne 
do nat so, for they iie stynte never to 
pile. 

[770] Now, as I have seyd, sith so is 
765. thraldom^ H- c/terldom. 


that synne was first cause of thraldom, 
thanne is it thus, that thilke tyme that 
al this world was in synne, thanne was 
al this world in thraldom and subjeccioun ; 
but certes, sith the time of grace cam, 
God ordeyned that som folk sholde be 
moore heigh in estaat and in degree, and 
som folk moore lough, and that everich 
sholde be served in his estaat and his 
degree ; and therfore in som me con trees, 
ther they bycn thralles, whan they han 
turned hem to the feith, they maken hire 
thralles free out of thraldom. And ther- 
fore certes the lord oweth to his man 
th|it the man oweth to his lord. The 
pope calleth hymsclf servaunt of the 
servauntz of God ; but for-as-muche as 
the estaat of hooly chirche ne myghte 
nat han be, ne the commune profit 
myghte nat han be kept, ne pees and 
restc in erthe, but if God hadde ordeyned 
that som men hadde hyer degree and 
som men lower, therfore was sovereyntee 
ordeyned to kepe and mayntene and 
deffenden hire underlynges or hire 
subgetz, in resoun, as ferforth as it lith in 
hire power, and nat to destroyen hem ne 
confound e. 

[775] Wherfore 1 scye, that thilke 
lordes that been lyk wolves that devouren 
the possessiouns or the catel of poure 
folk wrongfully, withouten mercy or 
mesure, they shul receyven, by the same 
mesure that they han mesuied to poure 
folk, the mercy of Jhesu Crist, but if it 
be amended. 

Now comth deceite bitwixe marchaunt 
and marchaunt. And thow shall under- 
slonde that marchandise is in manye 
manercs ; that oon is bodily, and that 
oother is goostly, that oon is honeste and 
leveful, and that oother is deshoneste and 
unleveful. Of thilke bodily marchandise 
that is leveful and honeste is this, that 
there as God hath ordeyned that a regne 
or a contree is suffisaunt to hym-self, 
thanne is it honeste and leveful that of 
habundaunce of this contree that men 
helpe another contree that is moore nedy ; 
and therfore ther moote been marchantz 
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to bryngen fro that o contree to that 
oother hire marchandises. 

[780] That oother marchandise, that 
men haunten with fraude and trecherie 
and deceite, with lesynges and false 
othes, is cursed and dampnable. 

Espiritueel marchandise is proprely 
symoiiye, that is, ententif desir to byen 
thyng espiritueel, that is thyng that 
aperteneth to the seintuarie of God, and 
to cure of the soule. This desir, if so 
be that a man do his diligence to par- 
fournen it, al be it that his desir ne 
take noon effect, yet is it to hym a 
deedly synne, and if he be ordred he is 
irreguleer. Gertcs symonye is cleped of 
Simon Magus, that wolde han boght for 
temporeel catel the yifte that God hadde 
yeven by the Hooly Goost to Seint Peter 
and to the Apostles. And therfore 
understoond that bothe he that selleth^ 
and he that beyeth thynges espiritucls 
been cleped symonyals, be it by catel, be 
it by procurynge, or by flesshly preyere 
of his freendes, flesshly freendes, or 
espiritueel freendes. [785] Flesshly in 
two maneres j as by kynrede, or othere 
freendes ; soothly, if they praye for hym 
that is nat worthy and able, it is 
symonye, if he take the benefice ; and if 
he be worthy and able ther nys noon. 

That oother manere is whan a man or 
womman preyen for folk to avauncen 
hem oonly for wikked flesshly affeccioun 
that they have unto the persone, and 
that is foul symonye. But certes in 
service for which men yeven thynges 
espirituels unto hir servantz it moot be 
understonde that the service moot been 
honeste, and elles nat ; and eek that it 
be withouten bargaynynge, and that the 
persone be able ; for, as seith Seint 
Damasie, ‘ Alle the synnes of the world 
at regard of this synne arn as thyng of 
noght, for it is the gretteste synne that 
may be, after the synne of Lucifer and 
Antecrist * ; for by this synne God 
forleseth the chirche and the soule that 
he boghte with his precious blood by 
hem that yeven chirches to hem that 


been nat digne, [790] for they putten in 
theves that stelen the soules of Jhesu 
Crist and destroyen his patrimoyne. By 
swiche undigne preestes and curates han 
lewed men the lasse reverence of the 
sacramentz of hooly chirche, and swiche 
yeveres of chirches putten out the 
children of Crist, and putten into the 
chirche the develes owene sone. They 
sellen the soules that lambes sholde 
kepen, to the wolf that strangleth hem ; 
and therfore, shul they never han part 
of the pasture of lambes, that is the 
blisse of hevene. 

Now comth hasardrie, with his apur- 
lenaunces, as tables and rafles, of which 
comth deceite, false othes, chidynges, 
and alle ravynes, blasphemynge and 
reneiynge of God, and hate of his neighe- 
bores, wast of goodes, mysspendynge of 
tyme, and somtyme manslaughtre. Certes, 
hasardours ne mowe nat been withouten 
greet synne whil thay haunte that crafte. 
[795] Of avarice comen eek lesynges, 
thefte, fals witnesse, and false othes ; 
and ye shul understonde that thise been 
grete synnes, and expres agayn the com- 
aundementz of God, as 1 have seyd, 
P'als witnesse is in word and eek in 
dede. In word, as for to bireve thy 
neighebores goode name by thy fals 
witnessyng, or bireven hym his catel or 
his heritage by thy fals witnessyng, whan 
thou for ire, or for meede, or for envye, 
berest fals witnesse, or accusest hym, or 
excuses! hym, by thy fals witnesse, or 
elles excuses! thyself falsly. Ware yow 
questemongeres and notaries. Certes, 
for fals witnessyng was Susanna in ful 
gret sorwe and peyne, and many another 
mo. The synne of thefte is eek expres 
agaynsGoddes heeste, and in two maneres, 
corporeel and espiritueel. Corporel, as 
for to take thy neighebores catel agayn 
his wyl, be it by force or by sleighte, 
be it by met or by mesure, [800] by stelyng 
eek of false enditementz upon hym, and 
in borwyngc of thy neighebores catel, 
in entent never to payen it agayn, and 
semblable thynges. 
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Espiritueel thefte is sacrilege, that is 
to seyn, hurtynge of hooly thynges, or 
of thynges sacred to Crist, in two maneres ; 
by reson of the hooly place, as chirches 
or chirche-hawes, for w^hich every vileyns 
synne that men doon in swiche places 
may be cleped sacrilege, or every violence 
in the semblable places. Also they that 
withdrawen falsly the rightes that longen 
to hooly chirche. And pleynly and 
generally, sacrilege is to reven hooly 
thyng fro hooly place, or iinhooly thyng 
out of hooly place, or hooly thyng out of 
unhooly place. 

Relevacio contra peccatiini Avaricie 

Now shul ye understonde that the 
relecvynge of avarice is misericorde and 
pitee largely taken. And men myghten 
axe why that misericorde and pitee is 
releevynge of avarice. [805] Certes, the 
avaricious man sheweth no pitee ne miseri- 
corde to the nedeful man, for he deliteth 
hym in the kepynge of his tresor and 
nat in the rescowynge ne releevynge of 
his evene Cristene ; and therfore speke 
I first of misericorde. 

Thanne is misericorde, as seith the 
philosophre, a vertu by which the corage 
of man is stired by the mysese of hym 
that is mysesed ; upon which misericorde 
folweth pitee in parfournynge of charit- 
able werkes of misericorde. And certes, 
thise thynges moeven a man to miseri- 
corde of Jhesu Crist, that he yaf hyinself 
for oure gilt, and suffred deeth for miseri- 
corde, and foryaf us oure originale synnes, 
and therby relessed us fro the peynes of 
helle, and amenused the peynes of purga- 
torie by penitence, and yeveth grace wel 
to do, and atte laste the blisse of hevene. 
[8 to] The s])eces of misericorde been, as 
for to lene and for to yeve, and to foryeven 
and relesse, and for to ban pitee in herte, 
and compassioun of the meschief of his 
evene Cristene, and eek to chastise there 
as nede is. 

Another manere of remedie agayns 
avarice is resonable largesse, but soothly 


heere bihoveth the consideracioun of the 
grace of Jhesu Crist and of his temporeel 
goodes, and eek of the goodes perdurables 
that Crist yaf to us, and to han remem- 
brance of the deeth that he shal receyve, 
he noot whanne, where, ne how ; and 
eek that he shal forgon al that he hath, 
save oonly that he hath despended in 
goode werkes. 

But, for as muche as som folk been 
unmesurable, men oughten eschue fool- 
largesse, that men clepen wast. Certes, 
he that is fool-large ne yeveth nat his 
catel, but he leseth his catel. Soothly 
wUpit thyng that he yeveth for veyneglorie, 
as to mynstrals and to folk, for to beren 
his renoun in the world, he hath synne 
ther-of, and noon almesse. [815] Certes 
he leseth foule his good that ne seketh 
with the yifte of his good no thyng but 
^synne. He is lyk to an hors that seketh 
rather to drynken drovy or trouble water, 
than for to drynken water of the clere 
Welle. And for as muchel as they yeven 
ther as they sholde nat yeven, to hem 
aperteneth thilke malisoim that Crist shal 
yeven at the day of doome to hem that 
shullen been dampned. 

Seqiiiiur de GulA 

After avarice comlh glotonye, which 
is expres eek agayn the comandement of 
God. Glotonye is unmesurable appetit 
to ete or to drynke, or elles to doon 
ynogh to the unmesurable appetit and 
desordeynee coveitise to eten or to drynke. 
This synne corrumped al this world, as 
is wel shewed in the synne of Adam 
and of Eve. Looke, eek, what seith 
Seint Paul of glotonye. [820] ‘ Manye,* 
seith Seint Paul, ‘ goon, of whiche I 
have ofte seyd to yow, and now 1 seye 
it wepynge, that been the enemys of the 
croys of Crist, of w'hiche the ende is 
deeth, and of whiche hire wombe is hire 
God, and hire glorie in confusioim of 
hem that so devouren erthely thynges.* 
lie that is usaunt to this synne of glotonye 
820. devouren^ 11^ saueren. 
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he ne may no synne withstonde ; he moot 
been in servage of alle vices, for it is 
the develes hoord ther he hideth hym 
and resteth. 

This synne hath manye speces. The 
firste is dronkenesse, that is the horrible 
sepulture of mannes resoun, and therfore 
whan a man is dronkcn he hath lost his 
resoun, and this is deeclly synne. But 
soothly, whan that a man is nat wont 
to strong drynke, and peraventure ne 
knoweth nat the streiigthe of the drynke, 
or hath feblesse in his heed, or hath 
travailed, thurgh which he drynketh the 
moore, al be he sodcynly caught with 
drynke, it is lio deedly synne, but venyal. 
The seconde spece of glotonye is, that 
the spirit of a man wexeth al trouble, 
for dronkenesse bireveth hym the dis- 
crecioun of his wit. [825] The thridde 
spece of glotonye is whan a man devoureth 
his mete, and hath no rightful mancre 
of etynge. The fourth is, whan thurgh 
the grete habundaunce of his mete, the 
humours in his body been destempred. 
The fifthe is forgetelnesse by to muchel 
drynkynge, for which somtyme a man 
forgeteth er the morwe what he dide at 
even, or on the nyght biforn. 

In oother manere been distinct the 
speces of glotonye, after Seint (Iregorie. 
The firste is for to ete biforn tyine to 
ete ; the seconde is whan a man get 
hym to delicaat mete or drynke ; the 
thridde is whan men taken to niuche over 
mesure ; the fourthe is curiositee with 
greet entente to maken and apparaillen 
his mete ; the fifthe is for to cten to 
gredily. [830] Thise been the fy ve fyngres 
of the develes hand, by whiche he dravvcth 
folk to synne. 

Remedium contra peccatum Ctilc 

Agayns glotonye is the reined ie ab- 
stinence, as seith Galien ; but that holde 
I nat meritorie, if he do it oonly for the 
heele of his body. Scint Augustyn wole 
that abstinence be doon for vertu and 
with pacience. ‘ Abstinence,' he seith, 


‘ is litel worth, but if a man have good 
wil ther- to, and but it be enforced by 
pacience and by charitee, and that men 
doon it for Codes sake, and in hope to 
have the blisse of hevene. ' 

The felawes of abstinence been at- 
temperaunce, that holdeth the meene in 
alle thynges ; eek shame, that eschueth 
alle deshonestee ; suffisance, that seketh 
no riche metes ne drynkes, no dooth no 
fors of to outrageous apparailynge of 
mete ; mesure also, that restreyneth by 
resoun the deslavee appetit of etynge ; 
sobrenesse also, that restreyneth the out- 
rage of drynke ; [835] sparynge also, 
that restreyneth the delicaat ese to sitte 
longe at his mete and softely, wherfore 
som folk stonden, of hir owene wyl, to 
eten at the lasse leyser. 

Seqiiititr de Luxuria 

After glotonye thanne comth lecherie, 
for thise two synnes been so ny cosy ns, 
that ofte tyme they wol nat departe. God 
wool this synne is ful displesaunt thyng 
to God, for he seyde hymself, ‘ Do no 
lecherie’ ; and therfore he putte grete 
peynes agayns this synne in the olde lawe. 
If womman thral were taken in this 
synne, she sholde be beten with staves 
to the deelh ; and if she were a gentil 
womman, she sholde be slayn with stones ; 
and if she were a bisshoppes doghter, 
she sholde been brent, by Goddescomande- 
ment. Fortherover, by the synne of 
lecherie God dreynte al the world at 
the diluge, and after that he brente five 
citecs with thonder leyt and sank hem 
into helle. 

[840] Now lat us Speke thanne of thilke 
stynkynge synne of leclierie that^ men 
clepe avowtrie of wedded folk ; that is 
to seyn, if that oon of hem be wedded, 
or elles bothe. Seint John seith that 
avowtiers shullcn been in helle in a stank 
brennynge of fyr and of brymston. In 
fyr for lecherie, in brymston for the stynk 
of hire ordure. Certes, the brekynge of 
this sacrement is an horrible thyng ; it 
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was maked of God hymself in paradys, 
and confermed by Jhesu Crist, as witness- 
eth Seint Mathew in the gospel : * A 
man shal lete fader and mooder and taken 
hym to his wif, and they shall en be two 
in o flessh.’ This sacrement bitokneth 
the knyttynge togidre of Crist and of 
hooly chirche. And nat oonly that God 
forbad avovvtrie in dede, but eek he 
comanded that thou sholdest nat coveite 
thy neighebores wyf. [845] In this heeste, 
seith Seint Augustyn, is forboden alle 
manere coveitise to doon lecherie. Lo, 
what seith Seint Mathew in the gospel ; 
that who-so seeth a womman to coveitise 
of his lust, he hath doon lecherie with 
hire in his herte. Ileere may ye seen 
that nat oonly the dede of this synne is 
forboden, but eek the dcsir to doon that 
synne. 

This cursed synne anoyeth grevousliche 
hem that it haunten. And first to hire 
soule, for he obligeth it to synne and to 
peyne of deeth that is perduralde. Unto 
the body anoyeth it grevously also, for 
it dreyeth hym, and wasteth, and shenteth 
hym, and of his blood he niaketh saciifice 
to the feend of helle ; it wasteth his catel 
and his substaunce. And certes if it be 
a foul thyng a man to waste his catel on 
wonimen, yet is it a fouler thyng whan 
that for swich ordure woinmen dispenden 
upon men hir catel and substaunce. [85*'] 
This synne, as seith tlie prophete, bireveth 
man and womman hir goode fame, and 
al hire honour, and it is ful plcsaimt to 
tlie devel ; for ther-by wynneth he the 
niooste partie of this world ; and, right 
as a marchant delitetli hym moost in 
chaffare that he hath moost avantage of, 
right so deliteth the fend in this ordure. 

This is that oother hand of the devel 
with five fyngres to cacche the peple to 
his vilcynye. The firste fynger is the fool 
lookynge of the fool womman, and of 
the fool man, that slcetli right as the 
hasilicok sleeth folk by the venym of his 
sighte ; for the coveitise of cyen folweth 
the coveitise of the herte. The seconde 
fynger is the vileyns touchynge in wikked 


manere ; and therfore, seith Salomon that 
whoso toucheth and handleth a womman 
he fareth lyk hym that handleth the 
scorpioun that styngeth and sodeynly 
sleeth thurgh his envenymynge ; as who- 
so toucheth warm pych, it shent his 
fyngres. [855] The thridde is foule 
wordes, that fareth lyk fyr, that right 
anon Vjrenneth the herte. The fourthe 
fynger is the kissynge ; and trewely he 
were a greet fool that wolde kisse the 
mouth of a brennynge ovene, or of a 
fourneys. And moore fooles been they 
that kissen in vileynye, for that mouth is 
thejmouth of helle ; and namely thise olde 
dotardesholours,yet wol they kisse, though 
they may nat do,andsmatrehem. Certes, 
they been lyk to houndcs, for an hound 
whan he comth by the roser, or by othere 
[bushes], though he may nat pisse, yet 
wole he heve up his leg and make a 
conlenaunce to pisse. And for that many 
man weneth that he may nat synne, for 
no likerousnesse that he dooth with his 
wyf, certes, that opinioun is fals ; God 
wot)t a man may sleen hymself with his 
owene knyf and make hymselven dronken 
of his ow ene tonne. |86o] Certes, be it 
wyf, lie it child, or any w'orldly thyng that 
he loveth biforn God, it is his mawmet, 
and he is an ydolastre. Man sholde 
loven his wyf by discrecioun, paciently 
and atemprely, and thanne is she as 
though it were his suster. 

Tlie tifthc fynger of the develes hand 
is the stynkynge dede of Icccherie. 
Certes, the five fyngres of glotonie the 
feend put in the wombe of a man, and 
with his five fyngres of lecherie he gripeth 
hym by the rcynes for to throwen hym 
into the fourneys of helle, ther as they 
shill han the fyr and the w-ormes that 
ever shul lasten, and wepynge and 
wailynge, sharpe hunger and thurst, and 
grymnesse of develes that shullen al to- 
ticdehem, withouton respit and withouten 
ende. 

[865] Of lecclierie, as I seyde, sourden 

8s5. huiikeSi Tyrwhitt’b emendation for beautes 
of the MSS. 
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diverse speces, as fornicacioun that is 
bitwixe man and womman that been 
nat maried, and this is deedly synne and 
agayns nature, A 1 that is enemy and 
destruccioiin to nature is agayns nature. 
Parfay^ the resoun of a man telleth eek 
hym wel that it is deedly synne, for as 
muche as God forbad leccherie. And 
Sefnt Paul yeveth hem the regne, that nys 
dewe to no wight but to hem that doon 
deedly synne. Another synne of leccherie 
is to bireve a mayden of hir maydenhede, 
for he that so dooth, certes, he casteth 
a mayden out of the hyeste degree that 
is in this present lif, and bireveth hire 
thilke precious fruyt that the book clepeth 
the ‘hundred fruyt.’ I ne kan seye it 
noon oother weyes in Englissh, but in 
Latyn it highte Centesimus fructtis, [870] 
Certes, he that so dooth is cause of manye 
damages and vileynyes, mo than any man 
kan rekene, right as he somtyme is cause 
of alle damages that beestes don in the 
feeld that breketh the heggeor the closure, 
thurgh which he destroyeth that may nat 
been restoored. For certes, namoore 
may maydenhede be restoored than an 
arm that is smyten fro the body may re- 
tourne agayn to wexe. She may have 
mercy, this woot I wel, if she do peni- 
tence ; but never shal it be that she nas 
corrupt. 

And, al be it so that I have spoken 
somwhat of avowtrie, it is good to shewen 
mo perils that longen to avowtrie, for to 
eschue that foule synne. Avowtrie in 
Latyn is for to seyn, approchynge of 
oother mannes bed, thurgh which tho 
that whilom weren o flessh abawndone 
hir bodyes to othere persones. [875] Of 
this synne, as seith the wise man, folwen 
manye harmes. First, brekynge of fcith ; 
and certes, in feith is the keye of Cris- 
tendom, and whan that feilh is broken 
and lorn, soothly, Cristendom stant veyn 
and withouten fruyt. This synne is 
eek a thefte ; for thefte generally is for 
to reve a wight his thyng agayns his 
wille, Certes this is the fouleste thefte 
that may be, whan a womman steleth hir 


body from hir housbonde and yeveth it 
to hire holour to defoulen hire, and 
steleth hir soule fro Crist, and yeveth it 
to the devel. This is a fouler thefte than 
for to brekea chirche and stele the chalice, 
for thise avowtiers breken the temple of 
God spiritually, and stelen the vessel of 
grace, that is the body and the soule, for 
which Crist shal destroyen hem, as seith 
Seint Paul. 

[880] Soothly of this thefte douted 
Joseph, whan that his lordes wyf preyed 
hym of vileynye, whan he seyde, ‘ Lo, 
my lady, how my lord hath take to me under 
my warde al that he hath in this world, ne 
no thyng of his thyiiges is out of my 
power, but oonly ye, that been his wyf ; 
and how sholde I thanne do this wikked- 
nesse and synne so horrible agayns God, 
and agayns my lord ? God it forbeede ! * 
Allas ! al to litel is swich trouthe now 
y-founde. 

The thriddc harm is the filthe thurgh 
which they breken the comandement of 
God and defoulen the auctour of mat- 
rimoyne, that is, Crist. For certes, in 
so muche as the sacrement of manage is 
so noble and so digne, so muche is it 
gretter synne for to breken it ; for God 
made mariage in paradys, in the estaat of 
innocence, to multiplye mankynde to the 
service of God ; and therfore is the 
brekynge moore grevous ; of which 
brekynge comeii false heires ofte tyme, 
that wrongfully ocupien folkes heiitages. 
And therfore wol Crist putte hem out ol 
the regne of hevene, that is heritage to 
goode folk. [885] Of this brekynge comth 
eek ofte tyme that folk unwar wedden or 
synnen with hire owene kynrede, and 
namely thilke harlottes that haunten 
bordels of thise fool wommen, that mowe 
be likned to a commune gonge, where as 
men purgen hire ordure. 

What seye wc eek of putours that lyven 
by the horrible synne of putrie, and con- 
streyne wommen to yelden to hem a 
certeyn rente of hire bodily puterie, — ye, 
somtyme of his owene w]^, or his child, 
as doon this bawdes. Certes, thise been 
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cursede s)mnes. Understoond eek, that 
avowtrie is set gladly in the ten comande- 
mentz bitwixe thefte and manslaughtre, 
for it is the gretteste thefte that may be, 
for it is thefte of body and of soule ; 
and it is lyk to homycide, for it kerveth 
atwo and breketh at wo hem that first were 
maked o flessh, and therfore by the olde 
lawe of God they sholde be slayn. But 
nathelees, by the lawe of Jhesu Crist, that 
is lawe of pitee, whan he seyde to the 
womman that was founden in avowtrie, 
and sholde han been slayn with stones 
after the wyl of the Jewes, as was hir 
lawe, ‘Go,’ quod Jhesu Crist, ‘and have 
namoore wyl to synne, ’ or wille namoore 
to do synne. [890] Soothly, the venge- 
aunce of avowtrie is awarded to the 
peynes of belle, but if so be that it be 
destourbed by penitence. 

Yet been ther mo speces of this cursed 
synne, as whan that oon of hem is re- 
ligious, or elles bothe, or of folk that been 
entred into ordre, as subdekne, or dekne 
or preest, or hospitaliers, and ever the 
hyer that he is in ordre the gretter is the 
synne. The thynges that gretly agreggen 
hire synne is the brekynge of hire avow 
of chastitee, whan theyreceyved the ordre. 
And forther-over, sooth is, that hooly 
ordre is chief of al the tresorie of God, 
and his especial signe and mark of 
chastitee, to she we that they been joyned 
to chastitee, which that is moost precious 
lyf that is. And thise ordred folk been 
specially titled to God, and of the special 
meignee of God, for which, whan they 
doon deedly synne, they been the special 
traytours of God and of his peple, for they 
lyven of the peple to preye for the peple, 
and while they been suche traytours her 
preyers availle not to the peple. 

[895] Preestes been aungeles as by the 
dignitee of hir raysterye, but forsothe Seint 
Paul seith, that Sathanas transformeth 
hym in an aungel of light. Soothly, the 
preest that haunteth deedly synne, he 
may be likned to the aungel of derknesse 
transformed in the aungel of light ; he 
semeth aungel of light, but forsothe he is 


aungel of derknesse. Swiche preestes 
been the sones of Helie, as sheweth in 
the book of Kynges, that they weren the 
sones of Belial, that is the devel. ‘ Belial * 
is to seyn ‘ withouten juge,’ and so faren 
they ; hem thynketh they been free and 
han no juge, namoore than hath a free 
bole, that taketh which cow that hym 
liketh in the town. So faren they by 
wommen, for right as a free bole is 
ynough for al a toun, right so is a wikked 
preest corrupcion ynough for al a parisshe, 
or for al a contree. 

[900] Thise preestes, as seith the book, 
ne|konne nat the mysterie of preesthode 
to the peple, ne God ne knowe they nat ; 
they ne holde hem nat apayd, as seith 
the book, of soden flessh that was to hem 
oftVed, but they tooke by force the flessh 
that is rawe. Certes, so thise shrewes 
ne holden hem nat apayed of roosted 
flessh and sode flessh with which the 
peple feddcn hem in greet reverence, but 
they wole have raw flessh of folkes wyves 
and hir doghtres. And certes, thise 
wommen that consenten to hire harlotrie 
doon greet wrong to Crist and to hooly 
chirche and alle halwes, and toalle soules; 
for they bireven alle thise hym that sholde 
worshipe Crist and hooly chirche, and 
preye for cristene soules. And therfore 
han swiche preestes, and hire lemmanes 
eek that consenten to hir leccherie, the 
malisoun of al the court cristiene, til they 
come to amendement. 

The thridde spece of avowtrie is som 
tyme bitwixe a man and his wyf ; and that 
is whan they take no reward in hire 
assemblynge but oonly to hire flesshly 
delit, as seith Seint Jerome; [905] and 
ne rekken of no thyng but that they been 
assembled. By-cause that they been 
maried al is good ynough, as thynketh 
to hem. But in swich folk hath the 
devel power, as seyde the aungel Raphael 
to Thobie, for in hire assemblynge they 
putten Jhesu Crist out of hire herte, and 
yeven hem-self to alle ordure. 

The fourthe spece is the assemblee of 
hem that been of hire kynrede, or of hem 
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that been of oon affynytee, or elles with 
hem with whiche hir fadres or hir kynrede 
han deled in the synne of lecherie. This 
synne maketh hem lyk to houndes that 
taken no kepe to kynrede. And certcs, 
parenteleis in twomancres, outher goostly 
or flesshly : goostly, as for to deelen with 
his godsibbes ; for, right so as he that 
engfendreth a child is his flesshly fader, 
right so is his godfadcr liis fader espirit- 
ueel ; for which a womman may in no 
lasse synne assemblen with hire godsib 
than with hire owene flesshly brother. 

[910] Theflfthe spcce is thilkeabhomyn- 
able synne of which that no man unnethe 
oghte speke ne write, nathelees it is 
openly reherced in holy writ. This 
cursednesse doon men and wommen in 
diverse entente, and in diverse manere, 
but though that hooly writ speke of 
horrible synne, certes hooly writ may nat 
beendefouled, namoorethan thesonnethat 
shyneth on the mixen. 

Another synne aperteneth to leccherie 
that comth in slepynge ; and this synne 
cometh ofte to hem that been maydenes, 
and eek to hem that been corrupt. And 
this synne men clepen polucioun, that 
comth in thre maneres. Somtyme of 
langwissynge of body, for the humours 
been to ranke and habundaunt in the 
body of man ; somtyme of infcrmetce, 
for the fieblesse of the vertu retentif, 
as phisik maketh mencioun ; somtyme 
for surfeet of mete and drynke ; and 
somtyme of vileyns thoghtes that been 
enclosed in mannes mynde whan he gooth 
to slepe, which may nat been withoute 
synne ; for which men moste kepen hem 
wisely, or elles may men synnen ful 
grevously. 

Remeditim contra peccatuvi Lnxurie 

[915] Now comth the remedie agayns 
leccherie, and that is generally chastitee 
and continence, that restreyneth alle the 
desordeynee moevynges that comen of 
flesshly talentes. And ever the gretter 
merite shal he han that moost restreyneth 


the wikkedc eschawfynges of the ordure 
of this synne , and this is in two maneres; 
that is to seyn, chastitee in mariage, and 
chastitee of widwehode. Now shal tow 
understonde that matrimoyne is leeftul 
assemblynge of man and of womman, 
that recey ven, by vertu of the sacrement, 
the boond thurgh which they may nat be 
departed in al hir lyf, that is to seyn, 
whil that they lyven bothe. This, as 
seith the book, is a ful greet sacrement ; 
God maked it, as I have seyd, in paradys, 
and wolde hymself be born in mariage ; 
and, for to halwen mariage, he was at a 
weddynge, where as he turned water in 
to wyn, which was the flrstc miracle that 
he wroghte in erthe biforn his disciples. 

[920] Trewe effect of mariage clenseth 
fornicacioim and replenys&eth hooly 
chirche of good lynage, for that is the 
elide of mariage ; and it chaungeth 
deedly synne into venial synne bitwixe 
hem that been y-w'cdded, and maketh the 
hertes al oon of hem that been y-wedded, 
as wel as the bodies. This is verray 
mariage that was establL^ssed by God, er 
that synne bigan, whan natureel lawe 
was in his riglit poynt in paradys, and it 
was ordeyned that o man sholde have 
but o womman, and o womman but o 
man, as seith Seliit Augustyn, by manyc 
resouns. 

First, for maringe is figured bitwixe 
Crist and holy chirche ; and that oother 
is, for a man is heved of a womman, — 
algate by ordinaunce it sholde be so. 
For, if a womman hadde mo men than 
oon, thanne sholde she have moo hevedes 
than oon, and that were an horrible 
thyng biforn God ; and eek a womman 
ne myghte nat plese to many folk at 
oones. And also ther ne sholde never 
be pees ne reste amonges hem, for 
everich wolde axen his owene thyng ; 
and forther-over no man ne sholde knowe 
his owene engendrure, ne who sholde 
have his heritage, and the womman 
sholde been the lasse biloved fro the 
tyme that she were conjoynt to many 
men. 
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[935] Now comth how that a man 
sholde here hym with his wif ; and 
namely in two thynges, that is to seyn, 
in suffraunce and reverence, as shewed 
Crist whan he made first womman. For 
he ne made hire nat of the heved of 
Adam, for she sholde nat clayme to 
greet lordshipe ; for ther as the womman 
hath the maistrie she maketh to muche 
desray. Ther neden none cnsamples 
of this, the experience of day by day 
oghte suffise. Also certes, God ne made 
nat womman of the foot of Adam, for 
she ne sholde nat been holden to lowe, 
for she kan nat paciently suffre. But 
God made womman of the ryb of Adam 
for womman sholde be folawc unto man. 
Man sholde here hym to his wyf in feith, 
in trouthe, and in love, as seith Seint 
Paul, that a man sholde loven his wyf 
as Crist loved hooly chirche, that loved 
it so wel that he deyde for it ; so sholde 
a man for his wyf, if it were nedc. 

[930] Now how that a womman sholde 
be subgct to hire housbonde, that telleth 
Seint I^eter. First, in obedience. And 
eek, as seith the decree, a womman that 
is wyf, as longc as she is a wyf, she hatli 
noon auctoritee to swere, ne here witnesse, 
withoute Icve of hir housbonde, that is 
hire lord,— algate he sholde be so by 
rcsoun. She sholde eek serven hym in 
alle honestee, and been attempree of hire 
array. I woot wel that they sholde 
setten hire entente to plesen hir hous- 
bondes, but nat by hire cjueyntise of 
array. Seint Jerome seith that wyves 
that been apparailled in silk and in 
precious purpie ne mowc nat clothen 
hem in Jhesu Crist. What seith Seint 
John eek in thys matere ? Seint Gregorie 
eek seith that no wight seketh precious 
array, but oonly for veyne glorie to been 
honoured the moore biforn the peple. 
[935] It is a greet folye, a womman to 
have a fair array outward and in hir-self 
foul inward. 

A wyf sholde eek be mesurable in 
lookynge, and in berynge, and in lawgh- 
ynge, and discreet in all hire wordes and 


hire dedes and aboven alle worldly thyng 
she sholde loven hire housbonde with al 
hire herte, and to hym be trewe of hir 
body. So sholde an housbonde eek be 
to his wyf, for, sith that al the body is 
the housbondes, so sholde hire herte 
been, or elles ther is bitwixe hem two, 
as in that, no parfit mariage. 

Thanne shal men understonde that for 
thre thynges a man and his wyf flesshly 
mowen assemble. The firste is in 
entente of engendrure of children, to the 
service of God, for certes that is the 
cause final of matrimoyne. [940] Another 
cai| 5 e is to yelden everich of hem to 
oother the dette of hire bodie.s, for 
neither of hem hath power over his 
owene body. The ihridde is for to 
eschewc leccherye and vileynye. The 
ferthe is forsothe deedly synne. As to 
the firste, it is meritoiie; the seconde 
also, for, as seith the decree, that she 
hath merite of chastitee that yeldeth to 
hire housbonde the dette of hir body, ye, 
though it be agayn hir likynge and the 
lust of hire herte. The thriddc manere 
is venyal synne, «and trewely scarsly may 
ther any of thisc be withoute venial 
synne, for the corrupcioun and for the 
debt. The fourthe manere is for to 
understonde if they assemble oonly for 
amorous love, and for noon of the fore- 
seyde causes, but for to accomplice thilke 
brenn}ngc debt, they rckke never how 
ofte, soothly it is deedly synne, and yet 
with sorwe somme folk wol peynen hem 
moore to doon than to hire appetit 
suffiseth. 

The seconde manere of chastitee is for 
to been a dene wydewe and eschue the 
embracynges of man and desiren the 
embracynge of Jhesu Crist. [945] Thise 
been tho that han been wyves and han 
forgoon hire housbondes, and eek 
wommen that han doon leccherie and 
been releevcd by penitence. And certes, 
if that a wyf koude kepen hire al chaast, 
by licence of hir housbonde, so that she 
yeve never noon occasion that he agilte, 
it were to hire a greet merite. Thise 
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manere wommen that observer! chastitee 
moste be dene in herte, as wele as in 
body and in thoughte, and mesurable in 
dothynge and in contenaunce, abstinent 
in etynge and drynkynge, in spekynge 
and in dede. They been the vessel, or 
the boyste of the blissed Magdelene, 
that fulfilleth hooly chirche of good 
odour. 

The thridde manere of chastitee is 
virginitee, and it bihoveth that she be 
hooly in herte, and dene of body ; 
thanne is she spouse to Jhesu Crist, and 
she is the lyf of angeles. She is the 
preisynge of this world, and she is as 
thise martirs' in egalitee. She hath in 
hire that tonge may nat telle, ne herte 
thynke. [95,0] Virginitee baar oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist, and virgirie was hym- 
selve. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
specially to withdrawen swiche thynges 
as yeve occasion to thilke vileynye, as 
ese, etynge and drynkynge ; for certes, 
whan the pot boyleth strongly the beste 
remedie is to withdrawe the fyr. 
Slepynge longe in greet quiete is eek a 
greet norice to leccherie. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
that a man or a womrnan eschue the 
compaignye of hem by whiche he douteth 
^o be tempted, for al be it so that the 
dede is withstonden, yet is ther greet 
temptacioun. Soothly, a whit wal, 
although it ne brenne noght fully by 
stikynge of a candele, yet is the wal 
blak of the leyt. Ful ofte tyme [955] I 
rede, that no man truste in his owene 
perfeccioun, but he be stronger than 
Sampsoun, and hoolier than Danyel, and 
wiser than Salomon. 

Now after that I have declared yow as 
I kan the sevene deedly synnes, and 
somme of hire braunchcs and hire 
remedies, soothly, if I koude, I wolde 
telle yow the ten coniandementz ; but so 
heigh a doctrine I lete to divines ; 
nathelees I hope to God they been 
touched in this tretice, everich of hem 
alle. 


Sequitur secunda pars Penitencie 

Now, for as muche as the seconde 
partie of penitence stant in confessioun 
of mouth, as I bigan in the firste chapitre, 
I seye, Seint Augustyn seith, ‘ Synne is 
every word and every dede, and al that 
men coveiten agayn the la we of Jhesu 
Crist ; and this is for to synne in herte, 
in mouth, and in dede, by thy five wittes, 
that been sighte, herynge, smellynge, 
tastynge or savourynge, and feelynge.* 
[960] Now is it good to understonde 
the circumstaunces that agreggeth muchel 
every synne. Thow shalt considere 
what thow art that doost the synne ; 
wheither thou be male or fcmele, yong 
or oold, gentil or thral, free or servant, 
hool or syk, wedded or sengle, ordred or 
unordred, wys or fool, clerk or seculeer ; 
if she be of thy kynrede, bodily or goostly, 
or noon ; if any of thy kynrecle have 
synned with hire or noon, and manye mo 
thinges. 

Another circumstaunce is this, wheither 
it be doon in fornicacioun, or in avowtrie, 
or noon, incest or noon, mayden or 
noon, in manere of homicide or noon, 
horrible grete synnes or smale, and how 
longe thou hast continued in synne. 
The thridde circumstaunce is the place 
ther thou hast do synne, wheither in 
oother mennes hous or in thyn owene, 
in feeld or in chirche or in chirchehawe, 
in chirche dedicaat or noon ; [965] for if 
the chirche be halwed, and man or 
womrnan spille his kynde in -with that 
place, by wey of synne or by wikked 
temptacioun, the chirche is enlredited 
til it be reconsiled by the bysshope ; and 
the preest that dide swich a vileyne, to 
terme of al his lif he sholde namoore 
syngc masse ; and if he dide, he sholde 
doon deedly synne at every time that he 
so songe masse. The fourthe circum- 
staunce is, by whiche mediatours or by 
whiche messagers, as for enticement or 
for consentement to here compaignye 
with felaweshipe, — for many a wrecche, 
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for to bere compaignye, wil go to the 
devel of helle, — wher-fore they that 
eggen or consenten to the synne been 
parteners of the synne and of the 
dampnacioun of the synnere. 

The fifthe circumstance is, how manye 
tymes that he hath synned, if it be in 
his mynde, and how ofte that he hath 
falle ; [970] for he that ofte falleth in 
synne he despiseth the mercy of God and 
encreesseth hys synne, and is unkynde 
to Crist, and he wexeth the moore fieble 
to withstonde synne and synneth the 
moore lightly. And the latter ariseth, 
and is the moore eschew for to shryven 
hym, namely to hym that is his con- 
fessour ; for which that folk whan they 
falle agayn in hir olde folies, outlier they 
forleten hir olde confessoiirs al outrely, 
or elles they departen hir shrift in diverse 
places, but soothly swich departed shrift 
deserveth no mercy of God of his synncs. 
The sixte circumstaunce is, why that a 
man synneth, as by whiche temptacioun, 
andif hymself procure thilke temptacioun, 
or by the excitynge of oother folke ; or if 
he synne with a womman by force, or 
by hire owene assent, or if the womman 
maugree hir hed hath been aflforced or 
noon, this shal she telle ; for coveitise, 
or for poverte, and if it was hire pro- 
curynge or noon, and swiche manere 
havneys. 

[975] The seventhe circumstaunce is, 
in what manere he hath doon his synne, 
or how that she hath suffred that folk 
han doon to hire, and the same shal the 
man telle pleynly with allecircimistaunces, 
and wheither he hath synned with 
comune bordel wommen or noon, or 
doon his synne in hooly tymes or noon, 
in fastynge tymes or noon, or biforn his 
shrifte, or after his latter shrifte, and 
hath peraventure broken therfore his 
penance enjoyned ; by whos helpe and 
whos conseil, by sorceiie or craft, — al 
moste be toold. Alle thise thynges, 
after that they been grete or smale, 

965. w/V, E shal. 

970. departed shrift^ cp. too6^ii. 


engreggen the conscience of man. And 
eek the preest, that is thy juge, may the 
bettre been avysed of his juggement in 
yevynge of thy penaunce, and that is 
after thy contricioun. [980] For under- 
stond wel that after tyme that a man 
hath defouled his baptesme by synne, if 
he vvole come to salvacioun, ther is noon 
other wey but by penitence, and shrifte, 
and satisfaccioun ; and namely by the 
two, if ther be a confessour to w'hich he 
may shriven hym, and the thridde, if he 
have lyf to parfournen it. 

Thanne shal man looke and considere 
thit if he wole maken a trewe and a 
profitable confessioun ther moste be 
feure condiciouns. First, it moot been 
in sorweful bitlernesse of herte, as seyde 
the kyng Ezechiel to God, ‘I w’ol 
remembre me alle the yeres of my lif in 
bitternesse of myn herte.* This con- 
dicioun of bitternesse hath fyve signes. 
The firste is, that confessioun moste be 
shamefast, nat for to covere ne hyden 
his synne, for he hath agilt his God and 
defouled his soule ; [985] and ther-of 
seith Seint Augustyn, ‘ The herte 
travailleth for shame of his synne, and 
for he hath greet shamefastnesse he is 
digne to have greet mercy of God.* 
Swich was the confessioun of the puplican 
that wolde nat heven up his eyen to 
hevene, for he hadde offended God of 
hcvene ; for which shamefastnesse he 
hadde anon the mercy of God. And 
ther-of seith Seint Augustyn that swich 
shamefast folk been next foryevenesse 
and remissioun. 

Another signe is humylitee in con- 
fessioun, of which seith Seint Peter, 

* Humbleth yow under the myght of 
God.* The bond of God is myghty in 
confessioun, for ther-by God foryeveth 
thee thy synnes, for he allone hath the 
power. And this humylitee shal been 
in herte and in signe outward ; for right 
as he hath humylitee to God in his herte ; 
right so sholde he humble his body out- 
ward to the preest that sit in Goddes 
980. Kzechielf Hezekiah. 
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place. [990] For which in no manere, 
sith that Crist is sovereyn and the preest 
meene and mediatour bitwixe Crist and 
the synnere, and the synnere is the laste 
by wey of resoun, thanne sholde nat the 
synnere sitte as heighe as his confessour, 
but knele biforn hym or at his feet, but 
if maladie destourbe it ; for he shal nat 
takfen kepe, who sit there, but in whos 
place that he sitteth. A man that hath 
trespased to a lord and cointh for to axe 
mercy and maken his accord and set him 
doun anon by the lord, men wolde 
holden hym outrageous and nat worthy 
so soone for to have remissioun ne mercy. 

The thridde signe is, how that thy 
shrift sholde be fill of teeris, if man 
may ; and if man may nat wepe with 
his bodily eyen, lat hym wepe in herte. 
Swich was the confessioun of Seint Peter, 
for after that lie haddc forsake Jhesu 
Crist he wcnle out and weepe ful bitterly. 
[995] The fourthe signe is, that he ne 
lette nat for shame to shewen his con- 
fessioun ; swich was the confessioun of 
the Magdelene, that ne spared for no 
shame of hem that weren atte feeste for 
to go to oure Lord Jhesu Ciist and 
biknowe to hym hire synncs. The fifthe 
signe is, that a man or a womman be 
obeisant to receyven the penaunce that 
hym is enjoyned for his synnes, for 
certes Jhesu Crist for the giltes of a 
man was obedient to the decth. 

The seconde condicion of verray con- 
fession is that it be hastily doon ; for 
certes, if a man hadde a deedly woundc, 
ever the lenger that he taried to w'arisshc 
hymself the moore wolde it corrupte and 
haste hym to his deeth, and eek the 
woiinde wolde be the wors for to heelc ; 
and right so fareth synne that longe tyme 
is in a man unshewed. 

[xooo] Certesa man oghte hastily shewen 
his synnes for manye causes ; as for 
drede of deeth that cometh ofie sodcnly, 
and is in no certeyn what tyme it shal be, 
ne in what place ; and eek the drccchynge 
of o synne draweth in another ; and eek 
the lenger that he tarieth the ferther 


he is fro Crist. And if he abide to his 
laste day scarsly may he shryven hym, 
or remembre hym of his synnes, or 
repenten hym for the grevous maladie 
of his deeth. And for as muche as he 
ne hath nat in his lyf herkned Jhesu Crist 
whanne he hath spoken, he shal crie to 
Jhesu Crist at his laste day and scarsly 
wol he herkne hym. 

And understood that this condicioun 
moste han foure thyngcs. Thi shrift 
moste be purveyed biforc and avysed, 
for wikked haste dooth no profit ; and 
that a man konne shryve hym of his 
synnes, be it of piide, or of envye, and 
so forth, of the speces and circumstances; 
and that he have comprehended in hys 
mynde the nombre and the greetnesse of 
his synnes, and how longe that he hath 
leyn in synne ; [icxjs] and eek that he 
be contrit of his synnes, and in stidefast 
jHirpos, by the grace of God, never eft 
to falle in synne ; and eek that he drede 
and countrewaite hymself that he fie 
the occasiouns of synne* to whiche he 
is enclyned. 

Also thou shalt shryve thee of alle 
thy synnes to o man, and nat a parcel to 
o man and a parcel to another ; that is 
to understonde in entente to departc thy 
confessioun as for shame or drede, for 
it nys but stranglynge of thy soule. For 
certes Jhesu Crist is entierly al good ; in 
hym nys noon inperfeccioun, and ther- 
fore outlier he foryeveth al parfitly, or 
never a deck I seye nat that if thow 
be assigned to the pcnitauncer for certein 
synne that thow art bounde to shewen 
hym al the remenaunt of thy synnes of 
whiche thow hast be shryven to thy 
curaat, but if it like to thee of thyn 
humylitee ; this is no departyiige of 
shrifte. Ne I seye nat, ther as I speke 
of divisioun of confessioun, that if thou 
have licence for to shryve thee to a 
discreet and an honeste preest, where 
thee liketh, and by licence of thy curaat, 
that thow ne mayst wel shryve thee to 
him of alle thy synnes ; [1010] but lat no 
blotte be bihynde, lat no synne been 
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untoold, as fer as thow hast remem- 
braunce. And whan thou shalt be shry ven 
to thy curaat telle hym eek alle the 
synnes that thow hast doon syn thou 
were last y-shryven ; this is no wikked 
entente of divisioun of sh rifle. 

Also, the verray shrifte axeth certeine 
condiciouns. First, that thow shiyve 
thee by thy free wil, noght constreyned, 
ne for shame of folk, ne for maladie, ne 
swiche thynges, for it is resoun that he 
that trespasseth by his free wyl, that by 
his free wyl he confesse his trespass ; and 
that noon oothcr man telle his synne 
but he hymself ; ne he shal nat nayte 
ne denye his synne, ne wratthe hym 
agayn the preest for his amonestynge to 
leve synne. 

The seconde condicioun is, that thy 
shrift be laweful, that is to seyn that 
thow that shryvest thee, and eek the 
preest that hcrcth thy confessioun, been 
verraily in the feith of hooly chirche, 
[1015] and that a man ne be nat dcspeired 
of the mercy of Jhesu Crist as Caym or 
Judas. And eek a man moot accusen 
hymself of his owene trespas, and nat 
another, but he shal blame and wyten 
hymself and his owene malice of his 
synne and noon oother ; but nathelees if 
that another man be occasioun or enticerc 
of his synne, or the estaat of a persone 
be swich thurgh which his synne is 
agregged, or elles that he may nat pleynly 
shryven hym but he telle the persone 
with which he hath synned, thanne may 
he telle ; so that his entente ne be nat 
to bakbite the persone, but oonly to 
declarcn his confessioun. 

Thou ne shalt nat eek make no Icsynges 
in thy confessioun for humylitee, pera- 
venture to seyn that thou hast doon synnes 
of whiche that thow were never gilty. 
[1020] For Seint Angustyn seith, ‘ If 
thou by cause of thyn humylitee makest 
lesynges on thyself, though thow ne were 
nat in synne biforn, yet artow thanne in 
synne thurgh thy lesynges.’ Thou most 
eek shewe thy synne by thyn owene 
propre mouth, but thow be woxe dowmb. 


and nat by no lettre, for thow that hast 
doon the synne thou shalt have the shame 
therfore. Thow shalt nat eek peynte 
thy confessioun by fairc subtile wordes, 
to covere the moore thy synne, for thanne 
bigilestow thyself and nat the preest ; 
thow most tellen it pleynly, be it never 
so foul ne so horrible. 

Thow shalt eek shryve thee to a preest 
that is discreet to conseille, and eck thou 
shalt nat shryve thee for veyne glorie, 
ne for ypocrisye, ne for no cause, but 
oonly for the doute of Jhesu Crist and 
tl^ heele of thy soiile. Thow shalt nat 
eA: renne to the preest sodeynly to tellen 
hym lightly thy synne, as who so telleth 
a jape or a tale, but avysely, and with 
greet devocioun. 

[1025] And, generally, shryve thee ofte. 
If thou ofte falle, ofte thou arise by con- 
fessioun, and though thou shryve thee 
oftcr than ones of synne of which thou 
hast be shryven, it is the moore merite. 
And, as seith Seint Angustyn, thow shalt 
have the moore lightly relesyng and grace 
of God bothe of synne and of peyne. 
And certes, oones a yeere atte leeste wey 
is it laweful for to been housled, for 
certes, oones a yeere alle thynges re- 
novellen. 

Now have I toolde you of verray con- 
fessioun, that is the seconde partie of 
penitence. 

Explicit sectmda pars penitevcie et 
seqnitti7‘ tercia pars eiiisdem 

The thridde partie of penitence is satis- 
faccioun and that slant moost generally 
in almesse, and in bodily peyne. [1030] 
Now been ther thre manere of almesses ; 
contricioun of herte, where a man offreth 
hymself to God ; another is to han pitee 
of defaute of his neighebores ; and the 
thridde is in yevynge of good conseil and 
comfort, goostly and bodily, where men 
han nede, and namely in sustenaunce of 
mannes foode. And tak kepe that a 
man hath nede of thise thinges generally, 
he hath nede of foode, he hath nede of 
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clothyng and herberwe, he hath nede of 
charitable conseil and visitynge in prisone 
and in maladie, and sepulture of his 
dede body. And if thow mayst nat 
visite the nedeful with thy persone, visite 
hym by thy message and by thy yiftes. 
Thise been generally almesses or werkes 
of charitee of hem that han temporeel 
richesses or discrecioun in conseilynge. 
Of thise werkes shallow heren at the 
day of doome. 

Thise almesses shallow doon of thyne 
owene propre thynges, and hastily and 
prively if thow mayst ; [1035] but nathe- 
lees if thow mayst nat doon it prively, 
thow shall nat forbere to doon almesse 
though men seen it, so that it be nat 
doon for thank of the world, but oonly 
for thank of Jhesu Crist ; for, as witness- 
eth Seint Mathew, capitido v., * A citee 
may nat been hyd that is set on a 
montayne, ne men lighte nat a lanterne 
and put it under a busshel, but men 
sette it on a candlestikke to yeve light 
to the men in the hous ; right so shal 
youre light lighten bifore men, that they 
may seen youre goode werkes and glorifie 
youre Fader that is in hevene.’ 

Now as to speken of bodily peyne ; it 
slant in preyeres, in wakynges, in fast- 
ynges, in vertuouse techinges of orisouns. 

And ye shul understonde that orisouns 
or preyeres is for to seyn a pitous wyl of 
herte that redresseth it in God, and 
expresseth it by word outward to re- 
moeven harmes, and to han thynges 
espiritueel and durable, and somtyme 
temporele thynges, of whiche orisouns, 
certes, in the orison of the Pate7- noster 
hath Jhesu Crist enclosed moost thynges. 
[1040] Certes, it is privyleged of thre 
thynges in his dignytee, for which it is 
moore digne than any oother preyere : 
for that Jhesu Crist hymself maked it ; 
and it is short, for it sholde be koud the 
moore lightly, and for to withholden it 
the moore esily in herte, and helpen hym 
self the ofter with the orisoun, and for a 
man sholde be the lasse wery to seyen it, 
and for a man may nat excusen hym to 


lerne it, it is so short and so esy ; and 
for it comprehendeth in itself alle goode 
preyeres. 

The exposicioun of this hooly preyere 
that is so excellent and digne, I bitake 
to thise raaistres of theologie, save thus 
muchel wol I seyn, that whan thow 
prayest that God sholde foryeve thee 
thy giltes as thou foryevest hem that 
agilten to thee, be ful wel war that thow 
be nat out of charitee. This hooly 
orisoun amenuseth eek venyal synne, 
and therfore it aperteneth specially to 
penitence. 

[1045] This preyere moste be trewely 
seyd, and in verray feith, and that men 
prcye to God orclinatly and discreetly 
and devoutly, and alwey a man shal 
putten his wyl to be subgct to the wille 
of God. This orisoun moste eek been 
seyd with greet humblesse and ful pure 
honesty, and nat to the anoyauncc of 
any man or womman. It moste eek 
been continued with the werkes of 
charitee. It avayleth eek agayn the 
vices of the soule, for, as seith Seint 
Jerome, * By fastynge been saved the 
vices of the flessh, and by preyere the 
vices of the soule.’ 

After this thou shall understonde that 
bodily peyne slant in wakynge ; for 
Jhesu Crist seith, ‘ Waketh and preyeth 
that ye ne entre in wikked temptacioun.’ 
[1050] Ye shul iinderstanden also, that 
fastynge slant in thre thynges : in forber- 
ynge of bodily mete and drynke, and in 
forbeiynge of worldly jolitee, and in 
forberynge of deedly synne, this is to 
seyn, that a man shal kepen hym fro 
deedly synne with al his myght. 

And thou shall iinderstanden eek that 
God ordeyncd fastynge ; and to fastynge 
appertenen foure thinges : largenesse to 
poure folk, gladnesse of herte espiritueel, 
nat to been angry ne anoyed ne grucche 
for he fasteth, and also resonable houre 
for to ete by mesure, that is for to seyn, 
a man shal nat ete in untyme, ne sitte 
the lenger at his table to ete for he fasteth. 

Thanne shallow understonde that 
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bodily peyne slant in disciplyne or 
techynge by word and by writynge or in 
ensample ; also in werynge of heyres, or 
of stamyn, or of haubergeons on hire 
naked flessh, for Cristes sake, and 
swiche manere penaunces. But war 
thee wel that swiche manere penaunces 
on thy flessh ne make thee nat or angry 
or anoyed of thy self ; for bettre is to 
caste awey thyn hey re, than for to caste 
awey the swetnesse of Jhesu Crist. And 
therfore seith Seint Paul, ‘ Clothe yow, 
as they that been chosen of God, in 
herte, of misericorde, debonairetee, suf- 
fraunce,* and swiche manere of clothynge, 
of whiche Jhesu Crist is moore apayed 
than of heyres or haubergeons or 
hauberkes. 

[1055] Thanne is discipline eek in 
knokkynge of thy brest, in scourgynge 
with yerdes, in knelynges, in tribulacions, 
in suifrynge paciently wronges that been 
doon to thee, and eek in pacient sufiraunce 
of maladies, or lesynge of worldly catel, 
or of wyf, or of child, or othore freendes. 

Thanne shaltow understonde whiche 
thynges destourben penaunce ; and this 
is in foure maneies ; that is, drede, 
shame, hope, and wanhope, that is, 
desperacioun. And for to speke first of 
drede, for which he weneth that he may 
suffre no penaunce. llieragayns is 
remedie for to thynke that bodily 
penaunce is but short and litel, at regard 
of the peynes of helle, that is so crueel 
and so long that it lasteth withouten 
cnde. 

[io6o] Now again, the shame that a 
man hath to shryven hym, and namely 
Ihise ypocrites that wolden been holdeu 
so parfite that they han no nedc to 
shryven hem. Agayns that shame sholde 
a man thynke that by wey of resoun that 
he that hath nat been shamed to doon 
foule thinges, certes hym oghte nat been 
ashamed to do faire thynges, and that 
is confessiouns. A man sholde eek 
thynke that God seeth and woot alle his 
thoghtes and alle his werkes ; to hym 
Z050. swetnessCi sikemesst* 


may no thyng been hyd ' ne covered. 
Man sholden eek remembren hem of the 
shame that is to come at the day of 
doome to hem that been nat penitent 
and shryven in this present lyf ; for alle 
the creatures in erthe and in helle shullen 
seen apertly al that they hyden in this 
world. 

[1065] Now for to speken of the hope 
of hem that been necligent and slowe to 
shryven hem ; that slant in two maneres. 
That 0011 is that he hopeth for to lyve 
longe and for to purchacen muche 
richpse for his delit, and thanne he wol 
shr//en hym, and as he seith, hym 
semeth thanne tymely ynough to come 
to shrifte. Another is surquidrie, that 
he hath in Cristes mercy. Agayns the 
firste vice, he shal thynke that oure lif is 
in no sikernesse, and eek that alle the 
richesses in this world ben in aventure 
and passen as a shadwe on the wal ; 
and, as seith Seint Gregorie, that it 
aperteneth to the gretc rightwisnesse of 
God, that never shal the peyne stynte, 
of hem that never wolde withdrawen 
hem fro synne hir thankes, but ay con- 
tinue in synne, for thilke perpetueel wil 
to do synne shul they han perpetueel 
peyne. 

[1070] Wanhope is in two maneres ; 
the firste wanhope is in the mercy of Crist ; 
that oother is that they thynken that they 
ne myghte nat longe persevere in good- 
riesse. The firste wanhope comth of that 
he demeth that he hath synned so greetly, 
and so ofte, and so longe leyn in synne, 
that he shal nat be saved. Certes, 
agayns that cursed wanhope sholde he 
thynke that the passion of Jhesu Crist is 
moore strong for to unbynde than synne 
is strong for to bynde. Agayns the 
seconde wanhope he shal thynke that as 
ofte as he falleth he may arise agayn by 
penitence ; and though he never so longe 
have leyn in synne, the mercy of Crist is 
alwey redy to receiven hym to mercy. 
Agayns the wanhope that he demeth that 
he sholde nat longe persevere in good- 
nesse, he shal thynke that the feblesse of 
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the devel may no thyng doon but if men 
wol sufFren hym, [1075] and eek he shal 
han strengthe of the helpe of God, and 
of al hooly chirche, and of the proteccioun 
of aungels, if hym list. 

Thanne shal men understonde what is 
the fruyt of penaunce ; and, after the 
woi^d of Jhesu Crist, it is the endelees 
blisse of hevene. Ther joye hath no con- 
trarioustee of wo, ne grevaunce ; ther 
alle harmes been passed of this presentiyf ; 
ther as is the sikernesse fro the peyne of 
helle ; ther as is the blisful compaignye 
that rejoy sen hem evermo everich of 
otheres joye ; ther as the body of man, that 
whilom was foul and derk, is nioore deer 
than the sonne ; ther as the body, that 
whilom was syk, freele, and fieble, and 
mortal, is inmortal and so strong and so 
hool that ther may no thyng a])eyren it ; 
ther as ne is neither hunger, t hurst, ne 
coold, but every soule replenyssed with 
the sighte of the parfit knowynge of 
God. 

[1080] This blisful regne may men 
purchace by poverte espiritueel, and the 
glorie by lowenesse, the plentee of joye 
by hunger and thurst, and the reste by 
travaille, and the lyf by deeth and morti- 
ficacioun of synne. 

Here taketh the Makere of this Book his 
Leve 

Now preye T to hem alle that herkne 
this litel tretys or rede, that if ther be any 
thyng in it that liketh hem, that ther-of 
they thanken oure Lord Jhesu Crist, of 
whom procedeth al wit and al goodnesse ; 
and if ther be any thyng that displese 
hem, I preye hem also that they arrette 
it to the defaute of myn unkonnynge, and 
nat to my wyl, that wolde ful fayn have 
seyd bettre if I hadde had konnynge ; for 
oure boke seith, ‘ Al that is writen iswriten 
for oure doctrine,’ and that is myn entente. 

Wherfore I biseke yow mekely, for the 
mercy of God, that ye preye for me that 
Crist have mercy on me and foryeve me 


my giltes, [1085] and namely of my trans- 
laciounsand endityngesof worldly vanitees 
the whiche I revoke in my Retracciouns ; 
as is the book of Troy 1 us ; the book 
also of Fame ; the book of the xxv 
Ladies ; the book of the Duchesse ; the 
book of Seint Valentynes day, of the 
Parlement of Briddes ; the Tales of 
Canterbury, — thilke that sownen in to 
synne ; the book of the Leoun ; and 
many another book, if they were in my 
remembrance ; and many a song and 
many a Icccherous lay, that Crist, for his 
grete mercy, foryeve me the synne. 

But of the translacioun of Boece De 
Consolacione and othere bookes of 
Legendes of Seintes, and omclies and 
moralitce, and devocioun, that thanke I 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and his blisful 
mooder and alle the Seintes of hevene, 
[1090] bisckynge hem that they from 
hennes forth unto my lyves ende sende 
me grace to biwayle my giltes and to studie 
to the salvaciotmof my soule ; and graunte 
me grace of verray penitence, confessioun 
and satisfaccioun, to doon in this present 
lyf, thurgh the benigne grace of hym that 
is Kyng of Kynges, and Freest over alle 
Freestes, that boghtc us with the precious 
blood of his herte, so that I may been 
oon of hem at the day of doomc that 
shulle be saved. Qiii ctim Patre et 
Spiritii Sancto vivis et regtias Deus per 
omnia seciila. Amen. 

Pleere is ended the book of the Tales of 
Canterbury y co?7i piled by Geffrey Chancery 
of whos soule Jhesu Crist have mercy. 
Amen. 

1085. my RetracciounSt apparently a formal 
document. 

1086. the book of the xxz> Ladies ^ the ‘ I.egend 
of Good WomtMi ’ ; bans, xv., H xxix. 

1087. the book 0/ the Leoutty lost— -probably a 
translation from Machault. 

1087. another booky other bokes. 

1087. remembrancey H mynde or remem 
braunce. 

1088. 0/ Legendes of H of consolaciouH and 
of Legendes oj lyves of. 
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THE DETHE OF KLAUNCHE 
THE DUCHESSE 

I HAVE gret wonder, by this lyghte, 

How that I lyve, for day ne nyghte 
I may slepe wel neigh noght ; 

I have so many an yd el thoght, 

Purely for defaiite of slepe, 

That, by my trouthe, I take no kej)e 
Of no thyng how hit cometh or gooth, 
Ne me nis no thyng leef nor looth. 

A1 is y-liche good to me, — 

Joye or sorwe, wherso hit be,— lo 

For I have fclyng in no thyng, 

Ikit as it were, a niased thyng 
Alway in poynt to falle a-doun ; 

For sorwful ymagynacioun 
Is alway hoolly in my mynde. 

And wel ye woot agaynes kynde 
Hit were to liven in this wyse. 

For Nature wolde nat suffyse 

To noon erthly creature 

Not long tyme to endure 20 

Withoute slepe, and been in sorwe ; 

And I ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 
Slepe ; and this melaiicolye 
And drede I have for to dye, 

Dcfaute of slepe and hcvynesse, 

Hath sleyn iny spirit of quyknessc 
That I have lost al lustihede. 

Suche fantasyes been in myn hede 
So I noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 30 
1 may not slepe, and what me is ? 

But natheless, who aske this 
Leseth his asking trewely. 

My selven can not telle why 
The sothe ; but Irewcly, as I gesse, 

Tn, omits these lines ; F has them in a 
later hand. 


I holde hit ben a siknesse 

'I'hat I have suffred this eight yere/ - - 

And yet my boote is never the nerc ; 

For ther is phisicien but oon 
That may me hele ; but that is doon. 
Passe we over until eft ; 

That wil not be, moot nede be left; 

Our first matere is good to kepe. 

So whan I saw I might not slepe 
Til now late, this other nyght 
Upon my bedde I sat upryght 
And bad oon reche me a book, 

A romaunce . and he hit me took 
To rede, and dryve the nyght away ; 

For me thoghte it bettre play 50 

Then playen either at chesse or tables. 

And in this book were writen fables 
That clerkes hadde, in olde tyme, 

And other poets, put in ryme 
To rede, and for to be in mynde 
Whyl men loved the lawe of kynde. 

This book ne spak but of such thynges 
Of queues lives, and of kynges 
And many other thynges smale. 

Amonge al this I fond a tale 60 

That me thoghte a wonder thyng. 

This was the tale : There was a kyng 
That highte Seys, and hadde a wyf. 

The beste that mighte berc lyf ; 

And this quene highte Alcyone. 

So hit befill, thereafter sone 
This kyng wolde wenden over see. 

To tellen shortly, whan that he 
Was in the sec, thus in this wyse, 

Swich a tempest gan to ryse 70 

That brak hir mast and made it falle. 
And clefte hir ship, and dreinte hem alle, 
That never was founde, as it telles, 

Bord ne man, ne nothyng elles. 

Right thus this kyng Seys loste his lyf. 
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Now for to speken of his wyf. 

This lady, that was left at home, 

Hath wonder that the king ne come 
Home, for it was a longe terme. 

Anon hir herte bigan to erme, 8o 

And for that hir thoghte evermo 
It was not wel, — he dwelte so. 

She longed so after the kyng, 

That certes, it were a pitous thyng 
To telle hir hertely sorwful lyf 
That she had, this noble wyf ; 

For him she loved alderbest ! 

Anon she sente bothe eest and west 
To seke him, but they founde nought. 

* Alas,’ quoth she, ‘that I was wrought! 
I make avowe to my god here, 91 

But I mowe of my lorde here. 

And wher my lord, my love, be deed, 
Certes, I nylle never ete breed.’ 

Swich sorw this lady to hir took. 

That trewely I, which made this book, 
Had swich pite and swich rowthe 
To rede hir sorwe, that by my trowthe, 

I ferde the worse al the morwe 
After, to thenken on hir sorwe. loo 
So whan this lady coude heere no 
word 

That no man myghte fynde hir lord, 

Ful oft she swouned, and seyde, ‘Alas ! ’ 
For sorwe ful neigh wood she was, 

Ne she koude no reed but oon ; 

But doun on knees she sat anoon 
And wepte, that pite was to here. 

‘ A ! mercy ! swete ladi dere ! ’ 

Quod she to Juno, hir goddesse ; 

‘ Helpe me out of this distresse, no 
And yeve me grace my lord to se 
Soone, or wite wher-so he be. 

Or how he fareth, or in what wyse. 

And I shal make yow sacrifyse. 

And hoolly youres become I shal 
With good wil, body, herte, and al ; 

And but thow wilt this, ladi swete. 

Send me grace to slepe, and mete 
In my slepe som certeyn sweven, 

80. £rme^ Ten Brink and Skeat’s emendation of 
yeme of MSS, 

8a. he dwelte^ Skeat’s emendation of her 
thought of the MSS , repeated from 1. 81. 

87. All MSS. read For him alas she, etc. 

9X>94. All place these couplets in reverse order. 


Wher-through that I may knowen even 
Whether my lord be quyk or deed.* 121 
With that word she heng doun the heed 
An(J|Jil a-swown, as colde as ston. 

Hir women caughte her up anon. 

And broghten hir in bed al naked. 

And she, forweped and for waked. 

Was wery, and thus the dede sleep 
Fil on hir, or she toke keep, 

Through Juno that had herd hir bone. 
That made hir to slepe sone ; 130 

For as she prayde, right so was don 
Ip dede, for Juno right anon 
Callede thus hir messagere 
To do hir erande, and he com nere. 
Whan he was come, she bad him thus : 

‘ Go bet,’ quod Juno, ‘ to Morpheus, — 
Thou knowest him wel, the god of sleep, — 
Now understond wel, and tak keep ; 

Sey thus, on my halfe, that he 

Go faste in-to the grete se, 140 

And bid him that, on alle thyng. 

He take up Seys body the kyng. 

That lyeth ful pale and no-thyng rody. 
Bid him crepe in-to the body 
And doo hit goon to Alcyone 
The quene, ther she lyeth allone, 

And shewe hir shortly — hit is no nay ! — 
How hit was dreynt this other day. 

And doo the body speke right soo, 

Right as hit was woned to doo 150 

The whyles that hit was alyve. 

Goo now faste, and hy the blyve I ’ 

This messager took leve and wente 
Upon his wey, and never ne stente, 

'I'il he com to the derke valeye 
That stant betwixe roches tweye, 

Ther never yet grew corn ne gras, 

Ne tre, ne no thyng that ought was, 

Best ne man, ne no wight elles. 

Save ther were a fewe welles x6o 

Came rennyng fro the cliffes a-doun, 
That made a deedly, slepyng soun, 

And ronnen doun right by a cave 
That was under a rokke y -grave 
Amidde the valey, wonder depe. 

133- messagere, i.e. Iris. 

136. Go bet, lit. go better, i,e» fast. 

142. He, etc. ; F Tn. B. That he, etc 

158. no thyng. All read nought, 

159. no wight. All read nought. 
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Ther this goddes laye and slepe, — 
Morpheus, and Eclympasteyre, 

That was the god of slepes heyre, 

That sleepe and dide noon other weilt. 

This cave was also as derk 170 

As helle pit over-al aboute. 

They had good leyser for to route, 

To envye who might slepe beste. 

Some henge hir chyn upon hir breste 
And slepte upright, hir heed y-hede, 

And some laye naked in hir bedde 
And slepe whyles the dayes laste. 

This messager com fleyng faste 178*^ 
And cried, * O, hoo ! a-w^ak anoon ! * 

Hit was for noght, ther herde him noon, 
‘A-wak !’ quod he, ‘who is it lyth there!* 
And blew his home right in hir ere, 

And cried, ‘ A-waketh ! * wonder hye. 
This god of slepe, with his oon ye 
Cast up, axed, ‘ Who clepeth there ? * 

‘ Hit am T,’ quod this messagere, 

‘Juno bad thou shuldest goon,’ — 

And tolde him what he shulde doon 
As I have tolde yow hcre-to-fore, 

Hit is no need reherse hit more ; 190 

And went his wey whan he hadde sayd. 

Anoon this god of slepe a-brayd 
Out of his slepe, and gan to goon, 

And dide as he hadde bede him doon ; 
Took up the dreynte body sone 
And bar hit forth to Alcyone, 

His wyf the quene, ther-as she lay. 

Right even a quarter before day, 

And stood right at hir beddes feete, 

And called hir right as she heete 200 
By name, and seyde, ‘ My swTtc w'yf, 
Awak I let be your sorwful lyf ! 

For in your sorwe ther lyth no reed ; 

For certes, swete, 1 am but deed, 

Ve shul me never on lyve y-se, 

But, good swete herte, ffwp] that ye 
Buric my body, swich a tyde 
Ye mowe hit fy^de the see besyde; 

(And far-wel, swete, my worldes blisse !) 

167. Eclympasteyre, Meaning and derivation 
doubtful — represents perhaps Icelon piastera or 
fcelon Phobetora^ cp. Ovid. Met, xi. 640. 

181. who tf, etc. F omits it; Tn. inserts 
that after it ; Th. who lyeth. 

206. for that. All Kya\,/ori B om. herte also. 

207. swich a. All ready 2 ?r swich a. 


I praye god your sorwe lisse ; aio 

To litel whyl our blisse lasteth 1 * 

With that hir eyen up she casteth 
And saw noght. ‘Allas T quod she for 
sorwe, 

And deyde within the thridde morwe. 
But what she sayde more in that swovs 
I may not telle yow as now. 

Hit were to longe for to dwelle. 

My first matere I wil yow telle, 

Wherfor I have told this thyng 
Of xMcyone and Seys the kyng. 

F^or thus moche dar I saye wel, 

I had be dolven everydel. 

And deed, right throgh defaute of sleepe, 
Gif I nadde red and take keepe 
Of this tale next befor ; 

And I wol telle yow wherfor ; 

For I ne might, for bote ne bale, 

Slepe, or I hadde red this tale 
Of this dreynte Seys the kyng 
And of the goddes of slepyng. 230 

Wlian I hadde red this tale wel, 

And over-loked hit everydel. 

Me thoghte wonder if hit were so, 

F'or I hadde never herd speke, or tho. 

Of no goddes that koude make 
Men to sleepe, ne for to wake ; 

F'or 1 ne knewe never God but oon. 

And in my game I sayde anoon, — 

And yet me lyst right evel to pleye, — 

‘ Rather than that I shulde deye 240 
Throgh defaute of slepyng thus 
I wolcle yive thilke Morpheus 
Or his goddesse, dame Juno, 

Or som wight elles, 1 ne roghte who, 

To make me sleepe and have som reste, — 
I wil yive him the alder-beste 
Vift that ever he abood his lyve. 

And here on warde, right now, as blyve, 
If he wol make me slepe a lite. 

Of downe of pure dowves white 250 
I wil yive him a fether-bed. 

Rayed with golde, and right wel cled 
In fyn blak satyn dontrenierCy 
And many a pilwe, and every here 
Of clothe of Reynes, to slepe softe ; 

Him thar not nede to turnen ofte. 

255. Rennesy in Brittany. Linen is still made 
there. 
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And I wol yive him al that falles 
To a chambre ; and al his hallcs 
I wol do peynte with pure golde, 

And tapite hem ful many folde 260 

Of 00 sute : this shal he have 
If I wiste wher were his cave, 

If he kan make me sleepe sone, 
did the goddesse queue Alcyone ; 

And thus this ilke god, Moipheus, 

May Wynne of me mo fees thus 
Than ever he wan ; and to Juno, 

That is his goddesse, I shal so do, 

I trowe, that she shal holde liir payd. 

I hadde iinneth that word y-sayd 270 
Right thus as I have told it yow, 

That sodeynly, I niste how, 

Swich a lust anoon me took 
To sleep, that right upon my book 
I fil asleepe, and therwith even 
Me mettc so ynly swete a swevcn, 

So wonderful, that never yit 
I trowe no man hadde the wit 
To konnc wel my sweven rede. 

No, not Joseph, with-oute drcde, 280 
Of Egipte, he that redde so 
The kynges metyng, Idiarao, 

No more than koude the leste of us ; 

Ne nat skarsly Macrobeus, 

He that wroot al thavisioun 
That he mette, kyng Scipioun, 

The noble man, the Alfrikan, — 

Swiche mervayles, fortuned than, 

I trowe, a-rede my dremes even. 289 
Lo, thus hit was, this was my sweven. 

The Dream 

Me thoghte thus, — that hit was May, 
And in the dawenyng I lay, 

(Me mette thus,) in my bed al naked. 
And loked forth, for I was waked 
With smale foules a gret hepe. 

That had affrayed me out of my slepe 
Through noyse and swetnesse of her song. 
And as me mette they sate a-mong 
Upon my chambre roof wyth-oute 
Upon the tyles over al a-boute, 300 

And songen, everich in his wyse, 

284. Macrobius^ famous in the Middle Ages fur 
his commentary on Cicero’s S omnium Hcipionis, 


The moste solempne servyse 
By note, that ever man, I trowe, 

Hadde herd ; for som of hem songe lowe 
Sorti hye, and al of oon acorde. 

To telle shortly, at 00 worde, 

Was never herd so swete a steven, — 

But hit hadde be a thyng of heven, — 

80 mery a soun, so swete entunes. 

That certes, for the tonne of Tewnes, 310 
I nolde but I hadde herd hem synge, 

For al my chambre gan to rynge 
Through syngyng of hir armonye. 

For instrument nor melodye 
Was no wher herd yet half so swete, 

Nor of acorde half so mete ; 

For ther was noon of hem that feyned 
To synge, for ech of hem him peyned 
To fynde out mery crafty notes ; 
d'hey ne spared not hir throtcs. 320 

And sooth to seyn my chambre was 
Ful wel depeynted, and with glas 
Were al the wyndowes wel y -glased 
Ful clere, and nat an hole y- erased, 

That lo beholde hit was gret joye ; 

For hoolly al the storie of Troye 
Was in the glasyng y-wroght thus. 

Of Factor, and of kyng Priarnus ; 

Of Achilles, and of Lamedon, 

And eke of Medea and of Jasoun ; 330 

Of Paris, Eleyne, and of Lavyne ; 

And alle the walles with colours fyne 
Were peynted, bothe text and glose. 

And al the Romaunce of the Rose. 

My wyndowes weren shet echon 
And through the glas the sunne shon 
Upon my bed with bryghte bemes. 

With many glade, gilden stremes ; 

And eek the welken was so fair, — 

Blew, bryght, clere was the air, 34a 
And ful attempre forsothe hit was ; 

For nother to cold nor hoot it nas, 

Ne in al the welkene was a clowde. 

And as I lay thus, wonder lowde 
Me thoghte I herde an hunte blowe, 
Tassaye his horn, and for to knowe 
Whether hit were clere, or hors of soune. 

Andiherdegoyng, bothe up and dounc; 

310. Tewnes^ Tunis. 

329. 0/ Lamedon. All read 0/ kynge Lame' 
doUf caught from line above. 
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Men, hors, hounclcs, and other thyng. 
And al men speken of huntyng ; 350 

How they wolde slee the hert with 
strengthe, 

And how the hert hadde upon lengthe 
So moche embosed, I not now what. 

Anoon right whan I herde tliat 
How that they wolde on huntyng goon, 

I was right glad and up anoon. 

Took iny hors and forth I wente 
Out of my chambre, I never stente 
Til 1 com to the fold withoute. 

Ther overlok I a gret route 360 

Of huntes and eek of foresteres, 

With many relayes and lymeres, 

And hyed hem to the forest faste. 

And I with hem. So at the laste 
T asked oon, ladde a lymere, 

‘ Say, felow, who shal hunte here ? ’ 

Quod I ; and he answerde ageyn, 

‘Sir, themperour Octovyen,* 

(^uod he, ‘and is heer faste by/ 

‘ A goddes half, in good tyme ! ’ quod J. 

‘ Clo we faste ! ’ and gan to rydc. 371 
Whan we came to the forest syde 
Kvery man dide right anoon 
As to huntyng fil to doon. 

The mayster-hunte anoon, foot-hoot, 
With a gret home blew three mot 
At the uncouplyng of his houndes. 
With-inne a whyl the hert y-founde is, 
\'-halowed and rechased faste 
Longe tyme ; so at the laste 380 

This hert rused and stal away 
Fro alle the houndes a prevy way. 

The houndes had overshete hyin alle, 
And were on a defaute y-falle. 

Therwyth the hunte wonder faste 
Blew a ‘ forloyn ’ at the laste. 

I was go walked fro my tree, 

And as I wente ther cam by me 
A whelp, that fawned me as I stood. 
That hadde y-folwed and koude no good. 
Hit com and crepte to me as lowe 39^ 
Bight as hit hadde me y-knowe, 
lleeld doun his heed and joyned his eres, 

368. Octovyen^ a favourite character in the Car- 
lovingian romances. There is a M. Engl, metrical 
romance Octauian Imperator. He was an Em- 
peror of Rome who married Floraimce, daughter 
of Dagabars (f.^, Dagobert), king of France. 


And leyde al smothe doun his heres. 

I wolde have kaught hit, and anoon 
Hit fledde, and was fro me goon ; 

And I him folwed, and hit forth wente 
Doun by a floury grene wente 
Fill thikke of gras, ful softe and sweete, 
With floures fele, faire under feete, 400 
And litel used, hit semed thus ; 

For bothe Flora and Zephirus, 

They two that make floures growe. 

Had mad hir dw'cllyng ther, I trowc ; 

For hit was oon to be-holde. 

As though the erthe envye wolde 
To be gayer than the heven, 

To have mo floures sithes seven 

As in the welkne sterres be. 

lilt had forgete the povertee 410 

That wynter, through his colde morwes, 

Had made hit suffren, and his sorwes, 

Al was for-geten, and that was sene, 

For al the wode was waxen grene ; 
Swetnesse of dewe hadde mad hit waxe. 

Hit is no need eek for to axe 
Wher ther were many grene greves, 

Or thikke of trees, so ful of leves ; 

And every tree stood by him-selve, 

Fro other wel ten feet or twelve. 420 
So grete trees, so huge of strengthe. 

Of fourty, or fifty fadme lengthe, 

Clene withoute bough or stikke, 

With croppes brode and eek as thikke, — 
They were nat an ynche a-sonder, — 
That hit was shadw^e over al under ; 

And many an hert and many an hynde 
Was bothe before me and be-hynde. 

Of founes, soures, bukkes, does, 

Was ful the wode ; and many roes, 430 
And many squirelles, that sete 
Ful heigh upon the trees and ete, 

And in hir maner made festes. 

Shortly, hit was so ful of bestes, 

That though Argus, the noble countour, 

408. sithes seven. The MSS. read szviche seven^ 
which makes no sense. The reading suggested, 
‘ seven times more flowers than there are stars |n 
heaven,' agrees with the ‘ d’estre miex esteUe’ in 
the Kom. tie la Rose (II. 8465-8468), from which 
these lines are copied. 

435. A^-^Sy Algus the Arab mathematician, 
/I. early iii the 9th cent. ; cp. Neiv Efigl. Diet. s.v. 
Algorism. Through his treatise on Algebra the 
Arabic or ‘ new ’ numerals became known in 
Europe. 
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Sete to rekene in his countoury 
And rekene with his figures ten — 

For by tho figures new al ken, 

If they be crafty, rekene and noumbre 
And telle of every thinge the noumbre, — 
Yet sholde he fayle to rekene even 441 
The wondres me mette in my sweven. 

But forth they romed right wonder faste 
Doun the wode ; so at the laste 
I was war of a man in blak. 

That sat, and hadde y-turned his bak 
To an ooke, an huge tree. 

‘ Lord ! * thoghte I, ‘ who may that 
be? 

What ayleth hym to sitten here ? ’ 

Anoon right I wente nere ; 450 

Than fond I sitte even upright 
A wonder wel-farynge knyght, — 

By the maner me thoughte so, — 

Of good mochel, and right yong therto, 
Of the age of four and twenty yeer, 

Upon his berde but litel heer, 

And he was clothed al in blake. 

I stalked even unto his bake, 

And ther I stood as stille as ought, 

That, sooth to saye, he saw me nought ; 
For why he heng hys heed adoun, 461 
And with a deedly, sorwful soun 
He made of ryme ten vers or twelve 
Of a Compleynt to him-selve. 

The moste pitee, the moste routhc. 

That ever I herde ; for by my trouthe, 
Hit was gret wonder that Nature 
Myght suffren any creature 
To have swich sorw, and be not deed. 
Ful pitous, pale, and no-thyng reed 470 
He sayde a lay, a maner song, 

Withoute note, withoute song ; 

And was this, for ful wel I kan 
Reherse hit — right thus hit began. — 

I have of sorwe so grete woon 
That joye gete I never noon^ 

Now that I see my lady bright. 

Which I have loved with al my 7nyght, 

Is fro me deed and is a-goon, 

^ 445. John of Gaunt, who was, however, twenty- 
nine when his wife died ; cp. 1. 455. 

479. Th. wrongly inserts And thus in sorowe 
me alone after this line. 


Allas, Deeth, what ayleth thee 480 
That thou noldest have taketi me. 
Whan thou take my lady sweete 
That was so fayr, so fresh, so fre. 

So good, that men may wel se 
Of al goodnesse she had no ?neete. 

Whan he hadde mad thus his com- 
playnte, 

Ilis sorwful herte gan faste faynte, 

And his spirites wexen dede ; 

The blood was fled for pure drede 489 
Doun to his herte, to make hym warme ; 
For wel hit feled the herte hadde hamie ; 
To wite eke why hit was a-drad 
By kynde, and for to make hit glad ; 

For hit is membre principal 
Of the body ; and that made al 
His he we chaunge, and wcxe grene, 

And pale, for ther no blood was sene 
In no maner lyme of his. 

Anoon therwith whan 1 saw this, 
lie ferde thus evel ther he sect, 500 

I went and stood right at his feet. 

And grettc hym, but he spak noght, 

But argued with his owne thoght 
And in his wit disputed faste. 

Why and how his lyf myght laste, — 
Hym thought his sorwes were so smerte 
x\nd lay so colde upon his herte ; 

So, through his sorw and hevy thoght. 
Made hym that he herde me noght 
For he had wel-nygh lost his mynde 510 
Thogh Pan, that men clepe god of 
kynde. 

Were for his sorwes never so wrooth. 

But at the last, to sayn right sooth, 
lie was war of me how I stood 
Before hym, and did of myn hood, 

And hadde y-gret hym as I best coude. 
Debonayrly, and no thyng loude, 

He sayde, ‘ I prey the be not wrooth ; 

I herde thee not, to seyn the sooth, 

Ne I saw thee not, sir, trewely.* 520 
‘A ! goode sir, no fors,' quod I, 

‘ I am right sory if I have ought 
Destroubled yow out of your thought ; 
For-yive me, if I have mis-take.* 

‘ Yis, thamendes is light to make,' 

497. was. All read is. 
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Quod he, ‘ for ther lyth noon ther-to, 
Ther is no thyng missayd nor do.* 

Lp ! how goodly spak this knyght, 

As hit hadde been a-nother wyght. 

He made hit nouther tough ne queynte, 
And I saw that, and gan me aqueynte 531 
With hym, and fond hym so tretable, 
Right wonder skilful and reasonable, 

As me thoghte, for al his bale ; 

A-noon right I gan fynde a tale 
To hym, to loke wher I might ought 
Have more knowyng of his thought. 

* Sir,* quod I, ‘ this game is doon ; 

T holde that this hert be goon ; 

Thise huntes conne hym nowher see. * 540 
‘ I do no fors therof,’ quod he, 

‘ My thought is ther-on never a del.* 

‘ Hi our Lord ! * quod I, * I trowc yow 
wel. 

Right so me thinketh bi your chere. 

But, sir, 00 thyng, wol ye here ? 

Me thinketh in gret sorwe I yow see ; 
But certes, sire, if that ye 
Wolde ought discure me your wo 
I wolde, as wis God helpc me so. 
Amende hit, if I can or may. 550 

Ve mowe preve hit bi assay. 

For, by my troutlie, to make yovf hool, 

I wol do al my power hool ; 

And telleth me of your sorwes smerte, 
Paraunter hit may ese your herte. 

That seineth ful scke under your side.’ 

With that he lokcd on me aside, 

As who sayth, ‘ Nay, that wol not be.* 
‘Graunt mercy ! goode frend,* quod he, 

‘ I thanke the that thou woldest so, 560 
But hit may never the rather be do. 

No man may my sorwe glade 

That maketh my hewe to falle and fade. 

And hath myn understondyng lorn, 

That me is wo that I was born ! 

May noght make my sorwes slyde, — 
Nought al the remedies of Ovyde ; 

Ne Orpheus, god of melodye ; 

Ne Dedalus, with his playes slye ; 

Ne hele me may no phisicien, 570 

Noght Ypocras, ne Galyen ; 

569. his playes slyc^ his ingenious contrivances, 
his artificial wings. 

571 * ypocras^ Hippocrates. 


Me is WO that I lyve houres twelve, 

But who so wol assay hym-selve, 

Whether his herte can have pite 
Of any sorwe, lat hym see me. 

I, wrecche, that deeth hath mad al naked 
Of all the blisse that ever was maked ; 
Y-worthe worste of alle wightes, — 

That hate my dayes and my nightes ; 

My lyf, my lustes, be me lothe 580 

For al welfare, and I be wrothe. 

The pure Deeth is so ful my fo 
That I wolde deye, — hit wol not so ; 

P'or whan I folwe hit, hit wol flee ; 

I wolde have hym, hit nyl nat me. 

'Phis is my peyne wythoute reed, 

Alway deyinge and be not deed, 

That Cesiphus, that lyth in helle. 

May not of more sorwe telle ; 

And who-so wiste al, bi my trouthe, 590 
My sorwe, but he hadde roiithe 
And pite of my sorwes smerte, 

That man hath a fcendly herte ; 

For who so secth me first on morwe 
May seyen he hath met with Sorwe, 

For I am Sorwe, and Sorwe is I. 

‘ Allas ! and I wol telle the why ; 

My song is turned to pleynyng, 

And al my laughter to wepyng. 

My glade thoghtes to hevynesse, 600 
In travaile is myn ydelnesse. 

And eek my reste ; my wele is wo. 

My good is harm, and ever mo 
In wrathe is turned my pleying, 

And my debt in-to sorwyng. 

Myn hele is turned in-to seeknesse. 

In drede is al my sykernesse ; 

To derke is turned al my light, 

My wit is foly, my day is night. 

My love is hate, my sleep wakyng, < 3 io 
My mirthe and meles is fastyng, 

My countenaunce is nycete. 

And al abaved wher-so I be. 

My pees, in pledyng, and in weiTe. 

Allas ! how myghte I fare werre ? 

‘ My boldnesse is turned to shame. 

For fals Fortune hath pleyd a game 
Atte chess with me, — alias ! the while ! 

588. Cesiphus^ Sisyphus. 

598. song'. All read sorowe^ a contamination 
from 1. 596. 


317 





EARLIER MINOR POEMS 


The trayteresse and ful of gyle, 

That al behoteth, and no thyng halt, 620 
She goth upright, and yet she halt. 

That baggeth foule, and loketh faire, 

The dispitousc debotiaire ! 

That scorneth many a creature. 

An ydole of fals portrayture 
she, for she wol sone wrien. 

She is the mon&lres heed y-wiien, 

As filthe over y-strawed with flourcs. 

Hir moste worship and hir floiu is 
To lyen, for that is hir nature ; 610 

With-oute feythe, lawe, or inesure, 

She is fals ; and ever laghyng 
With oon eye, and that other wepyng. 
That is broght up she set al doun ; 

I likne hir to the scorpioun, 

That is a fals, flateryng beste. 

For with his heed ho maketh feste, 

But, al amydd his flatcryngc. 

With his tayle he wol stynge 

And envenyme ; and so wol she. 640 

She is thenvyouse Charite, 

That is ay fals, and semeth weel. 

So turneth she hir false wheel 
Aboute, for hit is no thyng stable. 

Now by the firc% now at table ; 

For many 0011 hath she thus y-blent. 

She is pley of enchauntoinent, 

That semeth oon, and is not so. 

The false theef ! what hath she do, 
Trowest thou ? By our Lord, 1 wol thee 
seye. 650 

‘ Atte ches with me she gan to pleye ; 
With hir false draughtes dyvers 
She stal on me, and took my fers ; 

And whan I saw my fers aweyc, 

Allas ! I couthe no longer ])lcyo, 

But seyde, “ Far-vvcl, swetc, y-wys ! 

And far-wel al that ever ther is !” 
Ther-with Fortune seyde, “ Click heer ! ” 
And “ Mate ! ” in the myd poynt of the 
chekkere, 

With a poune erraunt, alias ! 660 

Ful craftier to pley she was 
Than Athalus that made the game 


First of the ches, so was his name. 

But God wolde, I had oones or twyes 
Y-coud and knowe the jeupardyes 
That coude the Grek Pithagores, 

I shulde have pleyde the bet at ches, 

And kept my fers the bet ther-by, 

‘And thogh whcieto? For trewely 
I holde that wysh nat worth a stree ! 670 
Hit had be never the bet for me. 

For Fortune can so many a wyle, 

'^J'her be but fewe can hir begyle. 

And eek she is the las to blame ; 

My-self I wolde have do the same, 

Befoie God, hadde I been as she. 

She oghte the more excused be 
For this. I say yet more ther-to, — 
ILidde I be (h)d and myghte ha\e do 
My wille, whan my fers she caughte, 680 
I wolde have diawe the same draughte. 
Foi, also w^s God yi\e me reste ! 

T dai w^el swx're, she took the beste. 

‘ But through that (bnughte I have loin 
My blisse. Allas ! that 1 w’as born, 

For eveimore I trowe trewely. 

For al my wil, my lust hoolly 
Is turned ; but yet, what to doone ? 

Be our Louie * hit i^ to deye soone, 

For no thyng I leve hit noght, 690 

But ly\e and deye right in this thoght. 
For there nis planete in fiimament 
Ne in ayre, nc in erthe, noon element 
That they nc yive me a yift cchoon 
Gf wxpyng, wdian I am alloon. 

For whan that I avise me wel. 

And be-thenke me every-del. 

How that ther l)-th in rckenyng 
In my soiwx* for no thyng ; 

And how ther leveth no gladnesse 700 
May gladde me of my distiesse. 

And how I have lost suffisance. 

And ther-to I have no plesance, 

Than may I say I have right noght. 

\nd wdian al this falleth in my thoght, 
Allas, than am I overcome ! 

For that is doon is not to come : 

I have moie sorwe than Tantalc !’ 


651. Aite. All read At the. 

662. Athalus. The reputed inventor of Chess. 
According to Warton Attains Philometer^ King 
of Perganius, is meant. This whole prissage is 
imitated from the Rom. de la Rose, 11 . 6644-6881. 


665. jeupardyes, problems ; O. K. yVw parti, a 
divided game. 

68t. the sa 7 ue dtaughte, move at chess, 

6q8, 699. In iny account with sonow there lies 
to my oedit no amount at all. 
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And whan I lierde hym telle this tale 
Thus pitously, as I yow telle, 719 

Unneihe myghte I lenger dwelle, 

Hit dide myn herte so moche wo. 

‘ A, good sir ! ' quod I, * say not so ! 
Have som pite on your nature, 

That formed yow to creature. 

Kemembre yow of Socrates, 

For he ne counted nat three strces 
Of noght that Fortune coudc do.’ 

‘No,’ quod he, ‘ I can not so.’ 

‘ Why so, sir ? yis, parde ! ’ quod I ; 

‘ Ne say noght soo, for trewely, 721 

Thogh ye had lost the fcrses twelve. 

And ye for sorwe mordred your selve, 

Ye sholde be dampned in this cas 
Bi as good right as Medea was, 

That slow hii children for Jason ; 

And Phyllis also for Demophon 
lleng hir-selfe, so weylaway ! 

P'oi he had broke his terme day 
To come to hir. Another rage 7io 
Had Dydo, the quene cek of Caitage, 
That slow hii self, lor Kneas 
Was fals ; — which a foole she was. 

And Ecquo died, for Naicisus 
Nolde nat love hii ; and light thus 
Hath many another foly don. 

And for Dalida dyed Sampson, 

That slow hym -self with a pilere, — 

But ther is no man a-lyve here 
Wolde for a fers make this wo t ’ 740 

‘ Why so ! ’ quod he, ‘ hyt ys nat so ; 
Thou wost ful lytel what thou menest ; 

I have lost more than thow wenesi.’ 

* Lo, sey, how that may be ? ’ quod T ; 

‘ (lood sir, tel me al hoolly 

In what wyse, how, why, and whorfoie, 

That ye have thus your blisse loie. ’ 

‘ Blythly,’ quod he ; ‘com sit adoun ! 

1 telle the upon a condicioun 

That thou shalt hooly with al thy wit 750 

720. sir. ^ All jeacl j^^ood syr^ oontamin.'ition 
with quod in line above. 

722. the/erses twelve^ i.e. ‘all the pieces ex- 
t ept the king, which ronld not be taken.’ (Skeal.) 

727. Phyllis committed suicide from fear th.at 
Oemophon had forgotten her, and was changed 
into a tree. Demophon was a son of Theseus. 

. 7 -lb fuquo, F'cho. All these examples occur 
in the Roman de la Rose. 

737* Halida^ Delilah. 


Do thyn entent to heri^ene hit. ’ 

^ Yis, sir I* 

‘ Swere thy trouthe ther-to.’ 

‘ Gladly.* 

‘Do than holde her-to.’ 

* I shal, right blythly, so God me save ! 
Hoolly with al the wit I have 
Here yow as wel as I kan.’ 

‘ A Goddes half ! ’ quod he, and began : 

‘ Sir,’ quod be, ‘ sith first 1 kouthe 
Have any maner wit fro youthe, 

( )r kyndcly understondyng 7C0 

To comprehende in any thyng 

What love was in myn owne wit, 

Dredeles I have ever yit 

Be tributary and yiven lente 

'fo love, hooly with goode entente, 

And through plcsaunce become his thral 
With good wil, body, herte, and al. 

Al this 1 putte in his servage, 

As to my lorde, and dide homage, 

And ful devoutly I prayde hym to, 770 
He shulde besette myn herte so, 

That hit plesance to hym were, 

And worship to my lady derc. 

‘ And this was longe, and many a 
yeer, 

Oi that myn heite was set owher, 

1 hat I dide tlius, and nyste W'hy, 

I trow^e, hit cam me kyndely. 

J’eraiintcr I was therto most able. 

As a whyt w^al or a table, 
bor hit is redy to cacche and take 780 
Al that men wil theiynne make, 
Whethir-so men wil portreye or peynte. 
Be the w^erkes never so queynte. 

‘ And thilke tyme I ferde right so 
I was able to have lerned tho, 

And to have kenned as wel or letter 
Paraunter other ait or letter. 

But for love cam first in my thought, 
'fherfore I forgat hit nought. 

I dices love to my firste craft, 790 

Therforc hit is with me laft. 
b'or why ? I took hit of so yong age 
That malice hadde my corage 
Nat that tyme turned to no thyng, 
I'hroiigh to mochel knowlechyng. 

For that tyme Youthe, my maislresse, 
Governed me in ydelnesse, 
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For hit was in my firste youthe, 

And tho ful litel good I couthe, 

For al my werkes were flittynge 800 
That tyme, and thoghtes varyinge, 

Al were to me ylyche good, 

That I knew tho, but thus hit stood. 

* Hit happed that I cam on a day 
In-to a place ther that I say 
^rewly the fay rest companye 

Of ladyes, that ever man with ye 
Had seen to-gedres in 00 place. 

Shal I clepe hyt hap, other grace 
That broghte me ther ? Nay, but 
Fortune, 8to 

That is to lycn ful comune, — 

The false' tray teresse, pervers ! 

God wolde I coude clepe hir wers ! 

For now she worcheth me ful wo, 

And I wol telle sone why so. 

* Among these ladies thus echoon, 

Soth to seyen, I sawgh oon 

That was lyk noon of the route, 

For I dar swere, withoute doute, 

That as the someres sonne bryght 820 
Is fairer, clerer, and hath more lyght 
Than any other planete in heven. 

The mone, or the sterres seven ; 

For al the worlde so had she 
Surmounted hem alle of beaute, 

Of maner, and of comlynesse, 

Of stature, and of wel set gladnesse, 

Of goodlihede, so wel be-seye, — 

Shortly, what shal I more seye ? 

By God, and by his halwes twelve, 830 
Hit was my swete, ryght as hir-sclve ! 
She had so stedfast countenaunce. 

So noble port and meyntenaunce. 

And love, that had wel herd my bone. 
Had espyM me thus sone. 

That she ful sone, in my thoght, 

As helpe me God, so was y-caught 
So sodenly, that I ne took 
No maner counseyl, but at hir look 
And at myn herte ; for- why, hir yen 840 
So gladly, I trow, myn herte syen, 

That purely tho myn owne thoght 
Seyde hit were beter serve hir for noght 

798. John of Gaunt was married at nineteen. 
828. so. All read anii sOy caught from the line 
above. 

830. By Christ and His twelve apostles. 


Than with a-nother to be wel. 

And it was sooth, for everydel 
I wil a-noon right telle the why. 

‘ I saw hir daunce so conllily, 

Carole and synge so swetely, 

Laughe and pleye so womanly. 

And loke so debonaiily, 850 

So goodly speke, and so friendly. 

That certes, I trowe that ever-more 
Nas seyn so blisful a tresore, 

For every heer on hir hede, 

Soth to seyn, it was not rede, 

Ne nouther yelw, ne broun it nas, 

JMe thoghte most lyk gold it was. 

‘And whiche yen my lady hadde ! 
Debonair, goode, glade, and sadde, 
Symple, of goode mochel, noght to wydc, 
Ther-to hir look nas not a-syde, 861 
Ne overthwert, Imt beset so wel, 

Hit drew and took up everydel 
Alle that on hir gan be-holde. 

Hir yen seined anoon she wolde 
Have mercy, — foolcs wenden so, — 

But hit was never the rather do. 

Hit nas no countrefeted thyng. 

Hit was hir owne pure lokyng, 

That the goddesse, dame Nature, 870 
Had made hem opene by mesure. 

And close ; for were she never so glad 
Hir lokyng was not foly sprad, 

Ne wildely, thogh that she pleyde ; 

But ever me thoghte hir yen seyde, 

“ By God, my wrathe is al for-yive !” 

‘ Therwith hir liste so w’el to live, 

That dulnesse was of hir a-drad. 

She nas to sobre, ne to glad. 

Tn alle ihyngcs more mesure 880 

Had never, I trowe, creature. 

But many oon with hir loke she herte. 
And that sat hir ful lyte at herte, 

For she knew no-thyng of hir thoght. 

But whether she knew, or knew it noght, 
Algate she ne roghte of hem a stree ! 

To gete hir love noo ner nas he 
That woned at home, than he in Ynde, 
The formest was alway behynde. 

But goode folke, over al other, 890 

She loved as man may do his brother. 
Of whiche love she was wonder large 
In skilful places that here charge. 
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^ But which a visage had she ther-to ! 
Allas, myn herte is wonder wo 
That I ne can discryven hit ! 

Me lakketh bothe English and wit 
For to un-do hit at the fulle, 

And eek my spirits be so dulle 
So greet a thyng for to devyse. 900 

I have no wit that can suffise 
To comprehenden hir beaute, 

But thus moche dar I seyn, that she 
Was, rody, fresh, and lyvely hewed ; 
And every day hir beaute newed ; 

And negh hir face was alder- best ; 

For certes, Nature had swich lest 
To make that fair, that trewly she 
Was hir cheef patron of beaute. 

And cheef ensample of al hir werke, 970 
And moustre ; for be hit never so derke, 
Me thynketh I se hir ever-mo ; 

And yet, more-over, thogh alle tho 
That ever lyved were now a-lyve, 

They ne sholde have founde to diskryve 
In al hir face a wikked signe ; 

For hit was sad, symple, and benygne. 

‘ And which a goodly, softe speche 
Had that swete, my lyvcs leche ! 

So friendly and so wel y-grounded, 920 
Up al resoun so wel y-founded, 

And so trefable to al gode, 

That I dar swere wel by the rode, 

Of eloquence was never founde 
So swete a sownynge facounde, 

Ne trewer tonged, ne scorned lasse, 

Ne bet coude hele ; that by the masse 
I durste swere, thogh the pope hit songc, 
That ther was never yet through hir tonge 
Man ne woman gretly harmed, 930 

As for hir ther was al harm hyd ; 

Ne lasse flateryng in hir worde, 

That purely hir symple recorde 
Was founde as trewe as any bonde. 

Or trouthe of any mannes honde. 

Ne chyde she koude never a del. 

That knoweth al the world ful wel. 

* But swich a fairnesse of a nekke 
Had that swete, that boon nor brekke 

^4. All read whiter rody^ etc. Skeat omits 
tvkite^ for it spoils the point of I. 948 and the metre 
of this line. 

915* All omit Tkcyt which is necessary to the 
syntax. 


Nas ther non sene that mys-sat ; 940 

Hit was smothe, streght, and pure flat, 
Wyth-outen hole ; nor canel boon, 

As be semynge, had she noon. 

Hir throte, as I have now memoire, 
Semed a round tour of yvoire. 

Of good gretnesse, and noght to grete. 

‘And gode, faire. White, she hete, — 
That was my lady name ryght, — 

She was bothe faire and bryght. 

She hadde not hir name wrong. 950 
Right faire shuldres, and body long. 

She hadde, and armes, every lith 
Fattyssh, flesshy, not greet therwith ; 
Right white handes, and nayles rede, 
Rounde brestes ; and of good brede 
Hir hippes were, a streight flat bak. 

I knew on hir non other lak, 

That al hir lymmes nerc pursewing. 

In as fer as I had knowyng. 

‘ Therto she coude so wel pleye, 960 
Whan that hir lyste, that I dar seye 
That she was lyk to torch e bright 
That every man may take of light 
Ynogh, and hit hath never the lesse. 

‘ Of maner and of comlynesse, 

Right so ferde my lady dere, 

For every wyght of hir manere 
Myght cacche ynogh, if that he wolde. 

If he had yen hir to be-holdc ; 

For I dar swere wel if that she 970 

Hadde among ten thousand be. 

She woldc have be, at the leste, 

A cheef mirour of al the feste, 

Thogh they had stonden in a rowe. 

To mennes Ji'en that coude have knowe. 
For wher-so men had pleyed or waked, 
Me thoghte the felawship as naked 
Withouten hir, that saw 1 ones. 

As a coroune withoute stones. 

Trewly she was to myn ye 980 

The soleyn fenix of Arabye, 

For ther lyveth never but oon ; 

Ne swich as she ne knew I noon. 

‘ To speke of goodnesse ; trewly she 

941. All read 7 v/tjfe, SMof/te, etc.; cp. I.904 note. 
Skeat here omits Pune. 

942. All read or. 

947, A reference to the name of the Duchess, 
viz. Blaunche. 

958, All read pure sewing. 
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Hadde as mocbe debonairt^ | 

As ever hadde Hester in the Bible, 

And more, gif more were possible. 

And soth to seyne, therwyth-al 
She had a wyt so general, 

So hool enclyned to alle gode, 990 

That ^1 hir wyt was set, by the rode, 

With -on te malyce upon gladnesse ; 

And ther-to I saw never yet a lesse 
Harmful than she was in doyng. 

I sey nat that she ne had knowyng 
What harm was, or elles she 
Had coud no good, so thynketh me. 

* And trewly, for to speke of trouthe, 
But she hadde had, it hadde be routhe. 
Therof she had so moche hir del, xooo 
And I dar seyn, and swere hit wel, 

That Trouthe hyra-self, over al and al, 
Had chose his maner principal 
In hir, that was his restyng- place. 

Ther-to she hadde the moste grace 
To have stedfast perseveraunce 
An esy, atcmpre governaunce. 

That ever I knew, or wyste yit, 

So pure, suffraunt, was hir wyt. 

And resoun gladly she understood ; 1010 
Hit folowed wel she coude good. 

She used gladly to do wel : 

These were hir maners everydel. 

‘ Therwith she lovM so wel right. 

She wrong do wolde to no wyght ; 

No wyght myghte do hir no shame, 

She loved so wel hir owne name. 

Hir luste to holde no wyght in honde, 
Ne, be thou siker, she wolde not 
fonde 

To holde no wyght in balaunce 1020 
By half word, ne by countenaunce, 

But if men wolde upon hir lye ; 

Ne sende men in-to Walakye, 

To Pruyse, and in-to Tartarye, 

To Alysaundre, ne in-to Turkye ; 

And bidde hym faste, anoon that he 
Go hoodies in-to the drye se, 

986. Hester^ Esther.^ 

1024. PruysEt Prussia. 

1027. the drye se. According to Mr. Brae 
^Appendix to his ed. of Chaucer’s Astrolabe^ p. 
101) this refers to the variable Lake Crirknitz, 
near Laibach, N.F. of Trieste, which is some- 
times dry. 


And come hoom by the Car renare 1 
And seye, “ Sir, Tie now right ware 
That I may of yow here seyn 1030 

Worship, or that ye come ageyn 1 
She ne used no suche knakkes smale. 

‘ But wherfor that I telle my tale ? 
Right on this same, as I have seyd. 

Was hoolly al my love leyd, 

For certes, she was, that swete wyf 
My suffisaunce, my lust, my lyf, 

Myn hap, myn hele, and al my blisse. 

My worldes welfare, and my fgoode lisse,] 
And I hoolly hirs, and everydel.* 1040 

‘ By our Lord,’ quod I, ‘ I trowe yow 
wel ! 

Hardely, your love was wel beset, 

I not how ye myghte have do bet.* 

‘ Bet ? ne noght so wel ! * quod he. 

‘ I trowe hit, sir,* quod I, ‘ parde ! * 

* Nay, leve hit wel ! * 

‘ Sire, so do I ; 
I leve yow wel, that trewely 
Yow thoghte that she was the beste, 

And to be-holde the alderfayreste, 1049 
Who so had loked hir with your eyen ’ — 

‘ With myn ? nay, alle that hir seyen 
Seyde, and sworen hyt was so. 

And thogh they ne hadde, I wolde tho 
Have loved best my lady fre, 

Thogh I hadde had al the beaut^ 

That ever hadde Alcipyades, 

And al the strengthe of Ercules, 

And therto hadde the worthynesse 
Of Alysaundre, and al the rychesse 
That ever was in Babyloyne, 1060 

In Cartage, or in Macedoyne, 

Or in Rome, or in Nynyv^ ; 

And therto also as hardy be 
As was Ector, so have I joye, 

That Achilles slow at Troye, — 

And ther-for was he slayn also 
In a temple, for bothe two 
Were slayn, he and Antylegyus, 

1028. Mr. Brae sugge.sts that this is the Gulf 
of Carnaro or Quarnaro in the Adriatic to which 
Dante refers; cp. Inf. ix. 113. It is within 40 
miles of Lake Czirknitz. 

1039. goode lisse. All read goddesse, Skeat 
lisse. 

1056. Alcipyadesy Alcibiades. 

1068. Antylegyus y Antilochus. 
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And so $eyth Dares Frigius, 

For love of Polixena, — 1070 

Or ben as wys as Mynerva, 

I wolde ever, withoute drede, 

Have loved hir, for I moste nede ! 

‘“Nedel” nay, trewly, I gabbe 
now, — 

Noght ‘‘nede,” and I wol telle how. 

For of good wille myn herte it wolde. 
And eek to love hir I was holde. 

As for the faireste and the beste. 

‘ She was as good, so have I reste. 

As ever was Penelope of Grece, 1080 
Or as the noble wyf Lucrece, 

That was the beste, — he telleth thus 
The Romayn, Tytus Lyvyus, — 

She was as good, and no thyng lyke, 
Thogh hir stories be autentyke ; 

Algate she was as trewe as she. 

‘ But wherfor that I telle the 
Whan I first my lady say ? 

I was right yong, soth to say. 

And ful greet need I hadde to lerne 1090 
Whan my herte wolde yern 
To love, it was a greet emprise ; 

But as my wyt coude beste suffise. 

After my yonge, childly wyt, 

Withoute drede, I be-sette hit 
To love hir in my beste wyse. 

To do hir worship, and the servise. 

That I coude tho, by my trouthe, 
Withoute feynyng, outher slouthe. 

For wonder fayn I wolde hir se. noo 

‘ So mochel hit amended me. 

That whan I saw hir first a-morwe, 

I was warished of al my sorwe 
Of al day after, til hit were eve ; 

Me thoghte no-thyng myghte me greve. 
Were my sorwes never so smerte ; 

And yet she syt so in myn herte. 

That by my trouthe, I nolde noght. 

For al this worlde, out of my thoght 
Leve my lady ; no, trewely ! ' mo 

1069. Dares Phrygius, the Trojan priest of 
Vulcan, in whose name the popular spurious 
history of Troy was written by a Roman after the 
fall of Rome. The reference here, however, is 
to the mediaeval version of the story, written by 
Ouido delle Colonne, which was based on Benoit 
de Sainte-Maure’s Roman de Troie, 

X039. Possibly, as Skeat thinks, tho has been 
omitted before sothf but cp. 1. 1180. 


‘Now, by my trouthe, sir,* quod I, 

‘ Me thynketh ye have such a chaunce, 
As shrift wythoute repentaunce.’ 

‘ “ Repentaunce !” nay, fy ! * quod he, 

‘ Shulde I now repente me 

To love ? nay, certes, than were I wel 

Wers than was Achitofel, 

Or Anthenor, so have I joye. 

The traytour that betraysed Troye, 

Or the false Genellon, 1120 

He that purchased the treson 
Of Rowland and of Olyvere. 

Nay, whil I am a-lyve here 
I nyl foryete hir, never mo ! * 

‘ Now, goode sire,* quod I tho, 

‘ Ye han wel told me her-before. 

Hit is no need to reherse hit more 
IIow ye sawe hir first, and where ; 

But wolde ye telle me the manere 
To hir which was your firste speche, — 
Therof I wolde yow be-seche, — 1131 

And how she knewe first your thoght, 
Whether ye loved hir or noght. 

And telleth me eek what ye have lore, 

I herde yow telle herbefore.* 

‘Ye,* seyde he, ‘ thou nost what 
thou menest ; 

I have lost more than thou wenest.* 

‘ What los is that ? * quod I tho ; 

‘ Nyl she not love yow ? is hit so ? 

Or have ye oght doon amys, 1140 

That she hath left yow ? is it this ? 

For Goddes love, telle me al.* 

‘Be-fore God,' quod he, ‘and I shal, 

I saye right as I have seyd. 

On hir was al my love leyd. 

And yet she nyste it never a del 
Noght longe tyme, leve it wel ! 

For be right siker, I durste noght, 

For al this worlde, tel hir my thoght, 

Ne I wolde have wratthed hir trewely. 
For wostow why ? she was lady 1151 
Of the body, — she had the herte. 

And who hath that may not asterte. 

‘ But, for to kepe me fro ydelnesse, 

1120. Genellon^ one of Charlemagne’s officers, 
whose treachery caused the defeat at Roncevaux 
and the death of Roland. 

1122. Rowland and Oliver the two most 
celebrated of Charlemagne’s knights. 

X146. All read not never^ 
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Trewly I did my besynesse 
To make songes, as I best coude ; 

And ofte tyme I song hem loude, 

And made songes thus a greet del, 

A 1 thogh I coude not make so wel 
Songes, ne knowe the art al n6o 

As coude Lamekes sone, Tubal, 

That fond out first the art of songe ; — 
For 'as his brothres hamers ronge 
Upon his anvelt up and doun 
Therof he took the firste soun ; 

But Grekes seyn Pictagoras, 

That he the firste fynder was 
Of the art, Aurora telleth so ; 

But therof no fors, of hem two. 

Algates, songes thus I made 1170 

Of my felyng, myn herte to glade. 

And lo ! this was the alther- firste, — 

I not wher it were the werste. 

Lorde, hyt maketh myn herte lyght 
Whan I thenke on that swetc wyght 
That is so seinely on to see ; 

And wisshe to God it niyght so bee 

That she wolde holde me for hir knyght^ 
My lady that is so fair and bright / 

‘ Now have I told the, soth to saye. 
My firste song. Upon a daye xi8i 

I be-thoghte me what wo 
And sorwe that I suffred tho 
For hir, and yet she wyste it noght, 

Ne telle hir durste I nat my thogh t. 

Allas ! thoghte I, I can no reed ; 

And but I telle hir I nam but deed. 

And if I telle hir, to seye right sooth, 

I am a-dred she wol be wrooth. 

Allas ! what shal I thanne do? 1190 
‘ In this debat I was so wo, 

Me thoghte myn herte braste a-twcyn ! 
So at the laste, soth to sayn, 

I be-thoghte me that Nature 
Ne formed never in creature 
So moche beaute, trewely, 

And bounty, wyth-oute mercy. 

1161. Tttbaly an error for Jubal, ‘ the father of 
all such as handle the harp and organ. ’ 

1166. Pictagoras j Pythagoras. 

1168. Aurora^ a Latin metrical version of parts 
of the Bible allegorised by Petrus de Riga, Canon 
of Rheims, in the 12th century. 

1172. the alther^Jirste. All omit the^ but the 
rime proves the necessity of the demonstrative. 


‘ In hope of that my tale I tolde 
With sorwe, as that I never sholde 
For nedes ; and, maugree my heed, 1200 
I moste have told hir or be deed, 

I not wel how that I began, 

Ful evel rehersen hit I can. 

And eek, as helpc me God, with-al 
I trowe hit was in the dismal 
That was the ten woundes of Egipte, 

For many a word I over-skipte 
In my tale, for pure fere 
Lest my wordes mys-set were , 

With sorwful herte, and woundes dede, 
Softe, and quakyng for pure drede 12x1 
And shame, and styntyng in my tale 
For ferdc, and myn hewe al pale, 

Ful ofte T wex bothe pale and reed ; 
Bowyng to hir, I heng the heed, 

I durste nat ones loke hir on, 

For wit, manere, and al was goon. 

I seyde Mercy ! ” and no more. 

Hit nas no game, hit sat me sore. 

‘ So at the laste, sooth to seyn, 1220 
Whan that myn herte was come ageyn. 
To telle shortly al my speche. 

With hool herte I gan hir beseche 
That she wolde be my lady swete ; 

And swor, and gan hir hertely hete 
Ever to be stedfast and trewe, 

And love hir alwey freshly newe. 

And never other lady have. 

And al hir worship for to save 
As I best coude, — I swor hir this, — 1230 
“For youres is al that ever ther is 
For evermore, myn herte swete ! 

And never to false yow, but 1 mete, 

I nyl, as wys God helpe me so ! ” 

‘ And whan I hadde my tale y-do, 

God w’ot she acounted nat a stree 
Of al my tale, so thoghte me. 

To telle shortly, right as it is, 

Trewly hir answere hit was this ; 

I can not now wel counterfete 1240 

Hir wordes, but this was the grete 
Of hir an.swere : she sayde, “ Nay 1 
Al-outerly. Allas ! that day 
The sorwe I suffred and the wo, 

1205. dismal^ on an evil day ; Anglo-French 
dis /«<2/(Lat. dies mail). The form of the word 
cau.sed it to be used as aa adjective later. 
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That trewly Cassandra, that so 
Bewayled the destruccioun 
Of Troye and of Ilioun, 

Had never swich sorwe as I tho. 

I durste no more say ther-to 

For pure fere, but stal away ; 1250 

And thus I lyved ful many a day. 

That trewely, I hadde no need, 

Ferther than my beddes heed, 

Never a day to seche sorwe ; 

I fond hit redy every morwe, 

For why I loved hir in no gere. 

‘ So hit befel another yere, 

I thoughte ones 1 wolde fonde 
To do hir knowe and understonde 
My wo ; and she wel understood 1260 
That I ne wilned no thyng but good, 

And worship, and to kepe liir name 
Over alio thyng, and drede hir shame. 

And was so besy hir to serve. 

And pile were 1 shulde sterve, 

Sith that I wilned noon harm y-wys. 

‘ So whan my lady knew al this. 

My lady yaf me al hoolly 
The noble yift of hir mercy, 

Savyng hir worship by al weyes ; 1270 

Drcdles, I mene noon other weyes. 

And therwith she yaf me a ryng, 

1 trowc hit was the first c thyng ; 

But if myn herte was y-waxe 
CBad, that is no need to axe ! 

As hclpe me God, 1 was as blyve 
Reysed, as fro dcthe to lyve, 

Of al happes the alder-beste, 

The gladdest, and the inoste at reste. 

For trewely that swete wyght 1280 

Whan I hadde wiong and she the right. 
She wolde alway so goodely 
For-yeve me so debonairly ! 

In alle my youthe, in alle chaunce 
She took me in hir governaunce. 

‘ Therwyth she was alway so I re we 
Our joye was ever y-liche newe, I 

Our hertes wern so even a payre 1 

That never nas that oon contraire j 

To that other, for no wo ; 1200 ; 

For sothe y-Iichc they suffred tho 
Oo blysse, and cek 00 sorwe bothe ; 

1261. tkyng. All read thynges^ unidiomatkally. 


Ydiche they were bothe gladdeand wrothe, 
Al was us oon withoute were. 

And thus we lyved ful many a yere 
So wel, I can nat telle how.’ 

‘ Sir,’ quod I, ‘ wher is she now ? ’ 

* “ Now ! ” ’ quod he, and stynte anoon. 
Therwith he wex as deed as stoon 
And seyde, ‘ Allas, that I was bore ! 1300 
That was the los, that her-before 
1 tolde the that I hadde lorn ; 

Bethenk how I seyde herbeforn ; 

“Thow wost ful litel what thou menest ; 
I have lost more than thou w^enest ! ” 

God wot, alias ! right that was she ! ’ 

‘ Allas ! sir, how ? what may that be ? ’ 

‘ She ys deed ! ’ 

‘ Nay !’ 

* Vis, by my troiithe ! ’ 
* Is that your los ? by God, hit is 
routhe ! ’ 

And with that worde right anoon 131c 
'riiey gan to strakc forth ; al was doon 
For that tyme, the hert-huntyng. 

With that me thoghte that this kyng 
(jan horn ward es for to ryde. 

Unto a place was ther besyde. 

Which was from us but a lyte ; 

A long castel with w'alles white 
Be Seynt Johan ! on a riche hil, 

As me mette ; but thus hyt fil. 

Ryght thus me mette, as I yow telle, 1 320 
That in the caslell ther was a belle, 

As hit hadde smyten homes twelve. 

Therewyth I a-wook my selve 
And fond me lying in my bed ; 

And the book that I hadde red. 

Of Alcyone and Seys the kyng, 

And of the goddes of slepyng, 

I fond it in myn hondc ful even. 

Thoghte I, ‘This is so queynt a sweven, 
That I wol, be processe of tyme, 133a 
Fonde to putte this sweven in ryme 
As I can best ’ ; and that anoon. 

This was my sweven ; now hit is doon ! 

1314. All read Can homward^ which bcemii 
to make the Hue too .short. 

1317. A presumably Windsor. 
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THE COMPLEYNTE UNTO 
PITE 

Complainte of the Deathe of Pitie^ in 
Stowers hand. 

PitJ: that I have sought so yore ago 
Witli^ herte sore and ful of besy peyne, 
That in this worlde was never wight so wo 
With-oute dethe ; and if I shal not feyne, 
My purpos was to Pite to compleyne 
Upon the crueltee and tirannye 
Of Love, that for my trouthe doth me dye. 

And when that I, by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres, 

Had evere in oon a tyme sought to speke, 
To Pite ran I, al bespreynt with teres, lo 
To preyen hir on Crueltee me a wreke ; 
But er I myght with any worde out-breke, 
Or tellen any of my peynes smerte, 

I fond hir deed and buried in an herte. 

Adoun fel I when that I saugh the herse, 
Deed as a stoon, whyl that the swogh me 
laste ; 

But up I roos with colour ful dyverse, 
And pitously on hir myn eyen I caste, 
And ner the corps I gan to presen faste, 
And for the soule I shoop me for to 
preye ; 20 

I nas but lorne, ther was no more to sey. 

Thus am I slayn sith that Pite is deed ; 
Allas the day ! that ever hit shulde falle ! 
What maner man dar now holde up his 
heed? 

To whom shal any sorwful herte calle ? 
Now Crueltee hath cast to sleen us alle, 
In ydel hope, folk redelees of peyne, — 
Sith she is deed, to whom shul we com- 
pleyne ? 

But yet encreseth me this wonder ncwe, 29 
That no wight wool that she is deed but I ; 
So mony men as in her tyme hir knewe, 
And yet she dyed not so sodeynly ; 

For I have sought hir ever ful besily 
Sith I first hadde wit or mannes mynde ; 
But she was deed er that I coude hir fynde. 

2z. nas. All r^ead was. 


Aboute hir herse ther stoden lustily, 
Withouten any wo, as thoughte me, 
Bountee par fit, wel -armed and richely^ 
And fresshe Beautee, Lust and Jolitee, 
Assured Maner, Youthe and Honestee, 4c 
Wisdom, Estaat, and Dreed, and Govern - 
aunce, 

Confedred bothe by bonde and alliaunce. 

A compleynte hadde I writen in myn 
bond, 

For to have put to Pite as a bille ; 

But whan I al this companye ther fond. 
That rather wolden al my cause spille 
Than do me help, I held my pleynte stille ; 
For to tho folk, with-outen any faile, 
Withoute Pite may no bille availe. 

Then leve I al thise vertues, sauf Pit^, 50 
Kepyng the corps, as ye have herd meseyn, 
Cofedred alle by bonde of Cruelte, 

And ben assented that I shal be sleyn. 
And I have put my Compleynte up ageyn ; 
For to my foes my bille I dar not she we, 
Theffectof which seith thus in wordes fewe. 


The Bille 

Humblest of herte, highest of reverence, 
Benygne flour, coroune of vertues alle ! 
Sheweth un-to your rial excellence 
Your servaunt, if I durste me so calle, 60 
His mortal harm in which he is y-falle ; 
And noght al only for his evel fare, 

But for your renoun, as he shal declare. 

Hit stondeth thus, your contraire 
Crueltee 

Allyed is ageynst your regalye, 

Under colour of womanly Beautee, — 
For men ne shulde not knowe hir 
tirannye, — 

With Bountee, Gentilesse, and Curtesye, 
And hath depry ved yow now of your place, 
That highte ‘ Beautee apertenant to 
Grace.* 

41. All omit and after Kstaat; Ten Brink sup* 
plies it. . 

67. All omit ne^ which Ten Brink supplies. 
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For kyndly, by your heritage right, 

Ye been annexed ever unto Bountee, 

And verrayly ye oughte do your myght 
To heipe Trouthe in his adversitee. 

Ye been also the coroune of Beautee, 

And certes, if ye wanten in thise tweyne 
The world is lore ; ther nis no more to sey ne. 

Eek what availeth Maner and Gentilesse 
Withoute you, benygne creature ! 

Shal Crueltee be your governeresse ? 8o 
Allas ! what herte may hit long endure ? 
Wherfor but ye the rather take cure 
To breke that perilous alliaunce, 

Ye sleen hem that ben in your obeisaunce. 

And further over, if ye suffre this, 

Your renoun is fordo than in a throwe ; 
Ther shal no man wite wel what Pite is. 
Allas ! that your renoun shoulde be so lowe ; 
Ye be than fro your heritage y-throwe 
By Crueltee, that occupieth your place, 90 
And we despeired that sekento your grace. 

Have mercy on me, thou serenous quene, 
That you have sought so tenderly and yore, 
Let som streem of your light on me be sene. 
That love and drede yow ever lenger the 
more ; 

P'or, sothly for to seyne, I here the sore. 
And though I benotcunnyng for toplcyne, 
f'or Goddes love, have mercy on my peyne ! 

My peyne is this, that what -so 1 desire, 99 
That have I not, ne no thing lyk therto ; 
And ever set Desire myn herte on fire, 
Eek on that other syde where-so I go. 
What maner thinge that may encrese my wo 
That have I redy, unsoght, everywhere, 
Me ne lakketh but my deth, and than my 
here. 

What nedeth to shewe parcel of my 
peyne, 

Sith every wo that herte may be-thynke, 
I suffre ? And yet I dar not to you pleyne. 
For wel I wool, although I wake or wynke, 
Ye rekke not whether I flete or synke no 

92. serenous^ Mr. Liddell’s emendation for 
herenusy heremusy and vertuousty of the MSS. 
J05. All omit ne. 
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But natheles, my trouthe I shal sustene 
Unto my deth, and that shal wel be sene. 

This is to seyne, I wol be youres ever ; 
Though ye me slec by Crueltee your fo, 
Algate my spirit shal never dissever 
Fro your servyse, for any peyne or wo ! 
Sith ye be deed, — alias ! that hit is so ! — 
Thus for your deth I may wel wepe and 
pleyne 

With herte sore, and ful of besy peyne I 

Here endetk the exclamacion of the Deth 
of Pyte, 


CHAUCER’S ABC 

Incipit carmen secundum ordinem 
Litterarum alphabeti, 

Al myghty and al mercyable Queene, 
To whom that al this world fleeth for socour 
To have relees of sinne, of sorwe, andteene ! 
Glorious Virgine, of alle floures flour, 

To thee I flee confounded in errour. 
Help, and releeve, thou mihti debonayre. 
Have mercy on my perilous langour ! 
Venquisshed me hath my cruel adversaire. 
Bountee so fix hath in thyn herte his 
tente, 

That wel I wot, thou wolt my socour be; 
Thou canst not warne him that with good 
entente xx 

Axeth thyn heipe, thyn herte is ay so free ! 
Thou art largesse of pleyn felicitee, 
Haven of refute, of quiete, and of reste. 
Loo ! how that theeves seven chasen mee \ 
Help ! Lady bryght, er that my ship to- 
breste ! 

Comfort is noon, but in you, Ladideere ! 
For loo, my sinne and my confusioun. 
Which oughten not in thy presence appeere, 
Han take on me a grevous accioun 20 
Of verrey right and desperacioun ! 

And as bi right they mighten wel susteene 
That I were worthy my dampnacioun, 
Nere merci of you, blisful hevene Queene ! 
Doute is ther noon, Queen of miseri- 
corde. 

That thou nart cause of grace and merci 
here ; 
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God voiiched-sauf thurgh thee with us to Who-so thee loveth he shal not love in 
accorde. veyn ; 71 

For certes, Crystes blisful mooder dere, That shal he fynde as he the lyfshal lete. 
Were now the bowe bent in swich manere Kalenderes enlumyned ben they 
As it was first, of justice and of ire, 30 That in this world ben lighted with thy 
The rightful God nolde of no mercy here ; name, 

But thurgh thee han we grace as we desire. And who-so goth to yow the rihte wey, 
Everhathmynhopeofrcfut been in thee, Him thar not drede in soule to be lame. 
For l^eer-biforn ful ofte in many a wyse Now, Queen of comfort ! sith thou art 
Hast thou to misericorde resceyved me ; that same 

But merci. Lady at the grete assyse, To whom I seche for my medicyne, 

Whan we shul come bifore the hye justyse ! Lat not my foo no more my wounde entame, 

So litel fruit shal thanne in me be founde Myn helc in-to thyn hand al I resigne. 80 
That, but thou er that day me wel chastyse, Lady, thi sorwc kan I not portreye 

Ofverreyrightmy werkwolmeconfounde. Under the cros, ne his grevous penaunce, 
Pleeyng, I flee for socour to thy tente 41 But for your bothes peynes I yow preye, 

Me for to hide from tempest ful of dreede, Lat not our alder foo make his bobaunce 

Biseeching you that ye you not absente 'fhat he hath in his listes of mischaunce 
Thoughibc wikke; Ohelpyitattliisneede! Convict that ye bothehave boughtso dere. 
Al have I ben a beste in wille and deede. As I seide erst, thou ground of our 
Yit, Lady, thou me clothe with thy grace. substaunce 

Thyn enemy and myn, Lady, tak heede, Continue on us thy pitous eycn dere. 
Un-to my deth in poynt is me to chacc ! Moises that saugh the bush with 
Glorious mayde and moder which that flaumes rede 89 

never 49 Ikenninge, ofwhicheneverastikkebrende. 

Were bitter, neither in erthe nor in sec, Wassigneofthynunwemmed maiclenhede; 

But ful of swetnesse and of merci ever. Thou art the bush on which ther gan 

Help that my Fader be not wroth with me ! descende 

Spek thou, for I ne dar not him y-see. The Holy Coost, the which that Moyses 
So have I doon in erthe, alias the while ! wende 

Had ben a-fyr ; and this was in figure. 
Now, Lady, from the fyr thou us defende 
Which that in helle eternally shal dure. 

Nobleprincesse that never haddestpere ! 
Cortes, if any comfort in us be 
That cometh of thee, thou Cristes moder 
bille deere. 

Up-on the crois as general acquitaunce We han noon other melodye or glee 100 
To every penitent in ful creaunce. 61 Us to rejoyse in our adversitee. 

And therfor. Lady bright, thou foruspraye ! Ne advocat noon that wol and dar so preye 
Thanne shall thou bothe stinte al his For us, and that for litel hire as ye, 

grevaunce, That helpen for an Ave Marie or tweye. 

And make our foo to failen of his praye. 0 verrey light of eyen that ben blynde ! 

I wot it wel thou wolt ben our socour, O verrey lust of labour and distresse ! 
Thou art .so ful of bountee in certcyn ; O tresorcre of bountee to mankynde ! 
For whan a soule falleth in errour Thee whom God ches to moder for 

Thi pitee goth and haleth him ageyn. humblesse ! 

Thanne makest thou his pees with his From his ancille he made thee maistress^ 
sovereyn, Of hevche and erthe, our bille up for 

And bringest him out of the crooked .stretc. to bede. 
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That certes, but if thou my socour be 
To stynk eterne he wol my gost exile ! 
He vouched -sauf, tel him, as was his 
wille 

Bicome a man to have our alliaunce, 

And with his precious blood he wrot the 
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This world awaiteth ever on thygoodnesse, 
For thou ne failest never wight at nede. 

Purpos I have sum tyme for to enquere 
Wherfore and why the Holy Cost the 
soughte, 

Whan Gabrielles vois cam to Ihyn ere; 
He not to werre us swich a wunder 
wroughte, 

But for to save us that he sithen boughte ; 
Tlian needeth us no wepen us for to save, 
But oonly ther we did not as us oughte, — 
Do penitence, and merci axe and have. 120 
Queen of comfort ! yit whan I me bi- 
Ihinke 

That I agilt have bothe him and thee, 
And that my soule is wurthi for to sinke, 
Allas ! I caitif, whider may 1 flee? 

Who shal un-to thi Sone my mene bee? 
Who, but thy-self, that art of pitee wclle ? 
Thou hast more rent he on our adversitee 
Than in this world mighte any tunge telle. 

Eedresse me, moder, and me chastise, 
P"or certeynly my Fadrcs chastisynge 130 
That dar I nought abiden in no wise, 

So hidous is hys rightful rekenynge. 
Moder, of whom our merci gan to sprynge, 
Beth ye my juge and eek my soules Icche, 
For ever in you is pitee haboundynge 
To eche that wol of pitee you biseche. 

Soth is that God ne grantelh no pitee 
With-outethee ; for God, of his goodnesse, 
Foryiveth noon, but it like un-lo thee ; 
He hath thee maked vicaire and 
maistresse 140 

Of al the world, and eek governeresse 
Of hcvenc, and he represseth his justise 
After thy wille, and therfore in witnessc, 
He hath thee crouned in so ryal wise. 
Temple devout, ther God hath his 
wonynge 

P>o which these misbilcved deprived 
been, 

To you my soule penitent I biynge. 
Rcsceyve me, — I can no ferther fleen. 
With thornes venymous, O hcvene Queen ! 
For which the erthe acursed was ful yore. 
I am so wounded as ye may wel seen 151 
That I am lost almost, it smert so sore. 

Virgine, that art so noble of apparaile, 
And ledest us in-to the hyc tour 


Of paradys, thou me wisse and counsaile 
How I may have thy grace and thy socour, 
Al have I ben in fllthe and in errour. 
Lady, un-to that court thou me ajourne 
That cleped is thy bench, O freshe flour 
Ther as that merci evere shal sojourne. 160 
Xristus, thi sone, that in this world 
alighte 

Up-on the cros to suffre his passioun, 

Eek suffred that Longius his herte prihte, 
And made his herte blood'to renne adoun, 
And al was this for my salvacioun, 

And I to hym am fals and eek unkynde, 
And yit he wol not my dampnacioun ; 
This thanke I you, socour of al mankynde ! 

Ysaac was figure of his deth certeyn. 
That so fer forth his fader woldeobeye, 170 
That him ne rouhte no thing to be slayn ; 
Right soo thy Sone lust as a lamb to deye. 
Now, Lady ful of mercy ! I you preye, 
Sithe he his mercy mesured so large, 

Be ye not skant, for alle we singe and seyc 
That ye ben from vcngeaunce ayoure targe. 

Zachaiie you clepeth the opene welle, 
To wasshe sinful soule out of his gilt ; 
Therfore this lessoun ought I wel to telle, 
That nere thy tender herte we w'eren spilt. 
Now, Lady brihtc, sith thou canst and wilt, 
Ben to the seed of Adam merciablc. 

So bring us to that palais that is hilt 
To penitents that ben to mercy able. 

Anicn. 

Explicit carvien, 

THE COMPLEYNTE OF MARS 

The Proetn 

‘ Gladeth, ye foules, of the morwe 
gray ! 

Lo, Venus, risen among you rowes rede ! 
And floures fresshe, honoureth ye this day ; 
For when the sonne uprist, then ycol ye 
sprede. 

163. All read Amt at the beginning of this line, 
destroying the syntax of the stanza. It is clearly 
caught from the lines below. All read pi/tie for 
prighte^ which is Skeat’s suggestion ; pihte does 
not mean * pierced.’ 

2. / \'nusy the planet which sometimes rises in 
the morning. 
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But ye lovers, that lye in any drede, 
Fleeth, lest wikked tonges yow espye ! 
Lo yond the sonne, the candel of jelosye ! 

* Wyth teres blewe, and with a 
wounded herte, 

Taketh your leve ; and with Seynt John 
to borwe, 9 

Apeseth somwhat of your sorwes smerte, 
Tyme fcometh eft that cese shal your 
sorwe ; 

The glade nyght is worth an bevy morwe !* 
( Seynt Valentyne ! afoulthusherdelsynge 
Upon thy day, er sonne gan up-sprynge.) 

Yet sang this foul, ‘ I rede yow alle a- 
wake, 

And ye that han not chosen in humble wyse, 
With-out repentyng cheseth yow your 
make ; 

And ye that han ful chosen as I devyse, 
Yet at the leste renoveleth your servyse ; 
Confer meth hit perpetuely to dure, 20 
And paciently taketh your aventure.^ 

And for the worship of this highc feste, 
Yet wol I, in my brickies wise, syngc 
The sentence of the compleynt at the leste 
That woful Mars made atte departynge 
Fro fresshe Venus, in a morwenynge 
Whan Phebus, with his firy torches rede, 
Ransaked every lover in his drede. 


Whilom thethridde hevenes lord above. 
As wel by hevenysh revolucioim 30 

As by desert, hath wonnc Venus, his love, 
And she hath take him in subjeccioun, 
And as amaistresse taught him his lessoun, 
Commaundyng him that never, in her 
servyse, 

He nere so bold no lover to despyse. 

For she forbad him jelosye at alle. 

And crueltee, and host, and tyrannye ; 
She made hym at hir lust so humble and 
talle, 

That when hir deyned caste on hym her ye, 
He took in pacience to lyve or dye ; 40 

9. Seynt John^ the apostle of truth. 

31. All . read his except Harl., which 
the word. 


And thus she brydeleth him in hir manere, 
With no- thing but with scourgyng of hir 
chere. 

Who regneth now in blisse but Venus, 
That hath this worthy knyght in govem- 
aunce ? 

Who syngeth now but Mars, that serveth 
thus 

The faire Venus, causer of plesaunce ? 

He bynt him to perpetual obeisaunce. 
And she bynt hir to loven him for ever, 
But so be that his t respas hit dissever. 

Thus be they knyt, and regnen as in 
heven 50 

Be lokyng most ; til hit fil on a tyde 
That by her bothe assent was set a Steven 
That Mars shal entre, as fast as he may 
glyde, 

Into hir ncxte paleys, ‘and abyde, 
Walkynghiscourstilshehaddehim a-take ; 
And he preyde hir to haste hir for his sake. 

Then seyde he thus, ‘ Myn hertes lady 
swete 

Ye knowe wel my myschef in that place ; 
For sikerly, til that I with yow mete, 

My lyf stant ther in avcnture and grace, 60 
But when I se the beautee of your face, 
Ther iiis no dreed of deth may do me smerte, 
For al your lust is ese to myn herte.* 

She hath so gret compassion of hir knyght 
That dwelleth in solitude til she come, — 
For hit stood so, that ilke tyme, no wyght 
CounseylM hym, ne seyde to him wel- 
come, — 

Thatnygh her wit for sorwe was overcome ; 
Wherforcshespedde hirasfaste in herweye 
Almost in oon day as he dide in tweye. 70 

The grete joyethat was betwix hem two 
When they be met, ther may no tunge telle ; 
Ther is no more, but unto bed they go ; 
And thusin joye and blisse I let hem dwelle ; 
This worthi Mars, that is of knyghthod 
Welle, 


62. nis. All read is. 

70. The orbit of Venus is smaller than that ol 
Mars, so her apparent motion is twice as great. 
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The flour of fairnes lappeth in his armes, 
And Venus kisseth Mars, the god of armes. 

Sojourned hath this Mars of which I rede 
In chambre amyd the paleys, prively, 

A certeyn tyme, til him fel adrede, 80 
Through Phebus, that was comen hastely 
Within the paleys gates, sturdely, 

With torche in honde, of which the 
stremes bryghte 

On Venus chambre knokeden ful lighte. 

The chambre ther as lay this fresshe 
quene 

Depeynted was with white boles grete, 
And by the light she knew, that shoon 
so shene, 

That Phebus cam to brenne hem with his 
hete ; 

This sely Venus, nygh dreynt in teres we te, 
Enbraceth Mars, and seyde, ‘Alas, I dye ! 
The torch is come that al this world wol 
wrie.’ 91 

Up sterte Mars, hym liste not to slepe, 
When he his lady herde so compleyne, 
But for his nature was not for to wepe, 
Instede of teres, from his eyen tweyne 
The firy sparkes brosten out for peyne ; 
And hente his hauberk, that lay hym besyde. 
Flee wolde he not, nc myghte him-selven 
hyde. 

He thro weth on his helm of huge wyghte, 
And girt him with his swerde ; and in 
his honde 100 

His myghty spere, as he was wont to fighte 
He shaketh so that almost hit to-wonde. 
Ful hevy was he to walken over londe. 
He may not holde with Venus companye, 
But bad her fleen, lest Phebus hir espye. 

O woful Mars ! alas ! what mayst thou 
seyn, 

That in the paleys of thy disturbaunce 
Art left behynde in peril to be sleyn ? 
And yet ther-to is double thy penaunce, 
For she that hath thyn herte in govern - 
aunce no 

86. white boles^ the sign of Taurus, in which 
both Mars and Venus now are. 


Is passed halfe the stremes of thyn yen ; 
That thou nere swift wel mayst thou wepe 
and crien. 

Now fleeth Venus un-to Cylenius tour, 
With voide cours, for fere of Phebus light, 
Alas I and ther ne hath she no socour, 
For she ne fond ne saugh no maner wyght ; 
And eek as ther she had but litil myght ; 
Wher-for her-selven for to hyde ^nd save. 
Within the gate she fledde in-to a cave. 

Derk was this cave, and smokyng as 
the helle, lao 

Not but two pas within the gate hit stood ; 
A naturel day in derk I lete her dwelle. 
Now wol I speke of Mars, furious and wood. 
For sorvve he wolde have seen his herte 
' blood ; 

Sith that he myghte don her no companye, 
He ne roghte not a myte for to dye. 

So feble he wex for hete and for his wo 
That nygh he swelt, he myghte unnethe 
endure. 

He passeth but 00 steyre in dayes two, 
l^ut natheles for al his hevy armure, 

He foloweth hir that is his lyvcs cure ; 131 
h'or whos departyng he toke gretter ire 
Thanne for al his brennyng in the fire. 

After he walketh softely a pas, 
Compleynyng, that it pite was to here ; 
He seyde, ‘ O lady bryght, Venus ! alas ! 
That ever so wyde a compas ys my spere ! 
Alas ! when shal I mete yow, herte dere? 
This twelfte day of April I endure. 
Through jelous Phebus, this inysa venture.’ 

Now God helpcsely Venus, ala-lone! 141 
But, as God wolde, hit happed for to be 
That while that Venus weping made her 
mone 

112. C^/enius. Mercury, born on Mt. Cyllene 
in Arcadia. The 'I'ower of Cyllenium, i.e. man- 
sitm of Mercury, the s^ign (iemini into which 
Venus now jxisses. 

119. caTfp, according to Skeat a translation of 
the technical Latin astrological term putcus. 
The putei in Gemini are the degrees numbered 
2, 12, 17, 26, 30. So Venus was now in the 
second degree of the sign. 

X39. On 12th April the sun entered Taurus. 
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Cylenius, ridyng in his chevauche 
Fro Venus valance, myghte his paleys se, 
And Venus he salueth, and inaketh chere, 
And her receyveth as his fiend ful dere. 

Mars dwelleth forth in his adversite, 
Compleynyng ever in on hir departynge, 
And what his compleynt was, reinem- 
Ihreth me, 150 

And therfor in this lusty morwenynge. 

As I best can, I wol it seyn and synge. 
And after that I wol my levo take ; 

And God yeve every wyght joye of his 
make 1 

The Compleynte of Mars 
The Proem 

The ordre of compleynt requireth skil- 
fully, 

That if a wyght shal pleync pitously 
Ther mot be cause wherfor that men pleync ; 
Or men may deme he pleyneth folily, 
And causeles ; alas, that am not I ! 
Wherfor the ground and cause of al my 
peyne, 160 

So as my trouble wit may hit ateyne, 

I wol reherse ; not for to have redresse, 
But to declare my ground of hevynesse. 

I 

Thefirstetyme, alas ! thatl waswroght, 
And for certcyn cffectes hider broght, 

By him that lordeth ech intelligence, 

I yaf my trewe servise and my thoght, 
For ever-more, — how dere I have it 
boght ! — 

To hir, that is of so gret excellence 
That what wyght that fust sheweth his 
presence i7t» 

When she is wroth and taketh of liym no 
cure, 

He may not longe in joye of love enduic. 

145. 7 >alance^ according to Skeat, is either the 
Fr. fallance^ faillance^ failure, and an exact 
translation of tlie Latin astrological term detri- 
mentum^ or it is avalance,, a translation of the 
Latin occasus^ an alternative expression for the 
same thing. The detrimentum i*. the sign of the 
Zodiac opposite the planet's mansion, and is hcie 
equivalent to Aries. 


This is no feyned mater that I telle ; 
My lady is the verrey sours and welle 
Of beaute, lust, fredom, and gentilnesse. 
Of riche aray, — how dere men it selle I — 
Of al disport in which men frendly dwelle, 
Ofloveandpley, andofbenigne humblesse. 
Of soune of instruments of al swetnesse. 
And therto so wel fortuned and thewed 
That through the world hir goodnesse is 
y -she wed. 181 

What wonder is then, thogh that I beselte 
My servise on sucheoonthat may me knette 
To wele or wo, sith hit lyth in her myght? 
Therfor my herte for ever 1 to her hette, 
Ne Irewly for my dethe I shal not lette 
To ben her trewest servaunt, and her 
knyght. 

T flater noght, that may wite every wyght, 
For this day in hir servise shal I dye ; 
But grace be, I se hir never with ye. 190 

II 

To whom shal I then pleyne of my 
distresse ? 

Who may me helpe ? Who may my harm 
redresse ? 

Shal I compleyne unto my lady fre ? 

Nay, ceites ! for she hath such hevynesse 
For fere, and eek for wo, that, as I gesse, 
In litil lyme it wol her bane be. 

But were she sauf, it w'ere no fors of me ! 
Alas I that ever lovers mote endure. 

For love, so many a perilous aventure ! 

For thogh so be that lovers be as trew'e 
As any metal that is forged newe, 20 
In many a cas hem tydeth ofte sorwe. 
Somtyme hir ladies will not on hem rewe ; 
Somtyme if that lelosie hit knewe, 

They myghten lightly leye hir heed to 
borwe ; 

Somtyme envyous folke with tungc^s horwe 
Depraven hem ; alas ! Whom may they 
plese ? 

But he be fals, no lover hath his ese ! 

But what availcth .suche a long sermoun 
Of aventures of love up and doun ? 210 
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I wol returne and speken of my peyne ; 
The poynt is this of my destruccioun, — 
My righte lady, my salvacyoun, 

Is in affray, and not to whom to pleyne. 
O herte swete ! O lady sovereyne ! 

For your disese wel oghte I swoune and 
swelte, 

Thogh I non other harm ne dredc felte. 
in 

T 0 what fyn made the God that sit so hye, 
Be-nethen him love other companye, 

And streyneth folk to love inalgr<^ hirhede, 
And then hir joye, for oght 1 canespye, 221 
Ne lasteth not the twynkelyng of an ye ; 
And somme ban never joye til they be dede. 
What meneth this? what is this mystihede? 
Wherto constreyneth he his folk so faste 
Thyng to desyre, but it sholde laste ? 

And thogh he made a lover love a thyng, 
And maketh it seme stedfast and duiymg, 
Yet puttcth he in it such mysa venture 
That reste iiis ther noon in his yevyng ; 230 
And that is wonder that so just a kyng 
Doth such hardnesse to his creature. 
Thus, whether love breke, or elles dure, 
Algates he that hath with love to done 
Hath ofter wo then changed is the mone. 

Hit semeth he hath to lovers enmyte, 
And lyk a fissher, as men alday may se, 
Baiteth his angle-hook with somplesaunce, 
Til mon ya fish is wood, til that he be 239 
Sesed ther-with ; and then at erst hath he 
A 1 his desire, and ther-with almyschaunce ; 
And thogh the lyne breke, he hath pen- 
aunce. 

For with the hook he wounded is so sore 
That he his wages hath for ever-more. 

IV 

The broche of Thebes was of such a 
kynde ; 

245. The broche of Thebes ox magic bracelet 
(cp. Thebais of Statius, Bk. ii.) was made by 
Vulcan for Harmonia, a daughter of Mars and 
Venus, in order to bring an evil fate on her and 
all later possessors of it. 


So ful of rubies, and of stones Inde, 

That every wyght that sette on hit an ye. 
He wende anon to worthe out of his 
mynde, — 

So sore the beautewold his herte bynde, — 
Til he hit hadde him thogh te he mostedye. 
And whan that hit was his, then sholde 
he drye 251 

Such wo for drede, ay while that he hit 
hadde. 

That welnygh for thefere he sholdemadde. 

And whan hit was fro his possessioun 
Then hadde he double wo and passioun, 
For he so fair a tresor had forgo ; 

But yet this broche, as in conclusioun, 
Was not the cause of this confusioun ; 

But he that wroghte hit enfortuned hit so 
That every wyght that hadde hit sholde 
have wo ; 260 

And therfor in the worcher was the vyce. 
And in the covetoiir that was so nyce. 

So fareth hit by lovers and by me ; 

For thogh my lady have so gret beaut^ 
That I was mad til I had gete hir grace. 
She was not cause of myn adversity, 

But he that wroghte hir, also mot I thee, 
That puttc such a beaute in hir face. 
That made me coveten and purchace 269 
Myn owne deth ; him wyte I that I dye. 
And myn unwit that ever I clomb so hye. 

V 

But to yow, hardy knyghtes of renoun, 
Syn that ye be of my divisioun, — 

A 1 be I not worth to so grete a name, 

Y et seyn these clerk t\s I am your patroun, — 
Ther-for ye oghte have som compassioun 
Of my disese, and take hit noght a-game, 
The proudest of yow may be mad ful tame. 
Wherfor I prey yow of your gentilesse, 
That ye compleyne for myn hevynesse. 280 

And ye, my ladies, that ben trewe and 
stable, 

By way of kynde, ye oghten to been able 
To have pit^ of folk that been in peyne ; 

246. Inde is an adjective ; cp. Romaunt 0/ the 
Rose-i 1. 67. 
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Now have ye cause to clothe yow in sable ; 
Sith that your emperice, the honorable, 
Is desolat, wel oghte ye to pleyne ; 
Nowsholde your holy teres falle and reyne. 
Alas ! your honour and your emperice, 
Nigh deed fordrede, necan hir notchevise ! 

Compleyneth eek, ye lovers, al in-fere, 
For hir that with unfeyned humble chere 
Was ever redy to do yow socour ; 292 

Compleyneth hir that ever hath had yow 
dere ; 

Compleyneth beaute, fredom, and manere ; 
Compleyneth hir that endeth your labour ; 
Compleyneth thilkeensampleof al honour, 
That never dide but al gentilesse ; 
Kytheth therfor on hir som kyndCmesse ! 


A COMPLEYNTE TO HIS 
LADY 

I 

The longe nightes, whan every creature 
Shulde have hir rest in som what, as by 
kynde, 

Or elles ne may hir lif nat long endure. 
Hit falleth most into my woful mynde 
How I so fer have broght myself behynde, 
That, sauf the deeth, ther may no-thyng 
me lisse. 

So desespaired I am from alle blisse. 

This same thoght me lasteth ti 1 the morw'c 
And from the morwe forth til hit be eve ; 
Ther nedeth me no care f(jr to borwe, 10 
Forbothel havegood leyser and good leve ; 
Ther is no wyght that wol me wo bereve 
To wepe y-nogh, and wailen al my fille ; 
The sore spark of peyne now doth mespille. 

II 

This Love, that hath me set in swich 
a place 

That my desir wol never he fulfille, 
For neither pitee, mercy, neither grace, 

2, 3. Shirley, theyre ^ox hir, 

15-43. This passage is in ter^ rima^ the first 
example of the measure in English literature* 
x6. Shirley omits 


Can I nat fynde ; and yit my sorwful 
herte, 

For to be deed, I can hit nought arace; 

The more I love, the more she doth me 
smerte. ao 

Through which I see, withoute remedye 
That from the deeth I may no wyse 
asterte ; 


III 

Now sothly, what she high 1 1 wol reherse. 
Ilir name is Bountee, set in womanhede, 
Sadnesse 'in youthe and Beautee 
prydelees 

And Plesaunce, under governaunce 
and drede ; 

Her surname is eek Faire Rewthelees, 
The Wyse, y-knit un-to Good Aventure, 
That, for I love hir, she sleeth me 
giltelees. 30 

Hir love I best, and shal, whyl I may dure, 
Bet than my-self an hundred thousand 
deel. 

Than al this worldesrichesse or creature. 
Now hath not Love me bestowed weel 
To love ther I never shal have part ? 
Allas ! right thus is turned me the wheel, 
Thus am 1 slayn with I^oves firy dart. 

I can but love hir best, my swete fo ; 
Love hath me taught no more of his art 
But serve alwey, and stinte for no wo. 40 

IV 

In my trewe and careful herte ther is 
So moche wo, and [eek] so litel blis 
That wo is me that ever I was bore ; 

23. It is possible that another line to rime 
with 1. 22 is missing here. 

24. Skeat thinks two lines have fallen out before 
this, forming the opening to this section, but it is 
more probable that 1. 24, which is not necessaiy to 
the sense, has been inserted. Shirley or his author- 
ity has tried to reduce this passage of terza rima 
to a series of eight-line stanzas. He divides at 1 . 
23, 1. 32, and 1. 41 ; the last stanza, being hard to 
amend, had to remain with nine lines. 

39. This line seems to be a syllable short. 

41. So Shirley, who first wrote In my tretue 

hert^ etc. , and then corrected hert into The 

line is probably corrupt. Ed. isfir omits and, 

42. Shirley omits eek^ which Skeat supplies!* 
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For ai that thyng which I desyre I mys, 
And al that ever I wolde not, y-wys, 

That finde I redy to me evermore ; 

And of al this I not to whom me pleyne. 
Forshethatmightemeout of this brynge 
Ne reccheth nought whether I wepe 
or synge ; 49 

So litel rewthe hath she upon my peyne. 

Allas I whan slepyng-tyme is, than I wake. 
Whan I shulde daunce, for fere than I 
quake ; 

This hevy lif I lede for your sake 
Thogh ye ther-of in no wyse hede take. 
My hertes lady, and hool my lyves quene ! 
For trewly dorste I seye, as that I fele, 
Me semeth that your swete hertc of stele 
Is whetted now ageynes me to kene. 

My dere herte and best beloved fo^ 

Why liketh yow to do me al this wo, 60 
What have I doon that greveth yow, or 
sayd, 

But for I serve and love yow and no mo ? 
And whilst I lyve I wol ever do so ; ! 

And therfor, swete, ne both nat yvel 
apayd. 

For so good and so fair as ye be 

Hit were right gret wonder hut ye hadde 
Of alle servantes, bothe of goode and 
badde ; 

And leest worthy of alle hem, I am he. 

But never-the-les, my righte lady swete, 
Thogh that I be unconnyng and unmete 
To serve, as I coude best, ay your 
hynesse. 71 

Yit is ther fayner noon, that wolde I hete. 
Than I, to do yow ese, or elles bete ' 
What so I wiste that were to your 
[distresse] ; 

44-46. Cp. ParL Foules, 11 . 90, 91, and 
of Pite^ 11. 99-104. 

47. Cp. Ane/itfa, 1 . 2^7. 

51. Snirley inserts /t? before i/ian. 

51. This stan/a is different in form from those 
that precede and follow it. 

53. Shirley inserts lo after Ude, 

65. fair seems here to be dissyllabic as in A.S. 
72. Shirley, noon fayner, 

74. Shirley, toyoure hyenesse^ caught from 1. 71. 
Skeat reads to yonv distresse. Perhaps that was 


And hadde I myght as good as I have wllle 
Than shulde ye fele wher it were so 
or noon ; 

For in this worlde lyvyng ^ ther noon 
That fayner wolde your hertes wil fulfille. 

For bothe I love and eekdredeyowsosore, 
And algates moot, and have doon yow, 
ful yore, 80 

Thatbettre loved is noon, ne never shal ; 
And yit I wolde beseche yow of no more, 
But leveth wel, and be not wrooth ther-fore. 
And lat me serveyow forth ; lo, this is al ! 
h'or I am not so hardy, ne so wood. 

For to desire that ye shulde love me ; 
For wel I wot, alias ! that may nat be; 
I am so litel worthy, and ye so good. 

For ye be oon the worthiest on-lyve 
And I the most unlikly for to thryve ; 9c 
Yit for al this witeth ye right wele 
That ye ne shul me from yourservyce dryve 
That I nil ay, with alle my wyttes fyve, 
Serve yow trewly, what wo so that I fele. 
For I am set on yow in swich manere, 
That, thogh ye never wil upon me rewe, 
I mostc yow love, and been ever as trewe 
As any man can, or may, on-lyve [here]. 

But the more that I love yow, goodly free. 
The lasse fynde I that ye loven me ; 10c 

Allas ! whan shal that harde wy t amende i 
Wher is now al your wommanly pitee. 
Your gentilcsse and your debonairtee 
Wil ye no- thyng ther-of upon me spende i 
And so hool, swete, Jis I am youres al. 
And so gret wil as I have yow to serve. 
Now, certes, and ye lete me thus sterve, 
Yit have ye wonne ther-on but a smal. 

h'6r at my knowyng, I do nought why, 
And this I wol beseche yow hertely, uc 

not in the original text and wiste was pronouncec 
as a dissyllable. 

91. Skeat inserts now before witeth^ but the 
whole poem is experimental, and possibly this line 
is as Chaucer wrote it. Cp, II. 39, ick), and xi6. 
In all a heavy stress on the first syllable lends 
dramatic value to the line. 

93. Shirley, ne wil, 

98. het^ supplied by Skeat. 

99. Shirley, But tne more^ etc. Skeat omit* 
But, 
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That, ther ever ye fynde, whil ye lyve, 
A trewer servant to yow than am I, 
Leveth thanne, and sleeth me hardcly 
And I my deeth to yow wol al foryive. 
And if ye fynde no trewer verely 

Will ye sufFre than that I thus §pille, 
Andforno maner gilt but mygood wille? 
As good wer thanne untrewc as treweto be. 

But I, my lyf and deeth, to yow obeye. 
And with right buxom herte hooly I preye 
As is your mosle plesure, so doth by me ; 
Wei lever is me liken yow and dye 122 
Than for to anythyng or thynke or seye 
That myghte yow oflfende in any tyme. 
And ther-for, sWete, rewe on my peynos 
smerte 

And of your grace granteth me som 
drope ; 

For elles may me laste nc blis, ne hope, 
Ne dwellen in my trouble careful herte. 

THE COMPLEYNTE OF FAIRE 
ANELIDA AND FALSE 
ARCITE 

Thou ferseOod of armes, Mars the rede, 
That in the frosty contree called Trace, 
Within thy grisly temple ful of drede, 
Honoured art, as patroun of that place ! 
With thy Bcllona, Pallas, ful of grace ! 
Be present, and my song contynueand gye. 
At my begynnyng thus to the I crye. 

For hit ful depe is sonken in my mynde. 
With pitous herte, in Englysh for tendyte 
This olde storie, in Latyn which I fynde, 10 
Of quene Anelyda and fals Arcite, 

That elde, which that al can frete and 
bite, — 

III. Shirley, whyles. 

115. Shirley, no /reiver so verrayly. Ed. 1561 
no trewer verely ^ a. false rime. 

119-128. This stanza is only found in the Philipps 
MS., and I take the text from Skeat. I am doubt- 
ful of its authenticity. 

1-70. These first ten stanzas are based on the 
Tesezele, i. and ii. 

1. Mars the rede^ * O Martc rubicondo,' Tes, 
k 3* 

2. Tracey Thrace. 


As hit hath freten mony a noble storie, — 
Hath nygh devoured, out of our memorie. 

Be favorable eek, thou Polymnyd, 

On Parnaso that with thy sustres glade. 
By Elicon, not fer from Cirrea, 

Syngest with vois memorial in the shade, 
Under the laurer, which that may not fade. 
And do that T my shippe to haven wynne. 
First folwe I Stace, and after himCorynne. 

\The Story\ 

When Theseus, with werres longe and 
grete, 22 

The aspre folk of Cithe hadde overcome, 
With laurer crouncxl, in his char, gold bete. 
Home to his contre houses is y-come ; 
For which the pcple, blisful al and somme, 
So cryden, that un-to the sterres hit wente. 
And him to honouren dide al hir entente. 

Beforn this duke, in signe of hy victorie, 
The trompes come, and in his baner large. 
The ymage of Mars ; and in tokening of 
glorie, 31 

Men myghte seen of tresor mony a charge, 
Mony a bright helm, and mony a spere 
and targe, 

Mony a fresh knyght, and mony a blis- 
ful route. 

On hors, and fote, in al the felde aboute. 

Ipolita, his wyf, the hardy quene 
Of Cithia, that he conquered hadde, 

With Emelye her yonge sustcr shene, 

15. Polymnyay IToAv/u,vta, one of the nine 
Muses. 

16. Parnaso, Mount Parnassus. 

17. Elicon, Mount Helicon in Boeotia, but 
Chaucer seems to have confused it with the 
Castalian spring. Cp. //. of F. 1. 522, and 
Troil. iii. 1209. 

17. Cirrea, ('irra, an ancient town near Uclphi 
at the foot of Parnassus. 

21. Stace, Statius, whose Thebaid is the source 
of some of the following stanzas. 

21. Corynne, Corinnus, who is said to have 
written an account of the Trojan war in Doric 
Greek. 

23. Cithe, Scythia. 

24. Cp. Kn. 7 '. 169, 121. 

30, 31. Cp. Ibid, 117, 118. 

36, 37- Cp. Ibid, 23, 24. 

38. Cp. Ibid. 1 14. 
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Faire in a char of gokle he with hym ladde, 
That al the ground aboute her char she 
spradde 40 

With brightnesse of the beautee in her face, 
Fulfilled of largesse and of al grace. 

With his tryumph, and laurer-crouned 
thus, 

In al the floure of fortunes yevynge, 

Lete I this noble prince, this Theseus, 
Toward Athenes in his vvey ridynge, 

And founde I wol in shortly for to bryngc 
The slye wey of that I gan to write, 

Of queue Anelida and fals Arcite. 

Mars, which that through his furious 
course of yrc, 50 

The olde wrath of Juno to fulfille, 

Hath set the pcples hcrtes bothe on fire 
Of Thebes and Grece, echo other for to killc 
With blody speres, ne rested, never stille, 
But throng now her, now ther, among hem 
bothe. 

That everych other slough, so were they 
wrothe. 

]"or when Anqdiiorax and Tydeus, 
Ipomedon, Parthonopee also 
Were dedc, and slawcn proud Campaneus, 
And when the wrecchcxl Tliebans bretheren 
two 6a 

Were slayn, and kyng Adrastus home a-go. 
So desolat stood Thebes and so bare, 
That no wyght coude remedie <3f his fare. 

And when that olde Creon gan espye 
I low that thebloodroialwas broghtadoun, 
He held the cite by his tyrannye, 

And dide the gent i Is of that region n 
To ben his frendes, and wonnen in the toun. 

50-70. Cp. Teseitify ii. st. 10-12. 

57. A‘{mphioraXy Amphiaraus, swallowed up l»y 
the earth at the siege of Thebes. 

57. TydeuSy married a daughter of Adrastus. 

38. Ipomedouy Hippomedon, one of the 
‘Septem contra Thebas,’ as also was Parthonopee 
(Parthenopxus), and Campaneus (Capaneus) 
who was struck with lightning by Jupiter. 

59. Cx. slayn ami proud ; slayn p 7 ‘Oud, 

60. ue^ Eteocles and Polynices, who caused the 
war. 

6t. Adrastusy King of Argos, who assisted his 
Son-in-law Polynices. 


So, what for love of him, and what for awe, 
The noble folk wer to the toune y-drawe. 

Among al these, Anelida the queue 
Of Ermony was in that toune duellynge, 
That fairer was then is the sonne shene ; 
Throughout the world so gan her name 
sprynge. 

That her to seen had every wyght likynge ; 
For, as of trouthe, ther is noon her liche. 
Of al the women in this worlde riche. 

Yong was this quenc, of twenty yeer 
of ekle. 

Of mydol stature, and of swich fairnesse. 
That Nature had a joye hir to behelde; 80 
And for to speken of her stidfastnesse. 
She passed hath Penelope and Lucresse, 
And shortly, yf she shal be comprehended. 
In her ne myghte nothing been amended. 

This Theban knyght [Arcite] eek, soth 
to seyn, 

Wasyonge, and ther-withal a lusty knyght, 
But he was double in love, and nothyng 
pleyn. 

And subtil in that crafte over any wyght, 
And with his cunnyngwan this lady bright : 
For .so ferforth he can hir trouthe assure, go 
That .she him trust over any creature. 

What shiilde I seyn ? She lovede 
Arcite so 

That when that he was absent any throwe, 
Anon hir thoghte hir herte brast a»two ? 
k'or in hir sight to hir he bar him lowe. 
So that .she wende have al hisherte y-knowe ; 
But he was fals, hit nas but feyned chere, — 
As nedeth not to men such craft to lere I 

But natheles ful mychel be.synesse 
Haddehe, erthathc myghtehis lady wynne, 
And swor he wolde dyen for distresse, loi 
Or from his wy t, he seyde, he wolde t wynne. 

72. Ermony^ Armenia. 

76. So I.t. ; the re.st is ther; perhaps Chaucer 
wrote nis ther. 

82. Lucresse y Lucretia. 

85. Skeat inserts A rcite. 

91. Skeat reads trust; B Lt. F II P Cx. 
trusted; Ha. Tn. trusteth. 
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Alas the while ! for hit was routheand synne, 
That she upon his sorwes wolde rewe, 

But nothyng thenketh the fals as doth the 
trewe. 

Hir fredom fond Arcite inswichmanere, 
That al was his that she hath, mocheorlyte ; 
Ne to no creature ne made she chere, 
Ferther than that it lykede to Arcite ; 
Ther was no lak with which he myghte 
hir wyte, no 

She was so ferforth yeven him to plese, 
That al that lykede him it dide hir esc. 

Ther nas to hir no manor lettre y-sent 
That touched love, from eny maner wyght, 
That she ne shewed hit him er hit was 
brent ; 

Sopleyn she was, and dide hir fulle myght, 
That she nyl hiden notliyng from her 
knyght, 

Lest he of any untrouth hir upbreyde ; 
Withoute bode his heste she obeyde. 119 

And eek he made him jelous over here, 
That what that eny man hadde to hir seyd, 
Anoon he wolde preyen hir to swere 
What was that w'ord, <jr make him evel 
apaid ; 

Then wende she out of herwyt have brayd. 
But al this nas but sleight and flaterie ; 
Withouten love, he feyned jelousye. 

And al this took she so debonairly, 
That al his wylle, hir thoghtc hit skilful 
thyng ; 

And ever the lenger she loved him tenderly. 
And dide him honour as he were a kyng. 130 
Hir herte was to him wedded with a ring ; 
So ferforth upon trouthe is hir entente. 
That wherhe goth, hir herte with him wcnte. 

When she shal ete, on him is so hir 
thoght, 

That wel unnethe of mete took she kepe ; 
And whan that she was to her reste broght, 
Onhimshe thoghte alwey til that she sleep ; 
When he was absent, prevcly she weep. 
Thus lyveth fair Anelida the quene, 139 
For fals Arcite, that dide her al this lene. 


This fals Arcite, of his newfangelnesse, 
For she to him so lowly was and trewe, 
Took lesse deyntee for her stedfastnesse. 
And saw another lady, proud and newe. 
And right anon he cladde him in hir 
hewe, — 

Wot I not whether in white, rede, or 
grene,— 

And falsed fair Anelida the quene. 

Butnathelesse, gret wonder was hit noon 
Thoghhe were fals, for hit is kynde of man, 
Sith Lamek was, that is so longe agoon, 150 
To been in love as fals as ever he can ; 
He was the iirste fader that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamye. 

And he found tentes first, but if men lye. 

This fals Arcite somwhat moste he feyne 
When he was fals, to covere his traitorye. 
Right as an hors, that can both bite and 
pleyne ; 

For he bar hir on honde of trecherye, 
And swoor hecoude hcrdoublenesseespye, 
And al was falsnes that she to him mente ; 
Thus swoor this theef, and forth his way 
he wente. 161 

Alas ! what herte myghte enduren hit, 
P'or routhe or wo, hir sorwe for to telle ? 
Or what man hath the cunnyng or thewyt? 
Or what man myghte within the chambre 
duelle, 

If I to him rehersen shal the helle 
That suffreth fair Anelida the quene 
For fals Arcite, that dide her al this tene ? 

She wepeth, waileth, swouneth pitously. 
To grounde deed she falleth as a stoon ; 
Al crampissheth hir lymes crokedly ; 17 1 
She speketh as hir wyt were al agoon ; 
Other colour then asshen hath she noon. 
Non other word she speketh moche or lyte. 
But ^ Mercy ! cruel herte myn, Arcite I ’ 

And thus endureth, til she was so 
mate 

146. But not blue, the colour of constancy. 
174. All read speketh she. 
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That she ne hath foot, on which she may 
sustene, 

But forth, languisshing evere in this estate, 
Of which Arcite hath nother routhe ne 
tene; 

His herte is elleswHer so newe and grene, 
That on hir wo ne deyneth him not to 
thinke, i8i 

Him rekketh never wher sheflete or synke. 

His newe lady holdeth him so narwe 
Up by the brydel, at the staves ende. 
That every word he dradde hit as an arwe ; 
Hir daunger made him bothe bowc and 
bende, 

And as hir liste, made him tiirne or wcnde ; 
For she ne graunted him in her lyvynge 
No grace, why that he hath lust to synge ; 

But drof him forth, unnethe liste hir 
knowe 190 

That he was scrvaunt to her ladishippe ; 
But lest that he wer proude, she helde 
him lowe. 

Thus serveth he, withouten fee or shipe 
She sent him now to londe, now to shippe, 
And for she yaf him daunger al his fille, 
Therfor she hadde him at her owne wille. 

Ensaraple of this, ye thrifty wymmen, 
alle. 

Take here of Anelida and fals Arcite, 
That for hir liste him ‘ dere herte ’ calle, 
And was so meke, therfor he loved hir lyte ; 
The kynde of mannes herte is to delyte 201 
In thyng that straunge is, also God me 
save ! 

For what he may not gete, that wolde he 
have 

Now turne we to Anelida ageyn. 

That pyneth day be day in languisshyng ; 
But when she saw that hir ne gat no geyn, 
Upon a day, ful sorwfully wepyng, 

She caste hir for to make a compleynyng ; 
And with her owne bond sheganhit wrytc. 
And sente it to her Theban knyght Arcite. 

183. A metaphor borrowed from a horse lightly 
harnessed to the pole of a cart. 

191. All read unto. 


[ The Compleynt of Faire Anelyda upon 
Fals Arcyte'\ 

(Proem) 

So thirleth with the poynt of remem- 
brance, 21 X 

The swerd of sorwe, y-whet with fals 
plesaunce, 

Myn herte bare of blis, andblak of he we, 
That turned is to quakyng al my daunce, 
My surety in a-whapM countenaunce, 
Sith hit availeth not for to ben trewe : 
For who-so trewest is, hit shall hir rewe 
That serveth love, and doth hir observaunce 
Alwey to oon, and chaungeth for no 
newe. 

(Slrophe) 

I wot my-self as wel as any wyght, 220 
For I loved oon withal my herte and myght. 
More then my-self an hundred thousand 
sithe, 

And callede him myhertes lyf, my knyght, 
And was al his, as fer as hit was right ; 
And whan that he was glad, than was 
I blithe, 

And his disese was my deeth as swythc. 
And he ageyn his trouthe me hadde plight, 
For ever-more, his lady me to kythe. 

Now is he fals, alas ! and causeles, 
And of my wo he is so routheles, 230 
That with a wordehim list not ones deyne 
To bringe ageyn my sorwful herte in pees, 
For he is caught up in another lees ; 
Right as him list, he laugheth at my 
peyne, 

And I ne can myn herte not restreyne 
That I ne U)ve him alwey natheles. 

And of al this I noottowhomme pleyne. 

And shal I pleyne (alas ! the harde 
stounde) 238 

Unto my foo, that yaf my herte a wounde, 
And yet desireth that myn harm be more? 
Nay, certes ! ferthcr wol I never founde 
Non other help my sores for to sounde ; 
My desteny hath shapen hit ful yore, 

I wil non other medecyne ne lore, 

229. F B H Allas nonv hath he left me 
causeles. 
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I wil ben ay ther I was ones boundc ; 
That I have seicl, be seid for evermore. 

Alas ! wher is become your gentilesse? 
Your wordes ful of plesaunce and hum- 
blesse ? 

Your observaunccs in soo low manere ? 
And your away ting, and your besynesse, 250 
Upo\i me, that ye callede your maistresse, 
Your sovcreyn lady in this world here? 
Alas ! and is ther now nother word ne 
chere. 

Ye vouchesauf upon myn hevynesse? 
Alas ! your love, I bye hit al to dere ! 

Now certes, swcte, thogh that ye 
Thus causeles the cause be, 

Of my dedly adversite, 

Your manly resoun oghte it to respyte, 
To slee your frend, and namely me, 260 
That never yet in no degre 
Offended yow, as wisly he, 

That al wot, out of wo my soule quyte. 

But for I was so pleyne, Arcite, 

In alle my werkes, muche and litc. 

And so besy yow to delytc, — 

Myn honour save, — mekc, kynde, and fre, 
Therfor ye putte on me this wyte : 
And of me recche not a myte, 

Thogh that the swerde of sorwe byte 270 
My woful herte, through your crueltc. 

My swete foo, why do ye so, for shame ? 
And thenke ye that furthered be your 
name, 

Tolovea-newe, andbenuntrewe? Nay! 
And putte you in sclaundernow and blame, 
And do to me adversitee and grame. 
That love you most — Gofl, wel thou 
wost ! — alway ? 

And come ageyn, and be al plcyn som 
day, 

And then shal this, that hath be mys, 
be game, 

And al foryive, whyl I lyve may. 280 

264-266. F B Tn. H D Lt. Ff.— 

But for I shewed you, Arcite, 

All that men wolde to tin* wryte. 

And was so besy, etc. 

27g. F B H Afti/ turne al this to. 


(Antistropke) 

Lo, herte myn, al this is for to seyn, 
As whether shal I preye or elles pleyn ? 
Which is the wey to doon yow to be 
trewe ? 

For either mot I have yow in my cheyn, 
Or with the dethe ye mot departcustweyn ; 
Ther ben non other mene weyes newe, 
P'or, God so wisly upon my soule rewe, 
As verily ye sleen me with the peyn ; 
That may ye see unfeyned of myn hewe. 

For thus fer forth have T my deethy-soght, 
My-self Imordrewithmyprevy thoght ; 291 
For sorwe and routhe of your unkynde- 
nessc, 

I wepe, I wake, I faste ; al helpeth noght ; 
I weyvti joy that is to speke of oght, 

I voyde companye, I flee gladnesse ; 
Who may avaunte hir bet of hevyncsse 
Then I ? And to this plyte have ye me 
broght, 

Withoute gilt, — me nedeth no witnesse. 

And sholdc I preye, and weyve woman- 
hede ? 299 

Nay ! rather deeth, then do so cruel dede. 
And axe mercy, causeles, — what nede? 
And if I pleyne what lyf that I Icde, 
Than wol ye laugh ; I know it outof dredc ; 
And if I unto you myn othes bede 
For myn excuse, a scorn shal be my mede, 
Your chere floureth, but it wol not sede, 
F'ul longcagoon I oghte have take hede. 

For thogh I hadde yow to-mor we ageyn, 
^ I myghte as wel holde Averill fro reyn, 
As holde yow to make yow stcdfa.st. 310 
Almyghty God, of trouth the sovereign ! 
Wher is the trouthe of man ? who hath it 
sleyn ? 

Who that hem loveth, .shal hem fynde 
as fast 

As in a tempest is a roten mast. 

Is that a tame best, that is ay feyn 
To renne away, when he is leest agast? 

290. Harl. Cx. omit this stanza. All read 
sogJtt. 

303. F H Tn. Lt. Ff. H Vow 7 -eekethnot that; 
D You rekke not that* 
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Now mercy, swete, if I mysseye ! 

Have I seyd oght amys, I preye ? 

I noot, my wit is al aweye. 

I fare as doth the songe of Chauntephtire ; 

For now I pleyne, and now I pleye, 321 
T am so inased that I deye, 

Arcite hath born awey the keye 
Of al my worlde, and my good aventure. 

k'or in this worlde nys creature, 
Walkyngc, in more discomfiture, 

Then I, ne more sorwe endure ; 

And if I slepe a furlong wey or tweye, 
Than thinketh me, that your figure 
Before me stant clad in asure, 330 

To profren eft a newe assure. 

For to be trewe, and mercy me to preye. 

The longe nyght, this wonder sight I 
drye, 

And on the day for this afray I dye, 

And of al this right noght, ywys, yerecche ; 
Ne nevermo myn yen two be drye, 

And to your routhe and to your trouthe 
I crie ! 

Hut, welawey ! to fer be they to fecche. 
Thus holdeth me my destynee a wrecche, 
Ikit me to rede out of this dredc, or gye, 
Ne may my wit, so weyke is hit, not 
strecche. 341 

i^Comlusion) 

Thenende I thus,sitliImaydonomore, — 
I yeve hit uj) for now and evermore ; 

For I shal never eft putten in balaunce 
My sekernes, ne lerne of love the lore ; 
But as the swan, I have herd seye ful yore, 
Ayeyns his deeth shal singen his penaunce. 
So singe I here the destyny or chaunce, 
How that Arcite, Anelida so sore 
Had thirled with the poynl of remem- 
braunce, 350 

\The Story continued\ 

Whan that Anelida, this woful quene. 
Hath of her hande writen in this wyse, 

320. ChauntepleurCy the name of a famous 
poem of the 13th century addressed to those who 
sing in this world but shall weep in the next. 

331. F B H To swere yet. 

351. This stanza is found only in Tn. D FI. 
;md Lt. 


With face deed, betwyxe pale and grene, 
She fel a-swowe ; and sith she gan to rise. 
And linto Mars avoweth sacrifise 
Within the temple, with a sorwful chere, 
That shapen was, as ye shal after here. 

THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

Here begynyth the Parlement of Foiilys 
The Proem 

Thk lyf so short, the craft so long to lerne, 
Thassayso hard, so sharp theconquerynge, 
The dredful joye, alwey that slit so yernc ; 
Al this mene I be love, that my felyng 
A-stonyeth with his wondyrful werkyng. 
So sore y-wis, that whan I on hym thynkc 
Nat wot I wel wher that I flete or synke. 

Foral be that I knowe not Love indedc, 
Ne wot how that he quyteth folk hir hyre, 
Yit happeth me ful oftc in bokes rede lo 
Of his myracles and his cruel yre ; 

Ther rede I wel he wol be lord and syre, 

I dar nat seyn, his strokes been .so sore, 
But God save swich a lord ! 1 sey no more. 

Of usage, what for lust and what for lore, 
On bokes rede I ofte, as I yow toldc. 

But wherfor that I speke al this ? Not yore 
Agon, it happed me for to be-holde i8 
Up-on a bok, was write with lettres olde; 
And iher-upon, a certeyn thing to lerne, 
The longe day ful faste 1 radde and yerne. 

F'or out of olde feldes, as men seith, 
Cometh al this newe corn from yeer lo 
yere ; 

And out of olde bokes, in good feith, 
Cometh al this newe science that men lere. 
But now to purpos as of this matcrc, — 
To rede forth it gan me so delyte, 

That al the day me thoughte but a lyte. 

This bok, of which I make mencioun. 
Entitled was al thus as I schal telle, 30 

357. Lt. Th. may plainly.^ 

I. Hippocrates’ first aphorism: — 

6 /Spaxw, ^ t € xut /) /utoKpi). 
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‘Tullyus, of the Dreem of Scipioun.’ 
Chapitres it hadde sevene, of hevene and 
belle 

Anderthe,and soules thattherynnedwelle, 
Of whiche, as shortly as I can it trete, 

Of his sentence I wol you seyn the grete. 

First, tellethit, whan Scipiounwas come 
In Alfifrik, how he mette Massynisse 
That him for joye in armes hath y-noine. 
Than telleth he hir speche, and al the 
blisse 39 

That was betwix hem til the day gan misse, 
And how his auncestre, African so dere, 
Gan in his slep that nyght to him appere. 

Than telleth it, that from a sterry place, 
How African hath him Cartage shewed, 
And warned him be-fore of al his grace. 
And seyd him, what man lered other lewed 
That loveth comun profit, wel y- the wed, 
He shulde in-to a blisfiil place wende, 
Ther as joye is that last with-outen ende. 

Than axede he if folk that heer been 
dede 50 

Han lyf and dwellyng in another place. 
And African seyde, ‘ Ye,withoule drede,’ 
And that our present worldes lyves space 
Nis but a maner deth, what wey we trace, 
And rightful folk shul gon after they dye 
To hevene ; and shewede him theGalaxye. 

Than shewede he hym the litel erthe 
that here is, — 

At regard of the hevcnes quantity, — 

And after shewede he hym the nyne speres, 
And after that the melodye herde he 60 
That cometh of thilke speres thryes three. 
That Welle is of musik and melodye 
In this world heer, and cause of armonye. 

31. Marcus Tullius Cicero, whose Somnium 
SciHonis was originally included in the De Re- 
puolica^ Bk. vi. 

36. ScipiouHy P. Cornelius Scipio ilimilianus 
Amcanus Minor, who won the third Punic War. 
He went in 150 b.c. to meet Masinissa, King of 
Numidia, who had received many favours from 
*his auncestre ' Africanus Major. 

61, 62. An allusion to the so-called ‘ harmony 
of the spheres’ which arose from the supposed 
connection between the number of the planets and 


Than bad he him, syn erthe was so lyte, 
And fill of torment and of harde grace, 
That he ne schulde him in the world delyte. 
Thanne tolde he him in certeynyeres space 
That every sterre shulde come into his pi ace 
Ther it was first, and al shulde out of mynde 
That in this world is don of al mankynde. 

Than praydehim Scipioun to telle hym al 
Theweye to come in-to that hevene blisse ; 
And he seyde, ‘Know thy -self first 
immortdl, 

And loke aybesily thow werche and wysse 
To comoun profit, and thowshalt not mysse 
To comtm swiftly to that place dere 
That fill of blysse is and of soules dere. 

‘ But brekers of the lawe, soth to seyn. 
And lecherous folk, after that they be dede, 
Shul whirle a-boute the erthe alwey in 
peyne, 80 

Til many a world be passed, out of drede. 
And than, for-yeven alle hir wikked dede. 
Than shul they come in-to that blysful place. 
To which to comen God thee sende his 
grace ! * 

The day gan failen, and the derke nyght, 
That reveth bcstes from hir bcsynesse, 
Berafte me my book for lakkc of lyght. 
And to my bed I gan me for to dresse, 
Fulfild of thought and besy hevynesse ; 89 
F or bothe I hadde thyng which that I nolde, 
And ek I ne hadde that thyng thatl wolde. 

But fynally, my spirit at the laste, 
For-wery of my labour al the day, 

Took rest, that made me to slepe faste ; 
And in my sleep I mette, as that I lay, 
How African right in the same aray 
That Scipioun him saw before that tyde 
Was come and stood right at my beddes 
syde. 

the number of musical notes in the scale. Cp. 
Shak. M. 0/ V. v. 60. 

80, whirle a-boute^ *■ volutantur,’ Cicero. 

85 f. Cp. Inferno^ ii. 1-3. 

1.0 eiorno se n’ andava, e 1' aer bruno 
To^ieva gli animai, che sono in terra 
Dalle fatiche loro. 

90. Cp. Boethius, Bk. iii. pr. 3. 
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The wery hunter, slepyng in his bed, 
Towode ayein his mynde goth anoon ; xoo 
The juge drenieth how his plees ben sped ; 
The carter dremeth how his carte is goon ; 
The riche of gold ; the knyght fight with 
his foon ; 

The syke met he drynketh of the tonne ; 
The lover met he hath his lady wonne. 

Can I not Seyn if that the cause were 
For I hadde red of African beforn, 

That made me to mete that he stood there, 
But thus seyde he ; ‘ Thou hast thee so 
wel born 

In lokyng of myn olde book to- torn, no 
Of which Macrobie roghte not a lyte, 
That somdel of thy labour wolde I quy te. ’ 

Cytherea, thou blisful lady swete, 

That with thy fyrbrond dauntest whom 
thee lest, 

And madest me this sweven for to mete, 
Be thou my helpe in this, for thow mayst 
best 

As wisly as I say the north-nortlbwest, 
Whan I began myn sweven for to wryte ; 
So yif me myght to ryme it and endyte. 

The Story 

This forseyd African me hente a- noon, 
And forth-with him untoa gate me broghte 
Right of a park, walled with grene stoon ; 
And over the gate with lettrcs large 
y-wroghte 

There weren vers y-writen, as me thoghte. 
On eylher syde of ful gret difference. 

Of which I shal now seyn the pleyn 
sentence. 

‘ Thurgh me men goon in-to that blisful 
place 

Of hertes hele and dedly woundes cure ; 
Thurgh me men gon un-to the welle of 
Grace 

99. Cp. Claudian, Tn Sextum Coftsuhiium 
Uonorii Au^/stt Pr^/atio, II. 3-10. 

109. Cp. Inferno^ i. 83. 

113. Cytherea^ Venus. 

117. A reference to the planet Venus, say^ saw. 
127. Cp. In/eniOf iii. 1 ff. 


Ther grene and lusty May shal ever 
endure ; 130 

This is the wey to al good a venture ; 

Be glad, thowreder and thysorweof-caste. 
Al open am I, pas in and sped the 
faste ! * 

‘ Thurgh me men gon,’ than spak that 
other syde, 

‘ Unto the mortal strokes of the spere 
Of which Disdayn and Daungeris thegyde, 
Ther never tre shal fruyt ne leves here. 
This streem you ledeth to the sorwful were 
Ther as the fish in prison is al drye ; 
Theschewyng is only the remedye.’ 140 

Thise vers of gold and blak y-writen 
were, 

The whiche I gan a-stonied to be-holde ; 
For with that oon encresede ay my fere, 
And with that other gan myn herte bolde ; 
That oon me hette, that other dide me 
colde ; 

No wit hadde I, for errour, for to chese 
To entre or fleen, or me to save or lese. 

Right as bc-twixen adamauntes two 
Of even myght a pece of yren set, 149 
That hath no myght to meve to ne fro,— 
For what that oon may hale that other let, — 
Ferde I, that nyste whether me was best 
To entre or leve, til African, my g}"de, 
Me hente, and shoof in at the gates wyde. 

And seyde, ‘ It stondeth writen in thy 
face 

Thyn errour, though thou telle it not to me, 
But dred thee not Lo come in-to this place, 
Por thiswrityng nis no thyng ment by thee, 
Ne by noon, but he Loves servaunt be, 
P"or thou of love hast lost thy tast, I gesse, 
As seek man hath of swete and bittejnesse. 

‘ But natheles, al-though that thou be 
dulle, x6a 

Yit that thou canst not do, yit mayst thou se, 
For many a man that may not stonde a 
pulle, 

It liketh him at wrastl)mg for to be, 

And demen yit wher he do bet or he ; 


343 
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And, if thou haddest cunnyng for tendite, 
I shal thee shewe mater of to write.’ 

With that myhond inhishetooka-noon, 
Of which I comfort caughte, and wente 
in faste ; 170 

But Lord ! so I was glad and wel bcgoon ! 
For overal wher that I myn eyeii caste 
Were 'trees clad with loves that ay shal 
laste, 

Eche in his kynde, of colour fresch and 
grene 

As emeraude, that joye it was to sene. 

The bildereookand eekthe hardy asshe; 
The piler elm, the cofre unto careyne ; 
The boxtree piper ; holm to whippes lasshe ; 
The saylyng firr ; the cipres, deth to 
pleyne ; 

The sheter ew ; the asp for shaftcs jdeyne ; 
The olyve of pees, and eek the drunken 
vyne ; 181 

The victor palm, the laurer to dcvyne. 

A garden saw I ful of blosmy bowcs 
Up-on a river in a grene mede, 

There as ther swetnesse evermorey-nowis ; 
With floures white, blewe, yelwe, and rede, 
And colde wclle-stremes, no-thyng dede, 
That swommen ful of smale fischcs lightc, 
With fynnes rede and scales silvcr-brighte. 

On every bough the briddes herde I 
synge, 190 

With voys of aungel in her armonye ; 
Som besyede hem hir briddes forth to 
brynge. 

The litel conyes to hir pley gunnc hye ; 
And further al aboute I gan aspyc 
The dredful roo, the buk the hcrt and 
h3mde, 

SqueroJs and bestes smale of gentil kynde. 

169 f. Cp. Inferno^ iii. 19. 
i76ff. Cp. 1 ^'aery Queene^ I. i. 8, 9, The above 
is based on Teseide^ xi. 22-24, dc ia K. 

1338-1368. 

177. piler elntf Spenser ‘ vine-prop elm.’ 

178. piper, i.e. used for pipes or horns. 

180. sheter ew, because used for bows. 

182. to devyne, because used for divination. 

83-259. Cp. Teseide, vii. st. 51-60 ; also w- 
Quair, st. 31-33, 152, iS 3 - 


Of instruments of strenges in acord 
Herde I so pleye a ravisshyng swetnesse. 
That God, that maker is of al and Lord, 
Ne herde never beter, as I gesse ; 200 

Therwith a wynd, unnethe it myghte be 
lesse. 

Made in the leves grene a noyse softe, 
Acordant to the foules songe on-lofte. 

The air of that place so attempre was 
That never was grevaunce of hoot ne cold ; 
There wex eek every holsom spice and gras; 
Ne no man may ther wexe seek ne old, 
Yit was ther joye more a thousand fold 
Than man can telle ; ne never wolde it 
nyghte. 

But ay deer day to any mannes sighte. 210 

Under a tre beside a wclle, I say 
Cupide our lord his arwes forge and file 
And at his fet his bowe al redy lay, 

^ And Willeh is doghter temprede al this while 
' The lieHes in the welle ; and with hirwyle 
She couchedc hem after as they shulde 
serve, 

Som for to slee, and som to wounde and 
kerve. 

Tho was I war of Plesaunce anon-right, 
And of Aray and Lust and Curte.sye, 219 
And of the Craft that can and hath the 
myght 

To doon be force a wyght to doon folye ; 
Disfigurat was she, I nyl not lye ; 

And by him -.self, under an ok I gesse. 
Saw I Delyt that stood with Gentilcsse. 

I saw Beaute, withouten any atyr ; 

And Youthe, ful of game and Jolyt(b ; 
Fool-hardinesse, Flatery and Desyr, 
Messagerye and Mede and other three, — 
Hir names shal not here be told for me, — 
And upon pilers grete of Jasper longe, 230 
I saw a temple of bras y-founded stronge. 

Aboute the temple daunsedeii alwey 
Wommen y-nowe, of whiche somme ther 
were 

Faire of hem -self, and somme of hem 
were gay ; 
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In kirtels, al disshevele wente they 
there, — 

That was hir office alwey, yeer be yere, — 
And on the temple of doves white and 
fairc 

Saw I sittynge many an hundred i^circ. 

Be>forc the temple dorc, ful soberly, 
Dame Pees sat with a curteyn in hir 
hond, 240 

And hir besyde, wonder discretly, 

Dame Pacience sittyng ther I fond 
With face pale, up-on an hille of sond ; 
And aklerncxt within and eck with-oute, 
Beheste and Art, and of hir folk a route. 

Within the temple, of syghes hote as 
fyr 

I herde a swogh that gan aboute renne ; 
Whiche syghes were engendred with 
desyr 

That maden every a uter for to brenne 
Of newe flaume ; and wel es])yed I 
thenne 250 

That al the cause of sorwc\s that they 
drye 

Com of the bitter goddesse Jelousye. 

The god Priapus saw I as I wente 
Within the temple, .in sovereyn jdace 
stonde 

In swich aray as whan the assc him 
shente. 

With cry by nyght, and with his ceptre 
in hondc. 

Kill besily men gunne assaye and foiide 
X)p-on hishede to settc, of sondry hew e 
Garlondes ful of freshc floures newe. 259 

And in a privee corner in desporte 
Fond I Venus and liir jx)rt 6 re Richesse, 
That was ful noble and hautcyn of hir 
porte ; 

Derk was that place, but afterward 
lightnesse 

I saw a lyte, uimethe it myghte be lesse. 
And on a ])ed of golde she lay to reste 
Til that the hote sonne gan to weste. 

235. Cp. Ovid, J^astiy i. 415. 

26o»28o. Cp. Teseide^ vii. st. 63*66. 


Hir gilte heres with a golden thred 
Y-bounden were, untrussed as she lay, 
And naked fro the breste unto the hed 
Men myghte hir seen ; and sothly for to 
say, 270 

The remcnaunt w'as w^el kevered to my 
pay. 

Right withra subtil kerchef of Valence, 
Ther nas no thikker cloth of no defence. 

The place yaf a thousand savours sw'ote, 
And Bachus, god of wyn, sat hir besyde, 
And Sereis next, that doth of hungir 
bote ; 

And as I scyde, amyddes lay Cypride, 

To whom, on knees two yonge folkes cryde 
To ben hir help ; but thus 1 let hir lye. 
And ferther in the temple I gan espyQ 280 

That, in disjMt of Diane the chaste, 

Ful many a bow' y-broke heng on the wal. 
Of maydens swiche as gunne hir tymes 
w^aste 

In hir servysc ; and peynted overal 
Ful many a story of w hich I touche shal 
A fewe, as of Calyxte and Athalante, 
And many a mayde of w’hich the name I 
wantc : 

Semyramus, Candace and Hercules, 
Biblis, Dido, "Phislx', and J^iramus, 
Tristram, Isoude, Paris, and Achilles, 290 
Eleyne, Cleopatre, and Troilus, 

Silla, and eek the moder of Romulus, — 

272. ValcHCfy probably Valence^ near Cynos, 
wlicre silk is still made. Boccaccio has ‘Testa, 
lanta sottil.’ 

276. Sere/s, Ceres. 

277. Cy/>ridey r'.c. Venus, because of her woi- 
sliip in Cyprus. 

281-294. Cp. 'J'cseidr, vii. st. 61, 62. 

286.^ CalixtCy daughter of Lycaon, King of 
Arcadia, and mother of Areas, changed by Juno 
from jealousy into a she -bear, and raised to 
heaven by Jupiier as Ursa Major. 

288. SemyramuSy Semiramis, Queen of As- 
syria. 

288. Candace y an Indi.an queen loved by Alex- 
ander the Great. 

290. T 7 'i strain y Isoude, Tristran (or Tristan) 
and Ysolde (Y suit) of French mediaeval romance. 

292. StI/a, Scylla, daughter of Nisus, who for 
love of Minos cut off her father’s hair, on which his 
life depended, and was turned into the bird Ciris. 

297. moder of Romulus , Ilia or Rhea Silvia, 
daughter of Numilor. 
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Alle these were peynted on that other 
syde, 

And al hir love and in what plyt they 
dyde. 

Whan I was come ayen un-to the 
place 

That I of spak, that was so swote and 
' grene, 

Forth welk I tho my-bclven to solace. 

Tho was I war wher that ther sat a 
quene 

That as of light the somer-siinne shene 
Passeth the sterre, right so over mesure 300 
She fairer was than any creature. 

And in a laimde upon an hillc of 
floures 

Was set this noble goddcssc Nature. 

Of braunches were hir halles and hir 
bourc\s 

Y- wrought after hir craft and hir mesure ; 
Ne there nas foul that comcth of engen- 
drure, 

That they ne were prest in hir presence, 
To take hir doom and yeve hir audience. 

For this was on Seynt Valentynes 
day, 

Whan every bryd cometh thcr to chese 
j his make, 310 

Of every kynde that men thynke may ; 
And that so huge a noyse gan they make, 
That erthe and eyr and tre and every 
lake 

So ful was, that unnethe was there space 
For me to stonde, so ful was al the 
place. 

And right as Aleyn, in the Pleynt of 
Kynde, 

Devyseth Nature of aray and face. 

In swich aray men myghten hir ther 
fynde. 

This noble emperesse, ful of grace, 

Bad every foul to take his owne place, 320 


As they were w'ont alwey fro yeer to yere 
Seynt Valentynes day to stonden there. 

That is to seyn, the foules of ravyne ^ 
Were hyest set, and than tKe^^louIes 
smale. 

That eten as hem nature wolde enclyne, 
As worm or thyng, of whiche I telle no 
tale ; 

And water-foul sat lowest in the dale, 

But foul that l)rveth by seed sat on the 
grene. 

And that so fele that wonder was to sene. 


There myghte men the royal egle fynde. 
That with his sharpe look pers^th the 
sonne ; 331 

And other eglcs of a lower kynde. 

Of whiche that clerkes wel devyse cunne. 
Ther was the tyraunt with his fethres donne 
And greye, I mene the goshauk that doth 
pync 

To hryddes for his outrageous ravyne. 

The gentil hiucon that with his feet 
distreyneth 

The kynges hond; the hardy sperhauk 
eke, 338 

The quaylcs foo ; the merlion that peyneth 
Ilym-self ful ofte the larke for to seke ; 
There was the douve, with hir eyen meke ; 
The jalous swan, ayens his doth that 
syngeth ; 

The oule eke, that of deth the bode 
bryngeth ; 


The crane the geaunt, with his trompes 
soune ; 

The thecf the chough, and eek the 
jangelyng pye ; 

The scornynge jay ; the eles foo, the 
heroune ; 

The false lapwyng, ful of trecherye ; 

The stare, that the counseyl can be-wrye ; 

The tame ruddok, and the coward kyte; 

The cok, that orloge is of theses lyte ; 


1 


316. A reference to the Plane tus Natvree of 
Alanus de Insulis, or Alain Delille, a poet of the 
1 2th century. 

3x9. MSIS. unanimous as to this line. 


342 > 343 * t’rom Alanus; cp. Anglo -Latin 
Satirical Poets, vol. ii. p. 74 (Record Series). 
Most of the natural history of this whole passage 
comes from him. 
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The spar we, Venus sone ; the nyhtyn- 
gale, 351 

That clepeth forth the grene leves newe ; 
The swalow, mortrer of the flyes smale, 
That maken hony of floures fresshe of 
hev/e ; 

The wedded turtel, with hire herte trcwe, 
The pecok, with his aungels fethres 
bright ; 

The fesaunt, scorner of the cok by nyght ; 

The waker goos ; the cukkow ever iin- 
kynde ; 

The popynjay, ful of delicasye ; 359 

The drake, stroycr of his owne kynde ; 
The stork, the wreker of avouterye ; 

The hote cormeraunt of glotenye ; 

The raven wys ; the crow, with vois of care ; 
The throstel old ; the frosty feldefare. 

What shulde I seyn ? Of foules every 
kynde 

That in this world ban fethres and stature, 
M en myghtcn in that place assembled fyndc 
Before the noble goddessc Nature. 

And everich of hem did his besy cure 
Benygnely to chcsc or for to take 570 
By hir acord his formel or his make. 

But to the poynt, — Nature held on 
hir hond 

A formel egle, of shap the gentileste 
That ever she a-mong hire w^erkes fond ; 
The moste benygne and the goodlieste ; 
In hir was every vertu at his reste 
So ferforth, that Nature hir-selfe hadde 
blisse 

To loke on hir and oftc hir bck to kisse. 

Nature, the vicaire of the almyghty 
Lord, 

That hoot, cold, hevy, light, and moist, 
and dreye 380 

Hath knyt,with evene noumbresof a-cord. 
In esy vois began to speke and scye, 

‘ Foules, tak hede of my sentence, I i>reye, 

351. 'I'he sparrow was sacred to Venus. 

361. Cp. Neckani, Liber de Naluris Kefum 
(Ed. Wright, lib. i. c. 64). 

,363. With vois of carCi a mistranslation of 
Virgil, Georg, i. 388. 


And, for your ese in furtheryngofyournede, 
As faste as I may speke I wol me speede. 

‘ Y e know wel how scynt Valentynes day, 
By my statu t and through my governaunce. 
Ye comen for to chese — and flee your 
way — 

Your makes, as I prike yow with plcsaunce; 
But natheles my rightful (jrdenaunce 390 
May I nat lete for al this world to Wynne, 
That he that most is worthy shal begynne. 

‘The tercel egle, as that ye knowen wel. 
The foul royal, a-bove yow in degree, 
The wyse and worthy, secree, trewe as stel, 
The which I have y-formed, as ye may see, 
In every part as it best liketh me, — 

Hit nodeth not his sha]:) yow to devyse, — 
He shal first chese and speken in his gyse. 

‘ And after him by order shul ye chese, 
After your kynde, everich as yow lyketh. 
And as your hap is shul ye wynne or lese ; 
But which of yow that love most entriketh 
God sende him hir that sorest for him 
sykeih. ’ 

And therwithal the tercel gan she calle. 
And seyde, ‘ My sone, the choys is to 
thee falle. 

‘ But natheles, in this condicioun 
Mot be the choys of everich that is here. 
That she a-gree to his eleccioun, 

Who-so he be that shulde be hir fere ; 410 
This our usage alwey from yeer to yere. 
And who-so may at this tyme have his grace, 
In blisful tyme he com into this place.’ 

With hed cnclyned and with humble 
chere 

This royal tercel spak, and taried nought ; 
‘ Un-to my sovereyn lady, and nought 
my fere — 

I chese, and chese with wille and herte 
and thought. 

The formel on your hond, so wel y- wrought, 
Wlios I am al and ever wol hir serve, 419 
Do w'hat hir list, to do me live or sterve. 

411. ij». Cp. 11 . 620, 649; also K.T* 

233 and 885. 
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‘ Bescchyng hir of mercy and of grace, 
As she that is my lady sovereyne ; 

Or let me dye present in this place ; 

For certes, longe I may nat live in payne, 
For in niyn hcrte is corvcn every veyne; 
And havyng reward only to my trouthe, 
My dere herte have of my wo som routhe 1 

‘ And if that I to hir be founde imtrewe, 
Disobeysaunt, or wilful negligent, 
Avauntour, or in proccs love anewe, 430 
I prcye to yow this be my jugement, 
That with these foules he I al to-rent, 
That ilke day that ever she me fynde 
To hir untrewe, or in niy gilt imkyndc. 

‘And, syn thatnoonlovethhirso welasi, 
Al be she never of love me behette, 

Than oughte she bemyn thourgh hir mercy, 
For other bond can I noon on hir knette ; 
Ne never for no wo ne shal I lette 439 
To Serven hir, how fer so that she wende ; 
Say what yow list, my tale is at an cnde.’ 

Right as the fresshc, rede rose newe 
A-yen the somer sonne coloured is, 

Right SO for shame al wexeii gan the hewe 
Of this formel. Whan she herde al this. 
She neyther answerde ‘ Wei,’ no seyde 
amys, 

So sore abasshed was she, til that Nature 
Seyde, ‘ Doughter, dred yow nought, I 
yow assure.’ 

Another tercel egle spak anoon, 

Of lower kynde, and seyde, ‘ That shal 
not be ! 450 

I love hir bet than ye do, by Seynt John ! 
Or atte leste I h^ve as wel as ye, 

And lenger have servM hir in my degree ; 
And if she shulde have loved for long 
lovyng, 

To me allone hadde been the guerdonyng. 

‘ I dar eek scyn, if she me fynde fals, 
Unkynde, janglere, or rebel any wyse, 

Or jaloiis, do me hangen by the hals ! 
And, but I here me in hir servyse, 459 
As wel as that my wit can me suffyse, 

445. A short line, but so in all MSS. Perhaps 
h^de herd is the true reading. 


Fro poynt to poynt hir honour for to save, 
Tak she my lif and al the good 1 have.’ 

The thridde tercel egle answerde tho, 

‘ Now, sirs, ye seen the litel leyser here, 
For every foul cryeth out to ben a-go 
Forth with his make, or with his lady dere. 
And eek Nature hir-self ne wol not here, 
Fortarying here, not half that I wolde seye. 
And but I speke I mot for sorwe deye. 

‘Of long servyse avaunte I me nothing 
But as possible is me to deye to-day 471 
For wo, as he that hath ben languysshyng 
Thise twenty winter, and wel happen may 
A man may serven bet and more to })ay 
In half a ycr, although it were no more 
Than som man doth that hath served ful 
yore. 

‘ I lie sey not this by me, for 1 ne can 
Don no servyse that may my lady jilcse ; 
But I dar seyn I am hir trewest man, 479 
As to my dom, and feynest wolde hir ese ; 
At shortc wordes, til that deth me sese, 

I wol ben hires, whether I wake or wynke, 
And trewe in al that hcrte may bethynkc. ’ 

Of al my lyf syn that day I was born 
So gentil j)le in love or other thyng 
Ne herde never no man me beforn, 
Who-so that hadde leyser and cunnyng 
For to reherse hir chere and hir spekyng : 
And from the morwe gan this speche laste 
Tildounward drow the sonne wonder faste. 

The noyse of foules for to ben delyvered 
So loude rong, ‘ Have doon and let us 
wende ! ’ 

That wel wende I the wode hadde al to- 
shyvered. 

‘ Come of ! ’ they cryde, ‘ alias, ye wil 
us shende ! 

Whan shal your cursed pleyng have an 
ende ? 

How shulde a juge cythcr party leve 
For yee or nay, wilh-outen any preve ? ’ 

The goos, the cokkow, and the doko* 
also, 
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So cryden, ‘ Kek, kek ! ’ ‘ Kokkow ! * 
‘ Quek, quck ! ’ hye, 499 

That thurghmyn eres the noyse wente tho. 
The goos seyde, ‘ A 1 this nys not worth 
a flye ! 

But I can shape hereof a remedye, 

And I wol sey my verdit faire and swythe, 
For water-foul, who-so be wrooth or 
blylhe.’ 

‘ And I for worm -foul ! ’ quod the fol 
cokkow ; 

* And I wol of myn ownc autorite, 

For comun sped take on thechargenow, — 
For to delyverc us is gret charite.’ 

* Ye may abyde a while yet, pard^ !'* 
Scide the turtil, ‘ if it be your wille 510 
A wight may speke, him were as fayr be 

stille.’ 

‘ I am a seed-foul, oon the unworthieste. 
That wot I wel, and litel of cunnyngc. 
But bet is that a wyghtes tonge restc, 
Than entremeten him of swiche doynge 
Of which he neyther rede can, ne synge ; 
And who-sodoth, ful foulehimselfacloyeth, 
For office uncommytted ofte anoycth.’ 

. ' Nature, which that alway hadde an ere 
To murmur of the lewednes behynde, 520 
With facound voyse seyde, your 

tunges there j 

And I shal sone, I hope, a conseyl fynde. 
Vow to delyvere, and fro this noyse un- 
byn(le. 

I juge, of every flok men shal oon calle 
To scyn the verdit for yow foides allc.' 

Assented were to this conclusioun 
The bridek^s alle ; and foules of ravyne 
Han chosen first, by ])layn elcccioun, 

The tercelet of the faucon, to diffyne 529 
Al hir sentence as him list to termyne ; 
And to Nature him gonnen to ]')resente. 
And she accepteth him witli glad entente. 

The tercelet scide then in this man ere : 
‘ Ful hard were hit to proven by resoun 
Who loveth best this gentil formel here, 
For everich hath swich replicacioun 


That noon by skilles may be brought a- 
doun ; 

I can not se that arguments avayle ; 

Than semeth hit ther muste be batayle.’ 

‘ Al redy ! ’ quod these egles tercels 
tho. 540 

‘ Nay, sirs,’ quod he, ‘ if that I dorstc 
it seye 

Ye doon me wrong, myn tale is not y-do, 
For sirs, nc taketh nought a-gref, I preye. 
It may not gon, as ye woldc, in this weye ; 
Oure is the voys that han the charge in 
honde. 

And to the juges dome ye moten stonde ; 

‘ And therfor, pes ! I seye, as to my wit, 
Me wolde thynke how that the worthieste 
Of knyghthode, and longest hath used hit, 
Moste of estat, of blod the gentileste, 550 
Were sittyngest for hir, if that hir leste. 
And of these thre she wot hir-self, I trowx. 
Which that he be, for hit is light to knowe.’ 

The water-foules han her hedes leyd 
Togedre, and of a short avysement. 
Whan everich hadde his large golee seyd, 
They seyden sothly, al by oon assent, 
ITowthat the ‘goos, with hirfacoundegent. 
That so desyreth to pronounce our node, 
Shal telle our lale,’ and preyden ‘god hit 
spedc, ’ 560 

And for these water-foules tho began 
The goos to Speke, and in hir kakclynge 
She seyde, ‘Pees ! now'^tak keep every man. 
And herkeneth which a resoun I shal 
brynge ; 

My wit is sharp, I love no taryinge ; 

I seye, I rede him, though he were my 
brother. 

But she wol love him let him take another.* 

‘ Lo here ! a perfit resoun of a goos ! * 
Quod tho the sperhauke, ‘ never mot she 
the ! 

Lo, sich it is to have a tunge loos ! 570 

Now parde, fool, yet were it bet for the 
Han holde thy pes, than shewed thy 
nycete ! 
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It lyth nal in his wit, ne in his wille, 

But sooth is seyd, “a fool can noght be 
stille.”’ 

The laughter aroos of gentil foules alle, 
And righta-noon theseed-foul chosenhadde 
Theturleltrewe, and gunnehir to hemcalle 
And preyden hir to seyn the sothe sadde 
Of this'niatere, and asked what she radde. 
And she answerde, that plcynly hir entente 
She wolde shewe, and sothly what she 
mente. 581 

‘ Nay, god forhede a lover shulde 
chaunge ! ’ 

The turtel seyde* and wex for shame red ; 
‘Though that his lady ever more be 
straunge, 

Yet let him serven hir til he be deed. 
Forsothe I preyse noght the gooses reed, 
For though she deyede I wol non other 
make, 

I wol ben hires til that the deth me take ! ’ 

‘ Wei bourded,’ quod the doke, ‘ by my 
hat ! 

That men shul loven alwey, causeles, 590 
Who can a resoun fynde, or wit in that ? 
Daunceth he mury that is myrtheles ? 

Who shulde recche of that is reccheles ? 

Ye, kek ! ’ yit scydc the gos, ful wel 
and fayre, 

‘ There been mo sterres, god wot, than a 
payre ! ’ 

‘ Nowfy,cherl I’quodthegentil tercelet, 

‘ Out of thedonghil com that word ful right, 
Thou canst not see what thyng is wel be-set ; 
Thow farest by love as oules doon by light, 
The day hem blent, but wel they sen by 
nyght ; 600 

Thy kynde is of so lowe a wrechednesse, 
That what love is thow canst nal see ne 
gesse.* 

Tho gan the cukkow put him forth in 
prees 

574. Cp. ‘A fools bolt is soon Vou 

Like Its V. 4, 67, and Henry P". iii. 7, 132. 

594. So Ha., except that it reads Za queke. 
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For foul that eteth worm, and seyde blythe, 
‘So I,’ quod he, ‘ may have my make in 
pees 

I recche nat how longe that ye stryve ; 
Lat ech of hem be soleyn al hir lyve ; 
This is my reed, syn they may not acorde, 
This shorte lessoun nedcth not recorded 

‘ Ye ! have the glotoun fdd y-nogh his 
paunche, 610 

Than are we wel,’ seyde the merlioun ; 

‘ Thow mordrer of the heysugge on the 
braunche 

Thatbroghte thee forth ! thou [rewthelees] 
glotoun ! 

Live thou soleyn, wormcs corrupcioun ! 
For no fors is of lakke of thy nature ! 

Go, lewed be thou, while the world may 
dure ! ’ 

‘ Now pees,’ quod Nature, ‘I comaunde 
here ! 

For I have herd al your opynyoun, 

And in effect yet be we never the nere ; 
But fynally, this my conclusioun, — 620 

That she hir-self shal han the eleccioun 
Of whom hir list, w'ho-so be wrooth or 
blythe, 

Him that she cheseth, he shal hir han as 
swythc ; 

‘ For syn it may not here discussed be 
Who loveth hir best, as seyde the tercelpt. 
Than wol I don hir this favour, that she 
Shal han right him on whom hir herte is 
set, 

And he hir that his herte hath on hir knet, 
Thus juge I, Nature, for 1 may not lye 
To non estat, I have non othir ye. 630 

‘ But as for conseyl for to chese a make. 
If I were Resoun, certes than wolde I 
Conseyle yow the royal tercel take, 

As seyde the tercelet ful skylfully. 

As for the gentilest and most worthy 
Which I have wrought so wel to my 
plesaunce 

That to yow oughte been a sufifisaunce.’ 

613. Skeat’s emendation for refiv/ul of most 
MSS. ijg. reufidles; P. roivth/ulL 
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With dredful vois the formel hir 
answerde : 

‘ Myn rightful lady, goddesse of Nature, 
Soth is that I am ever under your yerde. 
Like as is everich other creature, 641 
And mot ben youres whil my lyf may dure ; 
And therfor graunteth me my firste hone. 
And myn entent I wolyowseyn right sone.’ 

‘ I graunte it yow,’ quod she, and right 
a-non 

This formel egle spak in this degre : 

* Almyghty quenc, unto this yer be gon 
I aske respit for to a-vise me. 

And after that to have my choys al fre ; 
This al and som that I wol speke and 
seye; 

Ye gete no more al-though ye do me deye. 

‘ I wol not serven Venus ne Cupide, 
For sothc as yet, by no manere wcye.’ 

‘ Now, syn it may non otherweys betyde,’ 
Quod tho Nature, ‘here is no more to 
seye ; 

Thanwolde I that these foules were a- weye, 
Ech with his make, for tarying lenger 
here,’- — 

And seyde hem thus, as ye shul after here. 

‘ To you speke I, ye tercel cts,’ quod 
Nature, 

‘Beth of good herte and serveth, alle thre ; 
A yeer nis nat so longe to endure, 661 
And ech of yow peyne him in his degre 
For to do well ; for, God wot, quit is she 
Fro you this yeer ; what after so be-fille ; 
This entremes is dressed for you alle.’ 

And whan this work al broght w'as to 
an ende. 

To every foule Nature yaf his make 
By even acorde, and on hir wey they wende ; 
And, Lord, the blisse and joye that they 
make ! 

For ech gan other in his wynges take, 670 
And with hir nekkes ech gan other wyndc, 
Thankyngalwey the noble quene of kyndc. 


But first were chosen foules for to synge, 
As, yeer be yere, was alwey hir usance 
To synge a roundel at hir departy nge. 

To don to Nature honour and plesaunce. 
The note, I trowe, y-maked was in 
Fraunce ; 

The wordes were swiche as ye may here 
fyndc 

The nexte vers, as I now have in mynde. 

‘ Now welcom, somer, with thy sonne softe, 
That hast this wintres weders over- 
shake 681 

And driven a- wey the longe nyghtes blake; 

Seynt Valentyn, that art ful hy on lofte. 
Thus syngen smale foules for thy siike 
Now welcom, somer, with thy somie 
softe. 

That hast this wintres weders over- 
shake. 

Wele han they cause for to gladen ofte, 
Sith ech of hem recovered hath his make ; 
Ful blisful mowc they ben when they 
awake. 

Ncnv wclcom, somer, with thy sonne 
softe, 690 

That ha^t this wintres weders over- 
shake 

And driven a-wey the longe nyghtes 
blake ; ’ 

And with the showtyng whan the song 
was do 

That foules maden at hir flight aw'ey, 

I wook, and other bokes tok me to, 

To rede up-on ; and yet I rede alwey ; 

In hope y-wys to rede so sum day, 

That I shall mete somthyng for to fare 
The bet ; and thus to rede I nyl not spare. 

675. roundel^ also called triolet in its oldest 
form, a short poem in which the first line or lines 
recur in the middle and at the end. 

676. All but Gg. om. second to. 

685 f. These lin**s are not repeated either here 
or at 1 . 690 ff. in Gg. and Jo., the only MSS. 
which give the roundel. In Jo the first three lines 
are wanting altogether. 
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INCIPIT r.IBER BOECII DE CONSOLA- 
CIONE PHILOSOPHIE 

' Carniina qui quondam studio Jlorente 
feregi,' — Metruiu i 

Allas ! T, wepynge, am constreyned to 
bygynnen vers of sorwful matere, that 
whilom in florysschyng studie made de- 
litable ditees. > For lo ! rendynge Muses 
of poetes enditen to me thynges to ben 
writen, and drery vers of wrecchidnesse 
weten my face with verray teres. 

At the leeste, no drede ne myghte 
overcomen tho Muses, that thci ne were 
felawes, and folwyden my wcy (that is lo 
seyn, whan I was exiled). They that 
weren glorie of my youthe, whilom welc- 
ful and grene, conforten nowe the sorwful 
wyerdes of me, olde man. For cclde is 
comyn unwarly uppon me, hasted by the 
harmes that y have, and sorwe hath 
comandid his age to ben in me. [5] 
Heeris hore arn schad over-tymeliche 
iip-on myn heved, and the slakke skyn 
trembleth of myn emptid body. 

Thilke deth of men is weleful that ne 
comyth noght in yeeris that ben swetc, 
but cometh to wrccchcs often yclepid. 
Allas ! alias I with how deef an ere deth, 
cruwel, turneth awey fro wrccches, and 
nayteth to closen wepynge eien. Whil 
fortune, unfeithful, favouredc me with 

For the relation of MSS. see Introduction. 

Abbreviations-- Cl, Camb. Univ. Libi. li. i. 
38; A2, Brit. Mus. Additional 16,165; H, Brit. 
Mus. Haxleian 2421 ; Cx., Caxton’s Fd ; B., 
Bodleian Libr., Bodley 797 ; Co, Camb. Univ. 
Libr. li. 3. 21 ; Ai, Brit. iVliis Add. 10,340 ; Hn., 
the Hengwrt Fragment, MS. J’eniarth 393; 
Com., the fragment of a commentary in Bodl. 
MS. Auct. F. 3. 5 ; Fr., Bibl. Nat. Fonds Fran^. 
1079, or French text in general ; L, Bibl. Nat. 
Fonds Lat. 18,1^24 (French anti l.atin parallel 
text); Lat., Latin text of Obbarius, Jena 1843; 
Aq., the so-called Aquinas Commentary. 

4. wyerdesy ‘fata.* 


,CE 

lyghte goodes, the sorwful houre (that is 
to seyn, the deth) hadde almoost dreynt 
myn heved. But now, for fortune 
cloudy hath chaunged hir deceyvable 
chere to me ward, myn unpietous lif 
draweth along unagreahle duellyngcs in 
me. [10] 

O ye, my frendes, what, or wdier-to 
avaunted ye me to be weleful ? For he 
that hath fallen stood noght in stedefast 
degre. 

^ Idee diim mecum tacitusd — Prosa i 

In the mene while that I, slide, re- 
cordede these thynges with my-self, and 
merkid my weply compleynte with office 
of poyntel, I sawe, stondynge aboven the 
heigh te of myn heved, a womman of ful 
greet reverence by semblaunt, hir eien 
brennynge and deer seynge over the 
comune myghte of men; with a lifly 
colourand with swich vigourand strengthe 
that it ne myghte nat ben emptid, al 
w'ere it so that sche w'as ful of so greet 
age that men ne w'olden not trowen in no 
manere that sche were of our elde. [15] 
The stature of hire was of a doutous 
jugement, for som-tyme sche constreyned 
and schronk hir-selvcn lik to the comune 
mesure of men, ancl som-tyme it semede 
that sche touchede hevene with the 
heighte of here heved ; and whan sche 
hef hir heved heyere, sche percede the 
selve hevene so that the .sighte of men 
lokynge w^as in ydel. 

Hir clothes weren makid of right delye 
thredes and subtile craft, of perdurable 
matere, the whichc clothes sche hadde 

10. un/>ietotis, ‘impia.’ Ci H Cx. Ao omit in 
me. 

11. what here, as often, is Chaucer’s transla- 
tion of ‘ quit!,’ ‘ why.’ 

18. Supply ‘ with ’ before subtile. In the I.atin 
the beaute belongs to the next sentence, ‘ (^uarum 
speciem,’ etc. 
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woven with hir owene ban ties, as 1 knewc 
wel aftir by hir -solve declarynge and 
schewynge to me the beaiite. 'J"he whiche 
clothes a derknesse of a for-lclen and de- 
spised elde hadde duskid and dirked, as it 
is wont to dirken besmokede y mages. In 
the nethereste hem or bordure of thise 
clothes, men redden y- woven in a Grek- 
issch P (that signifieth the lif actif) ; [20] 
and aboven that let t re, in the heicste 
bordure, a Grekyssh T (that signifieth 
the lif contemplatif). And bytvvixen 
thise two lettres ther were seyn degrees 
nobly y- wrought in manere of laddres, 
by whiche degrees men myghlen clymben 
fro the nethereste letlre to the uppereste. 

Natheles handes of some men hadden 
korve that cloth by violence and by 
strengthe, and everich man of hem hadde 
boron awey swiche peccs as he myghle 
geten. And for sothe this forseide 
womman bar smale bokis in hir right 
haml, and in hir left hand sche bar a 
ceptre. And wdian she sanghe thise 
poetical Muses aprochen aboute my bed 
and endilynge wordes to my wet)ynges, 
sche was a litil amoeved, and glowede 
with cruel eighen. [25] ‘ Who,* quod 

sche, ‘ hath suffred aprochen to this sike 
man thise comune stromj)Cltis of swich a 
place that men clepcn the theatre ; the 
whiche not oonly ne asswagen noght his 
sorwes with none remedies, but tbei 
wolden fedyn and noryssen hym with 
sweete venym. For sothe lliise ben 
tho that with thornes and piikkynges 
of talenles or affeccions, whiclu* that ne 
bien nothyng fructifyenge nor jirofitable, 
destroyen the come plcntyvous of fruytes 
of resoun. For thei holdon hertes t^f 
men in usage, but thei delyvre noght 
'folk fro maladye. lJut yif ye muses 
hadden with-drawen fro me with you re 

20, 21. P, T, i.e. UpaKTiKYf, SetopyiTiKT^, referring 
to the two divisions of philosophy. 

23- Ay 11 read or for first aw/ 

27. C] Ay read corncs. 

27. plontyzyus offruytesy ‘ uhereni fructibiis.’ 

29. ‘ Honiinum rnentes adsuefaciiint morbo, 
non liberant.’ 15 iit Chaucer has luistranslated, 
‘'riciincnt les pensecs dos homines eii costume 
et ne les delivrent p.is de malailic.’ 

2 A 


flateries, any unkunnynge and unprofit- 
able man as men ben wont to fynde 
comonly among the peple, I wolde wene 
suffre th^ lasse grevosly ; [30] for - whi, 
in swych an unprofitable man, myne en- 
tentes weren nothyng endamaged. But 
ye with-drawen me this man, that hath 
l)cn noryssed in the studies or scoles of 
Eleaticis and of Achademycis in Grece. 
Hut goth now rather awey, ye mermay 
denes, whiche that ben swete til it be at 
the laste, and sufifreth this man to be- 
enred and heeled by myne muses (that is 
to seyn, by noteful sciences). And thus 
this companye of Muses, I - blamed, 
casten wrothly the chere dounward to 
the erthe, and, schewing by rednesse hir 
schamc, thei passeden sorwfully the 
thresschefoldc. And I, of whom the 
sighle, ploungid in tceres, was dirked so 
that y nc myghte noght knowen what 
that womman was of so imperial auctorite, 
fis] I wax al abayssched and astoned, 
and caste my syghle doun to the erthe, 
and bygan, slille, for to abide what 
sche woolde doon aftirward. Tho com 
sche ner, and sotte her doun uppon the 
uttereste corner of my bed ; and sche, 
l)yholdyngc my chere that was cast to 
the erthe hevy and grevous of wepynge, 
compleyncdc, with thise wordis that I 
schal seyn, the pcrlurbacion of my 
thought. 

‘ I[cii quatii prccipiti mersa prof undo. * 
Metrum 2 

‘Allas how the thought of this man, 
dreynt in overt hrowynge depnesse, dulleth 
and for-leteth his propre clernesse, mynt- 
yngc to gon in-to foreyne dirknesses as 
ufte as his anoyos bysynes waxeth with- 
oule mesurc, that is dryven with werldly 
wyndcs. This man, that whilom was 
fic, to whom the hevene was opyn and 
knowen, and was wont to gon in heven- 
liche pathes, [40] and saughe the lyght- 
nesse of the rede sonne, and saughe the 
sterres of the coolde mono, and whiche 
slerre in hevene useth wandrynge recourses 
39. Cg Al com. dryven to and/fo. 
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I-flyt by diverse speeris, this man, over- 
comere, hadde comprehendicl al this by 
nombres (of acontynge in astronomye). 
And, over this, he was wont ^to seken 
the causes whennes the sounynge wyndes 
moeven and bysien the smothe watir of 
the see ; and what spirit turneth the 
stable hevene ; and why the sterre ariseth 
out of the rede est, to fallen in the westrene 
wawes ; and what attemprith the lusty 
houres of the firste somer sesoun, that 
highteth and apparaileth the erthe with 
rosene floures ; [45] and who maketh 
that plentyvous autumpne in fulle yeris 
fletith with hevy grapes. And eek this 
man was wont to tellen the diverse causes 
of nature that weren yhidde. Allas ! now 
lyth he emptid of lyght of his thoght, 
and his nekke is pressyd with hevy 
cheynes, and bereth his chere enclyned 
adoun for the grete weyghte, and is con- 
streyned to loken on the fool erthe ! 

*.$>/ medicine in quit tern pus,'' — Prosa 2 

‘But tyme is now,’ quod sche, ‘of 
medicyne more than of compleynte.’ 
Forsothe thanne sche, entendynge to me 
ward with al the lookynge of hir eien, 
seyde : — [50] ‘ Art nat tluni he/ quod sche, 

‘ that whilom, norissched with my melk 
and fostred withmyne metes, were escaped 
and corny n in -to corage of a parti t man. 
Certes I yaf the swiche armurcs that, yif 
thou thi-selve ne haddest first cast hem 
a-wey, they schulden han defended the 
in sekernesse that mai nat ben overcorayn. 
Knowestow me nat ? Why arttow stillc? 
Is it for schame or for astonynge? It 
were me 1 eve re that it were for schame, 
but it semeth me that astonynge hath 
oppresside the.’ [55] And whan she say 
me nat oonly stille, but withouten office 
of tunge and al dowmbe, sche leyde hir 
hand sooftly uppon my breest, and seide : 

42. I‘Jlyt by diverse sheen's, ‘ flexa, i.e. mota, 
per vanos orbes.’ refers to the ancient theory of 
direct and retrograde planetary motions ; cp. 
Astr, II. concl. 35. 

49. Cl Ao H Cx. B Al read /out erthe ; I-at. 
‘slolidain terrain ’ ; Kr. * la foie terre.’ 


‘Here nys no peril,’ quod sche, ‘he is 
fallen in -to a litargye, whiche that is 
a comune seknesse to hertes that been 
desceyved. He hath a lilil foryeten 
hym-selve, but certes he schal lightly 
remembren hymself, yif it so be that he 
hath knowen me or now ; and that he 
may so doon, I will wipe a litil his eien 
that ben dirked by the cloude of mor- 
tel thynges.’ [60] Thise woordes seide 
sche, and with the lappe of hir garne- 
ment, yplited in a frownce, sche dryede 
myn eien, that weren fulle of the wawes 
of my wepynges. 

‘ Tunc me discussa, ’ — Metrum 3 

Thus, whan that nyght was discussed 
and chased a-wey, dirknesscs forleten me, 
and to myn eien repeyred aycn hir firste 
strengthe. And ryght by ensaumplc as 
the sonne is hydd whan the sterres ben 
clustred (that is to seyn, when sterres 
ben covered with cloudes) by a swyft 
wynd that hyghte Chorus, and that the 
firmament stant dirked with wete plowngy 
cloudes, and that the sterres nat apeeren 
upon hevene, so that the nyght semeth 
sprad upon erthe : yif thanne the wynde 
that hyghte Boreas, I-sent out of the 
kaves of the cuntre of Trace, betith this 
nyght (that is to seyn, chaseth it a-wey), 
[65] and discovereth the closed day, 
thanne schyneth Phebus I-schaken with 
sodeyn light, and smyteth with his beemes 
in merveylynge eien. 

‘ Haut aliter tristicic. ’ — Prosa 3 

Ryght so, and noon other wise, the 
cloudes of sorwc dissolved and dooi\ 
a-wey, I took hevene, and resceyved 
mynde to knowe the face of my fisycien ; 
so that I sette myne eien on hir and 
fastned my lookynge. I byholde my 
noryce. Philosophic, in whoos houses I 

63. sterres ben clustred ^ literal rendering of 
‘sidera gloinerantur.' 

j 68. / took hevene^ Fr. ‘ ie pris le cicl,' a literal 
I translation of ‘hausi cadnm’ (1 looked up). 
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hadde conversed and hauntyd fro my 
youthe ; and I seide thus : ‘ O thou 
maystresse of alle vertues, descended 
from the sovereyne sete, whi arttow 
comen in-to this solitarie place of myn 
exil ? Artow comen for thou art maad 
coupable with me of false blames ? ’ [70] 
‘ O ! ’ quod sche, * my nory, schulde I 
forsake the now, and schulde I nat 
parten with the, by comune travaile, the 
charge that thow hast suffred for envye 
of my name ? Certes it nere nat leveful 
ne syttynge thyng to philosophic, to leten 
with-outen companye the weye of hym 
that is innocent. Schulde I thanne 
redowte my blame, and agrysen as though 
ther were by-fallen a newe thyng ? For 
trowestow that philosophic be now alder- 
ferst assailed in periles by folk of wykkide 
maneris? Have I noght stryven with 
ful greet strif in olde lyme, Viyfor the age 
of my Plato, ayens the foolhardynesse of 
folye? [75] And eek, the same Plato 
lyvynge, his mayster Socrates desserved 
vicloric of unryghtful deth in my presence. 
The heritage of the whiche Socrates (the 
heritage is to seyn, the doctryne of the 
whiche Socrates in his opinyoun of 
felicite, that I dope welcfulnesse) whan 
that the peple of Epycuriensand Stoyciens 
and many othre enforceden hem to gon 
ravyssche everyche man for his part 
(that is to seyn that everych of hem 
wolde drawen to the deffense of his 
opinyoun the wordes of Socrates), they 
as in partye of hir preye to-drowen me, 
cryinge and debatyng ther ayens, and 
korven and to-rente my clothes that 1 
hadde woven with myn handes ; and 
with the cloutes that thei hadden arased 
out of my clothes, thei wenten a-wey 
wenynge that I hadde gon with hem 
every del. [80] In whiche Epycuriens 
and Stoyciens for as myche as ther semedc 
some traces or steppes of myn abyte, the 
folie of men wenynge tho Epycuryens 
and Stoyciens my familiers j^ervertede 
Some thurw the errour of the wikkide or 
imkunnyngc multitude of hem. (This is 
to seyn, that, for they semeden philoso- 


phies, thei weren pursued to the deth 
and slayn.) So yif thou ne hast noght 
knowen the exilynge of Anaxogore, ne 
the enpoisonynge of Socrates, ne the 
turmentes of Zeno, for they weren 
straungiers, yit myghtestow han knowen 
the Seneciens, and the Canyos, and the 
Soranas, of whiche folk the renoun is 
neyther over-oold ne unsollempne. [85] 
The whiche men no thyng elles 
broght hem to the deeth, but oonly for 
thei weren enformyd of myne maneris, 
and scmyde moost unlyk to the studies 
of wykkid folk. And for-thi thou ought - 
est noght to wondren thoughe that I, in 
the byttere see of this lif, be fordryven 
with lempesles blowynge aboute. In 
the whiche this is my moste purpoos, 
that is to seyn to displesen to wikkide 
men. Of whiche schrewes al be the 
oost nevere so greet, it is to despise ; for 
it nys nat governyd with no ledere (of 
resoun), but it is ravyssched oonly by 
fleetynge errour folyly and lightly ; and 
yif they som-tyme, niakynge an oost ayens 
us, assayle us as strengere, our ledere 
draweth to-gidre his richesses in-to his 
tour, and they ben ententyf aboute sar- 
pleris or sachelis, unprofitable for to 
taken. [90] But we that ben heighe 
above, syker fro alle tumolte and wood 
noyse, warnstoryd and enclosed in swiche 
a paleys w’hidcr as that chaterynge or 
anoyinge folye ne may nat atayne, we 
scorne swyche ravyneres and henteres of 
foulcste Ihynges. 

‘ Quisquis compost/o ,' — Metrum 4 

Who-so it be that is deer of vertue, 
sad and wel ordynat of lyvynge, that hath 
put under fote the proude weerdes and 
loketh, up -right, up -on either fortune, 
he may holden his chere undescon fited. 

84. Auaxo^^o 7 ’c^ like Canyos {mmX Soranas f) 
below, owes its form to the Latin text. 

85. the Seneciens y etc., i.e. men like Seneca, 
Can ins, and Soranus. Seneciens is probably due 
to Fr. ‘ Senecciens.’ 

92. cleet' 0/ veriucy ‘serenus’ glossed ‘clarus 
virtute.* 
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The rage ne the manaces of the see, 
commoevynge or chasynge upward hcte 
fro the botme, ne schal nat moeve that 
man. Ne the unstable mowntaigne that 
highte Visevus, that writhith out thurw 
his brokene chemeneyes smokynge fieres, 
ne the wey of thonder leit, that is wont 
to smyten hye toures, ne schal nat moeve 
that man. Whar-to thanne, o wrecches, 
drede ye tirauntes that ben wode and 
felenous withoutcn ony strengthe? [95] 
Hope aftir no thyng, no drede nat ; and 
so schaltow desarmen the ire of thilke 
unmyghty tiraimt. Hut who so that, 
qwakynge, dredeth or dcsireth thyng 
that nys noghl stable of his ryght, that 
man that so dooth hath cast awey his 
scheeld, and is remoeved from his ]dacc, 
and enlaceth hym in the cheyne with 
whiche he mai ben drawen. 

^ Sends ne inquitJ ^ — Prosa 4 

‘Felistow,’ quod sche, ‘ ihise thynges, 
and entren thei aughte in thy corage? 
Artow like an asse to the harpe ? Why 
wepistow, why spillestow tecris? Yif 
thou abidest after heli)e of thi leche, the 
byhoveth discovre thy wownde.’ 

Tho I, that hadde gaderyd strengthe 
in my corage, answeride and seide : 
‘ And ncdeth it yit,’ quod I, ‘of rehers- 
ynge or of aminonicioun ? [too] And 
scheweth it nat y-noghe by hym -solve 
the sharpnesse of fortune, that waxeth 
wood ayens me ? Ne moeveth it nat the 
to seen the face or the mancrc of this 
place? Is this the librarye whiche that 
thou haddcst chosen for a ryght ccrtcin 
sege to the in niyn hous, there as thow 
disputedest ofte with me of the sciences 
of thynges touchynge dyvinyte and man- 
kynde? Was thanne myn habit swdche 
as it is now ? Was my face or my chere 
swyche as now whan I soghte with the 

93, ‘acstum,’ which means ‘surge’ here; 

cp. 255. 

97. A/j, its. Chaucer follows L., ‘ esta?)les [et 
Fr.j de son droit,’ not Lat. ‘stabilis suique iuris,’ 

98. an asse io the harpe ^ Greek proverb 

0V09 A.vf>a9, through Lat. ‘asinusad lyram.’ 


the secretis of nature, whan thow en- 
formedest my maneris and the resoun of 
al my lif to the ensaumple of the ordre 
of hevene ? Is noght this the gerdouns 
that I refcrre to the, to whom I have 
ben obeisaunt ? [105] 

Certes thou conferniedest by the 
mouth of Plato this sentence, that is to 
seyne that comune thynges or comunalites 
weren blisful yif they that hadden studied 
al fully to wysdom governcden thilke 
thynges ; or ellcs yif it so bcfille that the 
governours of comunalites studieden to 
gelen wysdom. Thou seidest eek by 
the mouth of the same Plato that it was 
a necessarie cause wise men to taken and 
desire the governance of comune thynges, 
for that the governementz of cites, I- 
lefte in the handes of felonous turmentours 
citezeens, ne schulde noght bryngen in 
pestilence and destruccioun to good 
folk. And therfore I, folwynge thilke 
auctorite, desired to putten forth in exe- 
cucion and in acte of comune administra- 
cioun thilke thynges that I hadde lernyd of 
the among my secre restyng- whiles, [no] 

Thow and god, that puttc the in the 
thoughtes of wise folk, ben knowynge 
with me that no thyng ne brought me to 
maistrie or dignyte but the comune studie 
of alle goodnesse. And therof comcth it 
that bylwdxen wikkid folk and me han 
ben grevous discordes, that ne myghte 
nat ben relcsscd by prcyeiis ; for this 
liberte hath fredom of conscience, that 
the wraththe of nu^re myghty folk hath 
alwcy ben despised of me Am savacioim 
<^f right. How ofte have I resiste<l and 
withstonden thilke man that highte 
Conigaste, that made alwey assawtes 
ayens the prospere fortunes of pore feble 
folk ! How ofte eek have I put of or 
cast out hym Trygw^illc, provost of the 
kyngis hous, bothe of the wronges that 

105. Is noscht thiSf etc., ‘ Haiccinc praemia 
refciinius tibi?’ 

108. wise inen^ etc., gerumlive idiom, /.*'• 
‘for wise,’ etc. 

iiT. ben knoivyn^e, etc., ‘mihi conscii,’ but 
I'V. ‘consachables avecciues moi.’ 

1T2. Jor this, etc., should be and, /or this, etc. 
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he hadde bygunnc to doon, and ek fully 
performed ! [115] How ofte have I 
covered and defended by the auctorite 
of me put ayens perils (that is to scyn, 
put myn auctorite in peril for) the 
wrecche pore folk, that the covetise of 
slraungiers unpunyschid tormentyde al- 
wey with mysescs and grevances out of 
n ombre I 

Nevcre man ne drow me yit fro right 
to wrong. Wlian I say the fortunes and 
the richesscs of the j:)eple of the provinces 
ben harmed or amanuccd outlier be pryve 
raiiynes or by conninc tributes or 
cariages, as sory was I as they that 
snflVidcn the harm. ((llosa. Whan 
that Theoderic, the hyng of (iothes, in a 
dcre ycer, hadde his gernecris ful of corn, 
and coinaundccle that no man schuldc 
byen no coorn til his corn were soold, 
and that at grevous dere prys, Boece 
with-stood that ordcnaunce and overcome 
it, hnowynge al this the kyng hym-selve. 
[120] Cocmpcioun is to seyn comune 
achat or beyingo to-gidre, that were 
establissed up-oii the jic^ile by swiche a 
maiiere imposicioun, as whoso boiighte 
a busschel come, he most yyve the kyng 
the fyfte part.) 1 'extus. Whan it was 
in the sowre hungry tyme, ther was 
establissed or ciyed grevous and unpbt- 
able cocmpcioun, that men sayen wel it 
schuldc gretly tormenten and endaniagcn 
al the provyiice of Campayne, I took 
stryf ayens the provost of the pretoric for 
comune profit ; and, the kyng knowynge 
of it, overcom it, so that the coempcioun 
nc was nat axid ne took effect. I'aulyn, 
a conseiller of Rome, the richesses of the 
Nhiche Paulyn the howndes of the paleys 
(that is to seyn the officcres) wolden ban 
devoured by hope and covctysc, yit drowe 
I hym out of the jowcs of hem that 
gapedcn. And for as mochc as the 
[icyne of the accusacioim ajugid byforn 
ne bchulde noght sodeynli hcnten nc 
punyssche wrongfully Albyn, a conseiller 

n6. C] Cx. 15 Co reail fonnentydctt. 

1 19, 120 refer to what precedes, 121 to what 
followb. 


of Rome, I putte me ayens the hates and 
indignacions of the accusour Cyprian. 
[125] Is it not thanne 1 -noghe sene, that 
I have purchaced giete discordes ayens 
my-self? But I oiighte be the more 
asseiired ayens alle othere folk, that, for 
the love of rightwisnesse, I ne reservede 
nevere no thyng to my selve to hem ward 
of the kyngis halle, by wliichc I were the 
more syker. But thurw the same accusours 
accusynge I am condempned. Of the 
nombre of whiche accusours, oon Basilius, 
that whilom was chased out of the kyngis 
servyse, is now compelled in accusynge 
of my name for nede of foreyne moneye. 
Also Opilion ami Gaudencius ban accused 
me, al be it so that the justise regal 
hadde whilom denied hem bothc to gon 
in-to exil for hir trecheries and frawdes 
withouten nombre, [no] to whiche 
juggement they noldcn nat obeye, but 
deiendeden hem by the sikerncssc of holi 
houses (that is to seyn, lledden into 
seynte warie) ; and whan this was aper- 
ceyved to the kyng, he comandide that, 
but they voydide the cite of Ravenne by 
certeyii day assigned, that men scholdc 
markeii hem in the foiheved with an hoot 
ireii and chasen hem out of towne. 
Now what thyng semyth myghte ben 
likned to this cruelte ? Imrcertes thilke 
same day was resceyved the accusynge of 
myn name by thilke same accusours. 
What may ben seyd hcr-to? Hath my 
sludie and my kunnynge disserved thus? 
( )r elles the for^eyde dampnacioun of me 
— made that liem ryghtfulle accusours or 
no? Was noght fortune aschamed of 
this? I135J Certes, al hadde noght for- 
tune ben aschamed that innocence was 
accused, yit oiightc sche han hadde 
schame of the fyllhe of myn accusours. 
But axestow in somme of what gylt I am 

127. to hem ivard is due to a misti.inslation of 
‘ vtrrs’ in ‘ vers ecus du pali/ roial ’ ; Lat. ‘apud 
aulicos.’ 

fornede^ etc., ‘ alieni ®ris necessitate.’ 

132. Co Cl A a Cx. B of the tinvn, 

133. h*},\\secmefh the; V> seemeth you ; likned 
should be ‘added,’ ‘ p(^sse ad.strui.’ Chaucer has 
understood Fr. ‘parcillo,’ p. part, of ‘pareiller* 
(adstruere), as that of ftareiller^ ‘to liken.’ 
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accused ? Men seyn that I wolde saven 
the companye of the senatours. And 
desirestow to heren in what manere ? I 
am accused that I schulde han disturbed 
the accusour to beren lettres, by whiche 
he scholde han maked the senatours 
gylty ayens the kynges real maieste. O 
Maystresse, what demestow of this ? 
Schal I forsake this blame, that y ne be 
no schame to the ? Certes I have wolde 
it (that is to seyn the savacioun of the 
senat), ne schal I nevere letten to wilne 
it ; and that I confesse and am aknowe ; 
but the entente of the accusour to ben 
distorbecl schal cese. [140] For shal I 
clepe it thanne a felonyc or a synne, that 
I have desired the savacioun of the ordre 
of the senat? And certes yit hadde 
thilke same senat don by me thurw hir 
decretes and hir jugementes as thoughe 
it were a synne and a felonye (that is to 
seyn, to wilne the savacioun of hem). 
But folye, that lyeth alwey to hym-selve, 
may noght chaunge the merite of thynges, 
ne I trowe nat by the jugemcnt of 
Socrates, that it were leveful to me to 
hide the sotlie, ne assente to lesynges. 
But certes, how so evere it be of this, I 
putte it to gessen or prisen to the juge- 
ment of the and of wys folk. Of whiche 
thyng all the orclcnaunce and the sothc, 
for as moche as folk that been to comen 
aftir our dayes schullen knowen it, I have 
put it in scripture and in remembraunce. 
[145] For touchynge the lettres falsly 
maked by whiche lettres I am accused to 
han hoped the fredom of Rome, what 
apertencth me to speken ther-of? Of 
whiche lettres the fraude hadde ben 
schewed apertcly, yif I hadde had libertc 
for to han used and ben at the confessioun 
of myn acciisours, the whiche thyng in alle 
nedes hath greet strengthe. For what 
other fredom mai men hopen ? Certes I 
wolde that som other fredom myghte ben 
hoped ; I wolde thanne han answeryd 

140. and that I confesse y etc., should be Shal 
I con/esse ? ‘ Fatebimur 

147. in alle nedes, ‘omnibus negotiis,' ‘en 
toutez besoingnes.’ Chaucer read ‘besoignes’ 
(besogues) as oesoings (besoins). 


by the wordys of a man that hyghte 
Canyus. For whan he was accused by- 
fore Gaius Cesar, Germaynes sone, that 
he was knowynge and consentynge of a 
coniuracioun ymaked ayens hym, this 
Canyus answeride thus: “Yif I hadde 
wyst it, thou haddest noght wyst it.” 
In whiche thyng sorwe hath noght so 
dullid my wyt, that I pleyne oonly that 
schrewed folk apparailen felonyes ayens 
vertu ; but I wondre gretly how that 
thei may performe thynges that thei han 
hoped for to doon. [150] For- why to 
wylne schrewydnesse — that cometh per- 
aventure of our defaute ; but it is lyk a 
monstre and a merveyle, how that, in 
the presente sight of god, may ben 
acheved and performed swiche thynges 
as every felonous man hath conceyved in 
his thoght ayens innocentes. For whiche 
thynge oon of thy familiers noght unskil- 
fully axed thus I “Yif god is, whennes 
comen wikkide thyngis? And yif god 
ne is, whennes comen gode thynges?” 
But al hadde it ben leveful that felonous 
folk, that now desiren the blood and the 
deeth of alle gode men and ek of al the 
senat, han wilned to gon destroyen me, 
whom they han seyn alwey bataylen and 
defenden gode men and eek al the senat, 
yit hadde I nought disservyd of the 
faderes (that is to seyn, of the senatours) 
that they sclmlden wilne my destruccioun. 
Thovv remembrest wel, as I gesse, that 
whan I wolde doon or seyn any thyng, 
thow thi-selvc alwey present reuledest 
me. [155] Atte cite of Veronc, whan 
that the kyng, gredy of comune slaughtre, 
caste hym to transporten up-on al the 
ordre of the senat the gilt of his real 
maieste, of whiche gilt that Albyn was 
accused, with how gret sykernesse of 
peril to me defended I al the senat ! 
Thow woost wel that I sey sooth, ne I 
no avawntede me nevere in prey.synge of 
my-.selvc. For alwey whan any wyght 

fo gon destroyen, ‘perditum ire,’ ‘aler 
destruire.’ 

156. the gilt, etc.,^ ‘maiestatis crimen,* *lc 
blasme de la royal maieste.’ 
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resceyveth precious renoun in avauntynge 
hym-selve of his werkes, he amenuseth 
the secre of his conscience. But now 
thow mayst wel seen to what eencle I 
am comen for myn innocence ; I resceyve 
peyne of fals felonye for guerdoun of 
verrai vertue. And what opene con- 
fession n of felonye hadde everc juges so 
accordaunt in cruelte (that is to seyn, as 
niyii accusynge hatli) that either errour 
of mannys wit, or ellcs condicion of 
fortune, that is uncerteyn to alle niortel 
folk, ne submyttcde some of hem (that is 
to seyn, that it ne enclynede some jiige 
to have pile nr compassioun)? [160] For 
al-thoughe I hadde ben accused that I 
wolde brenne holi houses and straungle 
preestis with wykkid sweeid, or that I 
hadde greythed deth to allc gode men, 
algates the sentence scholde hanpunysshed 
me present, confessed or convict. But 
now I am rernuwed fro the cite of Rome 
almest fyve hundred ihowsand paas, I am 
withoutedeftensedampnycl to proscripcion 
and to the deth for the studie and bountes 
that I have doon to the senat. But O 
wel ben thei wurthy of meryte ! (As who 
scith, nay.) Ther myghte nevere yit 
noon of hem ben convicte of swiche a 
blame as myn is. Of which e trespas 
myne accusours sayen ful wel the dignete ; 
the whiche dygnyte, for thei wolden 
derken it with medlynge of some felonye, 
they bate me on hande and lieden that 
I hadde polliit and defouied my con- 
science with sacrilegic for covetise of 
dignyte. And certes thou thi-selve, that 
art plaunted in me, chacedest out of the 
sege of my corage alle covetise of mortel 
thynges, ne sacrilege hadde no leve to han 
a place in me byforn thyne eien. [165] 
For thow droppicldest every day in myn 
eris and in my thought thilke comaunde- 
ment of Pittagoras, that is to seyn men 
schal serven to god, and noght to godtles. 

T57. the secre ^ etc., ‘se proban tis conscieutiae 
sccrelum (^tr. prelium)/ The same mistake occurs 
in Fr. 

164. For lieden H Cx. read seyden^ B seyden 
corrected in same hand from leyden* 


Ne it was noght convenient ne no nede 
to taken lielf) of the fouleste spirites — I, 
that thow hast ordeyned and set in 
swiche excellence, that thou makedest 
me lyk to god. And over this, the right 
dene secre chaumbre of myn hous (that 
is to seyn my wif), and the companye of 
myne honeste freendes, and my wyves 
fadir, as wel holi as worthy to ben 
reverenced thurw his owene dedes, 
defenden me fro alle suspecioun of swiche 
blame. But O malice ! For they that 
accusen me taken of the, philosophic, 
feith of so greet blame, for they trowen 
that I have had affinyte to malefice or 
enchauntement, bycause that I am 
replenyssliid and fulfild with . thy 
techynges, and enformed of thi maneris. 
And thus it suffiseth nat oonly that thi 
reverence ne avayle me nat, but that thow 
of thy free wil rather be blemessched 
with myne offencioun. [170] But certes 
to the harmes that I have ther bytideth 
yit this encrees of harm, that the gessynge 
and the jugement of moche folk loken 
no thyng to the desertes of thynges, but 
oonly to the aventurc of fortune ; and 
jugen that oonly swiche thynges ben 
purveied of god, whiche that temporel 
welefiilncsse commendeth. (Glose. As 
thus : that yif a wyght have prosperite, 
he is a good man and worthy to han that 
prosperite ; and who-so hath adversite, 
he is a wikkid man, and god hath forsake 
hym, and he is worthy to han that 
adversite. This is the opinyoun of some 
folk.) Textus. And ther -of cometh 
that good gessynge, first of alle thynge, 
forsaketh wrecches. Certes it greveth 
me to thynke ryght now the diverse 
sentences that the peple scith of me. 
[175] And thus moche I seic, that the 
laste charge of contrarious fortune is this : 

167. For was Ci A« H R read is; Cj omits. 

168. the right clcnt\ etc., ‘ penetral innocens 
donius,’ i.e. ‘my unblemished private life.’ Chau- 
cer translates a gloss, ‘ uxor.’ 

170. <?/■ thy free wil^ ‘ ultro,’ i.e. ‘ for thy part ’ ; 
but Fr. ‘de ton gre.’ 

iji. bytideth. Chaucer has x’ead ‘accedit’as 
‘accidit.’ 
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that whan that eny blame is leid upon a 
caytif, men wenen that he hath clesservyd 
that he sufTreth. And I, that am put 
a-wcy fro godc men, and despoyled of 
dignytes, and defouled of myn name by 
gessynge, have suffride torment for my 
gode dedes. Certes me semyth that I 
se the felonous covynes of wykkid men 
habQuiiden in joye and in gladncsse ; and 
I se that every lore! schapeth hym to 
fynde out newe fraudes for to accuse 
good folk ; and I se that goodc men ben 
overthrowen for drede of my peril, and 
every luxurious turmcntour dar doon alle 
felonye impunysschyd, and ben exciteil 
ther-to by yiftes ; and innocentes ne ben 
noght oonly despoiled of sikernessc, but 
of defence ; and tlier-fore me lyst to crie 
to god in this manere : ’ [i8o] 


* 0 stelliferi ronditor orbisd — Met rum 5 

‘ O thow makere of the wheel that 
bereth the sterres, whiche that art festnyd 
to thi perdurable chayer, and turnest 
the hevene with a ravysschynge sweighe, 
and const reynest the steries to suffren 
thi lawe ; so that the moone som-tyme, 
schynynge with hir fulle homes metynge 
with alle the beemes of the sonne hir 
brothir, hideth the sterres that ben 
lasse, and som-tyme, whan the moone 
pale with hir derke homes aprocheth 
the sonne, leeseth hir lyghtes ; and that 
the eve sterre, Hesperus, whiche that in 
the first tyme of the nyght bryngeth 
forth hir colde arysynges, cometh eft 
ayen hir used cours, and is pale by the 
morwe at rysynge of the sonne, and is 
thanne clepid Lueyfer ! Thow re- 
streynest the day by schortere duellynge 
in the tyme of coold wynter, that maketh 
the leeves falle. Thow devydest the 
swyfte tydes of the nyght, whan the 

iSi. •wheels etc., ‘stelliferi orbis,’ ‘la roc qui 
porte les estoiles.' 

x%\, festnyd^ ‘nexus’ variant of Lat. text for 
nixus. 

183. cometh e/'t, etc., i.e. returns in the op- 
posite direction. 


hote somer is comen. [185] Thy myghtc 
attempreth the variauntes sesouns of the 
yer, so that Zephirus, the debonere 
wynd, bryngeth ayen in the first somer 
sesoun the leeves that the wynd that 
hyghte Boreas hath reft awey in 
autumpne (that is to seie, the laste ende 
of somer) ; and the seedes that the sterre 
that highte Aucturus saugh, ben waxen 
heye comes whan the sterre Syrius 
eschaufeth hem. Ther nys no thyng 
unbounde from his olde lawe, ne for- 
leteth the werk of his propre estal. O 
governour,, govemynge alle thynges by 
certein ende, whi refusestow oonly to 
governe the weikes of men by duwe 
manere ? Why suftVestow that slydynge 
fortune turneth so gretc cnlerchaungynges 
of thynges ; so that anoyous peyne, that 
scholde duweliche punysche felons, 
punysscheth innocentes? [190] And folk 
of wikkide maneres sitten in heic 
cliayeres ; and anoyinge folk treden, 
and that iinright fully, on the nekkes of 
holi men ; and vert lie, deer and 
schynynge naturely, is hidde in derke 
derkne.sses ; and the rightful man beretli 
the blame and the peyne of the feloun ; 
ne the for-swerynge, ne the fraude 
covered ami kembd with a false colour, 
ne anoieth nal to schrewes ? 'i’he whiche 
schrewes, whan hem list to usen hir 
strengthe, they reioyssen hem to putten 
undir hem the sovereyne kyiiges, whiche 
the peple withowten nombre dreden. 
O thou, what so cvere thou be that 
knyttest alle boondes of thynges, loke 
on thisc wrccchide erthes. We men, 
that ben noght a foul partie, but a fair 
partie of so greet a werk, we ben 
turmented in this see of fortune. Thow 
governour withdraughe and restroyne 
the ravysschynge llodes, and fastne and 
fermc thise erthes stable with thilke 
boond by whiche thou governest the 
hevene that is so large.’ [195] 

186. C2 Aj It V> in the laste ende, 

187. For A/iwy/t, ‘vidit,’ Hn. leads scivgh, Cx. 
W 7 ve, II so^vyn. 

189. slydynge fortune, ‘ lubrica fortuna. 
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* Hec ubi continuato do lore delatrani. * — 
Piosa 5 

Whan I hadde, with a contyniicl 
sorwe, sobbyd or borken out Ihisc 
thynges, schc, with hir chegre pesible 
and no thyng ainoeved with my com- 
pleyntes, seide thus ; ‘ Whan I saugh 
the,’ quod schc, ‘sorwful and wepynge, 
I wiste anoon that thow were a wrecche 
and exiled ; but I wyste nevere how fer 
tliyn exil was yif thy tale nc hadde 
schewid it me. But ccrtes, al be thow 
fer fro thy cuntre, thou nart nat put out 
of it, but tliow hast faylcd of thi weye 
nnd gon a-niys. And yif thofl hast 
levere for to werie that thow be ])ut out 
of thy cuntre, thanno hastow put out 
ihy-selve rather than ony other wyght 
hath. For no wyght l)ut thy* solve 
myghte nevere han <loon that to the. 
[200J For yif thow reinembre of what 
ciin|^e thow art born, it nys nat governed 
l)y emperoures, ne by gouvernement of 
multitude, as wereii the cuntrees of hem 
of Atthenes ; but o lord and o kyng, 
and that is god, is loid of thi cuntre, 
whiche that leioisscth hym of the 
duellynge of his citczecns, and nat for to 
putten hem in exil ; 0/ the whiche lord 
it is a sovereyn fredom to ben governed 
l)y the brydel of hym and obeye to Ins 
justice. Ilastow foiyeten thilke ryghte 
oolde lawe «)f thi citce, in the wdiiche cite 
it is tmleyned and cstablysschid, that 
wliat wyght that hath levere founden 
ther-in his sete or his hous than olios 
uhere, he may nat ben exiled by no 
lyght fro that place? For wdio-so that 
Js contened in-vvith the ]:)alays and the 
elos of thilke cite, ther nys no drede 
that he rnai deserve to ben exiled ; but 
who that Icteth the wil for to cnhabyten 
there, he for-lcteth also to deserve l<^ 
ben citezen of thilke cite. [205] So that 

borken, ‘delatiavi’; Ai A.j H Cx. read 
broken ; IJ s/>oken. 

ctir/>eroiires is due to the IV. trans. of 
iinperio,’ ‘par empire ne par coinmaiulcinent.’ 

202. Mss. that is he is toni). 

204, Cl A2 11 Cx. Al Hn. omit and the clos. 


I seie that the face of this place ne 
moeveth me noght as mochel as thyn 
owene face, ne I ne axe nat rather the 
walles of thy librarye, apparayled and 
wrought with yvory and with glas, 
than after the sete of thi thought, in 
whiche 1 put noght whilom bookes, but I 
puttc that that maketh bokes win thy of 
prys or piecyous, tliat is to seyn the 
sentence of my bookes. 

And certeynlyofthy dessertes bystowed 
in comime good thow hast seyd soth, but 
after the multitude of thy gode dedes 
ibou hast seyd fewe. And of the 
honcstete or of the kilsncsse of thynges 
that hen opposed ayens the, thow' hast 
lomembred thynges that ben knowen to 
alle folk. And of the fclonyes and 
fraiules of Ihyn accusours, it semeth the 
have touched it for sothc ryghtfully and 
schortly, al myghten tlio same thynges 
boterc and more plcntevously ben couth 
in the mouth of the peple that knoweth 
all this. [210J Thow hast eek blamed 
gretly and comjdeyned of the wrongful 
(lede of the senat, and thow hast sorwyd 
fnr my blame, and thow hast wepen for 
the damage of thi renoun that is apayred ; 
and thi lastc soiwe eschaufede ayens 
fortune and complcyndest that guerdouns 
nc 1)011 nat evencliclie yolden to the 
desseites of folk. And in the lattre 
eende of thy wode muse, tlKm preydest 
that thilke pees that governeth the 
hevenc schuldc governe the erthe. 

But for that many tribulacions of 
affeccions han assailed the, and sorwe 
and ire and wepynge lo-drawen the 
diversely, as thou art now feble of 
thought, lujghtyere remedies ne schiillen 
noght yit louchen the. For wyche we 
wol iisen somdel lyghtere medicynes, so 
that tliilke passion ns that ben w\axen 
hard in swcllynge by perturbacions 
llowynge in to thy thought, mowen 
waxen esy and softe to rcsceyven the 

208. dessertes, etc , ‘ de luis in commune boiium 
mentis.* 

21 i. compleyndest, subject omitted as often; 

49) ^ bet ethl 
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strengthe of a more myghty and more 
egre medicyne, by an esyere touch- 
ynge. [215] 

‘ Cum Phebi radiis grave Cancri sidus 
inestuat,'" — Metrum 6 

Whan that the hevy sterre of the 
CaneVe eschaufeth by the bemes of 
Phebus (that is to seyn, whan that 
Phebus the sonne is in the sygne of the 
Cancre), who-so yeveth thanne largely 
his seedes to the feeldes that refu:»en to 
resceyven hem, lat hym gon, be-giled of 
trust that he hadde to his corn, to 
accornes of okes. Yif thow wolt gadere 
vyolletes, ne go thow nat to the purpre 
wode whan the feeld, chirkynge, agryseth 
of cold by the felncsse of the wind that 
hyghte Aquilon. Yif thou desirest or 
wolt usen grapes, ne seek thou nat with 
a glotonous hand to streyne and presse 
the stalkes of the vyne in the first somer 
sesoun ; for Bachus, the god of wyn, 
hath rather yyven his yiftes to autumpne 
(the lattere ende of somer). God tokneth 
and assigneth the tymes, ablynge hem to 
hir propre office, ne he ne sufYreth nat 
the stowndes whiche that hym -self hath 
devyded and constreyned to ben I- 
medled to-gidre. [2^:0] And for -thy 
he that forleteth certein ordenaunce of 
doynge by overthrowynge wey, he hath 
no glad issue or ende of his werkes. 

‘ Primum igitur pater isne me paticulis 
ro^acionibusj' — Prosa 6 

First wiltow suffre me to touche and 
assaye the staat of thi thought by a fewe 
dernaundes, so that I may understande 
what be the manere of thi curacioun ? ’ 

‘Axe me,* quod I, ‘at thi wille what 
thou wolt, and I schal answere.’ II10 
seyde sche thus; ‘Whethir wenestow,* 
quod sche, ‘ that this world be governed 
by foolyssche happes and fortunows, or 
elles wenestow that ther be inne it ony 
gouvernement of resoun ? ’ 

216. hevy sterre, * grave Cancri sidus.' 

221. by overthrowynge wey, ‘ pra;cipiti via. 


‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ I ne trowe nat i 
no manere thatsocerteyn thyngesschulde; 
be moeved by fortunows [folie] ; [225] bu 
I woot wel that god, makere and maistei 
is governour of his werk, ne nevere na 
yit day that myghte putte me out of th 
sothnesse of that sentence.’ 

‘wSo it is,’ quod sche, ‘for the same 
thyng songe thow a litil here by-forn, 
and by-wayledest and by-weptest, that 
oonly men weren put out of the cure of 
god ; for of allc othere thynges thou ne 
doutedest the nat that they nere governed 
by resoun. But owgh I wondre gretly, 
certes, whi that thou art sik, syn that 
thow art put in so holsome a sentence : 
but lat us seken depperc ; I coniecte that 
ther lakketh y not what. But sey me 
this : syn that thow ne doutest noght 
that this world be governed by god, 
with whichc governayles takestow heedc 
that it is governed ? ’ 

‘ Unnethes,’ quod T, ‘ knowe l^the 
sentence of thy questioun, so that I ne may 
nat yit answeren to thy demandes.’ [230] 

‘ I nas nat desseyved,’ quod sche, 
‘ that ther ne failclh som-what, by whiche 
the maladyc of perturbacion is crept in to 
thi thought, so as [Ihorw] the strengthe 
of the palys chynynge [and] open. But 
sey me this : remembrestow what is the 
ende of thynges, and whider that the 
enlencion of alle kende lendeth ?’ 

‘ I have herd tolde it som-tyme,’ quod 
I, ‘ but drerynesse hath dulled my mem- 
oric.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘thou wost wel 
whennes that allc thynges bien comen 
and proceded ? ’ 

‘ I woot wel,’ quod I, and answered e 
that god is bygynnyngc of al. [235] 

225. Instead o^/olie all MSS. read fortune-, 
But I.at. ‘fortuita temeritate ’ and Fr. ‘for- 
tunele folic ’ point tt) fjlie as the word Chaucer 
used. 

228. owgh, ‘ papae.’ 

229. y not what, ‘ nescio quid ’ L. ‘ ie ne see 
quoi.’ 

23T. so as, etc., ‘ velut hianli valli robore’ ; the 
MSS. omit thomv and read is open instead of and 
open. The correction, justified by the Lat. and 
Fr. versions, is necessary to the sense. 
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‘And how may this be,* quod sche, 

‘ that, syn thow knowest the bygynnynge 
of thynges, that thow ne knowest nat 
what is the eende of thynges ? But 
swiche ben the customes of perturba- 
ciouns, and this power they han, that 
they mai moeve a man from his place 
(that is to seyn, fro the stabelnesse and 
perfeccion of his knowynge) ; but certes, 
thei mai nat al arrace hym, ne aliene 
hym in al. But I wolde that thou wold- 
est answere to this : Remembrestow that 
thow art a man ? ’ 

‘ Whi schulde I nat remembren that ?* 
quod I. 

* Maystow noght telle me thanne,’ 
quod sche, ‘ what thyng is a man ? ’ 

‘ Axestow me nat,’ quod I, ‘ whethir 
that I be a resonable mortel beste ? I 
woot wel, and I confesse wel that I am 

it.’ [?4o] 

‘ Wystestow nevere yit that thow were 
ony othir thyng?’ quod sche. 

‘ No,’ quod 1 . 

‘Now woot I,* quod sche, ‘other 
cause of thi maladye, and that ryght 
greet : thow hast left for -to knowcn 
thy-selve what thou art. Thurw w’hiche 
I have playnly fownde the cause of thi 
maladye, or dies the entree of rec(wer- 
yngc of thyn hele. For-why, for thow 
art confiinded with foryetynge of thi-self, 
for-thi sorwestow that thow art exiled 
fro thy propre goodcs ; and for thow ne 
woost what is tlie eende of thynges, for- 
thy demestow that felouns and wikkide 
men ben myghty and welcful ; [745] and 
for thow hast foryeten by whicho governc- 
mentes the weild is governed, for -thy 
weenestow that thise mutacions of for- 
tunes fleten withouten governour. Thise 
ben giete causes, noght oonly to maladye, 
i)ut certes gret causes to deth. But I 
thanke the auctour and the makere of 
hele, that nature hath nat al forleten the. 

243; Thunv nvhiche^ etc., ‘qviare plenis-^ime 
• . . inveni’ ; Ft. ‘parquoyffor pourtpun) \vi ai 
plaincmeiit (i.e. picinanent^ mistaken by Chaucer 
ior plaittemcnt^ ouvertement) trouvee,’ etc. 
^ 246. fortunes^ ‘ fortunaruni ' ; found only in Ci 
Cx. ; fortune* 


I have gret noryssynge of thy hele, and 
that is, the sothe sentence of governance 
of the world, that thou by-levest that 
the governynge of it is nat subgit ne 
underput to the folye of thise happes 
aventurous, but to the resoun of god. 
And ther-fore doute the nothing, for of 
this litel spark thine heet of lijf schal 
shine. 

But for as moche as it is nat tyme yet 
of fastere remedies, and the nature of 
thoughtes desceyved is this, that, as ofte 
as they casten awey sothe opynyouns, 
they clothen hem in false opynyouns, 
[250] of the whiche false opynyouns the 
derknesse of perturbacion waxelh up, 
that confowndeth the verray insyghte — 
that derknesse schal I assaie som-what 
to maken thynne and wayk by lyghte 
and meneliche remedies ; so that, aftir 
that the derknesse of desceyvynge de- 
syrynges is doon away, thow mowc knowe 
the schynynge of verraye light. 

Ntibibits at ns conditaJ* — Metrum 7 

The sterres, covred with blake cloudes, 
ne niowen yeten a-doun no lyght. Yif 
the truble wynd that hyghte Auster, 
turnynge and wallwynge the see, medle- 
eth the heete (that is to seyn, the boyl- 
ynge up fro the botme), the wawes, that 
whilom weren clere as glas and lyk to 
the fayre bryghte dayes, withstant anon 
the syghtes of men by the filthe and 
ordure that is resolved. [255] And the 
fleetynge streem, that royleth doun di- 
versely fro heye montaygnes, is areestid 
and resisted ofte tyme by the encountrynge 
of a stoon that is departed and fallen fro 
some roche. And for-thy, yif thou wolt 
loken and demon soth with deer lyght, 
and hoolden the weyc with a ryght path, 
weyve thow joie, dryf fro the drede, 
fleme thow hope, ne lat no sorwe aproche 
(that is to seyn, lat non of thise passiouns 
overcomen the or blenden the). For 

248. noryssyng€<t * fomcntuni ’ ; found only in 
Cx. ; 13 trust ; others non'^syn^s,^ 

251. Before that derknesse all MSS. insert and* 

257. C2 Al Hn. thise fourc passiouns* 
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cloudy and derk is thilke Ihoght, and 
bowndo with bridelis, where as Ihisc 
thynges reignen.’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER PRIMUS 


^ INCIPIT LIBER SIXUNDUS 

‘ Postea pauUsper coniictdt.''- — Prosa I 

After this schc stynte a lytel ; and 
after that sche hadde gad rede by ateinpre 
stillenesse niyn attcncioun (as who so 
myghte seyn thus : after thise thynges 
sche stynte a litil, and whan sche aper- 
ceyved by ateinpre stillenesse that I was 
ententyf to herkne hire), sche bygan to 
speke on this wyse : ‘If I,’ quod sche, 
‘ have undirstonden and knowen outrely 
the causes and the habyt of thy inaladye, 
thow languyssest and art deffeted fur 
desir and talent of thi rather fortune. [260] 
Sche (that ilke Fortune) oonly, that is 
chaunged, as thow feynest, to the ward, 
hath perverted the cleernesse and the 
estat of thi corage. I undeistonde the 
fele folde colours and desccytes of thilke 
merveylous monstre (Fortune) and how 
sche useth ful llaterynge famylarite with 
hem that sche enforceth to bygylc, so 
longe, til that schc confounde with un- 
sufFrable sorwe hein tliat sche hath left 
in despeir unpurveied. And yif thou 
remembrest wel the kynde, the inaneris, 
and the desserte of thilke fortune, thou 
shalt wel knowe that, as in hir, thow 
neveie ne haddest ne hast ylost any fair 
thyng. But, as I trowe, I schal nat 
greetly travailcn to don the remembron 
on thise thynges. [265] For thow w'cre 
wont to hurtlen hir with manly w'oordcs 
whan sche was blaundyssching .and 
present, and pursuydest hir with sentences 
that weren drawen out of inyn entre 
(that is to seyn, of myn enformacion). 

264. as in hiry i.e, as far as slit is rf^ncerned. 

266, C‘j tin. Cx. hurtclyn atui de spy sen ; J^at. 
‘incesserc'; Fr. ‘ .asisaillir.’ 

267. entre ^ cp. Aq., ‘ aditii id cst dt* nostra in- 
formatione.' The received text has simply 
adyto. 


But no sodeyn mutacioun ne bytideth 
noght with-outen a manere chaungynge 
of corages ; and so is it by-fallen that 
thou art a litil departed fro the pees of 
thi thought. 

But now is tyme that thou drynke 
and a -taste some softe and delitable 
thynges, so that whanne thei ben entred 
with-ynne the, it mowen maken wey to 
strengere drynkes of mcdycines. Com 
now forth, therfore, the suasyoun of 
swetnesse rethorien, whiche that goht 
oonly the righte w'ey while sche forsak- 
eth nat myn estalutes. And with 
Rcthorice com forth Miisice, a damoysele 
of our hous, that syngeth now lightere 
moedes or prol.acions, now hevyere. [270] 
What eyleth the, man ? What is it that 
hath cast the in- to moornyngc and in- to 
wepynge ? I trow that tlu)u hast seyn 
some newe thyng and unkouth. 'riiou 
wenest that fortune be chaunged ayens 
the ; but thow wenest wrong, yif thou 
that wene : alway tho ben hir maneies. 
Sche hath rather kept, as to the ward, 
hii propro stablcnesse in the chaungynge 
of hir -self. Ryght swiche was sche 
whan sche flateryd the and desseyved the 
with unleful lykynges of false wcleful- 
nesse. Thou hast now knowen and 
ateynt the doutous or double visage of 
thilke blynde goddcsse (Fortune). [275! 
Sche, that yit covereth and wymplelh 
hir to other folk, hath schewyd hir every 
del to the. Yif thou apjnovest here 
and thynkest that sche is good, use hir 
mailer is and ]deyae the nat ; and yif 
thou agrisest hir false trecheiie, dcs})ise 
and cast a wey hir that ]ileyeth so harm- 
fully. For sche, that is now cause of so 
mochel sorwe to the, scholde ben cause 
to the of pees and of joye. Sche hath 
forsaken the, forsothc, the whiche that 
nevere m.an mai ben siker that sche ne 
schal forsaken hym. (Close. Butnatheles 
some bookes ban the texte thus : for- 

270. vtne(h"s or proIacionsP \ but prob- 

ably clue to some gloss. 

277. use hir maneris^ ‘ utcre nioribus.' 

280. some bookes^ ue* the French text. 
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sothe sche hath forsaken the, ne Iher nys 
no man siker that sche hath nat forsake.) 
[280] Hoklcstow thanne thilke weleful- 
nesse precious to the, that sclial passen ? 
And is present Fortune dere-worth to the, 
whiche that nys nat fcithful for to diielle, 
and whan sche goth awey that sche 
bryngeth a wyght in sorwe? For syn 
sche may nat ])en vvith-lioldeii at a mannys 
wille, sche inaketh hyni a wrccche when 
sche departetli fro hyin. What other 
ihyng is flyttynge Fortune but a manor 
schcwyngc of wrecchidriesse that is to 
comen ? Ne it suffiseth nat oonly to loken 
on thyng that is present byforn the eien 
of a mnn ; but wisdom loketh and mesur- 
eth the ende of thynges. And tlie same 
chaungynge from non in-to another (that 
is to seyn, fro adversito in-to prosperite), 
maketh that the nianaces of Fortune ne 
ben nat for to dreden, ne the daterynges 
of hir to ben desired. Thus, at the 
laste, it byhoveth the to suffren wyth 
evene wil in pacience al that is doon in- 
with tl\e floor of Fortune (that is to seyn, 
in this world), syn thou hast oonys put 
thy nekke undir the yok of hir. [i'85] 
or yif thow wilt writen a lawe of wend- 
ynge and of duellynge to Fortune, whiche 
that thow hast chosen frely to ben thi 
lady, artow nat wrongful in that, and 
makest Fortune wroth and aspre by thyn 
imparience ? And yit thow inayst nat 
rhmingen hir. Yif thou committest and 
be-takest thi seyles to the wynd, tht>w 
shall ben shoven, nat thider that thow 
woldcst, but winder that the wynd 
shouveth the. Yif thow easiest thi 
seedes in feeldes, thou sh oldest han in 
mynde tliat the ycrcs ben amonges 
outhcr- while plentevous and outher- 
while bareyne. 'fhou hast by-taken thl- 
self to the govcrnaunce of 1' or tune and 
for-thi it byhoveth the to ben obeisaunt 
to the inaneris of thi lady. Enforcestow 
the to arcsten or withholden the swyft- 
nes'je and the sweighe of hir turnyngc 
wheel ? (.) thow fool of alle mortel 

foolis ! Yif Fortune bygan todiiclle stable, 
she cessede thanne to ben Fortune. [290] 


‘ Hec cum superba. ’ — Metrum i 

Whan Fortune with a proud ryght 
hand hath turned hir chaungynge stowndes, 
sche farcth lyke the maneres of the 
boylynge Kurippe. (Glosa. Eurippe is 
an arm of the sec that ebbeth and floweth, 
and som-tyme the streem is on o side, and 
som-tyme on the tothir.) Textus. She 
cruel (Fortune) casteth adoun kynges 
that whilom weren y-dradd ; and sche, 
desceyvable, enhaunceth up the humble 
chere of hym that is discounfited. Ne 
sche neither heereth, ne rekketh cf 
wrccchide wepynges ; and she is so hard 
that sche leygheth and scorneth the 
wc])ynges of hem, the whiche sche hath 
niaked wej^e with hir free wille. Thus 
sche pleyeth, and thus sche proeveth hir 
strengthes, and scheweth a greet wonder 
to alle hir servauntes yif that a wyght 
is scyn weleful and overthrowe in an 
houre. [295] 

‘ Vcllcm an/cm pauca ,' — Prosa 2 

('ertes I w’olde plcten with the a fewe 
thynges, usynge the woordes of Fortune. 
'Fake hede now thy-sclvc, yif that sche 
n^keth ryght ; “O thou man, wherfore 
makestow’ me gylty by thyne every dayes 
pleynynges ? What wrong liave I don 
the ? What godes have 1 byreft the that 
weren thyne?' Stryf or pleet with me 
byfoin what juge that thow wolt of the 
posscssioun of rychesscs or of dignytees ; 
and yif thou maist schewen me that ever 
any mortel man hath lesceyved ony of 
tho thynges to ben hisc in propre, thanne 
wil I grannie freely tliat thilke thynges 
weren thyne whiche that thow axest. 

Whan that nature brought the foorlh 
out of thi modir wombe, 1 resceyved the 
nakid and nedy of alle thynges, and I 
norissched the with my richesses, and 
w'as redy and ententyf thurwe my favour 

295. in an honre^ /.r. in one hour. 

296. asketh * ius poslulet.’ 

■'97* t-'l t- -x. Ay re.'id 

299. ever goes, \\\ih any f ‘ ciiiusquaii).’ 
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to sustene the [300] — and that maketh 
the now inpacient ayens me ; and I 
envymunde the with al the habundaunce 
and schynynge of alle goodes that ben in 
my ryght. Now it liketh me to with- 
drawe myn hand. Tliow hast had grace 
as he that hath used of foreyne goodes ; 
thow hast no ryght to plcyne the, as 
though thou haddest outrely forlorn 
alle thy thynges. Why pleynestow 
thanne ? I have doon the no wrong. 
Richesses, honours, and swiche othere 
thinges ben of my right. My servauntes 
knowen me for hir lady ; they comen 
with me, and departen whan I wende. 
I dar wel affermen hardely that, yif tho 
thynges of whiche thow pleynest that thou 
hast for-lorn [hem] hadden ben thyne, 
thow ne haddest nat lorn hem. Schal I 
thanne, oonly, be defended to usen my 
ryght ? Certes it is Icueful to the hevene 
to maken clere dayes, and after that to 
coveren the same dayes with dirkc 
nyghtes. [305] The yeer hath eek leve 
to apparaylen the visage of the erthe, 
now with floures, and now with fruyt, 
and to confownden hem som-tyine with 
reynes and with coldes. The see hath 
eek his ryght to ben som-tyme calm and 
blaundysschyng with smothe watir, and 
som-tyme to ben horrible with wawes 
and with tempestes. But the covetise of 
men, that mai nat be stawnched, — schal 
it bynde me to ben stidfast, syn that 
stidfastnesse is uncouth to my maneris? 
Swiche is my strengthe, and this pley I 
pleye continuely. I tome the whirlynge 
wheej with the turnyngc sercle ; I am 
glad to chaungen the loweste to the 
heyeste, and the heyeste to the loweste. 
Worth up yif thow wolt, so it be by this 
lawe, that thow ne holde nat that I do 
the wrong, though thow descende a-down 
whan the resoun of my pley axeth it. 
[310] [Wystestow nat thanne my maneris ?] 
Wystestow nat how Cresus, kyng of 
Lydyens, of whiche kyng Cirus was ful 

304. hem^ supplied from Fr. B omits ^ and 
for that thou hast reads to have. 

3 1 1. fVystesfcnvt etc. Supplied from Lat. and 
Fr. ; probably omitted by Ad.am Scrivener. 


sore agast a lytil byforn, — that this 
rewliche Cresus was caught of Cirus and 
lad to the fyer to ben brend ; but that a 
rayn descendede down fro hevene that 
rescowyde hym. And is it out of thy 
mynde how that l\aulus, consul of Rome, 
whan he had taken the kyng of Percyens, 
weep pitously for the captivyte of the 
solve kyng. What other thynge by- 
waylcn the cryinges of tragedyes but 
oonly the dedes of fortune, that with 
unwar strook overturneth the realmes of 
greet nobleye ? (Glose. Tragedyc is to 
seyn a dite of a prosperite for a tyme, 
that endcth in wrecchidnesse. ) Text us. 
[315] Lernedest nat thow in Greek whan 
thow were yong, that in the entre or in 
the seler of Juppitcr ther ben cowched 
two tonnes ; the toon is ful of good, and 
the tother is ful of harm. What ryght 
hastow to pleyne, yif thou hast taken 
more plentevously of the gode side (that 
is to seyn of my richesses and prosper! tes) ? 
And what ek yif y ne be nat al departed 
fro the? What eek yif my mutabilite 
yeveth the ryghtful cause of hope to han 
yit bettere thynges? Natheles dismaye 
the nat in thi thought ; and thow that 
art put in the coniune realme of alle, 
desire nat to lyven by thyn oonly propre 
ryght. 

‘ Si quantas rapidis .'' — Metrum 2 

Though Plente (that is, goddesse of 
Tychesscs) hielde a-doun with ful horn, 
and withilraweth nat hir hand, as many 
richesses as the see torneth upward 
sandes whan it is moevedwithravysshynge 
blastes, [320] or elles as manye rychesses 
as ther schynen bryghte sterres in hevene 
on the sterry nyghtes ; yit for all that 
mankynde nolde nat cese to wepe 
wrecchide pleyntes. And al be it so 
that god resceyveth gladly hir preiers, 

313. kyng of Percy X 
‘ regis Persi ’ ; but Fi 

316. seler ^ possibly 
Fr. ‘sucil.’ 

319. desire nat, * desideres vivere ’ ; but cp. 
variant in Notker, ‘ ne desideres v.’ 
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a«d yyveth hem, as fool large, moche 
gold, and apparayleth covey tous folk 
with noble or deer honours ; yit semeth 
hem haven I-geten no ihyng, but alwey 
hir cruel ravyne, devourynge al that they 
han geten, scheweth othere gapynges 
(that is to seyn, gapyn and desiren yit 
after mo rycliesses). What biydles 
myghte withholden to any ccrteyn ende 
the disordenc covetise of men, whan 
evere the rather that it fletith in large 
yiftes, the more ay brenneth in hem the 
thiirst of havynge ? Certos he that 
qwakynge and dredful weneth hym-selvcn 
iiedy, he ne lyveth never- mo rychc.” [^25] 

‘ Hiis igi'tur si pro se.^ — Prosa 3 

Therfore, yif that fortune spake wdth 
the for hir-self in this manere, for-sothe 
thow ne haddest noght what thou 
myghtest answere. And yif thow hast 
any thyng wher-with thow mayst right- | 
fully defenden thi coinpleynte, it be- 
hovcth the to sdiewen it, and I wol yyve 
the space to tellen itP 

‘Certeynly,’ quod I thanne, ‘ thise 
ben faire thynges and enoyntcd with 
hony swetnesse of Rethorik and Musikc ; 
and oonly w'hil thei .ben herd thci ben 
delycious, but to wrecches it is a dcpj^cre 
felyng of harm. (This is to seyn, that 
wrecches felen the harmes that thei 
suffren more grevously than the remedies 
or the delices of thise wordes mowen 
gladeii or conforten him.) So that, 
whanne thise thynges slynten for to 
soune in eris, the sorwe that is in-set 
greveth the thought.’ [330] 

‘ Right so it is,’ quod sche. ‘ For 
thise ben yit none remedies of thy 
maladye, but they ben a inancr norissch- 
ynges of thi sorwe, yit rebel ayen.thi 
ciiracioun. h'or whan that tyme is, I 
schal moeve and adiust swiche thynges 

323. scheweth^ etc., ‘ pandit i.e. manifestat 
alios hiatos.’ 

328. it iSi i.e. there is. 0 > Hn. Ai Ao H omit 
it. 

332. C2 Hn. Al Cl omit and adiust; and 
ainsc ; Kr. ‘ aiusterai. 


that percen hein-selve depe. But 
natheles that thow schalt noght wilne to 
leten thi-self a wrecchc, hastow foryeten 
the nowmbre and the maner of thi wele- 
fulnesse? I holde me stille how that 
the sovereyn men of the city token the 
in cure and in kepynge, whan thow were 
orphelyn of fader and of modir, and were 
chose in affynite of prynces of the cite ; 
and thow by-gonne rather to ben leef 
and deere than for to been a neyghebour, 
the whiche thyng is the moste precyous 
kinde of any propinquyte or alliaunce 
that mai ben. [335] Who is it that nc 
seide tho that thow neere right weleful, 
with so gret a nobleye of thi fadres-in- 
lawe, and with the chastete of thy wyf, 
and with the oportunyte and noblesse of 
thyne masculyn children (that is to seyn, 
thy sones) ? And over al this — me list 
to passen of comune thynges — how thow 
haddest in thy youthe dignytees that 
weren wernd to oolde men. But it 
deliteth me to coinen now to the synguler 
uphepynge of thi welefulnesse. Yif 
any fruyt of mortel thynges mai han 
any weyghte or pris of welefulnesse, 
myghtestow evere forgeten, for any 
charge of harm that myghte byfalle, the 
rcinembraunce of thilke day that thow 
seye thi two sones maked conseileris, and 
I-ladde to-gidre fro thyii hous under so 
greet assemble of senatours and under 
the blithnesse of peple ; [340] and whan 
thow saye hem set in the court in hir 
chayeres of dignytes ? Thow, rethorien 
or pronounccre of kyiiges preysynges, 
desservedst glorie of wit and of eloquence 
when thow, syttynge bytwixen thi two 
sones conseylers, in the place that highte 
Circo, fulfildest the abydynge of the 
multitude of peple that was sprad abouten 
the with so large preysynge and laude 
as men syngen in victories. Tho yave 

336. neerCy Co were. 

336. /adres-indawCy ‘ .socerorum.' 

337. <n>er al t/iis, etc., ‘ Praitereo (lihet enim 
prseterire conmunia) suiriptas,’ etc., misread as 
* Praeterea (lihet practerire,’ etc., so that /i 4 »v 
depends on / Ae/de we sti/le) in 334. 

340. tindery * suh frequentia,' etc. 
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thow woordes to Fortune, as I trowe, 
(that is to seyn, tho feddeslow fortune 
with glosynge wordes and desceyvedest 
hir) whan sche accoyede the and norysside 
the as hir owne delices. Thow bare 
awey of Fortune a yifte (that is to seye 
swich guerdoun) that sche nevcre yaf to 
prive man. [345] Wiltow therfore leyc 
a reknynge with P'ortune ? Sche hath 
now twynkled first upon the with a 
wikkid eye. Tf thow considere the 
nowmbre and the nianer of thy blisses 
and of thy sorwes, thou mayst noght 
forsaken that thow nart yit blisful. For 
yif thou therfore wenest thi-self nat wele- 
ful, for thynges that tho scmeden joycful 
ben passeil, ther nys nat why thow 
sholdest wene thi-self a wrecchc ; for 
thynges that semen now sory passen also. 
Artow now comen fir^t, a sodeyii gest, 
into the schadowe or tabernacle of this 
lif? Or trowestow that any stedfastnessc 
be in manncs thynges, whan oftc a swyft 
hour dissolveth the same man (that is 
to seyn, whan the sonic departeth fio the 
body). [350] For al though that selde 
is ther any feith that fortunes thynges 
wollen dwellen, yet natheles the laste 
day of a manncs lif is a inaner deth to 
fortune, and also to thilke that hath 
dwelt. And therfore what wenestow 
thar rekke, yif thow forlcete liir in 
deyinge, or dies that sche (Fortune) 
forlcete the in tleynge awey ? 

‘ Cum primo polo.'* — Metrum 3 

Whan Phebus (the sonne) bygynneth 
to spreden his clerncsse witli rosene 
chariettes, thanne the sterre, y-dyrnmed, 
palcth hir white cheeres by the llambes 
of the sonne that overcomet h the sterre 
lyght. (This to seyn, whan the sonne is 

344. as hir owne delices^ * ut suas delicias ’ (as 
her darling). 

349. schadoive or tabernacle, ‘in . . . scenam’; 
Fr. ‘en la cortine et en Tomlirc.’ I 3 ut ‘tabcr- 
naculum ’ and ‘umbra’ are common incdifcval 
glosses of ‘ scena.’ 

352. thar rekke (A thar, B ther, others dar. 
Perhaps read the before ihay, rp. J) 329, Boece 
1001), f.e. What do you think you need care, etc. 


rysen, the day -sterre waxeth pale, and 
leeseth hir lyght for the grete bryght- 
nesse of the sonne.) Whan the wode 
waxeth rody of rosene floures in the 
fyrst somer sesoun thurw the breeth of 
the wynd Zephirus that waxeth warm, 
yif the cloudy wynd Auster blowe felliche, 
than goth awey the fairnesse of thornes. 
[355] Ihc see is clecr and calm with- 
out moevynge flodes, and ofte the horrible 
wynd Aquylon moeveth boylynge tem- 
pestes, and overwhelveth the see. Yif 
the forme of this world is so seeld stable, 
and yif it tornetli by so manye entre- 
chaungynges, willow thanne trusten in 
the tumblynge foitimes of men? Wiltow 
trowen 011 llyttynge goodes? It is certcyn 
and establisschcd by lawe perdurable, 
that nothyng that is engendred nys sted- 
fast ne stable.’ 


‘ Turn e^^o 7*era iuquam.’' — Prosa 4 

Thanne scide I thus : ‘ O norice of 
alle vertues, thou scist ful sooth ; nc I 
I mai noght forsake the ryght swyfto cours 
I of my piosperite (that is to seyn, that 
prosperite ne be comen to me wonder 
swyftli and sone) ; but this is a thyng 
that grcctly simM leth me whan it remem- 
1 breth me. [360] h'or in alle adversites 
of fortune the moost unseely kynde of 
contraiious fortune is to han ben weleful.’ 

‘Hut that thow,’ quod sche, ‘ abyest 
thus the torment of thi false opynioun, 
that maistt)\v nat ryghtfully blamen ne 
aretten to thynges. (As who seith, for 
thow hast yit manye habundances of 
thynges.) I'extus. For al be it so that 
the ytlel name of aventurous welefulnesse 
moeveth the now, it is leveful that thow 
rekne with me of how many grete thynges 
thow hast yit plente. And therfore yif 
that thilke thyng that thow haddest for 
moost prccyous in al thy rychesse of 
fortune be kept to the yit by the grace 
of god unweinmed and umlcfouled, [3(35] 
maistow thanne pleyne ryghtfully upon 

3O4. ^rete, found only in O2 Hn. 
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the niescheef of fortune, syn thow hast 
yit thi beste thynges ? Certes yit lyveth 
in good poynt thilke precyous honour of 
mankynde, Symacus, thi wyves fader, 
whiche that is a man maked al of sapience 
and of vertu, the whiche man thow woldest 
byen redyly with the pris of thyn owene 
lif. He bywayleth the wronges that men 
don to the, and nat for hym-sclf ; for he 
lyveth in sikcrncsse of anye sentences put 
ayens hym. And yit lyveth thi wyf, 
that is a-tempre of wyt and passynge 
othere wommen in elennesse of chaslete; 
and, for I wol closen schoitly hir bountes, 
sche is lyk to hir fadir. I telle the wel 
that sche lyveth, loth of this lyf, and 
kepeth to the oonly hir goost, and is al 
maat and overcomen by wepynge and 
sorvve for desir of the ; [370] in the 
whiche thyng oonly I moot graunten 
that thi w'elcfulnesse is amenused. What 
schal I scyn eek of thi two sones con- 
seylours, of whiche, as of children of hir 
age, ther shyneth the liknesse of the wit 
of hir fadir or of hir eldefader ! And syn 
the sovereyne cine of al mortol folk is to 
saven hir owene lyves, O how welcfnl 
artow', if thow knowe thy goodes ! For 
yit ben ther thynges (1 welled to the 
ward that no man douleth tliat they ne 
be more derwoithe to the than thyn 
owene lif. And for-thy dryc thi teeris, 
for yit nys nat every fortune al hateful 
to the wartl, ne over greet tempest hath 
nat fallen upon the, [375] whan that 
thync ancres clyven faste, that neither 
wolen suffren the coiinfort of this tyme 
present ne the hope of tyme corny ng to 
passen nc to faylen.’ 

‘And I preie,’ quod I, ‘that faste 
mote thei haldcn ; for, whiles that thei 
haldcn, hew so ever that thynges been. 

1 shal wel flectyn forth and escajiyn ; 
but thou mayst wel seen how grete 
apparailes and array that me lakketh, 
that ben passed awey fro me.’ 

‘ I have somwhat avaunced and for 

372. of 'ivhichey he. in whom, ‘c<qnicx.’ 

373. ben thvelUif have remained ; Ai ben 

2 13 


thred the,’ quod sche, *yif that thow 
anoye nat, ne forthynke nat of al thy 
fortune. (As whoseith, I have som-what 
comforted the, so that thou tempestc the 
nat thus with al thy fortune, syn thow 
hast yit thy beste thynges. ) [380] But I 
mai nat suffren thi dclices, that pleyn- 
est so wepynge and angwysschous for 
that ther lakketh som-what to thy wcle- 
fulncssc. For what man is so sad or of 
so parfite wclefulnesse, that he nc stryveth 
or pleyneth on some halfe aycn the qualite 
of his estat ? For- why ful anguysschous 
thing is the condicioiin of mannes goodes; 
for eyther it cometh nat altogidre to a 
wyght, or ellcs it ne last nat pcrpetuel. 
For som man hath gret rychesse, but he 
is aschamed of his ungcntil lynage ; and 
som man is renomyd of noblesse of kyn- 
rede, but he is enclosed in so greet 
angwyssche of nede of thynges that hym 
were Icverc that he were un knowe ; and 
som man haboundeth bothc in r}^chesse 
and noblesse, but yit he bewayleth his 
chaste lyf, for he ne hath no wyf ; [aS*;] 
and som man is wel o^id selyly y-maried, 
but he hath no children, and norissheth 
his rychesses to the eyres of straunge 
folk ; and som man is gladed w'ith 
child] en, but he wepeth ful sory for the 
trespas of his sone or of his cloughler. 
And for this ther ne accordeth no wyght 
lyghtly to the condicioiin of his fortune ; 
fur alwey to every man ther is in som- 
what that, unassayed, he woot nat, or 
L-llcs he dredeth that he hath assaied. 
And addc this also, that every wcleful 
man hath a ful delicaat feclynge ; so 
that, but yif alle thynges byfalle at his 
owene wil, for ho [isj inpacient or is nat 
used to have noon adversite, anoon he 
is throwen adoun for every litil thyng. 
[390] And ful litcl thynges ben tho that 
withdrawen the somme or the perfeccioun 

381. (f e/ices, ‘ delicias tuas,’ efFeminacy ; cp. 
^ 44 - 

384. any^vyssc/te of nede^ etc., 'angustia rei 
familiaris’; Fr. ‘axuioisse de povrete.’ 

389. Iher is in (B ther is in hyw^ A ther is 
inmest\ i.e. something is therein that, etc. 

390. is infacient, ‘ is ’ is found only in Cx. Ao. 
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of blisfulnesse fro hem that been most 
fortunat. How manye men trowestow l 
wolde demen hemself to ben alnioste in 
hevene, yif thei myghten atayne to the 
leste partye of the remenaunt of thi 
fortune ? This same place that thow 
clepest exil is contre to hem that enhab- 
iten here, and forthi no-thyng wrecchide 
but vwlian thou wenest it. (As who 
seith, thow thi-self, ne no wyght ellis, 
nis a wrecche but wlianne he weneth hym 
self a wrech by reputacion of his corage.) 
And ayenward, alle fortune is blisful to 
a man by the aggreablete or by the 
egalyte of hym that suffreth it. [395] 
What man is that that is so weleful that 
nolde chaunge his estat whan he hath 
lost pacience ? The swetnesse of mannes 
welefulnesse is spraynd with many bitter- 
nesses; the whiche welefulnesse although 
it seme swete and joieful to hym that 
uscth it, yit mai it nat ben withholden 
that it ne goth awey whan it wole. 
Thanne is it wele scene how wrecchid 
is the blisfulnesse of mortel thynges, 
that neyther it dureth perpetiiel with 
hem that every fortune resceyven agre- 
ablely or egaly, ne it deliteth nat in al to 
hem that ben angwyssous. 

O ye mortel folk, what seeke ye thanne 
blisfulnesse out of your-self whiche that is 
put in your-self? Errour and folic con- 
foundeth yow. I schal schewe the shortly 
the poynt of soverayn blisfulnesse. Is 
there any thyng more precyous to the 
than thi-self? [400] Thow wolt answere, 
“nay.” Thanne, yif it so be that thow 
art myghty over thyself (that is to seyn, 
by tranquillite of thi soule), than hastow 
thyng in thi powerc that thow noldest 
nevere leesen, ne fortune may nat bynymen 
it the. And that thow mayst knowc 
that blisfulnesse ne mai nat standcn in 
thynges that ben fortunous and temporel, 
now undirstond and gadere it togidre 
thus : yif blisfulnesse be the soverayn 

393. and forthi^ etc., should be and forthi 
nothyng is wrecched, etc. But some Latin texts 
read * nihil miserum’ for ‘ jiihil est misernrn.’ 

395*. tile aggrecdlete, etc., according to the 
equanimity with which one takes it. 


good of nature that lyveth by resoun, 
ne thilke thyng nys nat soverayn good 
that may ben taken awey in any wise 
(for more worthy thyng and more dygne 
is thilke thyng that mai nat ben take 
awey) ; than scheweth it wel that the 
unstablenesse of fortune may nat atayne 
to receyven verray blisfulnesse. [405] And 
yit more over, what man that this 
towmblynge welefulnesse ledeth, eythcr 
he woot that it is chaungeable, or eller 
he woot it nat. And yif he woot it 
nat, what blisful foitune may ther ben 
in the blyndnesse of ignoraunce? And 
yif he woot that it is chaungeable, he 
mot alwey ben adrad that he ne lese 
that thyng that he ne douteth nat but 
that he may leseen it (as who seith he 
mot bien alwey agast lest he lese that he 
woot wel he may lese it) ; for whiche the 
contynuel drede that he hath, ne suflreth 
hym nat to ben weleful, or elles yif he 
lese it, he weneth to ben despised and 
forleten. Certes eek that is a ful litel 
good that is born with evene herte whan 
it is lost (that is to seyn that men do no 
more force of the lost than of the 
havynge). [410] And for as moche as 
thow thi-self art he to whom it hath be 
schewed and proved by ful many demon- 
stracyons, as I woot wele, that the soules 
of men ne mowen nat deyen in no wyse ; 
and ek syn it is deer and ccrtcyne that 
fortunous welefulnesse endeth by the 
deth of the body ; it mai nat be douted 
that, yif that deth may take awey blisful- 
nesse, that al the kynde of mortel thynges 
ne dcscendeth into wrecchidnessc by the 
ende of the deth. And syn we knowe 
wel that many a man hath sought the 
fruyt of blysfulnesse, nat oonly with 
suffrynge of deeth, but eek with suffrynge 
of peynes and tormentes, how myghte 
thanne this present lif make men blisful, 
syn that whanne thilke selve lif is ended 
it ne maketh folk no wrechches ? [415] 

406. iedeth^ ‘vehit.’ 

4 TO. lost^ i.e. loss. 

413* (li the Kynde t etc., mistranslation of * omne 
mortalium genus,’ 
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‘ Quisquis volet perhennem caufus ,^ — 
Metrum 4 

What manor man stable and war, that 
wol fownden hym a perdurable seete, 
and ne wol noght ben cast doun with the 
lowde Wastes of the wynd Eurus, and wole 
despice the see manasyngc with flodes ; 
lat hym eschuwen to bilde on the cop of 
the^nountaigne, or in the moyste sandes ; 
for the felle wynd Auster tormenteth the 
cop of the mountaigiie with alle hise 
strengthes, and the lause sandes refiisen 
to bcrcn the hevy weyghte. And for-thi, 
yif thou wolt fleen the perilous aventure 
(that is to seyn, of the werld) have mynde 
certeynly to fycchen thin hous of a myrie 
site in a low stoon. For al-though the 
wynd troublynge the see thondre with 
overthrowynges, thou, that art put in 
quiete and wclcful by strengthe of thi 
palays, schalt leden a cler age, scornynge 
the woodnesses and the ires of the 
eyr. [420] 

‘.S>/ rum racionitm iam in tc,' 

Prosa 5 

Hut for as mochel as the norisschynges 
of my resouns desconden now into the, I 
trowe it were tyme to usen a litel strengere 
mctlicynes. Now undirstand hecre ; al 
were it so that the yiftes of fortune ne 
were noght brutel ne transitorie, what is 
ther in hem that mai be thyn in any tyme, 
or elles that it nys fowl, yif that it be 
considered and lookyd perfitely ? Rich- 
esses ben they preciouse by the nature of 
hem-self, or elles by the nature of the ? 
What is most worth of rychesses ? Is it 
nat gold or myght of moneye assembled ? 
Certes thilke gold and thilke moneye 
schyneth and yeveth bettre renoun to 
hem that dispenden it than to thilke folk 

419. 0/ a iuyric site (Ci H B cite^ Ajj cytee^ Hn. 
Cx. seie') should follow aventure^ ‘ sortem sedis 
ajtujcna:.’ 

420. a cler age^ ‘duces sereniis aevum,’ mis- 
read as ‘duces serenum a:vum.’ 

422. Now undi^stafid heere^ mistranslation of 
‘ Or entens ici ’ (Lat. ‘ age ’). 


that mokeren it ; for avaryce maketh 
alwey mokereres to ben hated, and 
largesse maketh folk deer of renoun. 
[425] P'or, syn that swiche thyng as is 
transferred fro o man to an othir ne may 
nat duellen with no man, certes thanne 
is thilke moneye precyous whan it is 
translated into other folk and stynteth 
to ben had by usage of large yyvynge of 
hym that hath yeven it. And also yif al 
the moneye that is over-al in the world 
were gadryd to-ward o man, it scholde 
make alle othere men to be nedy as of 
that And certes a voys al hool (that is 
to seyn with-outen amenusynge) fulfilleth 
to>gydrc the herynge of moche folk. 
But certes your rychesses ne mowen 
noght passen unto moche folk withouten 
amenusynge ; and whan they ben apassed, 
nedes they maken hem pore that forgoon 
tho rychesses. O streyte and ne'dy clepe 
I this richesse, syn that many folk mai 
nat han it al, ne al mai nat comen to o 
man without pouert of alle othere folke. 
[430] And the schynynge of gemmes, that 
I clepe precyous stones, draweth it nat 
the eighen of folk to hem-ward (that is to 
seyn for the beautes) ? But certes, yif 
ther were beaute or boiintee in the 
schynynge of stones, thilke clernesse is 
of the stones hem-selve, and nat of men ; 
for whiche I wondre gretly that men 
inerveylcn on swiche thynges. P'or-whi 
what thynge is it that, yif it wanteth 
moevynge and joynture of soule and 
body, that by right myghte semen a fair 
creature to hym that hath a soule of 
resoun? For al be it so that gemmes 
drawen to hem-self a litel of the laste 
beaute of the world thurw the entente of 
hir creatour and thurw the distinccioun of 
hem-self, yit, for as mochel as thei ben 
put under your excellence, thei ne han 
nat desserved by no way that ye schulde 
merveylen on hem. [435] And the beaute 
of feeldes,deliteth it nat mochel untoyou?’ 

428. avoys^ etc., ‘vox quidem tota pariter 
multorum replet auditum.' 

434. Chaucer means moevynge 0/ soule atul 
joynture of body. ‘ a fat r creature^ ’ e tc. , shou Id be 
fair to a creature that hath a soule and resoun 
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Boece, ‘ Why schulde it nat deliten 
us, syn that it is a ryght fayr porcioun of 
the ryght fair werk (that is to seyn, of 
this worlde) ? And right so ben we 
gladed som-tyme of the face of the see 
whan it is deer ; and also merveylen we 
on the hevene, and on the slerres, and 
on the sonne, and on the inoone.* 

Philosophic, ‘ Apertcneth,’ quod sche, 
‘any of thilke thynges to the? Why 
darstow glorifye the in the shynynge of 
any swichc thynges ? Artow distyng- 
wed and cmbelysed by the spryngynge 
floures of the first somer sesoun, or 
swelleth thi plente in fiuites of somer? 
Whi artow ravyssched wdth idel joies? 
Why enbracest thow straunge goodes as 
they weren thyne? [440] Fortune schal 
nevere maken that swiche thynges ben 
thyne that nature of thynges hath maked 
foreyne fro the. Soth is that, wdthouten 
doute, the fruites of the erthe owen to 
be to the noryssynge of beestis ; and yif 
thow wilt fulfille thyn nede after that it 
suffiseth to nature, thanne is it no nede 
that thow seke aftir the superfluyte of 
fortune. For with ful fewe thynges and 
with ful litel thynges nature halt hir 
apayed ; and yif thow wolt a-choken 
the fulfillynge of nature with superfluyteos, 
certes thilke thynges tliat thow wolt 
thresten or powren in-to nature schulle 
ben unjoyeful to the, or dies anoyous. 
Wenestow eek that it be a fair thyng to 
schyne with diverse dothynge ? [445] f)f 
whiche dothynge yif the beaute be aggre- 
able to loken uppon, I wol merveylen on 
the nature of the matiere of thilke clothes, 
or dies on the werkman that wroughle 
hem. But also a long route of meyne, 
maketh that a blisful man ? The whiche 
servantes yif thei ben vicyous of condy- 
ciouns, it is a gret charge and a 
destruccioun to the h<jus, and a gret 
enemy to the lord liym-self ; and yif 

445. a~cJtoken ike /uljillyng;ey *urgere s.'ilic- 
tatem.’ 

445. to the should be to Jur. 

447. vicyous o/cofulycioujis, ‘ vitiosi nioribus.* 

448. a ^ret enemy^ ‘ferment aneinie,’ ‘vehe- 
menter inimica ’ ; enemy is here adj. 


they ben gode men, how schal straunge 
or foreyne goodnesse ben put in the 
nowmbre of thi richesses? So that by 
alle thise forseide thynges it es cleerly 
schewed, that nevere oon of thilke thynges 
that thou acountedcst for thyne goodes 
nas nat thi good. 

In the whiche thynges yif thcr be no 
beaute to ben desired, why scholdestow 
ben sory yif thou leesc liem, or nvhi 
scholdestow reioysen the* for to holden 
hem ? [450] For yif thei ben faire of hir 
owene kyndc, wliat aperteneth that to 
the ? For als so wd scholde they han 
ben fayre by hcm-sdvc, though thei 
were tleparted fio alle thyne rychesses. 
For-why fair ne precyous were thei nat 
for that thei comen among thi rychesses ; 
but for they semeden fair and precyous, 
therfore thou haddest levcrc rekne hem 
among thi rychesses. But what desircs- 
tow of fortune with so greet a noysc and 
with so greet a fare ? I trowe thou sceke 
to dryve a-wey nede with habundaimce of 
thynges, but certes it turneth to you al 
in the contrarie. For-why certes it 
nedeth of ful manye hdpynges to kepyn 
the diversite of })recious oslelementes ; 
and sooth it is that of many thynges han 
they nede, that many tliynges han ; and 
ayenward of litel nedeth liem that 
mesureth hir fille after the nede of kynde, 
and nat after the oultrage of covetyse. 
[455] Is it thanne so, tliat ye men ne han 
no propre good I -set in you, for whiche 
ye mooten seke outward your goodes in 
foreyne and subgit thynges ? So is thanne 
the condicion of thynges turned up so 
doun, that a man, that is a devyne becst 
be mcryte of Ids resoun, ihynketh that 
liym-sdf nys neyther fair ne noble but 
it be thuiw possessioun of ostdementes 
that ne han no soulcs. And certes alle 
othere thynges ben apayed of hir owene 
beautes, hut ye men that ben seniblablc 
to god by your resonable thought, 
desiren to apparailen your excellent kynde 

456, * sepositis,’ iJirob.'ihly misread as 

‘ snppositis ' 

458. apayed o/^ i.e. satisfied with. 
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of the loweste thynges ; ne ye undir- 
standen nat how greet a wrong ye don 
to your creatour. For he wolde that 
mankynde were moost wurthy and noble 
of any othcre erthly thynges, and ye 
thresten a-doiui yowre dignytes bynethen 
the loweste thynges. [460] For yif that 
al the good of every thyng be more 
])recyous than is thilke thyng whos that 
the good is, syn ye demen that the 
fowleste thynges ben your goodes, tlianne 
submittcn ye and jnitten your-selven 
iindir tlie fouleste thynges by your estima- 
cioun ; and certes this l)etydeth nat 
wil hoiUen your desert. For ecrtes swichc 
is the condicioun of alle mankynde, that 
oonly whan it hath knowynge of it-self, 
thannc passeth it in noblesse alle othcre 
thynges ; and whan it forlelith the 
knowynge of it-self thanne it is brought 
hy-nelhen alle beestcs. For-whi alle 
tUhcre lyvynge beestes ban of kyn<le to 
knowe nat hem-self ; but whan that men 
leeten the knowynge of hem-self, it coineth 
hem of vice. Ihil how broodc schcwcth 
the eMTour and the folie of yow men, that 
wenen that any thyng niai ben apparailcd 
with straunge ap])arnilementes ! Hut for- 
sothe that mai nat be don. [pjsJ For 
yif a vvyght schyneth with thynges that 
hen put to hyin (as thus, yif thilke 
thynges schynen with whiehe a man is 
.iparaylcd), certes thilke thynges ben 
comended and preysed with whiehe he is 
apparayled ; but natheles, the tliyng that 
is covered and wTapped under that 
duelleth in his felthe. 

And I denye that thilke thyng be good 
that anoyeth hyni that hath it. (labbe 
I of this ? 'Fhow wolt scy “ nay."’ Certes 
rychesses han anoyed ful ofte hem that 
han tho rychesses, syn that every wikkid 
sclnewc, and for his wikkidnesse is the 


463. han , , . io /cn<nvc, ‘ ceteris animantilni' 
est ignorarc sese,’ with ‘iiatura’ lead .a' 
abl. Cometh heut^ ‘leur viiit’ ; uj). Hk. 0/ Du.^ 
778. 


\ 7 o. and /(fr his wikkidnesse, etc. (Ci Hri. A-j 
Al omit is, r> 0/ his wikkidnesse is the more, etc., 
^'2 IS /or his wikkidnesse tiu: mou’, etc.), i.e, 
'iven for his wickedness, etc. 


more gredy aftir othir folkes rychesses 
wher so evere it be in ony place, be it 
gold or precyous stones ; and weneth 
hym oonly most worthy that hath hem. 
[470] Thow thanne, that so bysy dredest 
now the .swerd and the spere, yif thou 
haddest entred in the path of this lif a 
voyde weyflirynge man, thanne woldestow 
syngeii by-for the theef. (As who seith, 
a pore man that bereth no rychesse on 
hym by the weie may boldely syngc 
byforn thevos, for he hath nat where-of 
to be robbed.) O precyous and ryght 
deer is the blisfulnesseofmortel rychesses, 
that, whan thow hast geten it, thanne 
hastow lorn thi sikcrncsse ! 


^ Felix uimiuni prior etas . — Metrum 5 

Hlisful was the firste age of men. 
They heelden hem ajiayed with the 
metes that the trewe fecldes bioughten 
forth. They ne destroyeden ne des- 
seyvede nat hciu-self with outrage. They 
wereii wont lyghtly to slaken hit hungir 
at even wdlh accornes of ookes. [475] 
They ne coude nat medle the yift of 
Hachus to the deer hony (that is to seyn, 
they coude make no pyrnent or darreo), 
nc they coude nat medle the bryghtc 
flecscs of the contre of Seryens with the 
\cnym of d'yrie (this is to seyn, Ihei 
coude nat deyen white fleeses of Syrien 
contre with the blood of a maner sdielle- 
fyssche that men fynden in Tyrie, with 
whiehe blood men deyen purpre). They 
slepen holsome slepcs uppon the gras, 
and drunken of the rcnnyiige watres, and 
layen undir the schadwes of the heyc 
pyn trees. Ne no gest nc straunger ne 
karf yit the heye see with oores or with 
schipes ; ne tliei ne hadden seyn yit none 
newe stroondes to leden marchandise into 
diverse contrees. Tho weren the crude 
darioiins ful hiist and ful stille. Ne 
blood I-schad by egre hate nc hadde nat 

474-484. Also translated in The Farmer Age- 

476. of the, etc., ‘vellera serum’ (cp. 

Verg. C,eo 7 g. ii. 121), Mes toisons des Sirians,’ 

silks of Syria, venym 0/ Tyrie, *Tyrio 
veneno ’ (cp. Georg, ii. 465). 
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deyed yit armures. [480] For wher-to or 
which woodnesse of enemys wolde first 
moeven armes, whan thei seyen ci*uele 
wowndes ne none medes be of blood I- 
shad. I wolde that our tymes sholde 
tome ayen to the oolde maneris ! But 
the'anguysschous love of havynge bren- 
neth in folk more cruely than the fyer of 
the mouiitaigne of Ethna that ay brenneth. 
Allas ! what was he that first dalf up the 
gobbettes or the weyghtes of gold covered 
undir erthe and the precyous stones that 
wolden han be hydd ? He dalf up 
precious periles. (That is to seyn, that 
he that hem first up dalf, he dalf up a 
precious peril for- why, for the precious- 
nesse of swich thyng hath many man ben 
in peril.) 

* Quid aiitem de digniiatibus ^^ — Prosa 6 

But what schal I seye of dignytes and 
of powers, the whiche ye men, that 
neither knowen verray dignyte ne verray 
powere, areysen hem as heyghe as the 
hevene ? [485] 1’he whiche dignytees 
and powyeres yif thei comen to any 
wikkid man, thei doon as greet damages 
and destrucciouns as doothe the flaumbe 
of the mountaigne Ethna whan the 
flaumbe walweth up, ne no deluge ne doth 
so cruele harmes. Certes the remembreth 
wel, as 1 trowc, that thilke dignyte that 
men clepyn the Imjjerie of consulers, the 
whiche that whilom was begynnynge of 
fredom, yowr eldren coveyteden to han 
don awey that dignyte for the pride of 
the consulers. And ryght for the same 
pride yowr eldres by-forn that tyme 
hadden doon awey out of the cite of 
Rome the kynges name (that is to seyn, 
thei nolden han no lengcre no kyng). 

But now, if it so be that dignytees and 
poweris ben yyven to gode men, the 
whiche thyng is ful selde, what aggreable 
thynges is ther in the dignytees or 
powyers but oonly the goodnesse of folk 
that usen hem ? And therfore it is thus 
that honour ne cometh nat to vertu for 

485. doon to 547, preysynge, missing from Hn. 


cause of dignyte, but, ayen ward, honour 
cometh to dygnite for cause of vertu. [490] 
But whiche is thilke your derworthe 
power that is so deer and so requerable ? 

0 ye erthliche bestes considere ye nat 
over whiche thyng that it semeth that 
ye han power ? Now yif thou sayc 
a mows among othere mys that 
chalanged to hyin-self ward ryght and 
power over alle othere mys, how gret 
scorn woldestow han of it ! (Glosa. 
So fareth it by men ; the body hath 
power over the body.) For yif thou 
looke wel upon the body of a wyght, 
what thyng shaltow fynde more freele 
than is mankynde ; the whiche men ful 
ofte ben slayn by bytynge of smale dyes, 
or elles with the entrynge of crepynge 
wormes in -to the pryvetees of mannes 
body ? [495] But wher schal men fynden 
any man that mai exercen or haunten 
any ryght iip-on another man, but oonly 
on his body, or elles up-on thynges that 
ben lowere than the body, the whiche f 
clepe fortunous possessiouns ? Maystovv 
evere have any comaundement over a 
free corage? Maystowe remuwen fro 
the estat of his propre reste a thought 
that is clyvyngc togidre in hym self by 
stedfast rcsouii ? As whilom a tyraunt 
wendc to confowndo a fre-man of corage, 
and wendc to constrcyiie hym by torment 
to* maken hym discoveren and accusen 
folk that wisten of a coniuracioun (w'hiche 

1 clepe a confcderacye) that was cast 
ayens this tyraunt ; but this freman boot 
of his owene tonge, and caste it in the 
visage of thilk wode tyraunt. So that 
the tormentes that this tyraunt wende to 
han makc<l matere of cruelte, this wise 
man maked it matere of vertu. [500J But 
what thing is it that a man may doon to 
an other man, that he ne may resceyveti 
the same thyng of other folk in hym-self? 

491. Blit whiche is, etc., ‘mais quicx est,' ie 
but what is, etc. 

4Q1. over whiche thyng, ‘con.sideratis 

quibus qui praisidere videamini.' 

498. As whilom, ‘ cum * temporal ; but probably 
Fr. ‘comme’ was misunderstood. 

500. tormentes . . . it, ‘Ics torments . . • “ 
sages horns le (L. les) fist estre.* 
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(Or thus : what may a man don to folk, 
that folk ne may don hym the same?) 
I have herd told of Busy rides, that was 
wont to sleen his gestes that herberweden 
ill his hous, and he was slayn hym-self 
of Ercules that was his gest. Regulus 
hadde taken in bataile manye men of 
Affryke and cast hem in -to fete res, but 
sone ther after he most yyve hise handes 
to ben bownde with the cheynes of hem 
that he hadde whilom overcomen. 
Wenestow thanne that he be inyghty 
that hath no power to doon a thyng that 
othere ne uiai doon in hym that he doth 
ill othere? [505] And yit moreover, yif 
it so were that thise dygnytes or jioweiis 
hadden any propre or naturcl goodnesse 
in hem-self, neverc nolde they comen to 
schrevvcs. For contrarious thynges ne 
ben nat wont to ben I-felaschiped togydie. 
Nature refuseth that contrarious thynges 
ben 1-joygned. And so, as I am in 
certeyn that ryght wykkyd folk han 
dignytees ofte tyine, thanne scheweth it 
wel that dignytees and poweres ne ben 
nat gode of hir owene kynde, syn that 
they suhren hein-sclve to eleven or joynen 
hem to schrewes. And certes the same 
thyng inai I most digneliche juggen and 
seyii of alle the yiftes of fortune that 
most plentevously comen to schrewes. 
Of the wliiche yiftes I trowe that it 
oughtc ben considered, that no man 
douteth that he ne is strong in whom he 
seeth slrengthe ; [510] and in whom that 
swyftncsse is, sooth it is that he is swyft ; 
also musyke maketh mucisyens, and 
phisykmaketh phisicyeens, and rcthoryke, 
rethoriens. For-why tlic nature of every 
tliyng maketli his proprete, ne it is 
nat entremedlyd with the cficct of con- 
trarious thynges, and of wil it chasgth 
out thynges that to it ben contrarie. 
but certes rychessc mai nat restreync 

502. Busyrides^ rather ‘ Husirus,' as in B. 
3293 ; hut Aq. has ‘ Busirides.' 

.505* lVeHes( 07 v . . . othere ^ nonsense, due 
cither to mistranslation of ^ de faire que ’ (‘ efficere 
Jic’), or to text -corruption, a thyng belonging 
after 2 nd to doon, 

512. 0/ 7 vit^ * ultro, i.e. sponte ’ ; C2 Aj its of 
A2 offt timesy Cx. omits . . . contrarie. 


avarice unstaunched ; ne power ne mak- 
eth nat a man myghty over hym-selve, 
whiche that vicyous liistes holden de- 
streyned with cheynes that ne mowen 
nat ben unbownden. And dignytees 
that ben yyven to schrewide folk nat 
oonly ne maketh hem nat digne, but it 
scheweth rather al opynly that they been 
unworthy and uiidigne. And whi is it 
thus ? Certes for ye han joie to clepen 
thynges with false names, that beren 
hem al in the contrarie ; the whiche 
names ben ful ofte reproved by the effect 
of the same thynges ; [515 J so that thise 
ilke rychesses ne oughten nat by ryghte 
to ben cleped rychesses, ne swyche power 
no aughte nat ben clepyd power, ne 
swicho dignyte ne aughte nat ben clepyd 
dignyte. And at the lastc, I may con- 
clude the same thyng of alle the yyftes 
of fortune, in whiche ther nys no thyng 
to ben desired, ne that hath in hym-selve 
nalurel bownle. as it is ful wel yseene. 
For neither thei nc joygnen hem nat al- 
wey to gode men, ne maken hem alvvey 
gode to whom they been I-ioyncd. 

‘ Novimtis qiianias dederit .'* — Metrum 6 

We han wel knowen how many grete 
harmes and destrucciouns weren I-doon 
by the cm})erour Nero. He leet brennen 
the cite of Rome, and made sleen the 
senatours ; and he cruel whilom sloughe 
his brothir, and he was maked moyst 
with the blood of his modir (that is to 
seyn, he leet sleen and slitten the body 
of his modir to seen wher he was con- 
ceyved) ; [520] and he lookede on every 
halve uppon hir cold deed body, ne no 
teer ne wette his face, but he was so hard- 
herted that he myghle ben doniesman or 
juge of hir dede beaute. And natheles 
yit governed this Nero by septre alle the 
peples that Phebus (the sonne) may seen, 

514. dignytees . . . //, ‘dignete (L. dignites) 
. . , fait elle (L. font elle)’ ; cp. 449. 

514. that beren hem goes yvu'th thynges^ i,e* 
which behaave in just the opposite way. 

519. IVe han^ etc., ‘nouimus.’ 

519. made sieen^ ‘ fist ocire.’ 



523-542 


BOEtE 


BOOK IT 


comynge fro his uttreste arysynge til he 
hidde his bemes undir the wawes. 
(That is to seyn he governede al the 
pcples by ceptre imperiale that the 
sonne goth aboute from est to west.) 
And ek this Nero governyde by ceptre 
all the peples that ben imdir the colde 
sterres that highten the vij Tryoncs. 
(This is to seyn he governede alle the 
peples that ben under the partye of the 
north.) And eek Nero governede alle 
the peples that the vyolent wynd 
Nothus scorklith, and baketh the 
brennynge sandcs by his dryc heete 
(that is to seyn, al the peple in the 
south). [525] Hut yit ne myghte nat al 
his heie power tome the woodnesse of 
this wikkid Nero. Allas ! it is grevous 
fortune as ofte as wikkid sweerd is 
joyned to cruel venyni (that is to seyn, 
venymows crucltc to lordschipe).’ 

‘ 7//W scis — T’rosa 7 

Than seyde I thus : * Thow woost wcl 
thi - selve that the covetise of mortel 
thynges ne hadden nevere lor<ls('hipe of 
me, but I have wcl desired mat ere of 
thynges to done (as who seith, I desirede 
to have matiere of governaunce over 
comunalites), for vertue stille sholdc nat 
elden (that is to seyn that, list that, or 
he waxe oold, his vertu, that lay now 
ful stille, ne schulde nat perysshe uii- 
exercised in governaunce of comune, 
for whiche men myghten S])eken or 
wry ten of his gode governement).’ 

‘For sothe,’ quod sche, ‘and that 
is a thyng that mai drawpn to govern- 
aunce swiche hertes as ben worthy and 
noble of hir nature, [530] but natheles 
it may nat drawen or tollen swiche 
hertes as ben I«brought to the ful per- 
feccioun of vertue, that is to seyn, 
covetise of glorie and renoun to han wel 
adminystred the comune thynges, or 
doon gode desertes to profyt of the 

528. for^ i.e, that. 

529. i.e. lest his drtue should ]jcnsh, etc. For 
2nd tftat Cl reads Cx. A2 omit. 


comune. . For see now and considere 
how litel and how voyde of alle prys is 
thylk glorye. Certeyn thyng is, as thou 
hast leerned by the demonstracioun of 
astronomye, that al the envyrounynge of 
the erthe aboute ne halt but the resoun 
of a prykke at regard of the gretnesse of 
hevene; that is to seyn that, yif ther were 
maked comparysoun of the erthe to the 
gretnesse of hevene, men wolde juggen 
in al that the erthe heelde no .sj:)ace. 
Of the wliiche litel regioun of this world, 
the ferlhc partye is enhabited with 
lyvynge beestes that we know'en, as thou 
hnst thy-selve leerned by Tholome that 
proveth it. [535] And yif thow haddest 
withdrawen and abated in thy thought 
fro thilke fertile partie as rnoche space as 
the see and the njareys contene and 
overgoon, and as mochc space as the 
regioun of drowghte overstrecchclh (that 
is to seyn sandes and descries), wel un- 
nethe sholde ther duellen a lyglit streyte 
place to the habitacioun of men. And ye 
thanne, that ben cnvyroune<l and closed 
wilh-ynne the leesle prykke of thilke 
piykke, thynken ye to manyfesten or 
jHiblishclien your renoun and doon yowr 
name for to be born forth ? But yowr 
glorye that is so narwe and so streyt I* 
thrungen into so litel bowndcs, how 
mochel conteneth it in laigesse and in 
greet doynge ? And also set this therto : 
that inanye a nacioun, diverse of tonge 
and of maneris and ek of lesoun of hir 
lyvynge, ben enhabited in the cloos of 
thilke lytel habitacle ; ['540] to the whiche 
nacyons, what for difliculte of weyes, 
and what for diversite of langagcs, and 
what for defautc of un-usage and entre- 
comunynge of marchandise, nai oonly 
the names of syngulcr men ne may nat 
strecchen, but eek the fame of citees 
ne may nat strccchen. At the laste, 

533. half^ etc., i.e. is accounted but a point i« 
comparison with, etc. 

535. Tholome^ i.e. Ptolemy. 

541. defauie of utt'Usage^ etc., mixture of 
‘insolentia, i.e. inconsuetudine i^unusage) com- 
mercii ’ {e^ifreconrunyn^e) and ‘ ]jar faute de 
{defauie of) acoustumance de nicrcheandisc ’ {of 
marchandise). 
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certes, in the tyme of Marcus Tulyus, 
as hym-selve writ in his book, that the 
rcnoun of the commie of Rome ne hadde 
nat nat yit passid ne clombcn over the 
mountaigne that highte Caucasus ; and 
yit was thilke tyme Rome wel waxen 
and groetly redouted of the Parthes, 
and eek of the othere folk enhabitynge 
aboute. Seestow nat thanne how streyte 
and how compressid ii> thilke glorie that 
ye travailen aboute to schewe and to 
multeplye? [545] May thanne the glorie 
of a syngulcr Romeyn strecchen thider 
as the fame of the name of Rome may 
nat clymben ne passen ? And ek seestow 
nat tliat the maneris of diverse folk and 
ek hir lawes lien discordaunt among hem- 
selve, so that thilke thyng that som men 
juggen worthy of preysynge, other folk 
juggen that it is worthy of tojment? 
And therof eomyth it that, though a man 
delyte liym in preysynge of his renoun, 
he ne mai nat in no wyse bryngen forthe 
ne spreden his name to many manere 
[leplcs. Anri therfore every maner 
man aiighle to ben apayed of his gloiie, 
that is publysschid among his owenc 
noyghebours ; and thilke noble rcnoun 
sehal bon restroyiied withynne the 
boundcs of o manere folk. But how 
many a man, that was ful noble in bis 
tyme, hath tlie wrecchirl and nedy 
frnyetynge of wrileris put out of myiule 
and doon awey ; Iss^] al be it so that, 
eerlcs, thilke wiylynges profiten Kiel, 
tlie whiche wrilynges long and dirk eelde 
doth awey, both hem and ek liir auetours ! 
But yow men semeth to geten yow a 
perdurablete, whan ye thynken that in 
tyme comyngc your fame sclial lastcn. 
But nathcles yif ihow wolt maken com- 
parysoun to the endles spaces of elernyle, 
what thyng hastow by whiche thow 
mayst reioisen the of long lastynge of 
tlii name? For yif thcr were makyd 
coinparysoun of the abydynge of a 
moment to ten thowsand wynler, for as 

< 143 . that the rctiouft, ‘ that ’ Is often thus used 
before a direct quotation. 

5S2. yo7v ffiCH, etc. (('x. Ai^e mensewen), t.e. 
it seems to you that, etc. 
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mochel as bothe two spaces ben endyd, 
for yit hath the moment som porcioun of it, 
although it litel be. But natheles thilke 
selve nowmbre of yeeris, and eek as 
many yeris as ther-to mai be multipjyed, 
ne mai nat certes be comparysoned to 
the perdurablete that is endlees ; [555] 
for of thinges that han ende may ben 
maked comparysoun, but of tbynges that 
ben withouten ende to tbynges that han 
ende may be inakid no compaiysoun. 
And fur-thi is it that, al-though renome, 
of ns longe tyme as evere the list to 
thynken, were thought to the regard of 
eternyte, that is unstaunchable and 
infynyt, it ne .sholdc nat only semen litel, 
but pleynliche ryght noght. But ye 
men, certes, ne konne doon no thyng 
aryght, but yif it be byfore the audience 
of the peple and for idel rumours ; and 
ye forsaken the grete worthy nesse of 
crmcience and of vertu, and ye seeken 
yowr genlouns of IIjc smale wordcs of 
straunge folk. Have now (here and 
undirstand) in the lyglitnessc of swiche 
pryde and veync glorye how a man 
scornede festyvaly and myiiely swich 
vanyte. fstK)] Whilom thcr was a man 
that luuldc assaiede with stryvynge wordcs 
another man, the whiche, nat for usage 
of verray vertu but for proud veyii glorie, 
had taken upon hym falsly the name of 
a philosophre. This rather man that I 
s^nik of thoughte he wolde assaie where 
he thilke were a philosophic or no ; that 
is to seyn, yT that he wolde han suffride 
lyghtly in pacience the wronges that 
weren doon unto hym. This feynede 
])liiIosophre took pacience a litel while ; 
and whan he hadde resceyved wordes of 
outrage, he, as in stryvynge ayen and 
rcioysynge of hym-self, seidc at the laste 
ryght thus: “ undirslondistow nat that 
I am a philosophre ? ” The tother man 

554. ho the hvoy Ai Hn. Cx. ho the iho ; Co ho the 
the. fory 'it^ i.c, yet. 

560. Have now y etc., ‘Accipe'and ‘Or recoit 
et entent.’ 

562. ivherCy i,e. whetlier. 

564. took pacienccy ‘ il prist vn petit cn soi (L 
omits) pacience.* 
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answerede ayen ful bytyngely and seyde : 
“ I hadde wel undirstonden it yif thou 
haddest holde thi tonge stille.’* But 
what is it to thise noble worthy men? 
— for, certes, of swych folk speke I that 
seken glorie with vertue — What is it,* 
quod sche ; ‘ what atteyneth fame to 
swiche folk, whan the body is resolved by 
the deeth at the laste ? [565] For if it so 
be that men dyen in all (that is to seycn, 
body and soule), the whiche thing our 
reson defendeth us to byleeven, thanne 
is ther no glorie in no wyse ; for what 
schulde thilkc glorie ben, whan he, of 
whom thilke glorie is seyd to be, nys 
ryght naught in no wise ? And yif the 
soule, whiche that hath in hym-sclf 
science of godc wcrkes, unbownden fro 
the prysone of the erthe, weendeth frely 
to the hevene, despiseth it nat thanne 
al erthly ocupacioun ; and, beynge in 
hevene, reioyseth that it is exempt fro alle 
erthly thynges? (As who seith, thanne 
rekketh the soule of noon othir thyng, 
nc of renoun of this world, ) [570] 

* Qidcnmque solam menteJ ^ — Metrum 7 

Who so that with overthrowynge 
thought oonly seketh glorie of fame, and 
weneth that it be sovereyn good, lat hym 
looke upon the brode schewynge contrecs 
of the hevene, and upon the streyte sete 
of this erthe ; and he shal be asschamed 
of the encres of his name, that mai nat 
fulfille the litel compas of the erthe. O ! 
what coveyten proude folk to lyften up 
hit nekkes on idel in the dedly yok of 
this world ? For al though that renoun 
y-sprad, passynge to feme peples, goth 
by diverse tonges ; and al - though that 
greet houses or kynrcdes shynen with 
deer titles of honours ; yit natheles deth 
despiseth al heye glorie of fame, and 
deth wrappeth to gidre the heyghe heved 
and the lowe, and maketh egal and evene 
the heygheste to the loweste. [575] 
Where wonen now the bones of trewe 
Fabricius ? What is now Brutus or 

570. C2 Hn. Cx.^ rekketh the sorvU cf no glory e 
of renoun. Ai omits from Ai who to this world. 


stierne Calon? The thynne fame yit 
lastynge of here idel names is marked 
with a fewe lettres. But al-thoughe that 
we han knowen the fayre wordes of the 
fames of hem, it is nat yyven to knowen 
hem that ben dedc and consumpt. 
Liggeth thanne stille, al outrely unknow- 
able, ne fame maketh yow nat knowe. 
And yif ye wene to lyve the longere 
for wynd of yowr mortel name whan o 
cruel day schal ravyssche yow, than is 
the seconde deth duellynge unto yow.* 
((xlose. The first deeth he clepeth here 
departynge of the body and the soule, 
and the seconde deth he clepeth as 
here the styntyngc of the renoun of 
fame.) [580] 

‘ Set ne me inexorabile. ’ — Prosa 8 

‘ But for as mochel as thow schalt 
nat wenen,* quod sdie, ‘that I here an 
uiitretable batayle ayens fortune, yit som- 
tyme it by-falleth that sche desceyvable 
desserveth to han ryght good thank of men. 
And that is whan sche hir-sclf opneth, 
and whan sche discovereth hir frownt 
and scheweth hir maneris. Peraventure 
yit undirstandestow nat that I schal seie. 
It is a wonder that I desire to telle, and 
for-thi unnethe may I imply ten my 
sentence with wordes. For I deme that 
contrarioiis Fortune profiteth more to 
men than Fortune debonayre. For 
I alwey, whan Fortune semeth debonayre, 
thanne sche lieth, falsly byhetynge the 
hope of welefiilnesse ; but forsothe con- 
traryous Fortune is alwey sothfast, whan 
sche scheweth hir-self unstable thurw hir 
chaungynge. [585] The amyable Fortune 
desceyveth folk ; the contrarie Fortune 
techeth. The amyable Fortune byndeth 
with the beaute of false goodes the hertes 
of folk that usen hem ; the contraryc 
Fortune unbyndeth hem by the knowynge 
of freel welefulncsse. The amyable 

578. Liggeth thanne, etc., ‘jacetis,' read as 
imperative on account of Fr. * Donques gesiez 
vous.’ 

581*614. Al omits, beginning again at II, met. i. 

581. here . . . batayle^ ‘gercrc bellurn.’ 
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Fortune maystow seen al-wey wyndy and 
flowyngc, and evere mysknowynge of hir- 
self; the contrarie Fortune is atempre 
and restreyned and wys thurw exercise of 
hir adversite. At the laste, amyable 
Fortune with hir fl^terynges draweth 
myswandrynge men fro the sovereyne 
good ; tile contrarious Fortune ledeth ofte 
folk ayen to sothfast goodes, and haleth 
hem ayen as with an hook, Wenestow 
than that thow augghtest to leeten this a 
litel thyng, that this aspre and horrible 
Fortune hath descovered to the the 
thoughtes of thi trewe freendes. [590] 
For-why this ilke Fortune hath departed 
and uncovered to the bothe the pertein 
visages and eek the doutes visages of thi 
felawes. Whan she departed awey fro 
the, she took awey hir freendes and lefte 
the thyne freendes. Now whanne thow 
were ryche and weleful, as the semede, 
with how mochel woldestow han bought 
tlie fulle knowynge of thys (that is to 
seyn, the knowynge of thyne verray 
freendes)? Now pleyne the iiat thanne 
of rychesse y-lorn, syn thow hast fownden 
the moste precyous kynde of rychesses, 
that is to seyn, thi verray freendes. 

‘ Quod mundiis stahili fideJ * — Metrum 8 

That the world with stable fcyth 
varieth accordalile chaungynges ; that the 
contrarious qualitcs of elcmentes liolden 
among hemself allyauncc perdurable ; 
[S9sl that I’hebiis, the sonne, with his 
gohlcne chariet bryngeth lorth the rosene 
day ; that the moone hath comaundement 
over the nyghtes, whiche nyghtcs Esperus, 
the eve sterre, hath brought ; that the 
see, gredy to flowen, consticyncth with 
a certein ecnde his floodes, so that it is 
nat leveful to strccche his brode termes 
or bowndes uppon the erthes (that is to 
seyn, to coveren al the erthe) — al this 
accordaunce of thynges is boundc with 
love, that governeth erthe and see, and 

588. exercise^ ‘exercitatione, experience. 

595. varieth^ etc., ‘ Concordes variat vices.* 

597. gredy constrey ruth to Jlowen, 


hath also comandement to the hevene. 
And yif this love slakede the bridelis, alle 
thynges that now loven hem to-gidres 
wolden make batayle contynuely, and 
stryven to fordo the fassoun of this world, 
the which they now leden in accordabic 
feith by fayre moevynges. This love 
halt togidres peples joyned with an holy 
boond, and knytteth sacrement of 
mariages of chaste loves ; and love 
enditeth lawes to trewe felawes. [600] 
O weleful were mankynde, yif thilke 
love that governeth hevene governede 
yowr corages. ^ 

EXPLICIT LIBER SECUNDUS 


INCIPIT LIBER TERTIILS 

* lam cantiim ilia,"'- -IVosa 1 

By this sche hadde ended hir song, 
whan the swetnesse of here dite hadde 
thurw perced me, that was desyrous of 
herknynge, and I a -stoned hadde yit 
streyghte myn eres (that is to seyn, to 
herkne the bet what sche wolde seye). 
So that a litel herafter I seide thus : 
‘ O thow that art sovereyne confort of 
angwyssous corages, so thow hast 
remounted and norysshed me with the 
weyghte of thi sentences and with delyt 
of thy syngynge ; so that I Irowe nat 
nowe that I be unparygal to the strokes 
of Fortune (as who seith, I dar wel now 
suifren alle the assautes of Fortune and 
wel defende me fro hir). And tho 
remedies whiche that thou seydest her 
byforn that weren ryght scharpe, nat 
oonly that I ne am agrisen of hem now, 
but I, desiros of herynge, axe gretly to 
heren tho remedies,’ [605] 

Thanne seyde sche thus : ‘ That feeled 

598. hath contarufement tOy *impciitans celo,’ 
‘commandant an ciel.’ 

598. lorten hem to-gidreSy * s’entreaiment,’ Le. 
love one another. contynuely y ‘ continuo ‘ ; 
rather, ‘ straightway. * 

600. R An the sncr.y Cx. Marioge, 

605. that iveren (Oj Ai cm. tAat)y omitted 
subject as in 629. 
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I ful wel,’ quod sche, ‘ whan thow 
cntentyf and stille ravysschedest niy 
wordes, and I abood til that thou 
haddest swich habite of thi thought as 
thou hast now, or dies til that I my-self 
hadde maked to the the same habite, 
whiche that is a more verray thyng. 
And certes the remenant of thyiigcs that 
ben yet to seie ben swidio, that first 
whan men tasten hem, they ben bytynge ; 
but whan they ben resccyvcd with-ynne 
a wyght, thanne ben thei swete. l>ut 
for thou seyst that thow art so dcsyrous 
to herkne hem, with how greet brcnnynge 
woldestow glowen, yif tliow wistest 
whider I wol leden the ! ’ 

* Whider is that ? ’ quod I. 

‘To thilke verraye welcfulnesse,’ quod 
•iche, ‘ of whiche thyn herte drometh ; 
[610] but forasmoclie as thi syghte is 
ocupyed and destourbed by imagynacoun 
of crthly thynges, thow mayst iiat yit 
been thilke selve welefulnessc.’ 

‘Do,’ quod 1 , ‘and srhcwe me 
what is thilke verray welefulnesse, I ])reie 
the, withoute taryinge.’ 

‘That wol I gladly do,’ quod sche, 
‘for the cause of the. Hut 1 wol first 
markenthe by woordcs, and 1 wol enforcen 
me to enforme the thilke false cause of 
blisfulnesse that thou more knowest ; so 
that whanne thow hast fully byhoolden 
thilke false goodes and torned thin eighen 
to the tother syde, thow mowe knowe 
the clcernesse of verray blisfulnesse.’ 


‘ Qjii sererc iugemtiim .'' — Mctrum i 

‘ Who-so wole sowe a feld plentcvous, 
let hym first delyvren it of thornes, and 
kcrve asondir with his hook the bussches 
and the fecrn, so that the corn may 
comen hevy of crys and of greynes. 

606. whiche that^ etc., ‘quod cst verius.’ 

612. Do and schewCy ‘ Fac . . . et demonstra/ 
* Fai . . . et deinonstre.’ 

613. /or the cause the^ i.c. for thy sake. 

613. marken the^ ‘ je te senefierai ’ ; the dative. 
613. that thou more-, etc., i.e, which thou art 

more familiar with. 


[615] Hony is the more swete, if mouthes 
han first tasted savours that ben wykke. 
The sterres schynen more aggreablely 
whan the wynd Notluis leteth his plowngy 
blastes ; and aftir that Lucifer, the day- 
sterre, hath chased awcy the dirke nyghl, 
the day the fairere ledeth the rosene hors 
of the sonne. Ami ryght so thow, by- 
hooldyng first the false goodes, bygyn 
to vvithdr.iwe thy nekke fro the yok of 
erthely affeccions ; and afterward the 
verray gootles schullen ciitren into thy 
corage. ’ 

‘ Cum defixo paulitliiui.'' — Prosa 2 

Tho fastnedc sche a litel the syghte of 
liir eyen, and withdrowghe hir ryght as 
il were into the streyte scete of here 
thought, and ])igan to speke ryght thus : 
‘ Alle the cures,’ (piod sche, ‘of inortcl 
folk, whiche that travailen hem in many 
manere studies, gon certes by diverse 
weyes ; but nathcles thei enforcen hem 
alle to comyn oonly to oon ende of hlis- 
fulne.sse. [6^0] And blisfulnesse is swichc 
a good, that wlio-so that hath geten it, 
he ne may over that nothyng more desire. 
And this thyng forsothe is the soverayn 
good that conlencth in hym - self alle 
maner goodes ; to the whiclie goode if 
thcr f.iyled any thyng, it myghte nat ben 
sovereyn goo(i, for thanne wer ther .som 
good out of thilke sovereyn good, that 
myghte ben desired. Now is it deer 
.and certeyne llianne, that blisfulnesse is 
a parfyt estat by tlie congregacioun of 
.alle goodes ; the whiche blisfulnesse, as 
I have seyd, alle mortcl folk enforcen 
hem to geten by diverse weyes. For- 
why the covelise of verray good is 
naturely Tqdauntyd in the hertes of men, 
but the myswandrynge errour mysledclh 
hem into false goodes. [625] Of the 
whiche men, some of hem wenen that 
sovereyn good be to lyvcn with-oute nede 
of any thyng, and Iravaylen hem to ben 

616. mouthes han, etc., *sl inalus ora (mis- 
construcfl as norn.) prius sapor edat.' 

617. horSy horses. 
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habttndaunt of rychesses. And some 
othere men demen that sovereyn good be 
for to be ryght digne of reverence, and 
enforcen hem to ben reverenced among 
hir neygh hours by the honours that thei 
han I-geten. And some folk Iher ben 
that holden that ryght heye power be 
sovereyn good, and enforcen hem for to 
reignen or elles to joygnen hem to hem 
that reignen. And it someth to some 
other folk, that noblesse of renoun be 
the sovereyn good, and hasten hem to 
geten hem gloryouse name by the artts 
of werre or of pees. And many folk 
mesuren and gessen that the sovereyne 
good be joyc and gladnesse, and wenen 
that it be ryght blisful thyng to plowngen 
hem in voluptuous delyt. [630] Anil 
ther ben folk that entrechaungen the 
causes and the endes of thyse forseyde 
goodes, as they that desiren rycliesses to 
han ])ower and delitos, or elles they 
desiren power for to have moneye or for 
cause of renoun. In thise thynges and 
in swichc other thynges is torned al the 
entcncioun of desyrynges and werkes of 
men ; as thus : noblesse and favour of 
peple whiche that yyveth to men, as it 
someth hem, a manor cleernesse of 
renoun ; and wyf and rhildien, that men 
desiren for cause of delyt and myrynesse. 
Ihit for-sothc freendes schulde nat ben 
rekned among the goodes of fortune, but 
of vertu, for it is a ful hooly maner thyng ; 
alle thise othere thinges for-sothe ben 
taken for cause of power or elles for 
cause of delyt. [635] Cerles now am I 
redy to referren the goodes of the body 
to thise forseide thynges aboven ; for it 
someth that strcngtlie and gretnesse 
of body yyven power and worthynesse, 
and that beautc and swyftncsse yyven 
noblesse and glorie of renoun ; and heele 
of body semeth yyven delyt. In alle 
thise thynges it semeth oonly that blisfiil- 
ncsse is desyred ; for- why thilk thing that 
every man dcsireth moost over alle thynges 

632. h tormuiy mistninsl.ition of ‘versatur’; 
also in Fr. ‘ est Umrnee.’ 

freendes ‘(genus) ainicorum,’ hence the 
it below. 
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he demeth that it be the sovereyn good ; 
but I have diffyned that blisfulnesse is 
the sovereyn good ; for whiche every 
wyght demeth that thilke estat that he 
dcsireth over alle thynges, that it be blis- 
fulnessc. Now hastow thanne byforn 
thyne eien almost al the purposede forme 
of the wclefulnesse of mankynde ; that 
is to seyn rychesses, honours, power, 
glorie, and delites. [640] The whiche 
debt oonly considered Epicurus, and 
juggid and establissyde that delyt is 
the soverayn good, for as moche as alle 
othere thynges, as hym thoughte, by- 
refte awey joye and myrthe from the 
herte. Ihit I retorne ayen to the studies 
of men, of whiche men the corage alwey 
reherceth and seketh the sovereyne good, 
al be it so that it be with a dyrkyd 
memorie ; but he not by whiche path, 
ryght as a dronke man not nat by whiche 
path he may retourne horn to his hous. 
Semeth it thanne that folk foleyen and 
erren, that enforcen hem to have nede of 
no thyng? Certes ther nys noon other 
thyng that mai so wel performe blisful- 
nesse, as an estat plentcvous of alle 
godes, that ne hath nede of noon other 
thyng, but that it is sufhsant of hym-self 
un-to hym-self. [645] And foleyen 
swichc folk, thanne, that wenen that 
thilke thyng that is ryght good, that it 
be eek ryght worthy of honour and of 
reverence ? Certes, nay. For that 
thyng nys neither foul ne worthy to ben 
despysed that wel neyghe al the enten- 
cioun of mortel folk travaylen for to 
geten it. And power, aiighte nat that 
ek to ben rekned amongc goodes ? What 
dies ? For it nys nat to wene that thilke 
thyng that is most worthy of alle thynges 
be fcble and withoutc strengthe. And 
cleernesse of renoun, aughte that to ben 
despysed ? Certes ther may no man for- 

640. puyfosede (/>. proposed) should precede 
byforn thyne eien: misreading of Aq. ‘habes 
ante oculos propositam formain humane,’ etc. 

641. tyre/te aney^ etc., should be brouy^hte 
. . . to the herte: ‘ afi'erre ’ niisre.ad as ‘auferre.’ 

6 ^'?. reherceth and sekethy ‘ repetit ’ ; rehefxeth 
is probably tluc to studiesy ‘sludia’ (which here 
means ‘eiforts’). 
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sake, that alle thyng that is right excellent 
and noble, that it ne semeth to ben ryght 
deer and renomed. Forcertes it nedeth 
nat to saie that blisfulnesse [ne] be 
angwyssous ne drery, ne subgit to grev- 
aunces ne to sorwes ; syn that in ryght 
litele tliynges folk seken to haven and to 
usen that may delyten hem. [650] Certes 
thise ben thise thinges that men wolen 
and clesiren to geten, and for this cause 
desiren they rychesses, dignytes, reignes, 
glorie, and deliccs ; for ther-by wenen 
they to han suffysaunce, honour, power, 
renoun, and gladnesse. Thanne is it 
good that men seken thus, by so manye 
diverse studies. In whiche desir it mai 
lyghtly be schewyd liow greet is the 
strengthe of nature. For how so that 
men han diverse sentences and discord- 
ynge, algates men accorden alle in lovynge 
the eende of good. 

*Qi/antas rerum Jlectat.' — Met rum 2 

It likethe me to schewe by subtil 
soong, with slakke and delytable sown of 
strenges, how that Nature, myghly, en- 
clyneth and flytteth the governementes of 
thynges ; and by whiche lawes sche, pur- 
veiable, kepith the grete world ; and how 
sche, byndynge, restreyneth alle thynges 
by a boond that may nat be unbownde. 
[655] A 1 be it so that the lyouns of the 
contre of Pene beren the fayre chaynes, 
and taken metes of the handes of folk 
that yeven it hem, and dreden hir stourdy 
maistres of whiche thei ben wont to 
suffre betynges ; yif that hir horrible 
mouthes ben by- bled (that is to seyn, 
of beestes devoured), hir corage of tyme 
passed, that hath ben idel and rested, 
repeireth ayen, and thei roreii grevously, 
and remembren on hir nature, and slaken 
hir nekkes from hir cheynes unbownde ; 
and hir mayster fyrst, to-torn with blody 

654. slakke and delyfahle^ etc., ‘ lentis fidibus’ 
and ‘par sons delitables.’ slakke is probatdy 
Adam s mistake for wakke or luaike {i.e. soft), 
the usual gloss for lentus, 

656. Pene^ ‘ Peeni leones.' 


tooth, assaieth the wode wratthes of hem 
(this to seyn thei freten hir maister). 
And the janglynge brid that S3mgeth 
on the heighe braunches (that is to seyn, 
in the wode), and after is enclosed in 
a streyte cage, al thoughe that the 
pleyinge bysynes of men yeveth hem 
honyed drynkes and large metes with 
swete studyes, yit natheles yif thilke bryd 
skippynge out of hir streyte cage seith 
the agreable schadwes of the wodes, 
sche defouleth with hir feet hir metes 
Lrschad, and seketh mornynge oonly the 
wode, and twytereth desyrynge the wode 
with hir swete voys. [660] The yerde of 
a tree, that is haled a-doun by myghty 
strengthe, boweth redily the crop adown ; 
but yif the hand of hym that it bente 
leet it goon ageyn, anoon the crop loketh 
upryght to hevene. The sonne, Phebus, 
that falleth at even in the westrene 
wawes, retorneth ayen eft sones his cart, 
by a pryve path, there as it is wont 
aryse. Alle thynges seken ayen to hir 
propre cours, and alle thynges reioysen 
hem of hir retornynge ayen to hir nature. 
Ne noon ordenaunce is by - taken to 
thynges, but that that hath joyned the 
endynge to the bygynnynge, and hath 
maked the cours of it -self stable (that 
it chaunge nat from his propre kynde). 

‘ Vos qtioque lerrena animalia. ’ — 
Prosa 3 

Certes also ye men, that ben erthliche 
beestes, dremen alwey your bygynnynge, 
al thoughe it be with a thynne ymagin- 
acioun ; and by a maner thought, al be 
it nat clerly ne parlitely, ye loken from 
afer to thilke verray fyn of blisfulnesse. 
[665] And therfore naturel entencioun 
ledeth yow to thilke veiray good, but 
many maner errours mystorneth yow 
ther fro. Considere now yif that by 
thilke thynges by whiche a man weneth 

658. assaieth^ ‘imbuiu’ Perhaps we should 
read apaietk. 

659. hem, Cp. the similar transition to plu. in 
Tales, F 610 ff., where this pa<>sage is quoted. 

659. out of hir^ etc., to end of pro.se, missing 
in fin. O.K^\\Cx,studye. 
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to geten hym blisfulnesse, yif that he 
mai comen to thilk ende that he weiieth 
to come by nature. For yif that moneye, 
or honours, or thise othere forseyde 
thynges, brynge to men swiche a thyng 
that no good ne fayle hem ne semeth 
faile, certes thanne wol I grauiite that 
they ben maked blisful by thilke thynges 
that thei han geten. Ihit yif it so be 
that thilke thynges mowen nat performen 
that they byheten, and that there be 
defaute of manye goodis, scheweth it 
nat thanne clerly that false beaute of 
blysfulnesse is knowen and ataynt in 
thilke thynges. First and forward Ihow 
Ihi-self, that haddest haboundances of 
ry chesses nat longe agoon, I aske yif 
that, in the habowndance of alle swiche 
rychesses, thow were nevere angwyssous 
ne sory in thy corage of any wrong 
or grevance that by-tydde the on any 
side ? ’ [670 J 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ it ne remembreth 
me nat that evere I was so fre of my 
thought that T ne was alwey in angwyse 
of som-what.’ 

‘ And was nat that,’ quod sche, ‘ for 
that the lakkide somwhat that thow 
woldest nat han lakkid, or elles thou 
haddest that thow noldest nat han had?’ 

‘ Kyght so is it,’ quod I. 

‘ I'han desiredest thow the ])resence of 
the loon and the absence of the tothir?’ 

‘ T graunte wel,’ quod I. 

‘ For-sothe,’quod sche, ‘thanne nedeth 
ther som-what that every man desireth ? ’ 

‘ Yoe, ther-nedeth,’ quod I. 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘and he that 
hath lak or node of aught nys nat in 
every wey suffisant to hym-self?’ 

‘No,’ quod I. [675] 

‘And thow,’ quod sche, ‘in al the 
plcnte of thy richesses haddest thilke 
lakkc of suffisaunce ? ’ 

‘What elles?* quod I. 

‘ Thanne mai nat richesses maken 
that a man nys nedy, ne that he be 
suffisaunt to hym-self ; and yit that was 

670. C inserts ///«/, Cx. H the after aske, 
^>73* fh 1 ’* H Cx. desirest. 


it that thei byhighten, as it semeth. 
And eek certes I trow that this be 
gretly to considere, that moneye ne hath 
nat in his owene kynde that it ne mai 
l^en bynomen of hem that han it, maugre 
hem.’ 

‘ I byknowe it wel,’ quod I. 

‘Whi sholdestow nat byknowen it,’ 
quod sche, ‘ whan every day the streng- 
ere folk bynymen it fro the feblere, 
maugre hem ? For whennes combn elles 
thise foreyne compleyntes or quereles of 
pledynges but for that men axen hir 
moneye that hath ben bynomen hem 
by force or by gyle, and alwey maugre 
hem ? ’ [680] 

‘ Right so is it,’ quod I. 

‘Than,’ quod sche, ‘hath a man 
nede to seken hym foreyne help by 
whiche he may defenden his moneye ? ’ 

‘ Who mai seie nay ?’ quod I. 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘and hym nedide 
noon help yif he ne hadde no moneye 
that he myghte leese.’ 

‘ That is douteles,’ quod I. 

‘Than is this thyng torned into the 
contrarie,’ quod sche ; ‘ for rychesses, 

that men wenen scholde maken suffi- 
saunce, they maken a man rather have 
nede of foreyne help. Whiche is the 
maner or the gyse,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
rychesse mai dryve awey nede? Riche 
folk, mai they neyther han hungir ne 
thurst ? Thise riche men, may they 
fcle no cold on hir lymes in wynter? 
But thow’ wolt answeren that ryche men 
han Inoghe wher-with thei mai staunchen 
hir hungir, and slaken hir thurst, and 
don awey cold. [685] In this wise mai 
nede be conforted by richesses, but certes 
nede mai nat al outrely be doon awey ; 
for thoughe this nede that is alwey 
gapynge and gredy, be fulfild with 
richesses and axe any thyng, yit duelleth 

677. byhighten^ i.e. promised. 

680. foreyne contpleynies^ etc., ‘forenscs 
querimonkc' (J,e. public appeals) and ‘ com- 
piaintex de plaiz.' 

686. ami axe any thyng (Cx. H omit axe) 
should follow gredy I r\e. is always asking for 
.something, y/t dueitefh^ etc., i.e. the need of 
food, drink, etc., always remains to be filled. 




687-703 


SOECE ■ 


BOOK III 


thanne a nede that myghte be fulfiUl. I 
holde me stille and telle nat how that 
litel thyng suffiseth to nature ; but certes 
to avarice Inowghe suftiseth nothyng. 
For syn that rychesse ne mai nat al doon 
awey nede, but richesses maken nede, 
what mai it thanne be that ye wenen 
that richesses mowen yyven yow sufti- 
saunce ? 

* Qua 7 nvis fluente divcs,'^ — Met rum 3 

Al weere it so that a riche coveytoiis 
man hadde a ryver or a goler fletynge al 
of gold, yit sliolde it nevere staunchen 
his covetise ; and thoiighe lie hadde his 
nekke charged with precyoiis stones of 
the rede see, and thouglie he do ere his 
feeldes plentevous with an hund’ed oxen, 
nevere ne schal his bytynge bysynesse 
forleeten hym whil he lyvcth, ne the 
lyghte richesses ne schal nat bereii hym 
companye whan he is deed. [6uoJ 

^ Set digiiilatihus.^ — Prosa 4 

But dignytees, to whom thei hen comcn, 
make they hym honourable and reverent? 
Han thei nat so gret strengthe that thei 
may putten vertus in the hertes of folk 
that usen the lordschipes of hem, or 
elles may they don awey the vices ? 
Certes thei ben nat wont to don awey 
wikkidnesse, but thei ben wont rather 
to schewen wykkydnesse. And Ihcr-of 
cometh it that y have right gret disdayn 
that dignytes ben yyven ofte to wikkide 
men. For which thyng Catullus clepid 
a consul of Rome that hyglite Nomyus 
“ postum ” or “ boch ” (as who seith, 
he clepid hym a congregacioun of vices 
in his brest, as a postum is ful of cor- 

688. what^ i.e. why, ‘quid.’ 

689. C2 Ai Hn. omit or a goiey . I'he 2nd 
clause is inaccurately translated and sliould be, 
following: Fr. ; and hePedc rkJtessci> that yit 
sholde nevere^ etc. 

690. docre^ i.e. have his fields ])lowed. 

691. JIa 7 i thei tiat^ etc., ‘Nuin vis c.a esf. 
magistratibus,’ should be linn lordschifies nat^ 
etc. . . . of folk that usen heui. Vw nat, c\u T05. 

694. Notnyus vonnui), Catullus C'/ir;//. 52) 
alludes to Nonius Struma. Some: lioethius M SS. 
read Nomhifn 


rupcioun), al were this Nomyus set in 
chayere of dygnite. Sestow nat thanne 
how grete vylenye dignytes don to 
wikkide men ? Certes unworthynesse 
of wikkide men schulde ben the lesse 
T-sene if thei neere renomed of none 
lionours. [695] Certes thou thi-self ne 
myghtest nat ben broght, with as many 
perils as thow myghtest suffren, that 
thow woldest beren the magistral with 
Dccorat (that is to seyii, that for no 
peril that myghte byfallcn the by offence 
of the kyng Theodorik, thou noldest nat 
be felawe in governaunce with Dccorat), 
whan thow seye that he hadde wikkide 
corage of a likeroiis schrewe and of an 
accusour. Ne I ne mai nat for swiche 
honours juggen hem worthy of rever- 
ence that I deme and holde unworthy 
to ban thilke same honours. Now yif 
ihow seie a man that were fulfild of 
wysdom, certes thou ne myghtest nat 
dome that he were unworthy to the 
honour or ellcs to the wisdom of whiche 
he is fiilfdd ?’ 

‘No,’ quod I. 

‘ Certes dignytees,’ quod sche, ‘ aper- 
teignen properly to \ertu, and vertu 
Irnnsportetli dignyle anoon to tliilke man 
to whiche sche hir-self is conioigned. [7(x)] 
And for as moche as lionours of pcple 
nc mai nat maken folk digne of honour, 
it is wi‘l seyn cleerly that thei ne han 
no propre beaut e of dignyle. And yet 
men aiighten taken moie heede in this. 
For yif a wykkyd wyght be in so mochel 
the fowlcre and the more •out-cast that 
he is ilespyscd of moost folk, so as dig- 
nyte ne mai nat maken schrewes worthy 
of no reverence, than niakclh dignyt(>‘ 
schrewes rather so much more despised 
than preysed, the whiche schrewes dig- 
nyte scheweth to moche folk ; and for- 
solhe nat unpunyssched (that is for to 

6q6. ht'ren, ‘ gercre ’ (cp. 58 r) ; in agist rat {fi.V. 
magistral), ‘ magistratiim ’ ; i.e. hnlu office. 

702. Cl Aa H iix. li omit wykkyd aud the 
fovflcre and and so much wore ; Co Ai Hn. omit 
7» before iwxhel ; Co Hu. Ao B place the which 
. . .folk after reverence i \\ alters the passage. 
so a^, i.e. since. 
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seyn that schrewes revengen hem ayen- 
ward uppon dignytes), for thei yclden 
ayen to dignytees as greet gerdoun, 
whan they by - spotten and defoulen 
dignytes with hir vylenyc. And for as 
mocliel as thou mow knowe that thilke 
verray reverence ne mai nat comen by 
thise schadwy transitorie dignytes, undir- 
stond now thus: [70s] yif that a man 
hadde used and had manye maner 
dignytees of consulcs, and weere comen 
peraventure among straunge nacions, 
scholde thilke honour maken hym wor- 
schipful and redouted of straunge folk ? 
Certes yif that honour of peple were a 
nalureel yifte to dignytes, it ne myghte 
nevere cesen no where amonges no maner 
folk to don his office ; right as fyer in 
every contre ne styntcth nat to eschaufcn 
and to ben hoot. Ikit for as mochel as 
for to be holden honourable or reverent 
ne cometh nat to folk of hir propre 
strengthe of nature, but oonly of the 
false opynyoun of folk (that is to seyn, 
that weencn that dignytees maken folk 
digne of honour), anoon tlierfore, whan 
that thei comen there as folk ne know'en 
nat thilke dignytees, hir honours van- 
ysschcn a -way, and that anoon. But 
that is amonges straunge folk, maystow 
seyn. Ne amonges hem thcr thei weren 
born, ne duren nat thilke dignytes al- 
wey? [7T0] Certes the dignyte of the 
provostrye of Rome was w'hilom a greet 
power ; now nys it no thyng but an 
iclel name, and the rente of the senatorie 
a greet charge. And yif a wyght whilom 
hadde the office to taken heede to the 
vitayles of the peple, as of corn and 
othcre thynges, he was holden amonges 
grete ; but what thyng is now more out 
cast than thilke provostrye? And, as I 
have seyd a litel here byforn, that thilke 
thyng that hath no propre beute of 
hym -self resceyvelh somtyme prys and 

71a weren bom, i.e. spring, ne duren nat, 

* Nnin,’ etc. 

711. rente, tax. 

712. grete, great people. 

713. that formally introduces the quoted 
stat<Mm:nt as in 543. 
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schynynge, and som-tyme leeseth it, by 
the opinyoun of usaunccs. Now yif that 
dignytes thanne ne mowen nat make folk 
digne of reverence, and if that dignytees 
waxen foule of hir wil by the filthe of 
schrewes, and yif dignytees leesen hir 
schynynge by chaungynge of tymes, and 
yif thei waxen fowle by estimacioun of 
peple, what is it that they han in hem- 
self of beautethat oughte ben desired? [715] 
(As who seith noon. ) Thanne ne mowen 
they yeven no beaute of dignyte to noone 
othere. 

* Qziamvis se ItrioJ * — Metrum 4 

A1 be it so that the provide Nero, with 
al his wode luxure, kembde hym and 
apparayled hym with faire purpres of 
Tyrie and with white peerles, algates 
yit throf he haatful to alle folk (this is to 
seyn that, al was he byhated of alle folk, 
yit this wikkide Nero hadde gret lord- 
schipe), and yaf whilom to the reverentes 
senatours the imworschipful seetis of 
dignytees. (Unw'orschipful seetes he 
clepeth here, for that Nero, that was so 
wikkide, yaf tho dignytees.) Who wolde 
thanne resonably wenen that blisfulnesse 
were in swiche honours as ben yyven by 
vycious schrewes ? [720] 

‘ An vero re^na ,'* — Prosa 5 

But regnes and familiarites of kynges, 
mai thei maken a man to ben myghti? 
I low elles, whan hir blisfulnesse dureth 
pcrpetucly ? But certes the olcle age of 
tyme passed, and ek of present tyme 
now, is ful of cnsaumples how that kynges 
han chaungyd into wrecchidnesse out of 
hir welefulnessc. O, a noble thyng and 
a deer thyng is power that is nat fownden 
myghty to kepe il-self! And yif that 
power of remes be auctour and makere 
of blisfulnesse, yif thilke power lakketh 

^il^ o/usaunces, ‘utentium,’ is possibly *des 
usans * mistaken for * des usances ’ ; it should be 
‘of hem that usen hem.’ 

720. Cl Hn. H to for by» 

721. /fo 7 o elles, etc., glossed in Ci. 
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on any syde, amenuseth it nat thilke 
blisfulnesse and bryngeth in wrecchid- 
nesse? But yit, al be it so that the 
remes of mankynde strecchen brode, yit 
moot ther nede ben moche folk over 
whiche that every kyng ne hath no lord- 
schipe ne comaundement. [725] And 
cer|es iippon thiJke syde that power 
fayleth, whiche that maketh folk blisfiil, 
ryght on the same syde noun -power 
entreth undir-nethe, that maketh hem 
wrecches. In this manere thanne moten 
kynges han more porcioun of wrecchid- 
nesse than of welefulnesse. A tyraunt, 
that was kyng of Sysile, that hadde 
assayed the peril of his estat, schewede 
by simylitude the dredes of remes by 
gastnesse of a swerd that heng over the 
heved of his familyer. What thyng is 
thanne this power, that mai nat doun 
awey the bytynges of bysynesse, ne 
eschewe the prykkes of drede ? And 
certes yit wolde thei lyven in sykernessc, 
but thei may nat, and yit they glorifien 
hem in hir power. [730] Iloldestow 
thanne that thilke man be mighty, that 
thow seest that he wolde doon that 
he may nat doon ? And holdestow thanne 
hym a myghti man, that hath envyrowned 
his sydes with men of armes or sergeantes, 
and dredeth more hem that he maketh 
agast thanne thei dredden hym, and 
that is put in the handes of hise servauntes 
for he scholde seme myghty? But of 
familiers or servantes of kynges, what 
scholde I telle the any thyng, syn that I 
my-self have schewyd the that rewmes 
hem-self ben ful of greet feblesse ? The 
whiche famylieres certes the real power 
of kynges, in hool estat and in estaat 
abated, ful ofte throweth adoun. Nero 
constreynede Scnek, his familyer and his 
mayster, to chesen on what deeth he 
wolde deye. [735] Antonyus comaundede 
that knyghtes slowen with here swerdes 
Papynian, his famylier, whiche Papynian 

726. noitn-power^ impotence. 

733. famUiErs or servantes^ Fr. ‘familieres,* 
and Lat. Tamiliaribus ' read as ‘famularibus.’ 


that had ben long tyme ful myghty 
amonges hem of the court. [And yet 
certes thei wolden bothe han renounced 
hir power ; of whiche two Senek en- 
forcede hym to yeven to Nero hisrichesses, 
and also to han gon into solitarie exil. 
But whan the grete weyghte (that is to 
seyn of lordes power or of fortune) 
draweth hem that schullen falle, neither 
of hem ne myghte don that he wolde. 
What thyng is thanne thilke powere, that 
though men han it, yit thei ben agast ; 
and whanne thou woldest han it, thou 
nart nat siker ; and yif thou woldest 
forleeten it, thow mayst nat eschuen it ? 
But whethir swiche men ben freendes at 
nede, as ben conseyled by fortune and 
nat be vertu ? [740] Certes swiche folk 
as weleful fortune maketh frendes, con- 
traryous fortune maketh hem enemys. 
And what pestilence is more myghty for 
to anoye a wyght than a famylier enemy ? 

* Qui se volet esse potentem ,' — Metrum 5 

Who so wol ben myghti he moot 
daunten his cruel corages, ne putte nat 
his nekke, overcomen, undir the foule 
reynes of leccherie. For al be it so that 
thi lordschipe strecche so for that the 
centre of Ynde quaketh at thy comaunde- 
mentes or at thi lawes, and that the last 
ile in the see that highte Tyle be 
thral to the, yit yif thou maist nat putten 
awey thi foule dirke desires, and dryven 
out fro the wrecchidc compleyntes, certes 
it nys no power that thow hast. [745] 

‘ Gloria vero qiiam fallaxl * — Prosa 6 

But glorie, how deceyvablc and how 
foul is it ofte ! For which thyng nat 
unskilfully a tragedien (that is to seyn a 
makere of dytees that highten tragedies) 
cride and seide : “O glorie, glorie,” 

738. hem that schullen^ etc., * ipsos casuros.’ 

^ 730. Should be, But ivhether (introducing 
simple direct question) swiche freendes as ben 
conciled (‘ conciliat ’) by fortune^ and not by 
vertu^ ben a help (‘auxilio’ dat. not abl.)? 

745. TyUy Ultima Thule. 

746. Cp. Euripides, Androm, 3x9. 


736. Antonyus^ mistake of some Latin texts for 
Antoninusy i.e, Caracalla. 
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quod he, “ thow nart nothyng elles to 
thousandes of folk but a greet swellere 
of eres 1 ” For manye han had ful greet 
renoun by the false opinyoun of the peple, 
and what thyng mai ben thought foulere 
than swiche preysynge ? For thilke folk 
that ben preysed falsly, they mote nedes 
han schame of hire preysynges. And yif 
that folk han geten hem thonk or preys- 
ynge by here dissertes, what thyng hath 
thilke pris echid or encresed to the 
conscience of wise folk, that mesuren hir 
good, nat by the rumour of the peple, 
but by sothfastncsse of conscience ? And 
yif it seme a fair thyng a man to han 
encreced and sprad his name, lhanne 
folweth it that it is denied to ben a foul 
thyng yif it ne be yspradde and encreced. 
[750] Hut, as I scide a litcl hoie byforn, 
that syn ther moot nodes ben many folk 
to whiche folk the renoun of a man ne 
mai nat comcn, it byfalleth that he that 
thow wenest be glorious and renomed 
semeth in the nexte panic of the erthes 
to ben withouten glorie and witho.uten 
renoun. And certes amonges Ihise thynges 
I ne trowe nat that the pris and the 
grace of the peple nys neyther worth i to 
ben remembred, ne cometh of wys juge- 
ment, nc is forme perdurably. 

Hut now of this name of gentilesse, 
what man *is it that ne may welc seen 
how veyn and how flyttynge a thyng it 
is? For yif the name of gentilesse be 
referred to renoim and cleerncsse of 
lynage, thanne is gentil name but a 
foreyne thyng (that is to seyn to hem 
that gloryfien hem of hir lynage). [755] 
For it semeth that gentilesse be a maner 
preisynge that cometh of tlie dessertes 
of auncestres ; and yif preisynge make 
gentilesse, thanne mote they nodes ben 
gentil that been preysed. For whiche 
thing it folweth that yif thou ne have no 
gentilesse of thi-self (that is to scyn prys 
that cometh of thy dcserte), foreyne gen- 
tilessc ne makelh the nat gentil. Hut 

751. as I settle . . . that^ cp. 713. 

753. I ne irtnve naf^ etc., due to ‘ne . . . 
quidem ’ in ‘ popiilarem eraiiam ne coinincrnora- 
tione quideni dignam puio.’ 


certes yif ther be ony good in gentilesse, 
I trowe it be al only this, that it semeth 
as that a maner neccssite be imposed to 
gentil men for that thei ne schulde nat 
owtrayen or forlyven fro the vertus of 
hir noble kynrede. 

‘ Om 7 U honmiufn genus in terris, ’ — 
Metrum 6 

Alle the lynage of men that ben in 
erthe ben of semblable byrthe ; on 
allone is fadir of thynges, on allpne 
mynystreth alle thynges. He yaf to the 
sonne liis bemes, he yaf to the moone hir 
homes, he yaf the men to the erthe, he 
yaf the sterres to the hevene. [760] lie 
encloseth with membres the soules that 
comen from his heye sete. Th«annc 
comen alle mortel folk of noble seed. 
Why noysen ye or bosten of your cldres ? 
For yif thow loke youre bygynnyng, and 
god your auctour and yowr makere, 
tlianiie nis ther none for-lyved wyght or 
on-gentil but if lie noryssche his corage 
un-to vices and forleten his propre byrthe. 

‘ Qttid attfem dc coi'poribusJ* — Prosa 7 

But what sclial I seye of delyces of 
body, of which delices the desirynges 
ben ful of anguyssch, and the fulfil lynges 
of hem ben ful of penance ? IIow grete 
seknesses and how grete sorwes un- 
suffrable, ryght as a maner fruyte of 
wykkidnesse, ben thilke delices wont to 
bryngen to the bodyes of folk that usen 
hem ! Of whiche delices I not what 
joie mai ben had of here moevynge, [765] 
but this woot I wel, that who-so-evere 
wol remembren hym of hise luxures, he 
schal wel undirstonden that the issues of 
delices ben sorweful and sorye. And 
yif thilke delices mow'en maken folk 
blisful, thanne by the same cause moten 
thisc beestis ben clepid blisful, of whiche 
beestes al the entencioun hasteth to ful- 

758. envfrayen or forlyt'cn^ ‘degenerent' 
ou’irayen, ‘go t<> excess,' does not seem happy. 

762. Hn. Cx. H Myt^ye loke. 
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fille here bodily jolyte. And the glad- 
nesse of wyf and children were an honest 
thyng, but it hath ben seyd that it is over- 
mochel ayens kynde that children han 
ben fownden tormentours to here fadris I 
not how manye ; of whiche children how 
bytynge is every condicioun, it nedeth 
nat to tellcn it the that hast or this tyme 
assayed it, and art yit now angwysshous. 
In this approve I the sentence of my 
disciple Euridippis, that seide that he 
that hath no children is weleful by in- 
fortune. [770] 


‘ Tlahet hoc voluptasJ* — Metrum 7 

Every delit hath this, that it angwissch- 
eth hem with piykkes that usen it. It 
reseinbleth to thise flyenge flyes that we 
clepen ben ; that, aftir that the be hath 
sched hise agreable honyes, he fleeth 
awey, and styngeth the hertcs of hem 
that ben y-smyte, with bytynge over- 
longe haldynge. 

‘ PTichil igitur dubium . ' — Prosa 8 

Now is it no doute thanne that thise 
weycs ne ben a inaner mysledynges to 
blisfulnesse, ne that they ne mowcn nat 
leden folk thider as thei byheten to 
leden hem. But with how grcte harmes 
thise forseide weyes ben enlaced, I schal 
schcwe the shortly. For- why yif thou 
enforcest the to assemble moneye, thow 
must byreven hym his moneye that hath 
h ; [775] thow wolt schynen with 

dignytees, thow must Ijysechen and 
supplyen hem that yyven tho dignytees ; 
and yif thow covey test be honour to gon 
byfore othere folk, thow schalt defoule 
thi-self thurw humblesse of axynge. 

767. jolyte<t ‘lasciviam,’ variant for ‘lacunam.* 

768. lu/ it hathj etc., ‘ .sed nimis e (Afj. extra) 
natura dictum est, nescio quern filios invenisse 
tortures,' mistranslated. By omitting that it is 
we get a possible version. 

770. H Euripides^ cp. Aiidrojn. 394. 

772- bytytty^e^ etc., ‘ tenaci morsu.’ 

773. to blisfulnesse should follow zueyes. 

774- shortly, briefly. 


Yif thou desiirest power, thow schalt, be 
awaytes of thy subgetis^ anoyously ben 
cast undir by manye periles. Axestow 
glorye ? Thow shalt so bien distract by 
aspere thynges that thow schalt forgon 
sykernesse. And yif thow wolt leden 
thi lif in delyces, every wyght schal 
despysen the and for-leeten the, as thow 
that art thral to thyng that is right foul 
and brutyl (that is to seyn, servaunt to 
thi body). [780] Now is it thanne wel 
yseyn how litil and how brotel possessioun 
thei coveyten that putten the goodes of 
the body aboven hir owene resoun. P'or 
maystow surmounten thise olifauntes in 
gretnesse or weighte of body ? Or 
maistow ben strengere than the bole? 
Maystow ben swyftere than the tigre? 
Byhoold the spaces and the stablenesse 
and the swyft cours of the hevene, and 
stynt som-tyme to wondren on foule 
thynges. The whiche hevene certes nys 
nat rathere for thise thynges to ben won- 
dryd upon, than for the resoun by whiche 
it is governed. [785] But the schynynge 
of thi forme (that is to seyn, the beaute 
of thi body), how swyftly passynge is it, 
and how transitorie ! 

Certes it is moie flyttynge than the 
mutabilite of floures of the somer sesoun. 
For so as Aristotle telleth, that if that 
men haddcn eyghen of a beeste that 
highte lynx, so that the lokynge of folk 
myghte percen thurw the thynges that 
withstonden it, who-so lokide thanne in 
the entrayles of the body of Alcii)iades, 
that was ful fair in the suj)erfice withoute, 
it schulde seme ryght foul. And for-thi 
yif thow semest fair, thy nature ne makcth 
nat that, but the dcceyvaunce or the 
feblesse of the eighen that loken. [790] 
But preise the goodes of the bcxly as 
mochil as evere the lyst, so that thowe 
knowe algatis that, what-so it be (that is 
to seyn, of the godes of the body) whiche 
that thou wondrist uppon, inai ben 

778. azvaytes, *insidiis.' 

I’jjb. anoyously ben cast undir by, ‘obnoxius 
subjacebis * mistranslated. 

. 787. lynx, Lynceis ocuHs; but Fr. ‘yculz de 
lins.^ Aq. quotes Isidor, de lince, 
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destroied or dissolvid by the heete of a 
fevere of thre dayes. Of alle whiche 
forseide thyng^s y mai reducen this 
schottly in a somme : that thise worldly 
goodes, whiche that ne mowen nat 
yeven that they by-heeten, ne ben nat 
parfite by the congregacioun of alle 
goodis ; that they ne ben nat weyes ne 
pathes that bryngen men to blisfulnesse, 
ne maken men to ben blisful. 


^ 11 eti (]iie miseros iyamiie .' — Metrum 8 

Allas ! whiche folic and whiche ignor- 
ance niysledeth wandrynge wrccchis fro 
the path of verray good ! Certes ye ne 
seke no gold in grcne trees, ne ye gadere 
nat piecyous stones in the vynes, ne ye 
ne hiden nat yowr gynnes in heye moun- 
taignes to kacchen fyssche of whiche ye 
mai maken riche festes. [795] And if 
yow liketh to hunt to roos, ye ne gon 
nat to tlie foordcs of the watir that 
highte d'yrene. And over this, men 
knowen wcl the krikes and the caverncs 
of the see yhidde in the (lodes, and 
knowen ek whiche watir is moost 
pleiitevous of while peerlis, and knowen 
whiche watir haboundelh moost of reed 
purpre (that is to seyn, of a maner schelle 
fyssche with whiche men deien purpre), 
and knowen whiche strondes habounden 
most of tendre fysches, or of scharpe 
fyssches that hygliten echynnys. Hut 
folk buffren hem-selve to ben so blynde, 
that hem ne reccheth nat to knowe 
where thilke goodes ben yhidd whiche 
that thei covey ten, but ploungen hem in 
erthe, and seken there thilke good that 
surmounteth the hevene that bereth the 
sterris. What preyere mai I make, that 
be digne to the nyce thoughtes of men ? 
[800] Hut I preie that thei coveyten 
rychesses and honours. So that, whanne 
thei han geten tho false goodes with 

796. /oortiesy * TjTihena vada.' 

797. krikes^ inlets. 

8cx5. IV fiat etc., ‘ Quid imprecer,’ but 

^Quelle priere puis je faire,* etc. 

800. nycet foolish. 


greet travaile, that ther-by they mowen 
knowen the verray goodes. 

‘ Hactenus mendacis formant.'^ — Prosa 9 

It sufiiseth that I have schewyd hiderto 
the forme of fals wclefulnessc, so that 
yif thou loke now cleerly, the ordre of 
myn entencioun requireth from hennes 
forth to schewe the verray welefulnesse.* 

‘ For sothc,^ quod I, ‘ I se w^el now 
that suffisaunce may nat comen by 
rychesses, ne power by remes, ne rever- 
ence by dignites, ne gentilesse by glorie, 
ne joie be delices. * 

‘And hastow wcl knowen the causes,’ 
quod sche, ‘ whi it is ? ’ 

‘Certes me semeth,’ quod I, ‘that 
y see hem ryght as thonghc it were 
Ihurw a litil clyfte, but me were levere 
to knowen hem more opynly of the.’ [805] 
‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ the resoun is 
al redy. For thilke thyng that symply 
is o thyng with outen ony devysioun, the 
errour and folic of mankynde departeth 
and divide! h it, and mysledeth it and 
transporteth from verray and parfit good 
to godes that ben false and imparfit. 
Hut seye me this. Wenestow that he 
that hath node of j)ower, that hym ne 
lakketh nothyng ? ’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ thou seyst 
aiyght ; for if it .so be that ther is a 
thyng that in any partie be feblere of 
power, certes, as in that, it moot needes 
be nedy of foreyne help.’ 

‘ Ryght so is it,’ quod I. 

‘ Suffisaunce and power ben thanne of 
o kynde ? ’ [8 lo] 

‘ So semeth it,’ quod I. 

‘And demestows’ quod sche, ‘that 
a thyng that is of this manere, that is to 
seyn suffisaunt and mighty, oughte ben 
despised, or ellis that it be right digne 
of reverence aboven alle thynges ? * 

801. ther-by^ not in origin.'il, 

802. the iterr-ay weU‘fultn'ssi\ the is the article. 

806. a I redy t ‘ promptissinia. ’ 

808. tVenestoWf etc., rather ll'e»esfo':v that he 
that nc lakketh nothyng hath node o/penucrl 
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‘Certes,* quod I, ‘it nys no doute 
that it nys right worthy to ben reverenced. * 

‘ Lat us,’ quod sche, ‘ adden thanne 
reverence to suffisaunce and to power, so 
that we demen that thise thrc thynges be 
al o thyiig?’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘lat us adden it, 
yif we wiln graunten the sothe.’ [815] 

‘What demestow thanne,’ quod 
sche, ‘is that a dirk thyng and nat 
noble that is suffisaunt, reverent, and 
myghty ; or elles that it is ryghl noble 
and ryght deer by celebrete or rcnouii ? 
Considere thanne,’ quod sche, ‘as we 
han grauntide her-by-fore, that he that 
ne hath nede of no thyng and is moost 
myghty and moost digne of lionour, if 
hym nedeth any cleernesse of renoun, 
whiche clernesse he myght nat graunten 
of hym -self; so that for lak of thilke 
cleernesse he myghte seme the feblere on 
any side, or the more out-cast.’ (Close. 
This to seyn, nay ; for who-so that is 
suflisaunt, myghty, and reverent, clernesse 
of renoun folweth of the forseyde thynges, 
so that there ne be amonges hem no 
difference ; he hath it al redy of his 
suffysaunce. ) 

‘ I inai nat,’ quod I, ‘ denye it, but 1 
moot granten, as it is, that this thyng be 
ryght celebra])le by clernesse of renoun 
and noblesse.’ [820] 

‘ Thanne folweth it,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
we adden clernesse of renoun to the thre 
forseyde thynges, so that there ne be 
amonges hem no difference.’ 

‘ This is a consequence,’ quod I. 

‘ This thyng thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne hath nede of no foreyne thyng, and 
that may don alle thynges by hise 
strengthis, and that is noble and honour- 
able, nys nat that a myry thyng and a 
joyful ? ’ 

‘But whennes,’ quod I, ‘that any 

817. 7.^. Consider whether he who nedcs 
nothing and is myghty and honoured, needs 
fame. The that seems to he used as in 713. 

821. that we adden, ^ etc., ‘ut claritudiiiem 
superioribus tribus nihil diffeirc fateamur.’ 
Chaucer’s incorrect version is due to Fr. 

822. C2 Al omit is after this. 


sorwe myghte comen to this thyng that 
is swiche, certes I mai nat thynke.’ 

‘ Thanne mote we graunten,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that this thing be ful of gladnesse, 
if the forseide thynges ben sothe ; [825] 
and certes also mote we graunten that 
suffisaunce, power, noblesse, reverence, 
and gladnesse be oonly diveise by names, 
but hir substaunce hath no diversite.’ 

‘ It moot nedly ben so, ’ quod I. 

‘Thilke thyng thanne,’ quod sche, 
‘that is oon and symple in his nature, 
the wikkidnesse of men departeth it and 
divideth it ; and whanne thei enforcen 
hem to gete partie of a thyng that ne 
hath no part, thei ne geten hem neyther 
thilke partie that is noon, ne the thyng 
al hool that thei ne desire nat.’ 

‘ In whiche manere ? ’ quod I. 

‘ Thilke man,’ quod sche, ‘ that seketh 
richesse to fleen poverte, he ne travaileth 
hym nat for to geten power, for lie hath 
lever to l)eii dirk and vyl ; [830] and 
eek withdraweth from hym -self manye 
naturel delites, for he noble Icese the 
moneie that he hath assembled. But 
certes in this manere he ne geteth hym 
nat suffisance, that power forleteth, and 
that moleste prikketh, and that filthe 
maketh out -caste, and that dirknesse 
hideth. And certes he that desireth oonly 
power, he wasteth and scatereth rychesse, 
and despyseth delices and eek honour 
that is withoute power, ne he ne preiseth 
glorie no thyng. Certes thus seestow 
wel that manye thynges failen to hym, 
for he hath som tyme defautc of manye 
necessites, and manye anguysshes byten 
hym ; and whan he ne mai nat do tho 
defautes awey, he for-letith to ben 
myghty, and that is the thyng that he 
moost desireth. [835] And ryght thus 
mai I make semblable resouns of honour, 
and of glorie, and of delyccs ; for so as 
every of thise forseide thinges is the 
same that thise othere thynges ben (that 
is to seyn, al oon thyng), who-so that 

830. dhk andvyl, ‘ vilis obscurusqiic.’ 

832. maketh out-caste, ‘ abicit.' 

835* Ci Aa 11 the defautes. 
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evere seketh to geten that oon of thise, 
and nat that othir, he ne geteth nat that 
he desireth.’ 

‘ What seystow thanne, yif that a man 
coveyte to geten alle thise thynges 
togidre ? * 

‘Certes/ quod sche, ‘I wolde seye, 
that he wolde geten hym sovereyn blis- 
fulnesse ; but that schal he nat fynde in 
tho thynges that I have schewed that ne 
mowen nat yeven that thei byheeten ? * 

‘ Ccrtes no,’ quod I. [840] 

‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ ne scholde 
men nat by no weye seken blisfulnesse 
in siche thynges as men wenen that 
they ne mowen yeven but o thyng sengly 
of al that men seken ? ’ 

‘ I graunte wel,’ quod I, ‘ ne no 
sothere thyng ne may be scyd.’ 

‘Now hastow thanne,’ quod sche, 
‘ the forme and the causes of false 
welefulnesse. Now tome and flytte the 
eighen of thi thought, for ther shaltow 
seen anoon thilke verray blisfulnesse 
that I have bc-hyght the.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ it is cler and opene, 
though it were to a blynd man ; [845] 
and that schewedcstow me ful wel a litel 
her byforn, whan thow enforcedest the 
to schcwe me the causes of the fals 
blisfulnesse. For, but if I be begiled, 
thanne is thilke the verray perfit blis- 
fulnesse that perfitly maketh a man 
suffisaunt, myghty, honourable, noble, 
and ful of gladnesse. And for thow 
schalt uel knowe that I have wel undir- 
stonden thise thinges withynne myn 
herte, I knowe wel that thilke blisful- 
nesse that may verrayly yeven on of the 
forseyde thynges, syn thei ben alle oon 
— I knowe dowtelees that thilke thyng 
IS the ful blysfulnesse.’ 

839. JVhat seyst(nu? ‘Quid igxtur? inquam.’ 
So also Fr. ytf that^ etc., is assigned to 
Philosophy in Oobarius’ text, hut early MSS. and 
translations take it as Chaucer docs. 

840. hut that schat Ju nat^ etc., ‘ num . . , 
reperict,’ etc., cp. 691, 710. The subject of fte 
mtnven is omiUed. B.’s reading, they for ne, is 
probably a scribe’s correction. 

845. Some phrase like to the o* here ^art, ‘in 
adversum,' has probably dropped out after 
thought. 


‘ O my nory,’ quod sche, ‘ by this 
opynyoun I seic thow art blisful, yif 
thow putte this therto that I schal seyn.* 

‘ What is that ? ’ quod I. [850] 

Philosophie. ‘ Trowestow that ther be 
any thyng in this erthly, mortel, 
toumblynge thynges that may brynge 
this estat ? ’ 

‘ Certes,* quod I, ‘ y trowe it nought ; 
and thow hast schewyd me wel that over 
thilke good ther nys no thyng more to 
ben desired.’ 

‘ Thise thynges thanne,’ quod sche, 
(that is to seyn, erthly suffysaunce, and 
powere, and swiche thynges) outher thei 
semen lyknesse of verray good, or elles 
it semeth that thei yeve to mortel folk a 
manor of goodes that ne be nat perfyt. 
But thilke good that is verray and perfyt 
that mai thei nat yeven.’ [855] 

‘ I accorcle me wel,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ for as moche 
as thou hast knowen whiche is thilke 
verray blisfulnesse, and eek whiche thilke 
thynges ben that lyen falsly blisfulnesse 
(that is to seyn, that be dcceyle semen 
verray goodes), now byhoveth the to 
knowe whennes and where thow mowe 
seke thilke verrai blisfulnesse.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘that desire I gretly 
and have abyden longe tyme to heikne 
it.’ 

‘ But for as moche,’ quod sche, ‘ as it 
liketh to niy disciple Plato, in his book 
of /;/ Thytneo, that in ryght litel 
thynges men schulde byseche the help of 
god, [8C0] what juggestow that be now 
to done, so that we may dcsserve to 
fynde the seete of thilk sovereyn 
good ? ’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘y deme that we 
schul clepc to the fadir of alle goodes, for 
withouten hym is ther no thyng founded 
aryght. 

‘Thow seyst aryght,’ quod sche, and 
bygan anoon to syngen right thus : 

851. thfs, these, toumh/yugeP csiducis/ as in 
357. 406. 

856. fyeu, counterfeit. 

8^. /« Thymeo^ rather in the Timeus (cp. 
Tiw, 27 c.) 
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‘ O quam perpetua ,^ — Metrum 9 

‘ O thow fadir, soowere and creatour of 
hevene and of erthes, that governest this 
world by perdurable resoiin, that com- 
aundest the tyraes to gon from syn that age 
hadde bygynnynge ; thow that duel lest 
thi>sclve ay stedehist and stable, and 
yevest allc othere thynges to ben meved, 
[865] ne foreyne causes necesseden the 
nevere to compoune wcrk of flotcrynge 
matere, but oonly the forme of sovercyn 
good I -set with -in the wilhoute envyc, 
that moevcde the frely. Thow, that art 
althir-fayrest, berynge the faire world in 
thyn thought, formcdest this world to the 
lyknesse semblable of that faire world in 
thy thought. Thou drawest allc thyng of 
thy sovereyn ensaumpler and coinaund- 
est that this world, parfytcly ymakid, 
have frely and absolut hise parfyte 
parties. Thow byndest the elementis by 
nombres proporcionables, that the cookie 
thinges mowen accordo with the hotc 
thinges, and the drye thinges with the 
moyste ; that the fuyer, that is purest, 
fleigh nat over-heye, ne that the hevy- 
nesse drawee nat adoun over-lowe theerthes 
that ben ploungid in the watris. [870] 
Thow knyttest togidere the inene soule 
of treble kynde moevyngc alle thingis, 
and divydest it by membrys accordynge ; 
and whan it is thus divyded [and] it hath 
assembled a moe\ynge in-to tw'o rovvndes, 
it gooth to tome ayen to hym-self, and 
envyrouneth a ful deep thought and 
turneth the hevene by semblable ymage. 
Thow by cvene lyke causes enhaunce'>t the 
soules and the lasse lyves ; and, ablynge 

864. C2 Ai Hn. omit soowere and; H Cx, 
tovereigne and, 

866. /rely. Not in Latin or French. 

868. 'Fkou drawest . . . eusauiupler., precedes 
Thow that art i etc., in Latin and French. Per- 
haps displaced by an early scribe ; if so, the read- 
ing of A], and commaundedest, i.s correct. 

86q. nombres proporcionables^ numerical pro- 
portions. 

871. ‘ Qiiaj cum secta duos inotum glorneravit 
in orbes, In seniel reditura meat rnentcnKjue 
profundain circuit, et simill convertit imagine 
caelum.' 


hem heye by lyghte w^ayncs or cartes, 
thow so west hem in-to hevene and in-to 
erthe. [875] And whan thei ben con- 
vertyd to the by thi benygne lawe, thow 
makest hem retourne ayen to the by ayen- 
ledynge fyer. O fadir, yyve thou to the 
thought to steyen up in-to thi streyte 
seete ; and graunte hym to envirounc the 
Welle of good ; and, the lyght 1-foundc, 
graunte hym to fycchen the clere syghtes 
of his corage in the ; and skalcre thou 
and to-breke the weyghte.s and the cloudcs 
of erthly hevynesse ; and schyn thou by 
thi bryghtnesse, for thou art cleernesse, 
Ihow^ art pesible reste to debonayre folk ; 
thow' thi -self art bygynnynge, berere, 
lederc, path and terme ; to looke on the, 
that is our ende. [880] 

‘ Qtioniam igilur que sit ,' — Prosa lo 

For as mochc lhanne as thow hast 
seyn which is the fourine of good that 
nys nat parfit, and w'hichc is the forme 
of good that is parfit, now trowe I that it 
were good to schewc in w^hat this i>er- 
feccioun of blisfulnesse is sel. And in 
this thing I trowe that wc schuldc first 
enquere for to witen, yf that any swich 
manor good as thilke good that thou hast 
dyffinysshed a litel hcre-byforn (that is to 
seyn sovereyn good) may be founde in 
the nature of thinges, for that vcyn 
ymagynacioun of thought desceyve us 
nat, and jjut us out of the sothfastnesse 
of thilke thinge that is summytted to us. 
]lut it may nat be denyed that thilke 
good ne is, and that it nys ryght as a 
Welle of allc goodcs. For alle thing that 
is cleped ini)arfyt is proevid inparfit be 
the amenusynge of pcrfeccioun or of thing 
that is parfit. [885] And hcrof cometh it 
that in every thing general, yif that men 
seen any thing that is inparfit, certes in 
thilke general ther moot ben som thing that 
is jmrfit. h'or yif so be that pcrfeccioun 
is don awey, men may nat thinke ne say 

875. heye, to rise. 

877. cnviroHtie^ ‘ luslrarc ' (to look upon), Fr. 
* auirouner.' 
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fro whennes thilke thing is that is clepecl 
inparfyt. For the nature of thingcs nc 
took nat hir begynnynge of thinges 
amenused and inparfit, but it procedith 
of thinges that ben alle hole and ab- 
solut, and dcscendith so doun into 
uttereste thinges and in-to thinges em]>ty 
and withouten fruyt. But, as 1 have 
schewid a litel here byforn that yif ther 
be a blisfulnesse that be freel and veyn 
and inparfyt, ther may no man doute that 
ther nys som blisfulnesse that is sad, stede- 
fast, and parfyt.’ 

‘ This is concluded,’ quod I, ‘ feermely 
and soothfastly.’ [89c] 

‘But considere also,’ quod sche, ‘in 
whom this blisfulnesse enhabitelln Tije 
comunc accordauncc and coiiceyt of the 
corages of men proveth and graunteth 
that god, prince of alle thinges, is good. 
Tor, so as no Ihyng mai ben thought 
betere than god, it mai nat ben (h)uted 
lhanne that he that no thinge nys betere, 
that he nys good. Cerles resoun scliewelh 
that god is so good that it i)roeveth by 
verray force tli.it parfyt good is in hym. 
For yif god nys swyche, he ne mai nat 
be prince of alle (hinges ; [80s] for 
certes som -thing possessyng in it -self 
jiarfyt good schulde be more worthy than 
god, and it scholde semen that thilke 
were first and eldere than god. l'‘or 
we han schewyd apertely that alle thinges 
that ben jiarfyt ben first er thynges that 
ben inparfit ; and for-thy, for as moche 
as that my resoun or my prtjces ne go 
nat awey withouten an ende, we owe tt^ 
graunte that the soveieyn god is right 
ful of sovereyn parfit good. And we 
han establissched that the sovereyne good 
is verray blisfulnesse. Thanne moot it 
nedis be that verray blisfulnesse is set in 
sovereyn god.’ [900] 

‘This take I wel,’ (juod I, ‘ ne this 
ne mai nat be withseid in no manere.’ 

‘But I preye the,’ quod sche, ‘see 
now how thou mayst proeven holily and 

894. that no t/iin^e^ etc., /.t*. to whom notliing 
issiipeiior. 

901. taUi\ ‘accipio’; Fr. ‘recoif.’ 


withoute corrupcioun tliis that I have seid, 
that the sovereyn god is ryght ful of 
sovereyne good.’ 

‘ In whiche manere ? ’ quod I. 

‘Wenestow aught,’ quod sche, ‘that 
the prince of alle thynges have I -take 
thilke sovereyne good any -'w her out of 
hym-self, of whiche sovereyne good men 
2'>roeveth that he is ful ; ryght as thou 
my gh test thynken that god, that hath 
blislidnesse in hym-self, and thilk blisful- 
nessc that is in hym, were divers in 
.substaunce ? [905] For yif thow wene 
that god have resseyved thilke good out 
of hym-self, thow mayst wene that he 
that yaf thilke good to god be more worth 
than is god. Ihit I am beknowe and 
confesse, and that lyght dignely, that god 
is ryght w orthy aboven alle thinges. And 
yif it so be that this good l>e in hym by 
nature, but that it is dyvers from him by 
wen)nge resoun, syn we sj)ekc of god 
prynce of alle thynges, — feyne W'ho so 
feyne mai — who was he that hath con- 
ioyned thise divers thynges togidre ? And 
eek at the lasle .se wel that a thing that is 
di\ers from any thing, that thilke thing 
n>s nat that same thing fro whiche it is 
undiislonden to be diverse. Thanne 
folweth it that thilke thing that by his 
natuie is divers from sovereyn got)d, that 
that thyng nys nat sovereyn good. [910] 
But certes it were a felenoiis cursydnesse 
to thinken that of hym that no thing nys 
more worth. For alw'ey, of alle thinges, 
the nature of h«m may nat ben betere 
lhanne his begynnynge. For whiche I 
mai conchiden by ryght verray rc.soun 
that thilke that is begynnynge of alle 
thinges, thilke same thing is sovereyn good 
in his substaunce.’ 

‘ Thow' hast seyd ryghtfully,’ quod I. 

‘But we han grauntod,’ quod sche, 
‘that the sovereyn good is blisfulnesse.’ 

‘That is sooth,’ quod I. [915] 

90^, Chaucer amt one of Fiench MSS. omit 
‘ vet ita natur.aliler h:\bere.’ Atltl, therefore, after 
fu/ ; or ivctiesiotv that he hath it naturely in 
hint self. 

912. Cl H Cx. Ao hir he^iunyn^c^ and rightly, 
but probably a collection. 
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‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ moten we nedes 
granten and confessen that thilke same 
sovereyn good be god ? ’ 

* Certes,’ quod I, ‘y nc may nat denye, 
ne withstonde the resouns purposed ; and 
I se wel that it folweth by strengthe of 
the premisses.’ 

‘ Lokc now,’ quod sche, ‘yif this be 
proeVid yet more fcrmcly thus that there ne 
mowen not ben two sovereyn goodis that 
ben divers among hem -self, hor certcs 
the goodis that ben divers among hem- 
self, that oon is nat that that that othir is ; 
thanne mowen neither of hem ben parfit, 
so as cyther of hem lakkelh to othir. But 
that that nys nat parfit, men mai seen 
apertely that it nys not sovereyn. [9^0] 
The thinges thanne that ])en sovercynly 
gode ne mowe by no weie be divers. 
But I have wel concluded that blisful- 
nesse and god ben the sovereyn good ; for 
whiche it mote nedes be that sovereyne 
blisfulnesse is sovereyn devynitc.’ 

‘ No thing,’ quod I, ‘ nys more soth- 
faste than this, ne more ferine by resoun, 
ne a more worthy thing than god mai not 
ben concluded.’ 

‘ Upon thise thynges thanne,’ quod 
sche, ‘ryght as thise geometriens whan 
thei han schewed her proposicions ben 
wont to bryngen yn thinges that thei 
clepen porismes or declaracions of for- 
seide thinges, right so wol I yeve the 
here as a corolarie or a meede of 
coroune. For-why for as moche as by 
the getynge of blisfulnesse men ben 
makid blisful, and blisfulnesse is dyvinite, 
than is it manifest and opene that by the 
getynge of dyvinite men ben makid blisful. 
[925] Right as by the getynge of justice 
[men ben maked just], and be the getynge 
of sapience thei ben maked wise, ryght 
so nedes by the scmblable resoun, w'han 
they han geten dyvinite thei ben maked 
goddes. Thanne is every blisful man 

9x8. thus that^ i.e. from the f.ict thnt. 

919. neither y often plural in Middle-Engli'sh. 

924. aSf as it were. 

924. meede of coroune ^ ‘ loier de coroune.' 

926. men . . . just^ MSS. omit ; supplied from 

French. 


god. But certes by nature ther nys but 
o god ; but by the participacioun of 
dyvinite ther ne let ne distourbeth no 
thyng that ther ne ben many goddis.’ 

‘This ys,’ quod I, ‘a fair thing and 
a precious, clepe it as thou wilt, be 
it corolerie, or porisme, or mede of 
coroune, or declarynges. ’ 

‘ Certcs,’ quod sche, ‘ no thing nys 
fairere than is the thing that by resoun 
schulde ben addide to thise forseide 
thinges.’ [930] 

‘ What thing ? ’ quod I. 

‘So,’ quod sche, ‘as it semeth that 
blisfulnesse conteneth many thinges, it 
weere for to witen whether that alle 
thise thinges maken or conioynen as a 
manor body of blisfulnesse by diversite 
of parties or mcnibres, or elles yif any 
of alle thilke thinges ben swich that it 
acomplisc by hymsclf the snbstaiince of 
blisfulnesse, so that alle thise othere 
thynges ben refer rid and brought to 
blisfulnesse (that is to scyn, as to the 
cheef of hem).’ 

‘I w'olde,’ quod I, ‘ that thow madest 
me clerly to undirstonde what thou seist, 
and that thou recordidest me the for- 
seide thinges.’ 

‘ Have I not jugged,’ quod sche, ‘that 
blisfulnesse is good?’ [935] 

‘ Vys for sothc,’ quod I, ‘and that 
.sovereyn good.’ 

‘Adde thanne,’ quod sche, ‘thilke 
good that is maked [of] blisfulnesse to alle 
thise forseide thinges. For thilke same 
blisfulnesse that is denied to ben sovereyn 
suffisaunce, thilke selve Ls sovereyn power, 
sovereyn reverence, sovereyn clerncsse or 
noblesse, and sovereyn delyt. What 
seistow thanne of all thise thinges, 
that is to seyn, suffisaunce, power, and 
alle thise othere thinges, — ben thei thanne 
as membris of blisfulnesse, or ben they 
refiered and brought to sovereyne good 
ryght as alle thinges that ben brought to 
the cheef of hem ? ’ 

‘ I undirstonde wel,’ quod I, ‘ what 

928. lety hindereth. 

937. of MSS. omit ; supplied from French. 
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thou purposest to seke, but I desire for 
to herkne that thow schewe it me.’ [940] 

‘ Tak now thus the discrecioun of this 
questioun,’ quod sche ; * yif alle thisc 
thinges,’ quod sche, ‘ weren membris to 
fclicite, thanne weren thei dyverse that 
on fro that othir. And swich is the 
nature of parties or of membres, that 
diverse membris compounen a body.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘il hath wel ben 
schewyd here byforn that alle thisc 
thinges ben al o thyng.’ 

‘Thanne ben thei none membres,’ 
quod sche, ‘for elles it schulde seme 
that blisfulncsse were conioyned al of o 
membre allone ; but that is a thing that 
mai not ben don.’ 

‘This thing,’ quod I, ‘nys not doutous ; 
but I abide to herkncn the remenaunt of 
the question.’ [945] 

‘This is opene and cler,’ quod sche, 

‘ that alle othcre thinges ben referrid and 
brought to good. For tlierfore is sufli- 
saunce requerid, for it is demyd to ben 
good ; and for-thy is power requirid, for 
men trowen also that it be good ; and 
this same thing mowen we thinken and 
coniecten of reverence, and of noblesse, 
and of delyl. Thanne is sovereyn good 
the somrne and the cause of al that 
oiighte ben desired ; for-why thilke thing 
that with-holdeth no good in it solve, ne 
semblance of good, it mai not wel in no 
manere be desired nc requerid. [950] 
And the contrarie ; for thoughe that 
thinges by here nature ne ben not gode, 
algates yif men wcnc that ben gode, yet 
ben thei desired as though that thei wore 
verrayliche gode ; and thcr-fore is it that 
men oughtc to wene by ryghte that bounte 
be the sovereyn fyn and the cause of allc 
the thinges that ben to requiren. But 
certes thilke that is cause for which men 
requiren any thing, it semeth that thilke 
same thing be moost desired. As thus r 
yf that a wyght wolde ry<len for cause of 
hele, he ne desireth not so mochel the 

940. that, Fr. ‘que’(kow). 

941. 7 Vt^’ /ww, ‘ accipe.' 

942. a body, one jjody. 

951. Hn. ends with ' yit ben they* 


moevyng to ryden, as the effect of his 
hele. Now thanne, syn that alle thynges 
ben required for the grace of good, thei 
ne ben not desired of alle folk more than 
the same good. [955] But we han grauntide 
that blisfnlnesse is that thing, for whiche 
that alle thise othere thinges ben desired ; 
thanne is it thus that certes oonly 
blysfulnesse is requered and desired. By 
whiche thing it scheweth cleerly that of 
good and of blisfnlnesse is al on and the 
same substaunce.’ 

‘I se nat,’ quod I, ‘wherfore that 
men myghten discorden in this.’ 

‘ And we han schewed that god and 
verray blisfnlnesse is'al o thing.’ 

‘That is sooth,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne me wen we concluden sykerly, 
that the substaunce of god is set in 
thilke same good, and in noon other 
place. [960] 

^ Nunc Of tines pari ter venite captiP — 
Metrum 10 

Cometh alle to gidre now, ye that ben 
ykaught and ybounde with wikkide 
cheynes by the desceyvable delyt of erthly 
thynges enhabityngc in yowr thought ! 
Her schal ben the rcste of your labours, 
her is the havene stable in pesible quiete ; 
this allone is the open refill to wreches. 
((Hose. This to seyn, that ye that ben 
combryd and disseyvid with worldly 
affcccions, cometh now to this sovereyn 
good, that is god, that is refut to hem 
that wolen come to hym.) Textus. Alle 
the thinges that the ryver Tagus yyveth 
yow with his goldene gravclis, or elles 
allc the thinges that the ryver Herinus 
yeveth with his rede brinke, [965] or that 
Indus yyveth, that is next the hole partie 
of the world, that medleth the grene 
stones with the white, ne scholden not 

954. woesyng to ryden, movement of riding. 

Q55- P^r the grace, etc., ‘gratia boni.’ 

961. Gj Al 0 cometh. 

965. Herinus, Herinus. 


966. grcpw stones . . . white, glossed smarag- 
dus (emeralds) and margarites (pearls) in Ci Ca 
A2. 
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dercn the lookynge of your thought, but 
hiden rather your blyndc* corages withynne 
here derknesse, A 1 that liketh yow here, 
and exciteth and moeveth your thoiightes, 
the crthc hath norysschid it in his lowe 
caves. But the schynynge by whiche 
the hevene is governed and whennes that 
it hath his strengthe, that eschueth the 
derke overthrowynge of the soiile ; and 
who so evere may k no wen thilkc light of 
blisfulncsse, he schal wel seyn that the 
white bcemes of the sonne ne ben nat 
deer.’ [970] 

* Assencior iuqua 7 )i ciotctaJ ^ — Prosa 1 1 

‘I assente me,’ quod I, ‘for alle thise 
thingcs ben strongly boundcn with ryght 
ferme resouns.’ 

‘ How mychel wiltow preyseii it,’ quod 
sche, ‘ yif that thow knowe what thilke 
good is ? ’ 

‘I wol preyse it,’ quod I, ‘be pris 
withouten ende, yif it schal bctyde me to 
knowe also to gedrc god that is good.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ that schal I do 
the be verray resoun, yif that tho thinges 
that I have concluded a lilel here byfoni 
duellen only in hir first grauntynge.’ 

‘ Thei dwellen grauiited to the,’ quod 
I. (This to seyn as who seith, ‘ I grannie 
thi forseide concliisyouns.’) [975] 

‘ Have I nat schewed the,’ (]uod sche, 
‘ that the thinges that ben retpiired of 
many folk ne ben not verray goodis ne 
parfite ; for thei ben divers that on fro 
that othir. And so as iche of hem is 
lakkynge to othir, thei han no power to 
bryngen a good that is ful and absolut. 
But thanne at erstc ben thei verraye 
good, whan thei ben gadred togidere alle 
in-to o forme and in-to oon werkynge. 
So that thilke thing that is suffisaunce, 
thilkc .same be power, and reverence, 
and noblesse, and myrlhc. And for .solhe, 
but yif alle thise thinges ben alle o same 

970. overthrawynge^ ‘ruinas.’ 

972. preysen^ prize. 

973. also to gcdrcy ‘ au.sbi ensemble,’ at the 
same time. 


thing, thei ne han not wherby that the 
mowen be put in the nombre of thinges 
that oughten ben required or desired.’ 
[980] 

‘ It is schewyd,’ quod I, ‘ ne herof mai 
ther no man douten.’ 

‘ The thinges thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne ben none goodis whan thei ben diverse, 
and whanne thei bygynnen to ben al o 
thing, thanne ben thei goodes, — ne 
cometh it hem nat thanne by the getynge 
of unyte that thei ben maked goodes ? ’ 

‘ So it semeth,’ quod 1 . 

‘ But alle thing that is good,’ quod 
sche, ‘grauntestow that it l)e good by 
the participacioun of good, or no ? ’ 

‘ I graunte it,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne mustow graunten,’ quod sche, 

‘ by scmblablc resoun that oon and good 
be o same thing ; [985] for of thinges of 
whiche that the effect nys nat naturely 
divers, nodes the substaimce moot be 00 
same thing.’ 

‘ I ne may nat denye it,’ quod I. 

‘ Hastow nat knoweii wel,’ (piod sche, 

‘ that alle thing thiJt is hath so longe his 
duellyngc and his substaunce as longe as 
it is oon ? But whanne it forletith to 
be oon, it moot nedys deien and cor- 
rumpen to gidres ? ’ 

‘In whiche manere?’ (|uod f. 

‘ Ryght as in beestis,’ (piod sche, 

‘ whanne the body and the soule ben 
conioyned in oon and dwellen to gidre, 
it is doped a beeste ; and whanne her 
unyte is destroyed be the disseveraunce 
the loon fro the lolhir, thanne schew'eth 
it wel that it is a deed thing, and that it 
nys no lengcre no beeste. [090] And the 
body of a wyght, while it duellcth in 00 
fourme be coniiinccion of membris, it is 
wel seyn that it is a figure of niankynde ; 
and yif the ])arties of the body ben so 
devyded and disseverid the ton fro the 
tother that thei destroyen unite, the 
body forletith t(j ben that it was beforn. 
And who so w'oldc renne in the same 

983. cometh it hem^ ‘ leur avient ’ ; cp. 463. 

988. to gidres^ at once. 

990. no hces'tCy a beast. 

991* Jisureof mankynde^ ‘humainc figure.' 
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mancre be alle thinges, he .scholde seen 
that withouton doiitc every thing is in 
his substaunce as longe as it is oon ; and 
whanne it forletith to ben oon, it dycth 
and peryssheth.’ 

Whanne I considcre,’ quod I, ‘ manye 
thinges, I sc noon other.’ 

‘ Is ther any thing lhanne,’ quod sche, 
‘ that, in as moche as it lyveth naturely, 
that forletith the talent or the appetyt of 
his beynge and desircth to come to deth 
and to corrupcioun ? ’ [99s] 

‘ Yif I considere,’ quod I, ‘ the beestes 
that hail any inaner nature of wyllynge 
and of nyllynge, I ne fynde no beeste, 
but if it be constreyned fro withoutc-forth 
that forletith or despiseth the entencion to 
lyven and to duren ; or that wolc, his 
thankes, hasten hym to dyen. For every 
beest travaileth hym to defende and kepe 
the savacion of his lif, and eschueth 
deeth and dcstruccioiin. But certes I 
doute me of herbes and of trees (that is 
t<i seyn, that I am in a doute of swiclie 
thinges as herbes or trees), that ne ban 
no felyng soules (ne no naturel werkynges 
servynge to appetites as beestes ban), 
whether thei ban appetyt to duellen and 
to duren.’ [1000] 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ne therof thar 
the nat doute. Now lookc u])on Ihise 
lierbes and thise trees. They wexen first 
in suche places as ben covenable to hem, 
in which places thei mo wen nat sone 
deye no dryen, as longe as hir nature 
mai defenden hem. For some of hem 
w^axen in feeldis, and .some in inounlaynes, 
and otherc waxen in marcys, and othre 
eleven on roches, and some wexen plcnty- 
vous in soondes ; and yif any wyglit en- 
force hym to here hem iii-to other places, 
thei wexen drye. [toos] For nature 
yeveth to every thing that that is con- 
\’t*nient to hym, and travailleth that they 
ne dcie nat, as longe as thei ban power 
to duellen and to lyven. What wiltow 
.seyn of this, that thei drawen alle here 
norysschynges by here rootes, ryght as thei 
hadden here mouthes y-plounged withynne 

997. his thaffkes^ voluntarily. 


the erthes, and sheden be hir maryes hir 
wode and hir bark ? And what wyltow 
.seyn of this, that thilke thing that is ryght 
softe, as the marie is, that it is alwey hyd 
in the seete al with-inne, and that it is 
defended fro withoute by the stedfastnesse 
of wode ; and that the outreste bark is 
put ayens the distemperannee of the 
hevene as a deffendour myghty to sufifren 
harm ? And thus certes maistdw wel 
seen how greet is the diligence of nature ; 
[1010] for alle thinges renovelen and 
publysschen hem with seed y-mulliplicd, 
ne thcr nys no man that ne w'oot Wel 
that they ne ben r}"ght as a foundement 
and edifice for to duien, noght oonly for 
a tyme, but ryght as for to dure perdur- 
ably by generacion. And the thinges 
eek that men wenen ne haven none soules, 
ne desire thei nat iche of hem by semblable 
rcsoun to kepyn that that is his (that is 
to seyn, that is accordynge to hir nature 
in conservacioun of hir beynge and en- 
durynge) ? For w'hcrfore ellis bereth 
light nesse the flaumbes up, and the 
weyghte presseth the erthe adoun, but 
for as moche as thilke places and ihilke 
moevyngos ben covenable to eveiyxhe of 
hem ? And for-sotho every thing kepeth 
thilke that is accordynge and pro]-)re to 
hym, ryght as thinges that ben contrari- 
ous and encmys corrumi>cn hem. [loisl 
And yet the harde thinges, as stones, 
cly^cn and holden here parties togidre 
ryght faste and harde, and defenden hem 
in wilhstondyngc that thei ne departe nat 
lyghtly atwynne. And the thinges that 
ben softe and fletynge, as is >vatir and 
eyr, thei departen lyghtly and yeven 
jilace to hem that breken or div}’den 
hem ; but natheles they retornc sone 
ageyn into the same thinges fro whennes 
thei ben arraced ; but fyer fleeth and 

1007. sheden ; perhaps sheden should be s^re- 
den, ‘espandent.’ 

1008. C'.j Ao II Cx. that is ahoey. 

toio. fnyghty, etc., Aq. ‘palicns mali, i.e. 
potens mala sustinere.’ 

1011. rcnoi'cten and fuhlysschen, ‘renouvel- 
lent’and ‘propageiitur.’ 

1012. Cg is hit's, possibly right ; cp. Fr. ‘leur,’ 
and pronouns of following gloss. 
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refuseth alle dyvisioun. I trete not now 
here of willeful moevynges of the soule 
that is knowyng, but of the natiirel en- 
tencioun of thinges, as thus : [1020] ryght 
as we swolwen the mete that that we 
resseyven and ne thinke nat on it, and 
as we drawen our breeth in slepynge 
that we when it nat while we slepyn. 
Foi; certes in the beestis the love of hire 
lyvynges ne of hire beynges ne cometh 
not of the wilnynges of the soule, but of 
the bygynnynges of nature. For certcs, 
thurw constreynynge causes, wil dcsireth 
and embraceth ful oftc tyme the deeth 
that nature dredeth. (That is to seyn as 
thus : that a man may be constreyned so, 
by som cause, that his wille desireth and 
taketh the deeth whiche that nature 
hatcth and dredeth ful sore.) And som- 
tyme we seen the contrarye, as thus : 
that the wil of a wyght distourbcth and 
constreyneth that that nature desireth and 
requirith alwey, that is to seyn the werk 
of generacioun, by whiche generacioim 
only duelleth and is susteyned the longe 
durablete of mortel thinges. [1025] And 
thus this charite and this love, that every 
thing hath to hym-self, ne cometh not of 
the moevynge of the soule, hut of the 
entencioun of nature. For the purveaunce 
of god hath yeven to thinges that ben 
creat of hym this, that is a ful grcte 
cause to lyven and to durcn, for whiche 
they desiren naturely here lif as longe as 
evere thei mo wen. For which thou 
mayst not drede be no mancre that alle 
the thinges that ben any where, that thei 
ne requiren naturely the ferine stablencsse 
of perdurable duellynge, |^nd eek the 
eschuynge of destruccioun.’ 

‘ Now confesse I wcl,’ quod I, ‘ that y 
see wel now certeynly withouten doutes 
the thinges that whilom semeden unccr- 
teyn to me.’ 

‘But,’ quod sche, ‘ thilke thing that 
desireth to be and to duelle j^erdurably, 
he desireth to ben oon. [1030] For yif 

1020. C2 H A2 B /icre now. 

1025, by whiche^ etc,, i.e. by which the per- 
manency of mortal things is maintained. 


that oon were destroyed certes beynge 
schulde ther noon ducllen to no wyght.’ 

‘ That is sooth,’ quod I. 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘desiren alle 
thinges oon.’ 

‘ I assente,’ quod I. 

‘And I have sche wed,’ quod sche, 

‘ that thilke same oon is thilke that is 
good. ’ 

‘ Ye forsothe,’ quod I. 

‘ Alle thinges thanne,’ quod schc, 
‘ requiren good ; and thilke good thow 
mayst descry ven ryght thus: good is thilk 
thing that every wyght desireth.’ [1035! 

‘Ther ne may be thought,’ quod I, 
‘no more verraye thing. For eythcr 
alle thinges ben referrid and brought to 
noght, and floteren withouten governour, 
despoyled of oon as of hire propre heued ; 
or dies, yif ther be any thing to whiche 
that alle thinges tenden and hycn to, that 
thing mustc ben the sovercyn good of 
alle goodes.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: ‘O my nory,’ 
quod sche, ‘ I have greet gladnesse of 
the, for thow hast fycchcd in thyn herte 
the niyddcl sothfastnesse, that is to seyn, 
the prykke. But this thing hath ben 
discoveryd to the in that thow seydest 
that thow wistoth not a lilcl her byforn.’ 

‘ What w^as that ? ’ quod I. 

‘That thou ne W'istest noght,’ quod 
sche, ‘ whiche was the endc of thinges. 
[1040] And certes that is the thyng that 
every wyght desireth ; and for as mochcl 
as we ban gadrid and coin])rehendid that 
gr)od is thilke thing that is desired of 
alle, thanne mote we nedys confessen 
that good is the fyn of alle thinges. 

‘ Qiiisqiiis profunda.'' — Metrum il 

Whoso that seketh sooth by a deep 
thought, and coveyteth not to ben dis- 
seyvid by no mys-weyes, lat hym rollen 

Z036. ooHy unity. 

ICJ7. the mydiiel sotb/asincssCi ‘me<Iife veri- 
t.itis notam.’ The alo*'^ is <luc to note in Aq. 

1039. But ibis thing should be But in this 
things and in that should be that that to give 
sense of Latin and French. 

1042. mis-weyeSi bypaths. 
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and trenden withynne hymself the lyght 
of his ynwarde sighte ; and let hym 
gaderyn ayein, enclynynge in-to a com- 
pas, the longe moevynges of his thoughtcs ; 
and let hym techyn his corage that he 
hath enclosid and hid in his tresors, al 
that he compasseth or secheth fro with- 
oiite. And thanne thilke thing, that the 
blake cloude of errour whilom hadde 
y-covered, schal lighte more clerly than 
Phebus hymself ne schyneth. [1045] 
(Glosa. Who so wol seke the depe ground 
of soth in his thought, and wil nat ben 
disseyvid by false proposicoims that goon 
amys fro the trouthe, lat hym wel examine 
and rolle withynne hym-self the nature 
and the propretes of the thing ; and let 
him yet eft sones examine and rollen his 
thoughtes by good deli1)eracion or that he 
deme, and lat hym techyn his soule that 
it hath, by naturel principles kyndeliche 
yhyd with-ynne it -self, al the trouthe the 
whiche ymagineth to ben in thingcs with- 
oute. And thanne al the derkncsse of 
his mysknowynge shall seen more evy- 
dently to the sighte of his undirstond- 
ynge than the sonne ne semeth to the 
sighte withoute-forth. ) [1050] For certes 
the body, bryngynge the weighte of 
foryetynge, ne hath chased out of 
your thought al the cleernesse of your 
knowyng ; for certeynli the seed of soth 
haldeth and clyveth within yowr corage, 
and it is a -waked and excited by the 
wynde and by the blast es of doctrine. 
For wherfore elles demen ye of your 
owene wil the ryghtes, whan ye ben 
axid, but if so were that the noiyssch- 
ynges of resoun ne lyvede y-plounged 
in the depe of your herte? (This to 
seyn, how schulde men deme the sothe 
of any thing that wer axid, yif ther ncre 
a rote of sothfastnesse that were y- 
plounged and hyd in the naturel prin- 
ciples, the whiche sothfastnesse lyvede 
within the depnesse of the thought?) 
And if it so be that the Muse and the 

1050. seen (B has he) seems to mean ‘ appear ’ ; 
CD. Leg^eiid of G, IV» 156, Gm, and Ex* 1923 
(Morris). 


doctrine of Plato syngeth soth, al that 
every wyght leerneth, he ne doth no 
thing elles thanne but recordeth, as men 
recorden thinges that ben foryeten.’ [1055] 

* Tunc ego Platoni inquavi. ’ — Prosa 1 2 

Thanne seide I thus ; ‘ I accord e me 
gretly to Plato, for thou recordist and 
remembrist me thise thinges yet the 
seconde tyme ; that is to seyc, first 
whan I lostc my memorie be the con- 
tagious coniunccioun of the body with 
the soule, and eftsones aftirward, whan 
y lost it confounded by the charge and 
be the burdene of my sorwe.* 

And thanne seide sche thus : ‘ Yif 

thow loke,’ quod sche, ‘first the thynges 
that thou hast graunted, it ne schal nat 
ben ryght fer that thow ne schalt remcm- 
bren thilke thinges that thou seidest that 
thou nystist nat.’ 

‘ What thing ? ’ quod I. 

‘By whiche governement,’ quod sche, 
‘that this world is governed.’ 

‘ Me remembreth it wel,’ quod I ; 
‘and I confesse wel that I ne wystc it 
nat. al be it so that I see now 

from afer what thou purposist, algates I 
desire yit to herknen it of the more 
plcynly. ’ 

‘Thou ne wendest nat,’ quod sche, 

‘ a litcl here byforn, that men schulde 
doute that this world nys governed by 
god.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ ne yet ne doute 
I it naught, ne I nyl nevere wene that 
it ^\cre to doute’ (as who seith, ‘but 
I woot wel that god gouverneth this 
woild’); ‘and I schal schortly answeren 
the be an hat resouns I am brought to this. 
This Avorld,’ quod I, ‘ of so manye 
and diverse and contraryous parties, 
ne myghte nevere han ben assembled in 
o forme, but yif ther ne were oon that 
conio3med so manye di\"erse thinges ; 
[1065] and the same diversitc of here 

1058. it ne schal na^, etc., i.e. thou shalt not 
be far from remembering. 

1064. ansivenviy ‘ exponam ’ ; Fr. ‘ espondrai/ 
read as respondrai. 
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natures, that so tliscordoii the ton fro 
that otlier, most cleparten and imioynen 
the thinges that ben conioynid, yif ther 
ne were oon that contenyde that he hath 
conioynid and yboimden. Ne the certein 
ordre of nature schulde not bryngc forth 
so ordene moevynges by places, by tymes, 
by doynges, by spaces, by qualites, yif 
therxne were on, that were ay stedfaste 
duellynge, that ordeynide and disponyde 
thise diversites of moevynges. And 
thilke thing, what-so-cvere it be, by 
whiche that alle thinges ben y-maked and 
I-lad, y clepe hym god,” that is a 
word that is used to alle folk.’ [1070] 

Thanne seidc schc : ‘ Syn thou foelist 
thus thise thinges,’ quod sche, ‘ I trowe 
that I have litcl m(3re to done that thou, 
niyghty of welefulnesse, hool and sound, 
ne see eftsones thi contre. 

‘ But lot us loken the thinges that we 
han purposed herc-byforn. ‘Have I 
nat nombrid and seid,’ quod scdie, ‘ that 
suflfisaunce is in blisfulnesse ? and we han 
accorded that god is thilke same blisful- 
nesse ? ’ 

‘ Yis forsothe,’ quod I. 

‘And that to governen this world,’ 
quod schc, ‘ ne schal he nevere han node 
of noon help fro with-oute ? For dies, 
yif he hadde node of any help, he ne 
schulde nat have no ful siifrisauncc?’ 

‘ Yys thus it moot nodes be,’ (piod I. 

‘Thanne ordeyneth he be hym -self 
alone alle thinges?’ quod srhe. 

‘ That may noght ben denyed,’ quod I. 

‘ And I have schewyd that god is the 
same good ? ’ 

‘It remembreth me wcl,’ quod T. 

‘Thanne ordcigneth he alle lliingcs by 
thilke good,’ quod sche, ‘syn he, whiche 
that we han accord id to ben good, 
governeth alle thinges Ijy hym-self ; and 
he is as a keye and a styere, by whiclie 

1067, N'e the certein^ etc., should he * 7 'he 
ordre of nature ne schovide not frocede ccrtcDtly 
and un/olden so ordene,’ etc. 

1077. the same good, ‘ ipsuin bonurii,’ ‘ })icns 
meisme.s.’ 

1079. keye ‘clavus’ read as * clavis,’ 01 ‘cloa‘ 
as ‘clef.' 


that the edifice of this world is kept 
stable and withouten corrumpyngc ? * 

‘ I accorde me grcetly,’ quod I. ‘ And 
I aperceyvede a litil here byforn that thow 
woldest seyn thus, al be it so that it were 
by a thynne suspecioun.’ [io8o] 

‘ I trowe it wcl,’ quod sche ; ‘ for, 
as I trowe, thou ledist now more ententyf- 
liche thyn eyen to loken the verray 
goodes. But natheles the thing that 
I schal telle the yet ne scheweth not lesse 
to loken.* 

‘ What is that ? ’ quod I. 

‘ So as men trowen,’ quod sche, ‘ and 
that ryght fully, that god governeth alle 
thinges by the keye of his goodnesse, and 
alle thise same thinges, as I have taught 
the, hasten hem by naturel entencioun to 
come to good, ther ne may no man 
douten that thei ne ben governed volun- 
tariely, and that they ne converten hem 
of here owene wil to the wil of here 
ordeynour, as thei that ben accordynge 
and enclynynge to here governour and 
here kyng.’ 

‘It moot nodes be so,’ quod I, ‘for 
the reame ne schulde nat seme blisful yif 
ther were a yok of mysdrawynges in 
diver.se partie.s, ne the snvynge of obedient 
thynges ne .scholde nat be.’ [1085] 

‘Thanne is ther no thyng,’ qiiod .sche, 
‘ that kepith his nature, that cnforceth 
hym to gon ayen god.’ 

‘ No,’ quo(l I. 

‘ And yif that any thing enforcede hym 
to withsUmde god, myghte it avayle at 
the laste ayens hym that we han graunled 
to ben almyghty be the ryght of blisful- 
nes.se ? ’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘al outrely it ne 
myghte nat avaylcn hym.’ 

‘Thanne is ther no thing,’ quod she, 
‘ that cither wole or mai with-stonden to 
this sovercyn good.’ 

‘ I trow nat,’ (juod I. 

‘ Thanne is thilke the sovercyn good,’ 

1082. schewrth, etc., B no less evident. 

1085. yif ther were, etr., i.e. if It were a re- 
straining of the refractory elements and not a 
preserving uf the harmonious ones. 
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quod sche, ‘ that alle thinges governeth 
strongly and orcleyneth hem softly ? ’ [1090] 

Thanne seide I thus : ‘ I delite me,’ 
quod I, ‘nat oonly in the ecndes or 
in the somme of resouns that thou 
hast concluded and proved, but thilke 
woordes that thou usest dcliten me moche 
more. So that, at the laste, foolis that 
somtyme reenden grete thinges oughten 
ben asschamid of hem-self,’ (That is to 
seyn, that we foolis that reprehenden 
wikkidly the thinges that touchin godis 
governauncc, we aughten ben asschamid 
of our -self; as I, that seide that god 
refuseth o(jnly the werkis of men and no 
entrcmittith nat of it.) 

‘ Thow hast wcl herd,’ quod sche, ‘ the 
fables of the poclis, how the geauntlis 
assailedcn hevcne with the goddis, but 
for - sot he the debonayrc force of god 
disposide hem as it was worthy (that is to 
sey, dcstroyden the geaiinlcs, as it was 
worthy.) [1095] But wiltow that we 
ioynen to-gidres thilke same resouns, 
for paravonturc of swiche coniunccioun 
may sterten up som kiir sparcle of soth ? ’ 

‘Do,’ quod I, ‘as the list.’ 

‘Wenestow,’ quod sche, ‘that god ne 
be almyghty ? — No man is in doute of 
it?’ 

‘ Ccrtes,’ quod I, ‘‘no wyght ne douteth 
it, yif he be in his myndo.’ 

‘ But he,’ quod sche, ‘ that is almyghti 
— ther nys no thyng that he ne may?’ 

‘That is sooth,’ quod I. 

‘May god don evel?’ quod sche. 

‘ Nay for-solhc,’ (juod I. 

‘Thanne is evel no thing,’ quod sche, 
‘ syn that he no may not don evel, that mai 
doon alle thinges.’ [um] 

‘Scornestow me,’ (piod I, — (or elles, 
‘ PIcycstow or disseyvistow me,’) — ‘ that 
hast so w’ovven me with thi resouns the 
hous of Didalus, so cntrelaced that it is 
unable to ben unlaced™ thow that other- 

1091. H Cx. A3 the resouns; Ci the inserted 
l.-Ucr (?). 

ro95. with the godtiis^ ap.^iinst the gods. Prob- 
ably due to misreading ‘ ou les dieiix ’ as ‘ aux 
dicx.’ 

ttot. Didalus^ Dedal\is. 

2 O 


while entrist ther thow issist, and other 
while issest ther thow entrest? Ne 
fooldist thou nat to-gidre (by replicacioun 
of wordes) a manere wondirful cercle or 
envirounynge of the simplicite devyne? 
For certes a litel here byforne, whanne 
thou bygunne at blisfulnesse, thou seidest 
that it is sovereyn good, and seidest that 
it is set in sovereyn god ; and seidest 
that god hym-self is sovereyn good, and 
that good is the^ful blisfulnesse; [1105] 
for whiche thou yave me as a covenable 
yifte, that is to seyn, that no wyght is 
blisful, but yif he be god also ther-with. 
And seidest eke that the forme of good is 
the substaunce of god and of blisfulnesse ; 
and seidest that thilke same oon is thilke 
same good that is required and desired 
of al the kynde of thinges. And thou 
jm^vedest in disputynge that god govern- 
eth alle the thinges of the W’orld by the 
govcrncmentis of bonnte ; and seidest 
that alle thinges waden obeyen to hym ; 
and seidest that the nature of yvel nys 
no thing. And thisc thinges schewedest 
thou, naught with noone resouns y-taken 
fro withouten, fmo] but by proeves 
in cercles and homliche knowen, the 
whiche proeves drawen to hem-self heer 
feyth and here accord everiche of hem of 
olhir. ’ 

Thanne seide sche thus : ‘ I ne scorne 
the nat, ne jdeie, ne disceyve the ; but I 
have schewx'd the the thing that is grettest 
over alle thinges, by the yifte of god that 
we whilomc prayeden. For this is the 
forme of the devyne substaunce, that is 
swdche that it ne slideth nat in-to uttresle 
forcyne thinges, ne ne resceyveth noone 
straungo thinges in hym ; but ryght as 
Parmanydes seide in Greec of thilke 
ilevync substaunce — he seide thus : that 
thilke devyne substaunce tornith the 

1106. asy .as it weie. 

1106. covenable yiftc^ probably misreading of 
‘ coronable don ’ (correlarmin). 

tirr. /^rptvrs in cen/es, etc., ‘insitis et domes- 
ticis probationibus ’ ; in ccrcles is due to gloss on 
insitis in Aq., anti knosvn to Fr. ‘conneus* 
(?conseus) tran‘'lating ‘ domesiicis.’ 

1115. Parmanydesy ParmenidcsL 
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world and the moevable cercle of thingej;, 
while thilke devyne subslaunce kepith it- 
self withouten moevynge. [1115] (That is 
to seyn that it ne moeveth nevere mo, and 
yet it moeveth alle othere thinges.) But 
natheles, yif I have styred resouns that 
ben nat taken from withouten the com pas 
of the thing of whiche we tretcn, but 
resouns that ben bystowyd within ne that 
com pas, ther nys nat why that tho\i 
schuldest merveillen, sith thow hast 
leriiyd by the sentence of Plato that nedes 
the worciis moot nedes be cosynes to the 
thinges of whiche thei speken. 

* Felix qui potuitj ^ — Mctrum 12 

Blisful is that man that may seen the 
clere wellc of good 1 Blisful is he that 
mai unbyndcn hym fro the b(X>ndes of 
the hevy erthe ! The poete of Trace 
(Orpheus), that whilome hadcle ryght 
greet sorwe for the deth of his wyf, aftir 
that he haddc makid by his w’ecply 
songes the wodes moevable to rennc, 
[1120] and hadde makid the ryvcris to 
stonden stille, and hadde makcd the 
hertes and the hyndes to joynen dreedlcs 
here sydes to cruel lyouns (for to horkneii 
his song), and hadde maked that the 
hare was nat agast of the hound, whiche 
was plesed by his song ; so, wlianne the 
moste ardaunt love of his wif brcnde the 
entraylcs of his breest, nc the songes that 
hadden overcomen alle thinges ne mighten 
nat asswagen hir lord (Orpheus), lie 
pleynid hym of the hevene goddis that 
weren cruel to hym. He wente hym to 
the houses of hellc, and ther he tempride 
his blaundysschingc songes by rcsounynge 
strenges, [1125] and spak and song in 
wepynge al that evere he hadde resceyved 
and lavyd out of the noble wclles of his 
modir (Gaily ope), the goddessc. And he 
song, with as mochel as he myghtc of 
wepynge, and with as moche as love, that 
doublide his sorwe, myghtc yeve hym and 

1117. styred^ ‘agitavimus.’ 

1123. ne the songes, not even the songs. , 

XI 25. lavyd^ ‘puisie.’ I 


! teche hym, and he commoevde the helle, 

I and requyred and bysoughte by swete 
j preyere the lordes of soules in helle of 
; relessynge (that is to seyn, to yelden hym 
his wyf). Cerberus, the porter of helle, 
with hise thre hevedes was caught and al 
abasschid for the newe song. And the 
thre goddesses, furiis and vengeresses of 
felonyes, that tormenten and agasten the 
soules by anoy, woxen sorweful and sory, 
and wepyn teeris for pile. Tho was 
nat the heved of Ixion y-tormented by 
the overthrowynge wheel. [1130] And 
Tantalus, that was destroied by the 
woodnesse of long thurst, despyseth the 
floodcs to drynken. The foul that highte 
voltor, that etith the stomak or the gyser 
of Tycius, is so fulfild of his song that it 
nil eten nc tiren no more. At the laste 
the lord and juge of soules was moevid 
to misericordes, and cryede : “We ben 
overcomen,” quod he; “yeve we to 
(Orpheus his wif to beren hym comjmignye ; 
he hath wel y-bought hire by his faire 
song and his ditee. [1135] But we wolen 
putten a la we in this and covenaunt in 
the yifte ; that is to seyn that, til he be 
out of helle, yif he loke byhynde hym, 
that his wyf schal comen ageyn unto us.” 
But what is he that may yeven a lawe to 
loverys? Love is a greltere lawe and a 
strengcre to hynisclf (thanne any lawe 
that men mai yyven). Allas ! whanne 
Orpheus and hi^ wyf weren almest at the 
termes of the nyght (that is to seyn, at 
the laste boundes of helle), Orpheus 
lokede abakward on Erudyce his wdf, and 
lost hire, and was tlced. This fable 
apertenith to yow alle, who so evere 
desireth or seketh to lede his thought in- 
to the sovereyn day (that is to seyn, in-to 
cleernesse f)f sovereyn good). ['1140] For 
who so that evere be so ovcrcomen that 
he ficche his eien in-to the put of helle 
(that is to seyn, who so sette his though tes 
in erthly thinges), al that evere he hath 
drawen of the noble good celestial he 

1129. by a^icy, Tdiihtr anoyoi^s soules, ‘sontes.* 

1136. co 7 >ena 7 mt, ‘ covenances.’ 

1137. men mai y^>en, one may give. 

1139. and was deed, and she was dead. 
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lesith it, whanne he looketh the helles 
(that is to seyn, in-to lowe thinges of the 
erth).* 

EXPLICIT LIBER TERCIUS 


INCIPIT LIBER QUARTUS 

^Hec €u?n philosophia diij^niiate vtiltus ' — 
Prosa I 

Whanne Philosophic hadde songcn 
softly and delitably the ft^rseide thinges 
kepynge the dignyte of hir cheere and 
the weyghte of hir wordcs, I, thanne, 
that ne hadde nat al outrely foryeten the 
wepynge and the mofnnynge that was 
set in niyn herte, for-brak the entencioun 
of hir that entendede yit to seyn some 
otherc thinges. ‘O,’ quod I, ‘thou that 
art gyderesse of verray light, the thinges 
that thou hast seid me liidir-to ben to 
me so cleer and so sehewynge by the 
devyne lookyngc of hem, and by thy 
resouns, that they ne inowen nat ben 
overcomcn. [1145J And thilke thinges that 
thou toldest me, al be it so that 1 hadde 
whilom foryeten hem for the sorwe of the 
wrong that hath him don to me, yet 
nallieles thei ne weren iu)t al outrely un- 
knowen to me. But this same is namely 
a ryght grele cause of my hnrwc : that 
so as the governour of thinges is good, 
yif that the evcles mowen ben by any 
weyes, or elles yif that evelis passen w'ith- 
outen piinysschyngt*. The whiche thing 
oonly how worthy it is to ben wondrid 
uppon, thou considerest it wel thi-selve 
certeynly. But yit to this thing ther is 
yit another thing I-ioyned more to ben 
w^ondrid uppon: [1150] for felonyc is 
emperisse, and floureth ful of richesses, 
and vertu is nat al ocmly withouten 
incedes, but it is cast undir and fortroden 
imclir the feet of felonous folk, and it 

1T42. hcHcs^ ‘inferos.’ 

114 <5. Cj C.v. Ao the resouns, 

1148. yif that . . . or yif that ^ i,e. how that 
... or how that. 
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abyeth the tormentes in stede of wikkide 
feloims. Of alle whiche thinges ther nys 
no wyght that may merveillen y-nowghe, 
ne compleyne that swiche thinges ben 
don in the reigne of god, that alle thinges 
woot and alle thinges may and ne wole 
nat but oonly gode thinges.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: ‘Certes,’ 
quod sche, ‘ that were a greet mervcille 
and abaysschinge withouten ende, and 
wel more horrible than alle monstres, yif 
it were as thou wenest ; that is to seyn, 
that in the ryght ordene hous of so 
mochel a fadir and an ordeynour of 
moyne, that the vesselis that ben foulc 
and vyl schuldcn ben honoured and 
hciycd, and the precious vesselis schuldcn 
ben defouled and vyl. [1155] But it nys 
nat so. For yif the thinges that I have 
concludid a litel here byforn ben kept 
hoole and unaraced, thou schalt wel 
knowe by the auctoritc of god, of the 
whos regne I speke, that certes the gode 
folk ben alwey myghty and schrcw'cs ben 
alwey (mtcast and felde ; ne the vices 
ben ncveie mo w'ith-outen peyne, ne the 
vert us bon nat withouten mede ; and 
that blisfulnesses comen alwey to good 
folk, and infortune comith alw^y to 
wykkide folk. [1160J And thou schalt 
wel know’C manye thinges of this kynde, 
that schullcn cesen thi pleynlis and 
strengthen the wdth stedfaste sadnesse. 
And for thou hast seyn the forme of the 
verray blisfulnesse by me that have 
whilom y^-schewid it the, and thow hast 
know^en in whom blisfulncsse is y-set, 
alle thingis y-t reted that I trow’e ben 
neees^arie to putten forth, I schal schcwxj 
the the wxye that schal bryngen the 
ayen unto thyn hous ; and I schal fycchen 
felheris in thi thought, by W’hiche it mai 
areisen in heighle ; so that, alle tribu- 
lacioun 1-don awey, thow', by my gyding 
and by my path and by my sledys, shalt 
mowen rctourne bool and sownd in>to 
thi contree. [ixCs] 

1151. abyeth the tormentes^ ‘siipplicia luit.’ 

n6i. sattnesse,, firmness. 

1164. fethcrisy winj;s. 

1165. sledysy ‘vehiculis,’ ‘voiturez.' 
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* Sunt etenim penne volucres michV — 
Metrum I 

‘ I have, for-thi, swifte fetheris that 
surmoimten the heighte of the hevene. 
Whanne the swifte thoght hath clothid 
it -self in tho fetheris, it despiseth the 
hateful erthes, and surmountcth the 
rowndenesse of the gret ayr ; and it seth 
the clowclos byhynde his bak, and 
passeth the heighte of the regioun of the 
fir, that eschaufeth by the swifte moev- 
ynge of the firmament, til that he aryseth 
hym in -to the houses that beren the 
sterres, and ioyneth his weies with the 
sonne, Phebus, and felawschipeth the 
weic of the oUle colde Saturnus ; and he, 
I- milked a knyght of the clere sterre 
(that is to seyn, whan the thought is 
makid godis knyght by the sekyngc of 
clcer trouthe to comen to the verray 
knowlcchc of god) [1170] — and thilke 
soulc renneth by cercle of the sterres in 
alle the places there as the schynnynge 
nyght is y-painted (that is to sey, the 
nyght that is cloudeles ; for on nyghtcs 
that ben cloudeles it semeth as the 
hevene were peyntcd with diverse y mages 
of sterres). And whan the thought hath 
don there I-noghe, he schal forleten the 
laste hevene, and he schal pressen and 
wenden on the bak of the swifte firma- 
ment, and he schal be makid parfit of the 
worschipful lyght of god. There halt 
the lord of kyngcs the septre of his myght 
and a-teinprith the governementes of the 
world, [1175] and the schynynge jugc of 
thinges, stable in hym-self, governetli the 
swifte wayn (that is to seyn, the circuler 
moevynge of the sonne). And yif thi 
wey ledeth the ayein so that thou be 
brought thider, thanne wiltow scye that 
that is the contre that thou recjiierest, of 

i\ 66 . (’2 Aj /orsnt/ie. 

1168. Ptolemy’s system of the universe is here 
referred to. 

1169. Cl Ay Cv. 15 IT omit hym ; A] hh‘{soul€ 
is represented hy the feminine pronoun after ii68 
in Ai). 

H70. C2 A I read that ivhan and nm\i chrr. 

1 174. worschipful lygh /, A j drede/ulctcrenesse. 


whiche thou ne haddest no mynde — “ but 
ndw it remembreth me wel, here was I 
born, her wol I fastne my degree (here 
wol I duelle).” But yif the liketh thanne 
to looken on the derknesse of the erthe 
that thou hast forleten, thanne schaltow 
seen that these felouns tirantes, that the 
wrecchide peple dredeth now, schullen 
ben exiled fro thilke faire contre.* 


‘ Turn ego pape nt magna,^ — Prosa 2 

Thanne seide I thus : ‘ Owh ! I wondre 
me that thow byhetist me so grete thinges. 
[n8o] Ne I ne doute nat that thou ne 
maist wel performe that thow behetist ; 
but I preie the oonly this, that thow ne 
taric nat to telle me thilke thinges that 
thou hast moevid.* 

‘ First,* quod sche, ‘thow most nodes 
knowen that good folk ben alwey strong 
and myghti, and the schrewes ben feble, 
and desert and naked of alle strengthes. 
And of thise thinges certes everiche of 
liem is declared and schewed by otherc. 
For so as good and yvel ben two con* 
traries, yif so be that good be stedfast, 
thanne scheweth the feblesse of yvel al 
opynly ; and if thow knowe clerly the 
freclnesse of yvel, the stedfastnesse of 
good is knowen. [1185] for as moche 
as the fey of my sentence schal ben the 
more ferine arul haboimdant, I wil gon 
by the to weye and by the tothir, and 1 
wil conferme the thinges that ben pur- 
posed, now on this side and now on that 
side. Two thinges ther ben in whiche 
the effect of alle the dedes of mankynde 
standeth, that is to seyn, wil and power ; 
and yif that oon of thise two faileth, thcr 
nys nothing that may be doon. P'or yif 
that wille lakUcth, ther nys no wyght 
that undirtakoth to done that he wol nat 
doon ; and yif power faileth, the wil nys 
but in idcl and stant for naught. [1190) 
And therof cometh it that yif thou see a 

1177. fa<itne my degree^ * sistam gradiini.' 

1181. that thouy etc.; me ij» the antecetlent of 
that. 

1182. naked, ‘ clesunc/,’ misread as Mesnuez.’ 
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wyght that wokle geten that he mai not 
geten, thow niaist nat clou ten that power 
ne faileth hyni to have that he wolde.’ 

‘This is open and cler,’ quod I, ‘ne 
it ne mai nat he denyed in no manere.’ 

‘ And yif thou se a wyght/ quod sche, 

‘ that hath doon that he wolde doon, 
thow ne wil nat douten that he ne hath 
had power to doon it ? ’ 

‘ No,’ (juod I. 

‘And in that that every wyght may, 
in that men may holden hym myghti?’ 
(As who seith, in so inoche as man is 
inyghty to doon a thing, in so mochel 
men halt hym myghti ; and in that he 
ne mai, in that men demen hym to ben 
fchle. ) [1195] 

‘ I confesse it wel,’ quod I. 

‘ Remembreth the,’ (piod sche, ‘that I 
have gaderid and l-schewid by forseide 
resouns that al the entcncioiin of wil of 
mankynde, whiche that is lad by diverse 
studies, luisteth to conien to blisful- 
nesse. ’ 

‘ It remembreth me wel,’ quod I, ‘ that 
it hath ben schewed.’ 

‘ And recordeth the nat thanne,’ cjuod 
sche, ‘ that blisfulnesse is tliilke same 
good that men recjuiren ? so that whanne 
that blisfulnesse is required of alle, that 
good also is reejuired and desired of 
alle?’ [1^00] 

‘ It ne rec<^rdeth me noght,’ quod I, 

‘ f )r I have it gretly alwey ficched in my 
memorie.’ 

‘Alle folk thanne,’ cjiiod sche, ‘good 
and eek badde, enforcen hem wilhoute 
dilTerence of entencioun to comen to 
good.’ 

‘ This is a verray consequence,’ cjiiod I. 

‘And certcin is,’ cpiod sche, ‘that by 
the getynge of good men ben y-makid 
gode. ’ 

‘This is certein,’ cpiod I. 

‘ Thanne geten gode men that thei 
dcsiren ? ’ 

‘ So semeth it,’ quod I. 

‘But wikkide folk,’ quod sche, ‘yif 

120X. H Cx. omit gretly (not found in Latin 
and French). 


thei geten the gocxl that thei desiren, 
thei ne mowe nat bon wikkid.’ [1205] 

‘ So is it,’ quod I. 

‘Than so as the ton and the tothir,’ 
quod sche, ‘ desiren good, and the gode 
folk geten good and not the wikkide folk, 
than is it no doutc that the gode folk ne 
ben rnyghty and wikkecl folk ben fcble.’ 

‘ Who so that evere,’ quod I, ‘ dciuteth 
of this, he ne mai nat considerc the nature 
of thinges ne the consequence of resouns. ’ 
‘And over this,’ quod sche, ‘if that 
ther ben two thinges that han o same 
purpos by kynde, and that o(jn of hem 
piirsuwcth and performelh thilke same 
thing by naturel office, and that oolher 
mai nat doon thilke naturel office, but 
folweth, by other manere than is coven- 
able to nature, hym that acomjilisseth his 
purpos kyndely, [i?jo] and yit he ne 
acorn ])lissclh nat his owene purpos — 
whether of thise two demestow for more 
myghti ? ’ 

‘Yif that I coniectc,’ quod I, ‘that 
thou wilt scie, algates yit I desire, to 
herkne it more pleynly of the.’ 

‘Thou nilt nat thanne denyo,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that the moevement of g<)ynge nys 
in men by kynde ? ’ 

‘No for solhe,’ quod I. 

‘Ne thou doutest nat,’ quod sche, 
‘ that thilke naturel oflice of goinge ne 
be the office of feet ? ’ 

‘ I ne doute it nat,’ (jiiod I. 

‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ yif that a wight 
be myghti to nuieve, and goth uppon hisc 
feet, and another, to whom thilke naturel 
office of feet lakketh, enforceth hym to 
gone crepinge up]>on his handes, whiche 
of thise two oughte to ben holden the 
more rnyghty by right ?’ [1215] 

‘Knyt forth the remenaunt,’ quod I, 
‘for no wight ne doiiteth that he that 
mai gon by naturel oflice of feet ne be 
more myghti than he that ne may nat.’ 

‘ But the soverein good,’ quod sche, 

1206. the ton, etc., ‘utrique,’ ‘ li un et li autre.^ 

1207. wal nat, is not able. 

j 208. han o same purpos, have the same function 
to perform. 

12x2. yif that, although. 
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‘ that is even cliche purposed to the good 
folk and to badde, the gode folk seken 
it by naturcl office of vertiis, and the 
schrewes enforcen hem to getin it by 
diverse coveytise of erthly thinges, whichc 
that nys noon naturel office to getc thilke 
sam^ soverein good. Trowestow that it 
be any other wise ? ’ 

‘Nai/ quod I, ‘for the conse(|iience is 
opene and schewynge of thinges that I 
have graunted, that nedes good folk 
moten be myghty, and schrewes feble 
and unmyghti.’ [1220] 

‘ Thou rennist aryghl byforn me, ’ 
quod sche, ‘and this is the jugeincnt 
(that is to sein, I juge of the), ryght as 
thise leches ben wont to hopin of sike 
folk, whan thei apcrceyven that nature 
is redressed and with-stondeth to the 
maladye. But for I se the now al redy 
to the undirstondynge, I schal schewe 
the more thikke and contynuel resouns. 
For loke now, how greedy scheweth the 
feblesse and infirinite of wikkid folk, that 
ne mowen nat comen to that hir naturel 
entencioun ledeth hem ; and yit alinest 
thilke naturel entencioun cvinstreyneth 
hem. And what were to demen thanne 
of schrewes, yif thilk naturel help liadde 
forleten hem, the whiche naturel help of 
entencioun goth alwey byforn hem and is 
so gret that unriethe it mai ben overcome. 
[1225] Considerc thanne how gret de- 
faute of power and how gret feblesse ther 
is in wikkide felonous folke. {As who 
seith the grettcrc thing that is covey ted 
and the desir nat acomplissed, of the 
lasse myght is he that coveyleth it and 
mai nat acomplisse ; and for-thi philo- 
sophic seith thus be sovereyn good.) Ne 
schrewes requeren not lighte meedes ne 
veyne games, whiche thei ne mai nat 

1220. schewynf^e^ perhaps error for ‘sewing.’ 

^ 1221. jugement^ ‘ jugemen.s’ (‘ indicium ’ read as 
* iudicium ’). 

1222. redresse(fy addressed^ ‘erecta;.’ 

1224. to that^ to that to which. 

1225. Cl A2 II B omit ahvey ; C*j aivey. 

1227. be sovereyn good^ in respect to the chief 
good. 

1228. ^ames, A] H gaines^ ‘ pramia levia et 
ludicra, i.e. jocosa.’ 


folwen ne holdcn ; but thei fallen of 
thilke somme and of the heighte of thinges 
(that is to seyn sovereyn good). Ne these 
wrecches ne comen nat to the effect of 
sovereyn good, the whiche thei enforcen 
hem oonly to geten by nyghtes and dayes. 
[1230] In the gelyng of whiche good the 
strength of good folk is ful wel yseene. 
For ryght so as thou myghtest denien 
hym myghty of goinge that goth on his 
feet til he myghte comen to thilke place 
fro the whichc place ther laye no weie 
forthere to be gon, ryght so mostow 
nedes demen hym for ryght myghty, that 
geteth and atteyneth to the ende of allc 
thinges that ben to desire, by-yonde the 
whichc ende ther ny.s no thing to desire. 
Of the whiche jiuvver of good folk men 
mai conclude that the wikkide men semen 
to be bareyne and naketl of allc strengthe. 
For whi forleten thei vcrlus and folwen 
vices ? Nys it nat for that thei ne knowen 
nat the godcs ? But what thing is more 
feble and more caylif than is the blynd- 
ncsse of ignrirancc ? [1235] Or dies thei 
knowen ful wel whiche thinges that thei 
oughten folwe, but lecherie and covetise 
oNcrthroweth hem mys-torned. And 
certes so doth distompraunce to feble 
men, that ne mowen nat wTastlen ayen 
the vice.s. Ne know'cn thei nat thanne 
wel that thei forleten the good wilfully, 
and turnon licm wdlfully to vices? And 
in this w ise thei no forleten nat oonly to 
ben niyghti, but thei forleten al outrely 
in any wise for to been. For thei that 
forleten tlie comune fyn of allc thinges 
that ben, thei forleten also thcrwith-al 
for to lu-cn. [1240] And peraventure it 
•scholde .seme to som folk that this were 
a merveile to seien, that schrewes, whiche 
that contenen the more j^rtie of men, ne 
ben nat ne han no beynge ; but yit 
nathelcs it is .so, and thus stant this 
thing, k'or thei that ben schrewes I 
denyc nat that they ben schrewes, but I 
denye, and seie sim]>ly and pleynly, that 
thei ne ben nat, ne han no beynge. For 

1236. vtys-tornedi ‘ transversos,’ *les en des- 
tourne.’ 


406 




BOOK IV 


BOECE 


1243-1267 


right als thou myghtest seyn of the careyne 
of a man, that it were a deed man, but 
thou ne myghtest nat symply callen it 
a man ; so graunte I wel for-sothe that 
vicyous folk ben wikkid, but I ne may nat 
graunten absolutly and symply that thei 
ben. For thilke thing that with-holdeth 
ordre and kepeth nature, thilke thing is, 
and hath beinge ; [1245] but what thing 
that faileth of that (that is to seyn, he 
that forlctcth naturel ordre), he forleteth 
thilke beinge that is set in his nature. 
But thow wolt seyn that schrewes mowen. 
Certes, that ne denye I nat , but cerlcs 
hir power ne desscendeth nat of strengthe, 
but of fcblessc. P'or thei mowen don 
wikkydnesses, the whiche thei ne myghten 
nat don yif thei myghten duellen in the 
forme and in the doynge of good folk. 
And thilke power scheweth ful evidently 
that they ne mowen ryght nat. For so 
as I have gadrid and proevid a litil byforn 
that evel is nawght, and so as schrewes 
mowen oonly but schrewednesses, this 
conclusion is al cler, that schrewes ne 
mowen ryght nat, ne han no power. 
[1250] And for as moche as thou undir- 
stonde which is the strengthe of this 
power of schrewes, I have diflinysched a 
litil hcr-byforn that no thing is so myghti 
as sovereyn good ? ’ 

‘That is solh,’ (piod I. 

‘ And thilke same sovereyn good may 
don noon yiiel ? ’ 

‘ Certes no,’ (juod I. 

‘ Is ther any wyght thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ that weneth that men mowen don alle 
thinges ? ’ 

‘ No man,’ quod I, ‘ but yif he be out 
of his wy t. ’ 

' But certes schrewes mowen don evel?’ 
quod sche. 

‘Ye; wolde god,’ quod I, ‘that thei 
ne myghten dem noon ! ’ 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘so as he that is 
myghty to doon oonly but goode thinges 

1245. witk-koldethf retains. 

1248. H Cx. A‘j B wickidnes. 

1249. H Cx. A2 B Al schrewdenes, 

125X. H Cx. A2 B understondis. 


mai doon alle thinges, and thei that ben 
myghti to doon yvele thinges ne mowen 
nat alle thinges, [1255] thanne is it open 
thing and manyfest that thei that mowen 
doon yvele ben of lasse power. And yit 
to proeve this conclusioun ther helpeth 
me this, that I have schewed here-byforn, 
that alle power is to be noumbred among 
thinges that men oughten requere ; and 
I have schewed that alle thinges that 
oughten ben desired ben referred to 
good, ryght as to a maner heighte of hir 
nature. But for to mowen don yvel and 
feloiionye ne mai nat ben referrid to 
good. Thanne nys nat yvel of the nombre 
of thinges that oughten ben desired. 
But alle power aiighle ben desired and 
re<pured. [1260] Thanne is it open and 
cler that the power ne the mowyngc of 
schrewes nis no power. And of alle 
thise thinges it scheweth wel that the 
gode folk ben certeinli myghty, and the 
schrewes doutelees ben unmyghty. And 
it is cler and opene that thilke sentence 
of Plato is verray and soth, that scith 
that oonly wise men may doon that thei 
desiren, and schrewes mowen haunten 
that hem liketh, but that thei desiren (that 
is to seyn, to come to sovereyn good), thei 
ne han no power to acorn pi issen that. 
For schrewes don that hem lyst whan, 
by tho thinges in whiche thei deliten, thei 
wenen to ateynen to thilke good that thei 
desiren ; but thei ne geten nat ne atcyne 
nat therto, for vices ne comen nat to 
blisfulncsse. [1265] 


‘ Qiios Tides sedere celsosd — Melrum 2 

\Vho so that the coverturis of hir 
veyn apparailes myghte strepen of thise 
j^rovule kynges, that thow seest sitten 
an bye in here chayeres, gliterynge 
in schynynge purpre, envyrowned with 
.sorwful armures manasyng with cruel 
iiiowth, blowynge by woodnesse of herte, 

1256. yit, moreover. 

1261. moivyng;t\ H Cx. A2 A\ tnoevyng. 
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he schulde seen t^anne that Ihilke lordis 
berin withyiine liir corages full streyte 
cheynes. For lecherye tormenlelh hem 
on that o side with gredy venyincs | and 
trowblable ire, that arcyselh in hem the 
doodes of trowblynges, torment elh upon 
that olhir side hir thouglU ; or sorwe 
halt hem wery and I-cavvght, or slidynge 
and desceyvynge hope turmcnleth hem. 
And therfore, syn Ihow seest on heved 
(that is to seyn, o tiraiiiit) bereii so inanye 
lyranyes, than doth tliilke lyraunt nat 
that he desireth, syn he is cast 

doun with so manye wikkide lordes (that 
is to seyn, with so manye vices that han 
so wikkidly lordschipes over hym). 

‘ Videsne igitur quanio.^ — Prosa 3 

Secstow nat thanne in how greet filthe 
thise schrewes been I-wrapped, and with 
which clernessc thise gode folk schynen ? 
In this scheweth it wel that to good folk 
ne lakkelh nevere mo hir ineedes, ne 
schrewes ne lakken nevere mo lurmenles, 
for of alle thinges that ben I-doon, thilke 
thing for which any tiling is doon, it 
semeth as by ryght that thilke thing be 
the niede of that ; as thus : yif a man 
renneth in the stadye (or in the forlonge) 
for the corone, thanne lith the mede in 
the coroune for which he renneth. [1275] 
And I have schewed that blisfulnesse is 
thilke same good for which that alle 
thinges ben doon ; thanne is thilke same 
good purposed to the werkes of mankynde 
right as a comune mede, which mede ne 
may nat ben disseveryd fro g(X)d folk. 
For no wight as by ryght, fro thennes- 
forth that hym lakketh good n esse, ne 
schal ben cleped good. For whiche 
thing folk of gode manercs, hir inedes ne 
forsaken hem never mo. For al be it so 
that schrewes waxen as wode as hem 
lyst ayein good folk, yit iiatheles the 
coroune of wise men ne schal nat fallen 
ne faden ; [1280] for forcyne schrewed- 

J268. gredy venymesj ‘avidis venenis.’ 

1269. Cl A2 H Cx. ^Jloods 

X277. werkes f actions. 


ncsse nc bynymclh nat fro the corages 
of good folk hir propre honour. But yif 
that any wyght reioysede hym of good- 
nesse that he hadde taken fro withoute 
(as who seith, yif any man hadde his 
goodnesse of any other man than of hym- 
sclf), certes he that yaf hym thilke good- 
nesse, or elles som other wyght, myghtc 
benymen it hym. But for as moche as to 
every wyght his owciic propre bounte 
yevelh hym his mede, thanne at erste 
schal he fallen of mede whan he forlctith 
to ben good. And at the laste, so as 
alle niedcs ben requirid for men weiien 
that thei ben gode, who is he that nolde 
(leme that he that is ryght myghti of 
good were partlces of the mede? And 
of what mede schal he ben gerdoned ? 
Certes of ryght fair mede and ryght greet 
aboven alle medes. [1285] Rcmeuibre 
tlic of thilke noble corrolarie that I yaf 
the a litcl herc-byforn, and gadre it to- 
gidre in this manere : so as god liym- 
self is blisfulnesse, thanne is it cler and 
cortein that alle gode folk ben I-maked 
blisful for thei ben gode ; and thilke folk 
that ben blisful it accordeth and is coven- 
able to ben goddes. Thanne is the mede 
of good folk swych that no day ne schal 
empeiren it, ne no wikkidnesse schal 
(lerkiie it, ne power of no wyght ne schal 
nat amenusen it, that is to seyn, to ben 
maked guddes. And syn it is thus (that 
gode men ne fallen nevere mo of liir 
mede), certes no w'ise man nc may doute 
of the undeparlable j)eync of schrewes 
(that is to seyn, that the peyne of schrewes 
ne departelh nat from heniself nevere 
mo). For so as good and yvel, and peyne 
and mede ben contrarie, it moot nedes 
ben that, ryght as we seen betyden in 
guerdoun of gode, that al so moot the 
peyne of yvel answcrc by the contrarie 
partie to schrewes. [1290] Now thanne 
so as bounte and pruesse ben the mede 
to good folk, also is schrewidnesse it-sclf 

1281. C2 reioyse^ Aj reioyseth, 
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torment to schrcwes. Thanne who so 
that evere is entccchid or defowled with 
peyne, he ne doutetji nat that he nys 
entecchid and’ defowled with yvel. Yif 
schrewes thanne wol preysen hem -self, 
may it semen to hem that thei ben wilh- 
outen parti of torment, syn thei ben 
swiche that the ultrestc wikkidnessc 
(that is to seyn wikkide thewes, which 
that is the uttereste and the worst kynde 
of schrewednesse) ne defouleth ne en- 
teccheth nat hem oonly, but enfccteth and 
envenymeth hem jjreetly ? And also loke 
on schrewes, that ben the contraric jxirtie 
of gode men, how gret peyne felaw- 
schipith and folweth hem ! [1295] h'or 
thou hast lerned a litil here-byforn that 
alle thing that is and hath beynge is oon, 
and thilke same oon is good : than is this 
the consequence, that it semeth that al 
that is and hatli beynge, is good. (This 
is to seyn as who scitli that beinge and 
unite and goodnesse is al oon.) And in 
this manere it folweth thanne that alle 
thing that fayleth to ben good, it stynteth 
for to be and A)r to ban any beynge. 
VVherfore it is that schrewes stynten for 
to ben that thei weeren. But thilke 
othir forme of mankynde (that is io seyn 
the forme of the body withowte) scheweth 
yit that thisc schrewes weren whik)m men. 
[i3cx>] Wherfore whan thei ben perverted 
and turned in -to malice certes thanne 
have thei for-lorn tlie nature of mankynde. 
But so as oonly bownte and prowesse 
may enhawnsen every man o\er othere 
men, than moot it nedes be that schrewes, 
whiche that schrewednesse hath cast out 
of the condicion of mankynde, ben put 
undir the merit and the dissert of men. 
Than betidith it that, yif tliou seest a 
wyght that be transformed in -to vices, 
thow ne mayst nat wene that he be a 
man. For if he be ardaunt in avaryce, 
and that he be a ravynour by violence of 

1292. entecchid or dc/owU(U ‘aflicitur.’ 

1294. ne defouleth^ etc.j ‘non aflicit modo 
verum etiam vehementer inficit.’ Chaucer has 
confused afficit and inficit. 

1300. othir. * reliqua,' i.c. the human form left 
to them. 


forcyne richesse, thou sc^alt seyn that he 
is lik to the w^olf ; and if he be felonows 
and withoutc reste, and exercise his tonge 
to chidynges, thow schalt liknc hym to 
the hownd ; [1305] and if he be a pryve 
awaytour y-hid, and reioiseth hym to 
ravyssche be wiles, thou schalt seyn hym 
lik to the fox whelj:)es ; and yif he be 
distempre, and quakith for ire, men schal 
wene that he bereth the corage of a lyoun ; 
and yif he be dredful and fleynge, and 
dredith thinges that ne aughte nat to ben 
dredd, men schal holden hym lik to the 
hert ; and yf he be slow, and astonyd, 
and lache, he lyvelh as an a.ssc ; yif he 
be lyght and imsledfast of corage, and 
chaungitli ay his studies, he is likned to 
briddes ; and if he be ploungid in fowle 
and imclene luxuris, he is wdthholden 
in the foule dclices of the fowle sowe. 
[1310] Than folweth it that he that for- 
leteth Ixauite and prowesse, he forletith 
to ben a man ; syn he ne may nat passe 
iii-to the ri)ndicion of goB, he is toined 
in-to a beeste. 

‘ Vela Naricii ducis .^ — Metrum 3 

Finns, the wynd, aryved the sayles of 
Ulixes, due of the cuntre of Narice, and 
his uandrynge sliippcs by the see, into 
the ile tlier-as Cerces, the faire goddesse, 
(low liter of the sonne, duelleth, that 
medleth to hir newe gestes drynkes that 
ben toucliid and makid with enchaunte- 
nientes. And aftir that hir hand, myghti 
over the erbes, hadde chaunged hir gestes 
into diveise maneres, that oon of hem is 
eo\erid his face wdth forme of a boor ; 
the tother is chaungid in-to a lyoun of 
the centre Marmoiyke, and his nayles 
and his teth waxen, [1315] that oother of 
hem is newliche chaunged in-to a wolf, 
and how'letli whan he wolde wepe ; that 

1304. forcyne richesse ^ another’s goods. 

1306. 7 viles^ Cq H whites. 

1306. seyn hym lik^ pronounce him like. 

1309. astonyd i ‘slupidus.’ 

1309. studies^ purposes. 

T313. dfynkes^ etc., ‘pocula tacta carmina/ 
and * beuvages fez (tacta?) par cnchanteniens.* 
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Other goth dcbonayrely in the hows as a 
tigre of Inde. But al be it so that the 
godhede of IVferciirie, that is cleped the 
bridde of Arcadye, hath had nierci of the 
due Ulixes, bysegid with diverse yveles, 
and hath unbownden hym fro the pesti- 
lence of his oostesse, algates the rovverys 
and the mar)meres hadden by this I- 
drawen in -to hir inouthes and dronken 
the wikkide drynkes. Thei that weren 
woxen swyn, hadden by this I-chaunged 
hir mete of breed for to eten akkornes of 
ookes. Noon of hir lymes duelleth with 
hem hool, but thei han lost the voys and 
the body ; [1320] oonly hir thought 

duelleth with hem stable, that wej)eth 
and by-wayleth the monstruous chaung- 
ynge that thei suffren. O over lyght 
hand !’ (As w'ho seith : ‘ O fcblc and light 
is the hand of Circes the enchaunteresse, 
that chaungith the boclyes of folk in-to 
beestes, to regard and to coinparysoun of 
mutacioun that i§ makid by vices ! ') ‘ Ne 
the herbes of Circes ne ben nat myghty. 
For al be it so that thei mai chaungeii 
the lymes of the body, algates yit thei 
may nat chaungen the hertes. For with- 
inne is I-hidd the strengthe and the 
vygour of men, in the secre Unir of hir 
hertes, (that is to seyn the strengthe of 
resoun) ; but thilke venym of vices to- 
drawen a man to hem more myghtely 
than the venym of Circes. For vices ben 
so cruel that they pcrcen and thurw passen 
the corage withinne ; [1325] and, thoughe 
thei ne anoyc nat the body, yit vices 
wooden to destroycii men by w'ounde of 
thought.’ 

‘ Turn ego fateor inquam. ’ — Prosa 4 

Thannc seide I thus : ‘ I confesse and 
I am a-knowc it,’ quod I, ‘ ne I ne sc 
nat that men may seyn as by ryght that 
schrewes ne ben chaunged in-to beestes 
by the qualite of hir soules, al be it so 

1317. Mercuric^ etc., Aq. ‘sed licet mimen, i.e. 
dletas arcadis, i.e. mercurii . . . qui dicitur aleb 
quod,' etc. {ales read as bridde). 

1327. am a-knowe itj acknowledge it. 

1327. as by ryght ^ justly. 


that thei kcjjin yit the forme of the body 
of mankynde ; but I nolde nat of schrewes, 
of whiche the thought crwel woodeth 
alwey into destruccion of gode men, that 
it were Icveful to hem to don that.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ne it is nat 
leveful to hem, as I schal wel schewen 
the in covenable place. But natheles, 
yif so were that thilke that men wenen 
ben leveful to schrewes were by-nomyn 
hem, so that they ne myghte nat anoyen or 
doon harm to gode men, certes a gret 
partie of the peyne to schrewes scholde 
ben alcggcd and rcleved. [1330] For al 
be it so that this ne seme nat credible 
thing peraventure to some folk, yit moot 
it nodes be that schrewes ben more 
wrecches and imsely, when thei mai doon 
and performe that thei coveyten, than yif 
that thei ne myghte nat acomplissen that 
thei coveiten. For yif it so be that it 
be wrccchidncsse to wilne to doon yvel, 
thannc is more wrecchidncssc to mowe 
don yvel, withoute whiche mowynge the 
\\ recchid wil .scholde langwisse withouten 
effect. Thannc syn that everichc of thi.se 
thinges hath his wrecchidncssc (that is to 
seyn, wil to don yvel and power to don 
yvel), it moot nodes be that thei (schrewes) 
ben constreyned by thro unselync.sses, 
that vvolcn, and mo wen, and performen 
fclonyes and .schrewednesses. ’ [1335I 

‘I acorde me,’ (piod I ; ‘but 1 desire 
gretly that schrewes losten .sone thilke 
un.sclynesscs, that is to seyn, that schrewes 
weren despoyled of mowynge to don 
yvel.’ 

‘ So schollen thei,’ (juod sche, ‘ sonnere 
peraventure than thou woldest, or .sonnere 
than they hem-selvc wene. For ther nis 
no thing .so late, in so .schorte bovvndes 
of this lif, that is long to abyde, nameliche 

1335* ihrcj Oj H Cx. the, A2 theyr, 

1335* Knsclynesses, 13 H Cx. Ao unselynesse. 

1336. B H Cx. unselynesse ; thilke i.s Fr. 

‘ cchte ’ (‘ hoc ’), which refers to the last-named of 
the three misfortunes. 

1337. ivc 7 tc. Al adds to lakken mowynge to done 
yvel, which is in Latin but not in French. 

1338. late, slow moving. 

1338. to abyde, gerundive, i.e. that one has long 
to wait for it. 
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to a corage immortel. Of whiche schrewes 
the grete hope and the heye conipassynges 
of schrcwcdnesses is ofte destroyed by a 
sodeyn ende, or thci ben war ; and that 
thing establisseth to schrewes the ende of 
hir schrcwednesses. [1340] For yf that 
schrewednesse makith wrecchis, than mot 
he ncdcs ben moost wrecchide that lengest 
is a schrewe. The whiche wikkide 
schrewes wolde I demen althermost 
unsely and kaytifs, yif that hir schrewed- 
nesse ne were fynissched at the leste 
weye by the owtrestc delh ; for yif I have 
concluded soth of the unselynessc of 
.schrewednesse, thanne schewith it clerly 
that thilke wrecchidnessc is withouten 
ende the whiche is certcin to ben perdur- 
able.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘this conclusion is 
hard and wondirful to graunte ; but I 
knowe wel that it accordeth nioche to 
the thinges that I have grauntid hcrc- 
biforn.’ 

‘Thou hast,’ quod schc, ‘the ryght 
estimacion of this. [1345] But who so 
evere wene that it be an hard thing to 
accorde hyni to a conclusioun, it is ryght 
tliat he schewe that some of the premysses 
ben false, or elles he mot schewe that the 
collacioun of proposicions is nat spcd-ful 
to a nccessarie conclusioun ; and yif it ne 
be nat so, but that the ]:)rcmisses ben 
y-graunted, ther nys nat why he .scholde 
blame the argument. For this thing that 
I schal telle the now ne schal nat seme 
lesse wimdirfiil, but of the thingis that 
ben taken also it is nccessarie.’ (As who 
scith, it folweth of that wdiich is purposed 
by for n. ) 

‘ What is that ? ’ quod I. 

‘Certcs,’ quod sche, ‘that is that 
thise wikkid schrewes ben more blisful, 
or elles lasse wrecches, that abycn the 
tormentes that thei han desservid, than 
if no peyne of justice chastisede hem. 
[1350] Ne this ne seie I nat now for that 
any man myghte thinke that the maneris 
of schrewes ben coriged and chastised by 
vengeaunce and thei ben brought to the 
1348. takeUi ‘sumpta.’ 


ryghte weye by the drede of the torment, 
ne for that they yeven to other folk 
ensaumple to fleen fro vices ; but I 
imdirstonde yit in another manere that 
schrewes ben more unsely whan thei ne 
ben nat punyssched, al be it so that ther 
ne be hadde no rcsoun or lawe of 
correccioun, ne noon ensample of lokynge.’ 

‘And what manere schal that be,’ 
quod I, ‘other than hath ben told her- 
byforn ? ’ 

‘ Have we nat thanne graunted,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that good folk ben blisful and 
schrewes ben wrecches ? ’ 

‘ Yis,’ quod I. [1355] 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘yif that any 
good were added to the wrecchidnessc of 
any wyght, nis he nat more blisful than 
he that ne hath no medlynge of good in 
his solitarie wrecchidnessc ? ’ 

‘So semeth it,’ quod 1 . 

‘ And what seistow thanne,’ quod sche, 
‘ of thilke wrecchc that lakketh allegoodes, 
(so that no good nys medlyd in his 
wrecchidnessc,) and yit over al his 
wikkidnesse, for which he is a wrecche, 
that ther be yit another yvel anexed and 
knyt to hym — schal nat men demen hym 
more unsely thanne thilke wrecche of 
\\hiche the unselynessc is rclevid by the 
parlicipacioun of som good ? ’ 

‘ Why sholde he nat ? ’ quod 1 . 
‘Thanne certes,’ quod sche, ‘han 
schrewes, whan thei ben punyschid, 
somwhat of good anexid to hir wrecchid- 
nesse, [1360] that is to seyn, the .same 
j)eyne that thei suffren, which that is 
good by the rcsoun of justice ; and 
whanne thilke same schrewes ascapen 
withouten torment, than han they somwhat 
more of yvel yit over the wikkidnesse 
that thei han don, that is to seyn, defaute 
t)f peyne, whiche defaute of peyne thou 
hast grauntid is yvel for the disserte of 
felonyc ? ’ 

‘ I ne may nat denye it,’ quod I. 
‘Moche more thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ben 

*354-. ensample of lokynge^ example for con* 
sideration. But perhap.s read lokyngt 0 / 0 t> 
sample as in Latin and French. 


4H 



1364-1387 


BOECE 


BOOK IV 


schrewes unsely whan Ihei ben wrongfully 
delivred fro peyne, thanne whan Ihci ben 
punyschid by ryghtful vengeaiince. But 
this is opene thing and deer, that it is 
ryght that schrewes ben punyschid, and 
it is wikkidnesse and wrong that thei 
escapen unpunyschid. ’ [1365] 

‘ Wl^o myghte denye that ? ’ quod I. 

‘ But,’ quod schc, ‘ may any man denye 
that al that is ryght nis good, and also 
the contrarie, that al that is wrong is 
wikke ? ’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ thise thinges ben 
clere ynowe, and that we han concluded 
a lytcl herc-byforn. But I preye the 
that thow telle me, yif ihow accordest to 
leten no torment to the soules aftir that 
the body is ended by the deeth ? ’ (This 
is to seyn, ‘ Undirstondestow aught that 
soules han any torment aftir the deeth of 
the body ? ’) 

‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ‘yc, and that 
ryght greet. Of whiche scjules,’ quod 
sche, * I trowe that some ben tormented 
by asprenesse of peyne, [1370] and some 
soules, I trowe, ben exercised by a purg- 
ynge mekenesse ; but my conseil nys nat 
to determyne of thise iieynes. Ihit 1 
have travailed and told yit hider-to for 
thou scholdest knowe the mowynge of 
schrewes, whiche mowynge the semeth 
to ben unworthy, nis no mowynge ; and 
ek of schrewes, of whiche thou pleynedest 
that they ne were nat punyssch id, that 
thow woldest seen that thei ne were 
nevere mo withouten the tormentes of hir 
wikkidnesse ; and of the licence of mow- 
ynge to don yvel that thou ])reyedest that 
it myghte sone ben ended, and that thou 
woldest fayn lernen that it ne sholde nat 
longe endure ; and that schrewes ben 
more unsely yif thei were of lengere 
durynge, and most unsely yif thei wereii 
perdurable. [1375] And aftir this I have 

1367. Cl H Cx. omit a lytei, 

1369. This isi Cl Al 77 //.v, Cx. 'That is. 

1371. purgynge meke 7 tesse^ ‘purgatoriu de- 
mentia.’ 

1374. and that thow woldest ^ etc., should be 
that thou woldest lernen f etc. One of the French 
MSS« has the same mistake. 


schewyd the that more unsely ben schrewes 
whan thei escapen withouten hir ryghtful 
peyne, thanne whan thei ben punyschid 
by ryghtful veniaimce ; and of this sentence 
folweth it that thanne ben schrewes con- 
streyned at the laste with most grevous 
torment, whan men wene that thei ne 
ben nat punyssched.’ 

‘Whan I considcre thi resouns,’ quod 
I, ‘ 1 ne trowe nat that men seyn any 
thing more verrayly. And yif I tunic 
ayein to the studies of men, who is he to 
whom it sholde .seme, that he ne scholde 
nat oonly leven thise thinges, but ek 
gladly herkne hem ? ’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘so it is. [1380] 
But men may nat, for they have hir eien 
so wont to the derknesse of erthly thinges 
that they nc may nat lyften hem up to 
the liglit of cler sothfastncs.se, but thei 
ben lyk to briddes of wliiche the nyght 
lightneth hir lokynge and the day bleiulith 
hem. L'or whan men loke nat the ordre 
of tl)iiigcs, but hir lustes and taleiites, 
they wene that either the levc or the 
mowynge to dt>n wikkidnesse, or elles 
the scap)'nge wd thou ten peyne be wele- 
ful. But considere the jugement of the 
perdurable law'e. For yif thou conferme 
thi corage to the besle thinges, thow ne 
hast noon node of no juge to yeven the 
prys or mede ; for thow hast joyned llii- 
self to the most excellent thing. And 
yif thow^ have cnclyned thi studies to the 
■wikkide thinges, nc seek no foreyiie 
wrckerc out of thi-self ; for thow thi-self 
hast thrist thiself in-to wikke thinges : 
[1385] ryght as thow rnyghtest Loken by 
diverse tymes the fowde erthe and the 
hevene, and that alle othere thinges stynten 
fro withoutc (so that thow nere neytbcr in 
hevene nc in erthe, nc sayc no thyng 
more) ; thanne scholde it semen to the, 
as by oonly resoun of lokynge, that thow 

1382, Cl H hir talentes. 

1385. H Cx. Aji It Al wicked thinges. 

1386. 7 yght as^ just as if. 

1386. and that, that i>erve.s to repeat the 
preceding particle. 

1386. stynten, preterite. 

1386. Cl H Cx. Ay Al omit nere . . . erthe* 


412 




BOOK IV 


BOECE 


1387-1410 


were now in the sterres, and now in the 
erthe. But the peplc ne lokith nat on 
these thinges. What thanne ? Schal we 
thanne approchen us to hem that I have 
schewed that thei ben lyke to beestes? 
And what wyltow seyn of this : yif that 
a man hadde al forlorn his syghte, and 
hadde foryeten that he evere sawhe, and 
wende that no thing ne faylede hym of 
perfeccioim of mankynde ; now w'C that 
myghten sen the same thinges — wolde 
we nat wene that he were blynd ? [1390] 
Ne also ne accord ith nat the pc pie to 
that I schal seyn, the whiche thing is 
sustenyd by as stronge foundementes of 
resoiins, that is to seyn, that more unsely 
ben they that doon wrong to otliere folk, 
than they that the wrong suffren.’ 

‘ I wolde here thilke same resoiins,’ 
quod I. 

‘Denyestow,’ quod schc, ‘that all 
schrewes ne ben worthy to han torment?’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod 1 . 

‘ But,’ quod sche, ‘ I am certcin by 
many resoiins that schrewes ben unsely.’ 

‘It accordeth,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne ne dowtestow nat,’ quod schc, 

‘ that thilke folk that lien worthy of tor* 
ment, that they nc ben wrecches ?’ [1^95] 

‘ It accordeth wel,’ ijuod I. 

‘ Yif thou were thanne I-sct a juge or 
a knowere of thinges, whothir trowestow 
that men scholden tonnenten, hym that 
hath don the wrong or dies hym that 
hath suffred the wrong ? ’ 

‘ I ne doutc nat,’ quod I, ‘ that I noldc 
doon sufiisaunt satisfaccioiin to hym that 
hadde suffrid the wrong, by the sorwe of 
hym that hadde doon the wrong.’ 

‘Thanne semeth it,’ quod schc, ‘that 
the doere of wrong is more wrecchc than 
he that hath sutfride wrong ? ’ 

‘That folweth it wel,’ quod I. 

‘Than,’ quod schc, ‘by thise causes 
and by othcrc causes that ben enforced by 
the same roote, that filthe or synne be 

1390. wolde ii*e nat^ ‘nnm vidoiUes eadem 
caeciis pularcinn*^?’ (lhauccr follows the French 
in taking ‘ videntes’ with ‘ jnttaremus.* 

1398. That /ohveth it wcl^ *cc sViisuii hien.’ 

1399. that Jilthcx etc., in Latin and French 


the propre nature of it maketh men 
wrecches ; and it scheweth wel that the 
wrong that men doon nis nat the wrecchid- 
nesse of hym that resceyveth the wrong, 
but wrecchidnesse of hym that dooth the 
wrong. [1400] But certes,’ quod sche, 
‘thise oratours or advocattes don al the 
contrarie ; for thei enforcen hem to com- 
moeve the juges to han pite of hem that 
han sufiVid and rcceyvcd the thinges that 
ben grevous and aspre, and yit men 
scholden more ryghtfully han pite of hem 
that doon the grevances and the wronges : 
the whiche schrewes it were a more 
covcnable thing that the acciisours or 
advocattes, nat wrooth but pytous and 
debonayre, ledden the schrewes that han 
don wrong to the jugement, ryght as 
men leden syke folk to the leche, for that 
thei sholden seken out the maladyes of 
synne by torment, And by this covenant, 
cyther the entent of the deffendours or 
advocates sholde fayle and cesen in al, or 
dies, yif the oflicc of advocates wolde 
betre profit en to men, it scholdc be lorned 
into the habyle of accusacioun. [1405] 
(That is to seyn thei scholden accu.se 
.schrewes, and nat excusen hem.) And 
cck the schrewes hem -self, yif it were 
leveful to hem to seen at any clifte the 
vcrlu that thei han forleten, and sawen 
that they scholden putten adoun the 
filthcs of hir vices by the tormentes 
of peyiK's, they nc aughten nat, ryght 
for the recompensacioun for to geten 
hem bounle and prowesse whiche that 
thei han lost, demen ne holden that 
thilke peynes weren tormentes to hem ; 
and eek thei wt)lden refuse the attend- 
aunce of hir advocattes, and taken hem- 
.self to hir juges and to hir ac<;usour.s. 
Kor whiche it betydeth that, as to the 
wise folk, ther nis no place y-leten to hate 
(that is to seyn that hate ne hath no place 
a.mong wise men) ; for no wyght nil haten 
gode men, but yif he were over niochel a 

depends on roote (‘ radice ’). Omitting before 
it scheweth the sense becomes clear, 

Aj H ft omit dejffendonrs and 
sholde fay U and. 
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fool, and for to haten schrewes it nis no 
resoun. [1410] For ryght so as langwiss- 
ynge is maladye of body, ryght so ben 
vices and synne maladye of corage ; and 
so as we ne deme nat that they that ben 
sike of hir body ben worthy to ben hated, 
but rather worthy of pite ; wcl* more 
worthy nat to ben hated, but for to ben 
had in pite, ben thei of whichc the 
Ihoughtes ben constreyned by felonous 
wikkidnesse, that is more crwel than any 
langwissynge of body. 

* Qtdd iantos luvat. ’ — Metrum 4 

What deliteth yow to exciten so grete 
moevynges of hatredes, and to hasten and 
bysicn the fatal disposicioun of your deth 
with your propre handes (that is to seyn, 
by batayles or contek) ? For yif ye axen 
the deth, it hasteth hym of his owenc wil, 
ne deth ne taryeth nat his swifte hors. 
[1415] And the men that the serpentes, 
and the lyoun, and the tigre, and the here, 
and the boor, seken to sleen with hir teeth, 
yit thilke same men seken to sleen everiche 
of hem oothir with swerd. Lo, for hir 
manercs ben diverse and discordaunt, 
thei moeven iinryghtful oostes and cruel 
batayles, and wilnen to perise by entre- 
chaungynge of dartes ! But the resoun of 
cruelte nis nat i-nowhe ryghtful. Wiltow 
thanne yclden a covenable gerdoun to the 
dissertes of men ? Love ryghtful ly go(xl 
folk, and have pite on schrewes.’ 

^ Hie ego video inquamd — Prosa 5 

‘Thus sc I wel,’ quod I, ‘ eyther what 
blisfulnesse or dies what unsel>nesse is 
establisshid in the dissertes of gode men 
and of schrewes. [1420] But in this like 
fortune of peple I sc sorawhat of good 
and somwhat of yvcl. For no wise man 
hath nat levere ben exiled, pore and nedy 

1414. ]Vh(it^ why. 

1414. hasten and bysien^ ‘haster’ and ‘ sol- 
licitare.* 

1415. hors^ horses. 

1416. serpentesy rather * serpent.' 

1421. fortune o/peple^ ‘fortuna populari.* 


and nameles, thanne for to duellen in his 
cyte, and flouren of rychesses, and be re- 
dowtable by honour and strong of power. 
For in this wise more clerly and more 
witnesfully is the office of wise men y- 
treted, whanne the blisfulnesse and the 
pouste of gouvernours is, as it were, I- 
schadde among peples that ben neyghbors 
and subgites ; syn that namely prisown, 
lawe, and thisc othere tormentes of lawc- 
ful peynes ben rather owed to felonus 
citezeins, for the whiche felones citezeens 
the peynes ben establisschid than for good 
folk.’ [1425] 

‘Thanne I merveilc me gretcly,’ quod 
I, ‘why that the thinges ben so mys en- 
trechaunged that tormentes of felonyes 
pressen and confounden good folk, and 
schrewes ravysschen medes of vertu (and 
ben in honours and in gret estates). And 
I desire eek for lo witen of the what 
semeth the to be the resoun of this so 
wrongful a confusioun ; for I wolde 
wondre wcl the lasse, yif I tre^wede that 
allc thisc thinges weren medlede by fortu- 
novvs hap. But now hepith and encreseth 
myn astonyenge god governour of thinges, 
that, so as god yeveth ofte tymes to gode 
men godcs and myrthes, and to schrewes 
y veils and aspre thinges, and yeveth 
nyeinward to good folk hardenesses, and 
to schrewes he graimteth hem hir wil and 
that they desireii -- [1430] what differ- 
ence thanne may ther be bytwixen that 
that god doth and the hap of fortune, yif 
men ne knowe nat the cause why that 
it is?’ 

‘ Nc it nis no merveile,’ quod sche, 

‘ thowh that men wenen that ther be som- 
what foolisshc and confus, whan the resoun 
of the ordre is unknowe. Ihit although 
that thou ne knowe nat the cause of so 
gret a disposicioun, natheles for as inoche 
as god the gode governour atcmprclh and 
gouverneth the world, ne doute the nat 
that alle thinges nc ben don aryght.’ 

1424. vnse men^r^xXxex wisdom^ ‘sapientise.’ 

1424. subgites not in J.atin or Krencn. 

1429. tkat^ so as gody etc., who, since he. 
etc. 
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* Si quis Arcturi sidera,^ — Metrum 5 

‘ Who so that ne knowe nat the sterrcs 
of Arctoiir, y-torned neyghe to the sover- 
eyne centre or poynt (that is to seyn y- 
tomed neyghe to the sovereyne pool of 
the firmament), and wot nat why the 
sterre Boetespasseih orgadrethhiswaynes, 
and drencheth his late flaumbes in the see, 
[1435] and whi that Bootes, the sterre, iin- 
fooldelh hise overswifte arysynges, thanne 
schal he wondryn of the la we of the heyc 
eyr ; and eek yif that he knowe nat why 
that the homes of the fulle mono waxen 
pale and infect by bowndes of the derk 
nyght, and how the monc derk and confiis 
discovereth the sterres that sche hadde 
covered by hir clcre vysage. The comune 
errour moeveth folk, and maketh wcery 
hir basyns of bras by thikke strokes. 
(That is to seyn, that ther is a manor 
peple that highte Coribandes, that wenen 
that whan the mone is in the eclips that it 
be enchaiinted, and therfore for-to rcscowe 
the mone thei l)etyn hir basyns with 
thikke strokes. ) Ne no man ne ondreth 
whanne the blastes of the wynd Chotns 
beton the strondes of the sec ])y quaky nge 
floodes ; [1440] ne no manne wondrith whan 
the weighte of the snowh, I-hardid by the 
cold, is rcsolvyd by the brennyngc hete 
of Phebus, the soiine ; for her seen men 
redily the causes. But the causes y-hidd 
(that is to seyn, in hevene) trowblcn the 
brestes of men. The moevable peple is 
astoned of alle thinges that comen seelde 
and sodeynly in our age ; but yif the 
trubly errour of our ignoraunce departed 
fro us, so that we wisten the causes wh.y 
that swiche thinges bytyden, certes thei 
scholdc cesen to seme wondres.’ 

^ It a cst inquami — Prosa 6 
‘ Thus it is,’ quod I. ‘ But so as thou 
hast yeven or byhyght me to unwrappen 

1434. sterres 0/ Ardour^ ‘Arcturi sitlcra,’ i.e, 
Ursa Major. 

1435. fasseth or j^au/rei//^ ‘Icgat*; ^adret/t is 
incorrect. Bootes apparently passrs Ursa Major. 

1438. maketh^ they make {/oik is singular). 

1439. CoribandeSy not in Latin ; Fr. ‘ li cori- 
bant.' 


I the hidde causes of thinges, and to dis- 
I covere me the resouns covered with derk- 
I nes, I preie the that thou devyse and 
juge me of this matere, and that thou do 
me to undirstonden it. For this miracle 
or this wonder trowbleth me ryght gretly.’ 

And thanne sche, a lilel what smylinge, 
seide : [1445] ‘ Thou clepist me,’ quod 
sche, ‘ to telle thing that is gretteste of 
alle thingis that mowen ben axed, and to 
the whiche questioun unnethes is ther 
aught I-nowgh to laven it. (As who 
seith, unnethes is ther .sufiisauntly any 
thing to answeren parfitly to ihy ques- 
lioun. ) For the matere of it is swich, that 
whan o cl out e is determined and kut awey, 
ther waxen othcrc douteswithemte nombre, 
ryght as the hevcdcs wexen of Idre (the 
serpent that Hercules slowh). Ne ther 
ne were no manere ne noon ende, but if 
that a wyght constreynede tho doutes by 
a ryght lifly and quyk fir of thought (that 
is to seyn, by vigour and strengthe of 
wit). For in this matere men weren 
wont to rnaken questiouns of the syin- 
jdicite of the purveaunce of god, and of 
the ordre of destyne, and of sodeyn hap, 
and of tho kiiowynge and predestinacioun 
devyne, and of the liberte of fre wil ; 
[1450] the whiche thinges thou tin -self 
a]X‘rccyvesl wel of what weighte thei ben. 
But for as mochc as the knowynge of 
thise thinges is a niancr porcioun of the 
medycyne to the, al be it so that I have 
lilil tyme to doon it, yit natheles y w'ol 
cnforcen me to schewe somwhat of it. 
P>ut although the noryssynges of elite of 
musyk delitelh the, thou most .suffren and 
forberen a lit el of thilke del it, whil that 
I wove to the resouns y-knyt by ordre.’ 

‘As it liketh to the,’ quod I, ‘so do.’ 

Tho spak schc ryght as by an other 
bygynnynge, and seide thus : ‘ The en- 
gendryngc of alle thinges,’ quod sche, 
‘and alle the progressiouns of muable 
nature, and al that moeveth in any manere, 
taketh hise causes, his ordre, and his 
formes, of the stablencsse of the devyne 
thought. [1455] Andthilke devyne thought 

1453. 0/ musyk y * musici carminis.* 
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that is I-set and put in the tour (that is 
to seyn, in the heighte) of the simplicite 
of god, stablissith many maner gises to 
thinges that ben to done ; the whiche 
manere whan that men looken it in thilke 
pure clenncsse of the devync intelligence, 
it is y-cleped purveaunce ; but whanne 
thilke manere is referred by men to thinges 
that^ it moevcth and disponyth, than of 
Okie men it was clepyd destyne. The 
whiche thinges yif that any wyght loketh 
wel in his thought the strcngthe of that 
oon and of that oothir, he schal lyghtly 
mo wen seen that thiso two thinges ben 
dyvers. P'or purveaunce is thilke devyne 
rcsoun that is cstablissed in the sovereyn 
prince of thinges, the whiche purveaunce 
disponith alle thinges ; but destync is 
the disposicioun and ordenance clyvyng 
to moevable thinges, by the whiche dis- 
posicion the purveaunce knyttcth alle 
thingis in hirordres ; [1460] for imrveaunce 
enbraceth alle thinges to hepe, al-thoghe 
that thei ben diverse and although thei 
ben infinit. But destyne certes departeth 
and ordeyneth alle thinges singulcrly and 
devyded in moevynges, in places, in 
formes, in tymes. As thus : lat the unfold- 
ynge of temporel (^rdenaunco, assembled 
and oonyd in the lokynge of the devync 
thought, becleped purveaunce ; and thilke 
same assemblyngc and oonyngc, devyded 
and unfolden by tymes, lat that ben called 
destyne. And al be it so thal thise 
thinges ben diverse, yit natlndcs hangclh 
that oon of that ootber ; for-whi the ordre 
destynal procedith of the simplicite of 
purveaunce. [1465] P'or ryght as a work- 
man that aperceyveth in his thought the 
forme of the thing that he wol make, and 
moeveth the effect of the work, and ledith 
that he hadde lookid byforn in his thought 
symplely and presently, by tcm])orel ordc- 
naunce ; certes ryght so god disponith in 
his purveaunce singulcrly and siablely the 
thinges that ben to doone ; but he amyni- 

1458. of oMe men^ i.e, by th« ancients. 

1460. C| li Ao II Cx. add certes before destyne, 

1464. be cleped, Cj Ai is. 

1467. hdtih ... by tem/>or€l ordcnauncCf 
through processes in time. 


streth in many maneris and in diverse 
tymes by destyne thilke same thinges that 
he hath disponyd. Thanne, whethir that 
destyne be exercised outhir by some 
devync spirites, servantes to the devyne 
purveaunce, or ellcs by some soule, or 
elles by alle nature servynge to god, or 
elles by the celestial moevynges of sterres, 
or elles by vertu of aungelis, or elles by 
divers subtilite of develis, or elles by any 
of hem, or elles by hem alle ; the destinal 
ordcnaunce is y- woven and acomplissid. 
Certes it is opene thing that the purveaunce 
is an unmoevable and symple forme of 
thinges to doone ; [1470] and the moevable 
bond and the temporel ordcnaunce of 
thinges whiche that the devyne symplicite 
of purveaunce hath ordeyned to doone, 
thal is destync. For whiche it is that alle 
thinges that ben put undir destync ben 
certes subgites to purveaunce, to whiche 
purveaunce destyne itself is subgit and 
under. But some thinges ben put undir 
purveaunce, that sourmounten the orde- 
nance of (leslyne ; and tho ben thilke 
that Stahl ely ben I-fycchid ncyghc to the 
first godhede. They surmounten the 
ordre of destynal mocvablete. For ryght 
as cerklis that tornen aboulc a same 
centre or aboute a poynt, thilke cerkle 
that is innercst or most withinne ioyneth 
to the symplcsse of the myddle, [1475] and 
is, as it were, a centre or a poynt to that 
othere cerklis that tornen abouten hym ; 
and thilke that is uttcrest, compased by 
a largere envyrownynge, is unfolden by 
largere spaces, in so mochc as it is ferthest 
fro the myddcl symplicite of the poynt ; 
and yif ther be any thing that knyttcth 
and felawschipeth hym -self to thilke 
myddcl poynt, it is constreyned in-to sim- 
plicite (that is to seyn, into unmoevablete), 
and it ccseth to ben schad and to fleten 
diversely. Kyght so, by semblable rcson, 
thilke thing that departeth ferrest fro the 
first thought of god, it is unfolden and 
summittid to grettere bondes of destyne ; 
and in so mochc is the thing more fre and 
laus fro destync, as it axeth and hooldfith 
hym neer to thilke centre of thingis (that 
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is to seyn, god) ; [1480] and yif the thing 
clyveth to the stedfastnesse of the thought 
of god and be withoute moevynge, certcs 
it surmounteth the necessite of destyne. 
Thanne ryght swich comparysoim as is of 
skillyngc to undirstondyng, and of thing 
that ys engendrid to thing that is, and of 
tyme to eternite, and of the cercle to the 
centre ; ryght so is the ordre of moevable 
dest^tne to the stable symplicite of purve- 
aunce. Thilke ordenaunce movcth the 
hevene and the sterres, and atemprith the 
elcmentes to-gidre amonges hem-self, and 
transformeth hem by cntrechaimgeablc 
mutacioun. And thilke same ordre 
neweth ayein alle thinges growynge and 
fallyngc adoiin, by semblablc progressions 
of sedes and of sexes (that is to seyn, mal 
and femele). [1485] And this ilke ordre 
constreyneth the fortunes and the dedes 
of men by a bond of causes nat able to 
ben unbownde ; the whiche destynal 
causes, whan thei passen out of the 
bygjinnynges of the unmoevable purve- 
aunce, it moot nedes be that thei ne be 
nat mutable. And thus ben the thinges 
fill wel I-governed yif that the symplicite 
duellynge in the devyne thoght scheweth 
forth the ordre of causes unalde to ben 
I-buwed. And this ordre constreyneth 
by his propre stablcle the moevable 
thingis, or dies thei scholden fleten folyly. 
For whiche it es that alle thingis semen 
to ben confus and trouble to us men, for 
we ne mowen nat ronsidere thilke orde- 
naunce. [T4go] Natheles the propre manor 
of every thing, dressynge hem to gode, 
disponith hem alle ; for ther nys no thing 
doo'n for cause of yvel, ne thilk thing that 
is doon by wikkid folk nys nat doc^n 
for yvcl, the whiche schrewes, as I liave 
schewed ful plentyvously, seken good, but 
wikkid errour mystorneth hem ; ne the 
ordre corny nge fro the poynt of sovereyn 
good ne declyneth nat fro his bygynnynge. 

1480. Cl A2 H Cx. to go< 1 . 

1482. skillynf;t\ ‘ ratiocinalio.' 

1485. sexes^ Fr. ‘sexes/ ‘ fetiium ’ confuse<l 
with secus {sext 4 s). 

1487. whan thei /»assfft, ‘cum’ causal con- 
striiea as ‘cum’ temporal. 

1492. poynt ^ centre. 

2 K 


But thou mayst seyn, “ What unreste 
may ben a worse confusioun than that gode 
men han som tyme adversite and som tyme 
prosperite, and schrewes also han now 
thingis that they desiren and now thinges 
that thei haten ? ’’ Whethir men ly ven 
now in swich holnesse of thought (as who 
seith, ben men now so wyse) that swiche 
folk as thei demen to ben gode folk or 
schrewes, that it moste nedes. ben that 
folk ben swiche as thei wenen r* But in 
this manere the domes of men discorden, 
that thilke men that som folk demen 
worthy of mede, other folk demen hem 
worthy of torment. [1495] But lat us 
graunten, I pose, that som man may wel 
demen c>r knowen the good folk and the 
badde ; may he thanne knowen and seen 
thilke innereste atempraunce of corages 
as it hath ben wont to ben scyd of bodyes ? 
(As who seith, may a man speken and 
determinen of atempraunce in corages, 
as men were wont to demen or speken of 
complexions and atempraunces of bodies?) 
Ne it ne is nat an unlike miracle to hem 
that ne knowen it nat (as who seith, but 
it is lik a mervayle or miracle to hem that 
ne knowen it nat) whi that swete thinges 
ben covenablc to some bodies that ben 
hole, and to some bodies byttere thinges 
ben covenablc ; [1500] and also why that 
some syk folk ben holpen ^^ith lyghte 
mcdicyncs, and some folk ben holpen 
with sharpe medicynes. But natheles the 
leche, that kiu^weth the manere and the 
atempraunce of helc and of maladye, 
ne merveylcth of it no-thyng. But w'hat 
othir thing semeth hele of corages but 
bounte and prowesse ? And what othir 
thing semeth maladye of corages but 
vices ? Who is elles kepere of good or 
dryvere awey of yvel but god, governour 
and lechere of thoughtes ? The whiche 
god, whan he hath byholden from the hye 
tour of his purvcaunce, he knoweth what 

1493* unreste y etc., ‘Qu-ne, tu inquies, 

potest iilla iniquior confusio ?’ Chaucer began 
with Fr. ‘ M.iis tu (liras/ and then turned to 
Latin, construing ‘inquics’ as .a noun. 

i4<)4. H’het/iir pneUt etc., do men, etc. 

499. tik a tnerriaytet rather a W: mervayle s 
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is covenable to every wight, and lenyth 
hem that he woot that is covenable to 
hem. [1505] Lo herof comyth and herof 
is don this noble miracle of the ordre 
destynal, whan god, tliat al knoweth, 
dooth swiche thing, of whiche thing un- 
knowynge folk hen astonyd. But for to 
constreyne (as who seith, but for to com- 
prehende and to telle) a fewe thingis of 
the devyne depncsse, the whiche that 
mannys resoun may undirstonde, thilke 
man that thou wenest to ben ryght just 
and ryght kepynge of ecpiite, the contrarie 
of that semeth to the devyne purveaunce, 
that al woot. And laican, my famylier, 
telleth that the victorious cause likide to 
the goddes, and the cause overcomen 
likide to Catoun. Thanne what so everc 
thou mayst seen that is doon in this world 
unhopid or unwened, certes it is the 
ryghte ordre of thinges ; but as to thi 
wikkid opynioun, it is a confusioun. 
[1510] But I suppose that som man be so 
wel I-thewed that the devyne jugement 
and the jugement of mankynde acconlen 
hem to gidre of hym ; but he is so un- 
stidfast of corage that, yif any adversite 
come to hym, he wol forleten peraventure 
to continue innocence, by the whiche lie 
ne may nat withholden fortune. Thanne 
the wise dispensacion of god sparith hym, 
the whiche man adversite niyghte enpey- 
ren ; for that god wol nat suffren hym to 
travaile, to whom that travaile nis nat 
covenable. Another man is jiarfit in alle 
vertus, and is an holi man and neigh lo 
god, so that the purveaunce of god wolde 
deme that it were a felonie that he were 
touched with any adversites ; so that he 
wol nat sulfre that swich a man be moeved 
with any bodily tnaladye. [rs* 5 l ^^^1- 
as seyde a philosophre, the more excellent 
by me, — he seyde in Grec that “ vertues 
han edified the body of the holi man.” 
And oftc tyme it be-tydeth that the somme 

1507. to constreyne^ rather to speke schortly of. 

1509. Lucatt^ V. Pkarsalia i. 128. 

1510. but as tOy etc., rather b%it to thi opinion 
it is a wikked confusion. 

iqi2. continue should be hannten or usen^ 
‘colere’ : Fr. ‘ coutiuer’ read as continuer. 


of thingis that ben to done is taken to 
governe to good folk, for that the malice 
haboundaunt of schrewes scholde ben 
abated. And god yeveth and departeth 
to other folk prosper! tes and adversites, 
I-meddled to hepe aflir the qualite of hir 
corages, and remordith some folk by 
adversite, for thei ne scholden nat waxen 
proude by long vvelefulnesse ; and other 
folk he sufifreth to ben travailed with 
harde thinges, for that thei scholden con- 
fermen the vertues of corage by the usage 
and the exercitacioun of pacience. [1520] 
And other folk dreden more than thei 
oughten the whiche thei myghte, wel 
beren, and thilke folk god ledeth in-to 
experience of hem - self by aspre and 
sorweful thingis. And many othir folk 
han bought honourable renoun of this 
world by the prys of glorious deth ; and 
som men, that ne mowen nat ben over- 
comen by torment, han yeven ensample 
to other folk that vertu mai nat ben over- 
corny n by adversites. i 

And of alle thise thinges ther nis no 
doutc that Ihei ne ben doon ryghtfully 
and ordeynly, to the profit of hem to 
whom we seen thise thingis betyde. 
J‘'or certes, that adversite cometh som- 
tyme to schre^^es and somtyme that 
that they desiren, it comith of thise 
forseyde causes. [1525] And of sorweful 
thingis that betyden to schrewes certes no 
man ne wondreth ; for alle men wenen 
that thei han wel desservid it, and that 
thei ben of wykkid meryt. Of whiche 
schrewes the torment som-tyme agasteth 
othere to don felonyes, and som-tyme it 
amendeth hem that suffren the tormen/es ; 
and the pros}>erite that is yeven to 
schrewes scheweth a gret argument to 
good folk what thing thei scludde demen 
of thilke wclefulncsse, the whiche pros- 
perite men seen ofte serven to schre\t-es. 
In the whiche thing I trowe that god 
dispenseth. For peraventure the nature 
of som man is so overthrowynge to yvel, 

X517. takeHf entrusted. 

i$z 6 . of ivykkid meryt ^ *male meritos,’ Me 
muuuaise merite.' 
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and io uncovenable, that the necly poverte 
of his houshold myghtc rather egren hyni 
to don feloiiyes ; and to the maladye of 
hym god piitteth remedye to yeven hym 
ry chesses. [1530] And som othir man by- 
holdethhis conscieiicedefouled with synnes, 
and inakith coinparysoun of his fortune 
and of hym-self, and dredith peraventure 
that his blisfiilnesse, of whiche the usage is 
joyeAil to hym, that the lesynge of thilke 
blisfiilnesse no be nat sorwful to hym ; 
and therfore he wol chaunge his maneris, 
and, for he dredith to lesen his fortune, 
he forletith his wikkidnesse. To other 
folke is welefulnesse I-ycven unworthely, 
the whiche overthroweth hem in-to de- 
struccioim, that Ihei han disscrvid ; and 
to som othir folk is yoven power to punys- 
shen, for that it schal be cause of con- 
tynuacioiin and exercisynge to good folk, 
and cause of torment to schrewes. [1535] 
For so as ther nis noon alliaunce bytwixe 
good folk and schrewes, ne schrewes ne 
molten nat acorden among hem - self. 
And whi nat ? b'or schrewes discorden 
of hem -self by hir vices, the whiche vires 
al to-reenden her consciences, and doon 
ofle time thinges the whiche tliingis, whan 
thei|han doon hem, they demen that tho 
thinges ne scholden nat han ben doon. 
For whiche thing thilke sovereyne purve- 
aunce hath nuikid ofte t>me fair myracle, 
so that schrew^es han maketl schrewes to 
ben gode men. For whan that some 
schrew'es seen that they suffrtm wrong- 
fully felonyes of othere schrewes, they 
w'exen eschaiifed in-to hate of hem that 
am:^xal hem, and retornen to the fruyt 
of vertu, whan thei studien to ben iinlyk 
to hem that thei han hated. Certis 
oonly this is the flevyne myght to the 
whiche myghte yvelis ben thanne gode 
, whan it useth the yvolis covenably and 
^ draweth out the effect of any good. 
[1540] (As who seith that yvel is good 

1529. uficotf enable^ rather ‘inpoi- 

tuna,’ probably read as inoportuua, 

1535. coniynuacioun^ ‘ coutumance ’ (‘ exerci- 
tium ’), read as continuance, 

1537, H Cx. Al omity 5 */V before myracle, 

1539. whany ‘diim.’ 

1540. any goody ‘aucunbicn.’ 


only to the myghte of god, for the myght 
of god ordeyneth thilke yvel to good.) 

For oon ordre enbraseth alle thinges, 
so that w'hat w^yght that departeth fro the 
resoim of thilke ordre which that is 
assigned to hym, algatis yit he slideth 
in-to an othir ordre ; so that no thing is 
leveful to folye in the reaume of the 
devyne piirveaimce (as who seith, no 
thing nis withouten ordenaunce in the 
reame of the devyne purveaunce), syn 
that the ryght strong god governeth alle 
thinges in this world. For it nis nat 
leveful to man to coniprehenden by wit, 
ne imfolden by word, alle the subtil 
ordenaunccs and disposicionis of the 
devyne entente. For oonly it owghfe 
suffise to han lokid that god hym-self, 
makere of alle natures, ordeineth and 
dresselh alle thingis to gode ; [1545] whil 
that he hasteth to withholdcn the thingis 
that he liath makid into his semblaunce 
! (that is to seyn, for to withholden thingis 
j in-to gode, for he hym-self is good), he 
chasith out alle yvel fro the boundcs of 
his comynalite by the ordre of necessite 
destinable. For wdiiche it folweth that, 
yif thou loke the purveaunce ordeynyngo 
the thinges that men wenen ben outraioiis 
or haboundaimt in erlhis, thou ne schalt 
nat seen in no place no thing of yvel. 
But I se now that thou art charged with 
the w'eyghte of the (piestioun, and w^ery 
w ith Icngllic of my resoim, and that thou 
abydest som svvetnesse of songe. Tak 
thanne this drawght, and, whaime thou 
art wcl reffressched and refect, thou 
schalt be more sledfixst to stye in-to heyere 
questions or thinges. [1550] 

Si vis cehi ittra ,'' — Metrinn 6 

Yif thou, wys, wilt demen in thi pure 
thought the ryghtes or the lawes of the 
heye thondrero (that is to seyn, of god), 
loke thou and byhookl the heightes of 
the sovereyn hevene. Ther kepin the 
storres, be ryghtful alliaunce of thinges, 

1544. many A] to no man : Ci H Cx. B men. 

1550. or thingesy A-j H 0/ thinges; Cj Ai omit. 
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hir oolde pees. The sonne, I-moevid by 
his rody fyr, ne distorbetli nat the cokle 
cercle of the mone. Ne the sterre 
yclepid the Bere, that enclyneth his 
ravysschynge coursis abowte the sovereyn 
heighte of the world — no the same sterre 
Ursa nis nevere mo wasschen in the 
dei 3 e westrene see, ne coveyteth nat to 
deeyen his flaumbes in the sec of the 
occian, although it see othere sterres I- 
plowngid in the see. And Hesperus the 
sterre bodith and tclleth alwey the late 
nyghtes, and Lucy for the sterre bryngeth 
aycin the clere day. [1555I 

And thus makclh f^ove cntrc-chaunge- 
able the perdurable courses ; and thus 
is discordable batailc y-put out of the 
contre of the sterres. This accordaunce 
atempryth by evenelyke maneres the 
elementes, that the moiste Ihingis, 
stryv}mgc with the dryc thingis, yeven 
place by sloundes ; and that the colde 
thingis joynen hem by feyth to the hote 
thingis ; and that the lyglite fyr ariseth 
in-to heighte, and the bevy erthes avalen 
by her weyghtes. By thise same causes 
the floury yer yeldeth swote smcllcs in 
the first somcr sesoun warinyngc ; and 
the hote somer dryeth the comes ; and 
aiiUimpne comith ayein hevy of a]:)ples ; 
and the fletyng rcyn by-deweth the 
wynter. This a-tcmprauncc norysscheth 
and bryngeth forth alle thinges that 
brethith lif in this world ; [1560] and 
thilke same attempraunce, ravysschynge, 
hideth and bynymeth, and drencheth undir 
the laste deth, alle thinges I-born. 

Among thise thinges sitteth the heye 
makere, kyng and lord, wclle and 
bygynnynge, lawe and wys juge to don 
equite, and governcth and enclyneth the 
brydles of thinges. And tho thinges that 
he stireth to gon by moevynge, he with- 
draweth and aresteth, and afi'ermeth the 
moevable or wandrynge thinges. For 

*555- bodithy etc., ‘seras nuntiat umbras.’ 

1556. the perdurable y Q TI (*x. omit the; per- 
haps the original reading was her^ Kr. ‘ leiir.’ 

1560. brethitky Aj bredith ; Cj A-j Cx. berith. 

1562. Among thise thingeSy ‘ interea,’ read as 
‘ inter ea ’ ; so also in French. 


yif that he ne clepide nat ayein the tyght 
goynge of thinges, and yif that he ne 
constreynede hem nat eftsones into 
roundnesses enclyned, the thingis that 
ben now contynued by stable ordenaimce, 
thei scholden departen from hir welle 
(that is to seyn, from hir bygynnynge), 
and failen (that is t(^ seyn, tornen into 
noght). This is the comune love to 
alle thingis, and alle thinges axeii to 
ben holden by the fyn of good. [1565] 
For elles ne myghten they nat lasten yil 
thei ne comcn nat eftsones ayein, by love 
retorned, to the cause that hath yeven 
hem beinge (that is to seyn, to god). 

‘ lain lie igiiiir viJes ,^ — Prosa 7 

Sestow nat thanne what thing folweth 
alle the thingis that I have seyd ? ’ 

‘What thing?’ (piod I. 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘al out rely that 
alle fortune is good.’ 

‘ And how may that be ? ’ quod I. ' 

‘Now undirstand,’ ([uod sche, ‘so as 
al fortune, whethir so it be joyeful fortune 
or aspre fortune, is yeven eyther bycause 
of gerdonyngc or elles of exercisyng of 
good folk, or elles bycausc to pimyssc^hen 
or dies chastisen schrevves ; thanne is 
alle fortune good, the whiehe fortune is 
certeyn that it be cither ryghtful or elles 
profitable.’ [1570] 

‘ Forsothc this is a ful verray resoun,’ 
quod I; ‘and yif I ronsiderc the 
purveaunce and the destyne that thou 
taughtesl me a lilel here byforn, this 
sentence is sustenyd by stedfast rcsoifis. 
But yif it like unto the, lat us noinbrcn 
hem amonges thilke thingis, of whiehe 
thow seydest a litel here byforn that 
thei ne wxtc nat able to ben wened to 
the peple.’ 

‘ Why so ? ’ (juod sche. 

1564. roundnesses enclynedy ‘ flexos orbes,’ 
‘romleces flechiez.’ 

1564. that hen new contynued y t.tQ..y ‘ Quas 
nunc st.'ibilis continet ordo ’ ; ‘contiuet'as con- 
tinuit (or through Fr. ‘ conteime/ ’), and ‘ordo’ 
as ablative* through ‘par ordenance estable.' Aa 
conieynedy probably a correction. 
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‘ For that the coniune word of men,’ 
quod I, * mysiiscth this maiiere spcche of 
fortune, and seyn (jfte tymes that the 
fortune of som wyght is wikkid.’ 

‘Woltow thanne,’ quod sche, ‘that I 
approchc a litil to the wordis of the pcple, 
so that it seme nat to hem that I he over- 
mochc departed fro the usage of man- 
kyni^e ? ’ 

‘ As thou wilt,’ quod I. 

‘ Demestow nat,’ cpiod sche, ‘ that allc 
thing that profiteth is good ?’ [1575J 

‘ Yis,’ (|Uod 1 . 

‘ ^\nd certes thilke thing that excrciscth 
or corrigith profitith ? ’ 

‘ I confesse it wcl,’ quod I. 

‘ 'riianne is it good,’ quod sche. 

‘ Whi nat ? ’ quod 1 . 

‘ J^ut this is the k^rtune,’ (piod sche, 
‘oflicm that cyther hen put in vertu and 
hatayllen ayein aspre thingis, or dies of 
hem that eschuen and ileclynen fro vices 
and^ taken the weye of vertu,’ 

‘ This ne inai I nat denye,’ (juod I. 

‘ Hut what seistow of tlie merye 
foitune that is yeven to good folk in 
guerdoun ? Denielh aught the peple that 
it is wikkid ? ’ 

•^Nay forsolhe,’ (juod T; ‘hut thei 
ilemen, as it soth is, that it is ryght 
good.’ [1580! 

‘ And what seistow of that othir fortune,’ 
quod sche, ‘ that, although it he aspre 
and rcstreyneth the schrewes hy ryghtfid 
torment, weiicth aught the peple that 
it he good ? ’ 

‘Nay,’ (juod I, ‘hut the ])eple demeth 
I hit it is moost wrecchid of alle thingis 
that niai ben thought.’ 

‘War now and loke wel,’ quod .sche, 
‘lest that we, in folwynge the opynioun 
of the peple, have confessid and con- 
cluded thing that is unable to he wened 
to the pcple ? ’ 

‘ What is that ? ’ quod I. 

‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ it folweth or 
comith of thingis that ben grauntid that 
allc fortune, what so everc it he, of hem 
that ben cyther in po.ssessioun of vertu, or 
1573- they say. 

4 - 

I 


in the encres of vertu, or dies in the 
purchasyngc of vertu, that thilke fortune 
is gootl ; and that alle fortune is ryght 
wikkid to hem that dudlen in schrewid- 
nesse.’ (As who .scith : ‘And thus 
weneth nat the peple.’) [1585] 

‘That is soth,’ quod I, ‘ al he it so 
that no man dar confessen it ne hy-knowen 
it.’ 

‘ Whi so ? ’ (piod sche ; ‘ for ryght as 
the stronge man ne semeth nat to ahaissen 
or disdaignen as oftc tynie as he herith 
the noyse of the hatailc, ne also it ne 
semeth nat to the wise man to beren it 
grevously as ofte as he is lad into the 
stryf of fortune. For, huthe to the to 
man and eek to the tothir thilke 
difficiilte is the inatere, to the to man of 
encres of liis glorit)us renoun, and to the 
tothir man to confennen his sapience 
(—'that is to seyn the as])rencsse of his 
estat). For therfore it is called “ vertu,” 
for that it sustenilh and enforceth by hisc 
strengthes that it nis nat overcomen hy 
adversites. Ne certes thou, that art jnit 
in the encres or in the heyghte of vertu, 
ne hast nat comen to fleten with ddices, 
and for to welken in bodily lust ; [1590) 
thou sow^esl or plawntest a ful egre bataile 
in thy corage ayeins every fortune. For 
that the sorwfid fortune ne confownde 
the nat, ne that the myrie fortune ne 
corrum])e the nat, ocupye the mene by 
slidefast strengthes. For al that evere is 
undir the mene, or dlcsal that overpasseth 
the mene, despyseth wdefulnesse (as who 
seith, it is vycious), and ne hath no mede 
of his travaile. For it is set in your hand 
(as who seith, it lyth in your power) 
wdiat fortune yow is levest (that is to seyn 
good or yvel). For allc fortune that 
semeth scharp or aspre, yif it ne exercise 
nat the good folk ne chastiseth the wikkidc 
folk, it punysselh. [1595] 

1587. semeth^ ‘ debet ‘ read as riVrr/. 

1590. eturesy heyghte y ‘provcctu,’ ‘hautece.’ 

1591. so 7 vest or plaivntesty ‘conscrilis* (proe- 
Hum). 

*595- yif wf, etc., shoidd be yi/ it nc exer~ 
cise ne chastisethy it />nftyi.set/t, Tlie translation 
combines two variant readings of the Latin. 
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^ Bella bis — Metriim 7 

The wrckere Altrides (that is to seyn, 
Agamenon), that wrought and contynued 
the batailes by x yer, recovered and 
purgide in wrekynge, by the destruccioun 
of Troye, the loste chauinbris of inariage 
of his^brothir. (That is to seyn that he, 
Agamenon, wan ayein I'deyne that was 
Menelaus wif his brothir.) In the mene 
while that thilke Agamenon desirede to 
yeven saylcs to (he (Irykkyssche naveye, 
and boughlc ayein the wyndes by blood, 
he uncloth ide hym of j^ite of fadir ; and 
the sory preest yeveth in sacrifyinge the 
wrecchidc kuttynge of throte of the 
doughter. (That is to seyn that Agamenon 
leet kutten the throte of his doughter by 
the preest, to maken alliaiince with his 
goddes, and for to han wynd with whiclie 
he myghte wenden to Troye.) [itxjo] 

Ylakus (that is to seyn Ulixes) bywepte 
his felawes I-lorn, the wliiclie felawcs 
fyerse Poliphenius, ligginge in his grete 
cave, had fretyn and dreynt in his empty 
wombe. But natheles Poliphemus, wood 
for his blynde visage, yald to Ulixes 
ioyc by his sorwful teres. (This is 
to seyn that Ulixes srnoot out the eye 
of Poliphemus, that stood in his forheed, 
for w'hiche Ulixes hadde i(jye whan he 
say Polijihenius wepynge and blynd.) 

Hercules is celebrahle for his harde 
travaile. He dawntide the j^roude 
Centauris (half hors, half man), and he 
byraftc the dispoilynge fro the cruel 
lyoun (that is to seyn, he slouhe the 
lyoun and rafle hym his skyn) ; he smot 
the briddes tliat hyghten Arpiis with 
certein arw'es ; [1605 [ he ravysschide 

appHs fro the wakynge dragoun, and his 
hand w^as the more bevy for the goldene 
metal ; he drowh Cerberus (the hound of 

1^96. rccovereii, etc., ‘ reconurA’ (‘ piavi ’), and 
I.atin gloss ‘purgavit 

0/ /iuiirt ‘pietatein paternam ’ (in 

gloss). 

1598. yeveth in sacri/yinq^Vy etc., ‘ bVederat 
natse jugultim.' 

1 598. kuttynge of throte due to a note in Aq. 

1601. empty ^ rsiiheiT gn ie. 

1604. dispoilynge y rather spoiL 


hellc) by his treble cheyne ; he, overcomer, 
as it is seyd, hath put an unmeke lord 
foddre to his crwel hors (this to seyn that 
Hercules slowh Diomedes, and made his 
hors to freten hym) ; and he, Hercules, 
slowh Idra the serpent, and brende the 
venym ; and Acheleous the flod, defowled 
in his forheed, dreynte his schamefast 
visiige ill his strondes (that is to iseyn 
that Achaleous coude Iransfigureu hym- 
self into diverse likiiessc, and, as he 
knight with Hercules, at the lastc he 
torned hym in-U> a bole, and Hercules 
brak 0011 of his homes, and he for schame 
hidde liym in his ryver) ; [1610] and he, 
Hercules, caste adoim Anlheus the 
geaunt in the strondes of Libye ; and 
Kacus apaysedc the wratthes of Evander 
(this to seyn that Hercules slouh the 
monslie Kacus, and apaysed with that 
deth the wratthe of k'.vandcr) ; and the 
bristiledo IxKir markide with sconies the 
scholdres of I lerciiles, the wliicho scholdres 
the heye cercle of hevene sholde thriste ; 
and the lastc of his labours W'as that he 
siisteynede the hevene u]){)on his nekke 
unbowed ; and he disservide eftsoiies the 
hevene to ben the jiris of his lastc travaile*. 

Goth nowthanne, ye stronge men, filer 
as llie heye wey of the greet ensaumple 
ledith yow. [1^15] O nyce men ! wdiy 
nake ye your 1 )akkes? (As who.seith, “O 
ye slowe and delicat men ! whi flee ye 
adversites, and ne fyghte nat ayeins hem 
by vertu, to wynnen the mode of the 
hevene?”) For the erthe overeomen 
yeveth the slcrres. (This to seyn that 
whan tliat erthly lust is overcornyn, a t//aii 
is makid worthy to the hevene.) ^ 

EXPLICIT LIBER QUARTUS 


INCIBIT LIBER QUINTUS 

‘ Dixerat orationisque cunnm, ' — Prosa 1 

Sche hadde seyd, and tornede the coura 
of hir rcsoim to some otherc ihingis to 

1613. scotncify flecks of foam, ‘spumis.* 

1618. the coursy Cj C2 by cours. 

i6x8. resouHy *orationi.s* read as rationis. 
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ben treted and to ben Ispedd. Than 
seide I, ‘ Certes ryghtful is thin amones- 
tynge and ful digne by auctorite. But 
that thou seydest whilom that the (luestioun 
of the devyne purveaunce is enlaced with 
many othere questiouns, I undirstande 
wel and prove it by the same thing. But 
I axe yif that thou wenest that hap be 
anything in any weys ; and yif thou 
wenest that hap be anything, what is 

it ? ’ [1620] 

Thanne quod sche, ‘ I haste me to 
yelden and assoilen to the the dette of my 
byheste, and to schewen and openen the 
wey, by whiche wey thou maist comen 
ayein to thi contre. But al be it so that 
the thingis whiche that thou axest ben 
ryght profitable to knowe, yit ben thei 
divers somwhat fro the path of my 
purpos ; and it is to doiiten that thou ne 
be makid weery by mys-weyes, so that 
thou ne maist nat suffise to mesuren the 
ryghte weie.’ 

‘ Ne doutc the thcr-of thing,’ quod 
I ; ‘ for for to knowen thilke thingis to- 
gidre, in the whiche thinges 1 delite me 
gretly, ---that schal ben to me in stede of 
rest, syn it nis nat to douteii of the 
thihgis folwynge, whan every syde of thi 
disputesioun schal han ben stedfast to me 
by undoutous feyth.’ [1625J 

‘ Thanne,’ seide sche, ‘ that nianere wol 
I don the,’ and bygan to speken ryght 
thus: ‘Certes,’ (plod sche, ‘yif any 
wyght diifynisse luqi in this manere, that 
is to seyn that “ ha]) is a bytydynge I- 
brought forth by foolisshe moevyngc and 
by no knyttynge of causes,” I conferme 
that hap nis ryght naught in no wise ; 
and I (leme al outrely tliat hap nis, ne 
duelleth but a voys (as who seith, but an 
idel word), withouten any significacioun 
of thing summitted to that voys. For 

1618. ful liiirnet etc., ‘ digiiissim.'i auctorit.'ile ’ 
misconstrueil. 

1619. by the same thing,^ rather by the thing 
itself i.c* by experience. 

1620. in any iveySy nt all. 

1625. knmven . . . iopdte, ‘ .agnoscere ’ ends 
first clause, ‘sinuil cum iM'gins the second one. 
Chaucer took ‘agiioscere simul’ t >gether. 

1628. thing itummittCii^ ‘ rei subjeciae.’ 


what place myght ben left or duellynge 
to folie and to disordenaunce, syn that 
god ledeth and constreyneth alle thingis 
by ordre? For this sentence is verray 
and soth, that “ no thing hath his beynge 
of naught,” to the whiche sentence noon 
of thise oolde folk ne withseide nevere ; 
[1630] al be it .so that they ne undirstoden 
ne meneden it nat by god prince and 
bygynnere of wirkynge, but thei casten 
as a maner foundement of subiect material 
(that is to seyn, of the nature of alle 
resouns). And yif that any thing is woxen 
or comen of no cau.ses, thanne schal it 
seme that thilke thing is comen or woxen 
of nawght ; but yif this ne mai nat ben 
don, thanne is nat possible that hap be 
any swich thing as I have dilfynysschid 
a litcl here byforn.’ 

‘How .schal it thanne be?’ quod I. 
‘Nys ther thanne no thing that by right 
may ben clepid other hap or dies aventure 
of fortune ; or is ther aught, al be it .so 
that it is hidd fro the peple, to whiche 
thing thise wordes ben covenable ? ’ 

‘ Myn Aristotles,’ quod sche, ‘in the 
b<’)(dv of his Phisic diffynys.seth this thing 
by .schort re.soun, and nyghe to the 
.sothe. ’ 

‘ In whiche manere?’ quod I. [1635] 
‘As ofte,’ (piod .sche, ‘as men don any 
thing for grace of any other thing, and 
an other thing than thilke thing that men 
entenden to don bytideth by .some causes, 
it is clepid “hap.” Byght as a man 
dalf the erthe bycause of tylyinge of the 
fold, and founde ther a gobet of gold 
bydolven ; thanne wenen folk that it is 
byfalle by fortunous bytydynge. But 
for.sothe it nis nat of naught, for it hath 
his propre causes, of whiche causes the 
cours unforseyn and unwar semeth to han 
makid hap. P'or yif the tiliere of the 
fceld nc dulvc nat in the erthe, and yif 
the hidere of the gold ne hadde hyd the 
gold in thilke place, the gold ne hadde 
nat l)en founde. Thise l>en thanne the 

16^1. by god in re^ipect to god. 

1631. «jr, as it were. 

1^35. things (-2 A] omit. 

1639. dxtlve^ pret. subj. di debieiu 
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causes of the ahreggingc of fortuit hap, 
the whiche ahrcggynge of fortuit hap 
cometh of causes encontrynge and flow- 
ynge togidre to hem-self, and nat by 
the entencioun of the docrc. [1640] For 
neither the hiderc of the gold ne the 
delvere of the feeld ne undirstoden nat 
that ^the gold sholde han Vjen founde ; 
but, as I seide, it bytidde and ran togidre 
that he dalf there as that oothir had 
hid the gold. Now mai I thus difiinys- 
shen “ hap ” : hap is an unvvar bctydinge 
of causes assembled in thingis that ben 
doon for som oothir thing ; but thilke 
ordre, procedinge by an uneschuable 
byndinge to-gidre, whiche that descendeth 
fro the Welle of purveaunce, that ordeyneth 
alle thingis in hir places and in hir tymes, 
makith that the causes rennen and as- 
semblen togidre. 

^ Rupis Achcvicuie .'^ — Metrum i 

Tigrys and Kufrates resolven and 
springen of o welle in the cragges of the 
roche of the conlre of Achemenye, ther 
as the fleinge bataile ficchelh hir dartes 
retorned in the breestis of hem that 
folwen hem. [1645] And sonc aftir the 
same ryverys, Tigris and Eufrates, iiii- 
iuignen and dejxirteii hir watres. And 
if thei comen togidre, and ben asseinblid 
and clepid togidre into o course, thanne 
niotcn thilke thingis fleten togidre whiche 
that thewatir of iheentrechaungynge fl(K)d 
bryngeth. The schij)pes and the stokkes, 
araced with the flood, moten assemblen ; 
and the watris I-medled wrappeth or 
cmplieth many fortunel happcsor maneris ; 
the whiche wandrynge happes natheles 
thilke enclynynge lowenessc of the crthe 
and the flowinge ordre of the slydinge 
watir governeth. Right so fortune, that 

1639. nhreggin^e of fortuit haj>, ‘ fortuiti 
rompendii’ (accidental gain) glossed ‘fortuiti 
eventus’; Fr. ‘rabregement dii cas fortunel’ 
with wrong meaning of compendium^ which 
Chaucer follows. 

1641. undirstoden (C2 nndirstonden^ but prob- 
ably a correction), ‘intendit,’ Fr. ‘ enlcndirciil,’ 
which Chaucer misunderstood. 

1645, the Jicinge bataile ^ etc., i.e. in Parthia. 


semeth as it fletith with slakid or un- 
governed bridles, it suffreth bridelis (that 
is to seyn, to ben governed), and passeth 
by thilke lawe (that is to seyn, by the 
devyne ordenaunce).’ [1650] 

' Animadverto inquam .^ — Prosa 2 

‘ This undirstonde I wel,’ quod I, Valid 
I accorde me that it is ryght as thou seist, 
but I axe yif ther be any liberie of fre 
wille in this ordre of causes that clyven 
thus togidre in hem-self. Or elles I wolde 
witen yif that the destinal cheyne con- 
strenith the moevynges of the corages of 
men. ’ 

‘Yis,’ quod sche, ‘ther is liberte of 
fre wil. Ne ther ne was nevere no nature 
of resoun that it ne hadde liberte of fre 
wil. For every thing that may naturely 
usen resoun, it hath doom by whiche it 
discernith and demeth every thing ; 
thanne knoweth it by it-self thinges that 
ben to fleeii and thinges that ben to 
desiren. [1655] And thilke thing that 
any wight demeth to ben desired, that 
axeth or desireth he ; and fleeth thilke 
thing that he troweth be to fleen. Wher- 
fore in alle thingis that resoun i.s, in him 
also is liberte of willynge and of nillynge. 
But I ne ordeyne nat (as who seith, I 
ne graiiiite nat) that this liberte be evene- 
lyk in alle thinges. For-why in the 
sovereynes devynes subslaunces (that is 
to seyn in sjii rites) jugement is more 
deer, and wil nat I-corrumped, and 
myght redy to speden thinges that ben 
de.sired. But the soules of men mot^n 
nedes be more fre whan thei loken hem 
in the sjieculacioun or lokynge of the 
devyne thought ; [1660] and lasse fre 
whan thei slyden in-to the bodyes ; and 
yit las.se fre whan thei ben gadrid to gidi ‘ 
and comprehended in erthli membres. 
But the laste servage is whan that thei 
ben yeven to vices and han I-fallc fro 
the po.ssessioun of hir propre resoun. 

1650. Passeth^ moves along. 

1660. loken hem (Cj Am him), ‘ conservant,' Fr. 
‘ se garclent ' mistran.slated. 
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For aftir that thci han cast awey bir 
eygheii fro the lyght of Ihe sovereyn 
sothfastncssc to lowc lliingis and dcrke, 
anon thei derken by the cloude of ignor- 
auncc and ben troubled by felonous 
talent es ; to the whichc talentcs whan 
thei approchen and assenten, thei hepen 
and encrecen the servage whiche thei 
lian joyned to liem-self; and in this 
inancre thei ben caytifs fro hir propre 
libertc. Tlie wliiche thingis nathcles the 
lokynge of the devyne purveaunce seth, 
that alle thingis byholdeth and seeth fro 
cterne, and ordcynelh hem cvcriche in 
here meriles as thei ben predestinat ; and 
it is seid in (ireke that “alle thinges he 
seeth and alle thinges he herith.” [1665] 

‘ B/jro clarum himinc .'^ — Metrum 2 

Homer with the bony imjuth (that is 
to seyn, Homer with the swete ditees) 
singeth lliat the sonne is cler by pure 
light ; natheles yit ne mai it nat, by the 
infirme light of his bemes, broken or 
j)ercen the inward entrayles of the erthe 
or elles of the see. So ne seth nat god, 
makere of the grete world. To hym, 
that loketh alle (hinges from an hey, ne 
withstondeth no thinges by hevynesse of 
erthe, ne tlie nyglit ne withstondelh nat 
to hym by the blake cloudes. Thilkc 
god seeth in o strok of thought alle 
thinges that ben, or weren, or schollen 
comen ; and thilke god, for he loketh 
and seeth alle thingis alone, thou maist 
seyn that he is the verrai sonne.’ 

‘ 'rum cn iuqiuvji ,^ — Prosa 3 

Thanne seide 1 , ‘ Now am I confown- 
dide by a more hard doute than 1 was.’ 

‘ What doute is that ? ’ quod sche, ‘ for 
certes I coniecte now by whiche thingis 
thou art trubled.’ [1670] 

‘ It semeth,’ quotl I, ‘ to repugnen and 

1663. /rtAM/n*, * afTectibus.’ 

1665. in Grcki\ llomer, //. iii. 277; Odys. xii. 

323- 

1666. ‘ J’uro clarum lutmnc Phoibuin Meiliflu 
canil oris Hoincrus.’ 


to contrarien gretly, that god knoweth 
byforn alle thinges and that (her is any 
fredom of liberte. For yif it so be that 
god loketh alle thinges byforn ne god 
ne mai nat ben desceyved in no manere, 
thanne moot it nedes ben that alle thinges 
betyden the whiche that the purveaunce 
of god hath seyn byforn to cennen. For 
whiche, yif that god knoweth byforn nat 
oonly the werkes of men, biit also hir 
conseilles and hir willes, thanne ne schal 
(her be no liberte of arbitre ; ne certes 
(her ne may be noon other dedc, ne no 
wil, but thilkc whiche that the devyne 
purveaunce, that ne mai nat ben disseyved, 
hath felid byforn. [1675] For yif that 
thei myghten wrilhen awey in othere 
manere than thei ben purveyed, thanne 
ne sholdc (her be no stedefast prescience 
of thing to comcn, but rather an uncerteyn 
opynioun ; the whiche thing to trowen 
of god, I deme fclonye and unleveful. 
Ne I ne proeve nat thilke same resoun 
(as who seith, 1 ne allowe nat, or I ne 
])reyse nat, thilke same resoun) by whichc 
that som men weneii that thei mowe 
assoilen and unknytten the knotte of 
this quest ioun. For certes thei seyn 
that thing nis nat to comen for that the 
jairve.aunce of god hath seyn byforn that 
it is to Cornell, but ralhir the contiarie ; 
and that is this : that, for that the thing 
is to comen, that therfore ne mai it nat 
ben hiild fro the purveaunce of god ; and 
in this manere this necessitc slideth ayein 
into the contraric partie : [1C80] ne it ne 
byhoveth nat nedes that thinges betiden 
that ben I - jnirveied, but it byhoveth 
nedes that thinges thjit ben to comen ben 
l-purveied : but, as it were, y lra\ ailed 
(as who seith, that thilke answere pro- 
cedilh ryght as though men travaileden 
or weren besy) to enqueren the whiche 
thing is cause of the whiche thing, as 

1671 ff. Cp. Troilus^ iv. 967-1078. 

1677. frort'Cy wrong meaning of * probo ’ ; Fr. 

‘ loo ’ ; cp. Cliaucer’s gloss. 

1681. nedesy necessarily. 

1682. y travailed y MSS. ytraxxxiled (H Cx. 
travailed^ cp. TroduSyV, 1009; Fr. ‘nous tra- 
uaillons,' bolli incorrect translations of ‘laborc- 
till.’ Cp. Chaucer’s gloss. 
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whethir the prescience is cause of the 
necessite of thinges to comen, or elles 
that the necessite of thinges to comen is 
cause of the purveaunce. But I ne en- 
force me nat now lo schewen it, that 
the byticlynge of thingis I-wyst byforn 
is necessarie, how so or in what mancre 
that ^the ordre of causes hath it -self; 
although that it ne seme naught that the 
prescience bringe in necessite of bytydinge 
to thinges to comen. [1685] For certes 
yif that any wyght sitteth, it byhoveth 
by necessite that the opynioun be soth 
of hym that coniecteth that he sitteth ; 
and ayeinward also is it of the contrarie : 
yif the opinioun be soth of any wyght 
for that he sitteth, it byhoveth by ncccs- 
site that he sitte. Tliannc is here 
necessite in the toon and in the tothir ; 
for in the toon is necessite of syttyngc, 
and certes in the tothir is necessite of 
soth. But therfore sitteth nat a wyght 
for that the opynioun of the sittynge is 
soth, but the opinioun is rather sfith for 
that a wyght sitteth byforn. And thus, 
althoughe that the cause of the soth 
cometh of that other side (iis who seith, 
that althoughe the cause of sotli cometh 
of the sittynge, and nat of the trewc 
opinioun), algates yit is ther comune 
necessite in that (K)n and in that othir. 
[1690] Thus scheweth it that y may make 
semblable skiles of the ]:>urvcaunce of 
god and of thingis to comen. For al- 
thoughe that for that thingis ben to comen 
therfore Ijen thei purveied, and nat certes 
for thei be purveied therfore ne bytklc 
thei nat ; iiatheles byhoveth it by neccs- 
site that eyther the thinges to comcn ben 
I-purveied of god, or elles that the thinges 
that ben I-piirveyed of god betyden. And 
this thing oonly suffiseth I -now to de- 
stroien the fredom of oure arbitre (that 
is to scyn, of our fre wil). ]iut certes 
now scheweth it wel how fer fro the sothe 
and how up-so-doun is this thing that 

1684. / ne enforce me nat should be / enforce 
me. Ch. and Fr. translate ‘ m>ii uitariuir’ a 
variant of ‘ nos nitamur " 

1691. skiles^ argumc'nts. 


we seyn, that the betydynge of tcmporel 
thingis is cause of the eterne prescience. 
[1695] But for to wenen that god purveieth 
the thinges to comen for thei ben to comen, 
— what oothir thing is it but for to wene 
that thilke thinges that bytiden whilom 
ben causes of thilke soverein purveaunce 
that is in god ? And her- to I adde yit 
this thing : that ryglit as whanne that I 
woot that a thing is, it byhoveth by 
necessite that thilke selve thing be ; and 
eek whan I have knowen that any thing 
schal betyden, so byhovith it by necessite 
that thilke same thing betide ; so folweth 
it thanne that the betydynge of the thing 
that I wyste byforn ne may nat ben 
eschued. And at the laste, yif that any 
wyght wene a thing to ben oothir weyes 
than it is, it nis nat oonly unscience, but 
it is desceyvable opynioun ful divers and 
fer fro the sothe of science. Wherfore, 
yif any thing be so to comen that the 
bet idy nge of it ne be nal certein ne neces- 
sarie, wiio mai wilen byforn that thilke 
thingis to comeri? li7fxDj For ryght as 
science ne may nat ben medled with fills- 
nesse (as who seith, that yif I woot a 
thing, it ne mai nat ben fals that 1 ne 
woot it), ryght so thilke thing that is 
conceyved by science may ben noon other 
weies than as it is conceyved. For that 
is the cause why that science wanteth 
lesynge (as who seith, why that wytynge 
ne resceyveth nat lesynge of that it woot) ; 
for it byhoveth by necessite that every 
thing be ryght as science com[)rehendeth 
it lo be. What schal I thanne seyn ? In 
whiche mancn‘ knoweth god byforn the 
thinges t(^ conien, yif thei ne ben nat 
certein ? h'or yif that he deme that thei 
ben to comen uneschewably, and so may 
be that it is ]X)ssible that thei ne schollen 
nat comen, god is disseyved. [ 1705] But 
not oonly to trowe that god is dis- 
seyved, but for to speke it with mouthe, 
it is a felonous synne. But yif that god 
woot that ryght so as thinges ben to 
conien, so schollen they comen, so that 

1701. that ! ne tvoot it. The ‘ ne ’ is due to the 
negative in the main clause. 
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he wite egaly (as uho seith, indifferently) 
that thingis nioweii ben doon or elles 
nat I-doon, what is thilke prescience that 
ne comprehcndeth no ceriein thing ne 
stable? Or elles what difference is ther 
bytwixe the prescience and thilke jape- 
worthidevynynge of Tyresie tlie divynour, 
that seide, “A 1 that I seie,” quod he, 
“either it schal be or elles it schal nat 
be?” Or dies how inochel is worth the 
devyne prescience more than the opinioun 
of mankynde, yif so be that it demeth 
the thinges inicertayn, as men doon, of 
the whiclie domes of men the betydinge 
is nat certein ? but yif so tie that noon 
uncertcin thing ne mai ben in hym that 
is certein welle of alle thinges, than is 
the betydinge certein of thilke thingis 
wdiiche he hath wist byforn fermely to 
comen. (lyro] For whiche it folweth that 
the fredom of the conseiles and of the 
werkis of mankynde nis noon, .syn that 
the thought of god, tliat seelh alle thinges 
withouten errour of falsnesse, byndeth 
and constreyneth hem to a bytidynge by 
necessite. And yif this thing be oonys 
T-grauntid and resceyved (this is to seyii, 
that ther nis no fie wil), thanne scheweth 
it wd how gret destruccioun and how gret 
damages ther folwen of thingis of man- 
kyndc. For in idel ben ther thanne 
jnirposed and byhyght medes to good 
folk, and peynes to badde folk, syn that 
no moevynge of fre corage voluntarie ne 
hath nat disservid hem (that is to seyn 
neither mode ne peyne). And it scholde 
.seme thanne that thilke thing is alther- 
worst whiche that is now denied for 
allher-moost just and moost ryghtful, 
that is to seyn that schrewes ben punys- 
schid or elles that good folk benl-gerdoned. 
[1715] The whiche folk, syn that hir propre 
wil ne sent hem nat to the toon ne to that 
othir (that is to seyn neither to good ne to 
harm), but [ther] constreyneth hem certein 
necessite of thingis to comen ; thanne ne 
schulle ther nevere be, ne nevere were, 

1708. Tyrosie, Tircsias. ; cp. 84. 

1711. nis noofi^ ‘est luille,’ is no freedom. 

17T3. purposetU offered. 

1716. iher^ supplied from Fr. 


vice ne vertu, but it scholde rather ben 
confusion of alle dissertes medlid with- 
outen discrecioun. And yit ther folweth 
anothir inconvenient, of the whiche ther 
ne mai be thought no more felonous nc 
more wikke, and that is this : that, .so 
as the ordre of thingis is T - led and 
cometh of the purveaunce of god, ne that 
no thing is leveful to the conseiles of 
mankynde (as who seith that men han 
no power to don no thing ne wilne no 
thing), thanne folweth it that oure vices 
ben referrid to the makere of alle good 
(as who seith, thanne folweth it that god 
oughtc han the blame of our vices, syn 
he constreyneth us by necessite to doon 
vices). [17V0] 

Than nis ther no resoun to han 
hope in god, ne for to preien to god. 
For what scholde any wyght hopen to 
god, or why scholde he preien to^god, 
syn that the ordenaunce of destyne, the 
whiche that mai nat bcnenclyned, knytteth 
and .slreyneth alle thingis that men mai 
desiren ? Thanne scholde ther be don 
av\ey thilke oonly alliaunce bytwixen god 
and men, that is to seyn, to hopen and 
to preien. But by the pris of ryghtwis- 
iiesscand of verray mekenessewedisserven 
tlie gerilon of the devyne grace whiche 
that is iiH'stinuible (that is to seyn, that 
it is so greet that it ne mai nat ben ful 
I jrreysed). And this is oonly the manere 
(that is to seyn, hope and preicris) for 
whiche it senieth that men mowen spekyn 
w ith god, and by resoun of .supplicacion 
bo conioyned to thilke chx'rnosse that 
nis nat aprochid no rather or that men 
byscUeii it and impetren it. [i7.'5] And 
yif men ne W'ene nat that hope ne preieres 
ne han ne^ strengthis by the necessite of 
thingis to comcn I-resceyved, what thing 
is ther tlianne by whiche we mow^en ben 
conioyned and clyven to thilke sovereyne 

T717. inconvenient^ ‘ descon venue,’ inconveni. 

CIK’C. 

1725. oonly the manere . . . for whiche^ the 
only way ... by which. 

1725. no rather or^ ‘piius quoque,’ which 
C'haincr has wiongly connected with ‘ inaccessai 
111* i,’ should be and rather or ^ t\e. even before. 

1726. I~>esceyr'ed. conceded. 
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prince ot thin^^is? For whiche it by- 
hovcth by necessite that the lynage of 
manky ndc, as thou songe a litel here 
byforn, be departed and unioyncd from 
his Welle, and hiileii of his bygynnyngc 
(that is to seyn, god). 


‘ Quenam <iisco 7 's .^ — Metrum 3 

What discordable cause hath to -rent 
and unioyned the byndynge or the alli- 
auncc of thingis (that is to seyn, the coii- 
iunccions of god and of man) ? Whiche 
god hath cstaljlisschid so grete batailc 
l)ytwixen these two sothfist or verreie 
thinges (that is to seyn, bytwyxcn the 
purveaunce of god and fre wil) that thei 
ben singuler and dyvided, ne that they ne 
wole nat ben niedled ne couplitl to- 
gidre. But ther nis no discord to the 
verray thinges, but thei clyven alwey 
certein to hem - self. 
thought of man, confownded and over- 
throwen by the derke membres of the 
body, ne inai nat be fyr of his deiked 
lookynge (that is to seyn, by the vigour 
of his insyghle while the soule is in the 
body) kiif)weii the thynne subtile knyt- 
tynges of thinges. But wherfore eschau- 
feth it so by so gret love to fynden thilke 
notes of soth I-covered? (Tliat is to 
seyn, wherfore eschaufeth the thought of 
man by so gret desir to knowen thilke 
notificaciouns that ben I -hid undir the 
C(3vertures of soth ?) Woot it aught thilke 
thing that it angwisshous desirelh to 
knowe ? (As who seith, nay ; for no man 
ne travaileth for to witen thingis that he 
wot. And therfore the texte seith thus :) 
[*735] who travaileth to wite thingis 
I -knowe ? And yif that he ne knoweth 
hem nat, what sekith thilke blynde 
thoght ? What is he that desireth any 
thyng of which he wot right nought? 

1728. Chaucer’s glosses here are derived mainly 
from Fr. 

17^0. But ther nis^ etc., ‘An nulla cst,’ etc. 
‘An^ read as ‘ac,’ or perhaps ulo-sis Aq. ‘ An 
e-st nota solutionis.’ Similarly, But whanne^ etc. 
174T. 


(As who seith, who so desireth any thing, 
nedes somwhat he knoweth of it, or dies 
he coude nat desiren it.) Or who may 
folwen thinges that ne ben nat I - wist ? 
And thoughe that he seke tho thingis, 
wher schal he fynde hem ? What wyght 
that is al unkunnynge and ignoraunt may 
knowe the forme that is I-founde? [1740] 
But whanne the soule byholdeth and secth 
the heye thought (that is to seyn, god), 
thanne knoweth it togidre the somme and 
the singularitcs (that is to seyn the prin- 
ciples and evcryche by hym-self). But 
now, while the soule is hidd in the cloude 
and in the dcrknes.se of the membres of 
the body, it ne hath nat al foryeten itself, 
but it withholdeth the somme of thinges 
and lesith the singularites. Thanne who 
so that sekith .sothnesse, he nis in neyther 
nother habite, for he not nat al, ne he ne 
hath nat al foryeten ; but yit hym rc- 
membreth the somme of thinges that he 
withholdeth, and axeth conseile, and re- 
tretith deepliche thinges I -seyn by-forn 
(that is to seyn, the grete somme in 
his mynde). So that lie mowe adden the 
parties that he hath foryeten to thilke 
that he hath withholdcn.’ [1745] 

‘ Titni ilia veins inqnit hec esf,^ — l*rosa 4 

Than seide sche ‘This i.s,’ quod sche, 
‘ the olde (piestioun of the inirveauncc 
of god. And Marcus Tullius, whan he 
rlevyded the divynaciouns (that is to seyn, 
in his book that he wrot of dyvynaciouns), 
he moevedc grelly this (juestioun ; and 
thou Ihiself hast y-sought it mochel, and 
outrely, and longe. Ihit yit ne hath it 
nat ben determined, ne I-.sped fermely ne 
diligently of any of yow. And the cause 
of this derknesse and of this difficulte 
is, for that the moevynge of the resoun of 
mankynde ne may nat moeven to (that is 
to seyn, apjilicn or joignen to) the siin- 
plicite of the devyne pre.science ; the 

1743. neytlur nother^ neutro.’ 

1744. retretith (Ai A2 tretith\ ‘ retraite/ ‘re- 
tiactans.’ 

1746. devyded (‘distribuit ), Cy H devynede ; 
Cx. distribuyd (from rubric ?). 
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whiche symplicitc of the devyne pre- 
science, yif that men my^hte thinken it 
in any manero (that is to seyn, that yif 
men myghten thinken and comprehenden 
the thinges as god sceth hem), thanne ne 
scholdc ther duelle outrely no doute. 
[1750] The whiche rcsoun and cause of 
difficulte I schal assaye at the last to 
schcwe and to speden, whannc I have 
first I-spendid and answerd to the resouns 
by whiche thou art y-inoeved. For I 
axe whi thou wenest that thilke resouns 
of hem that assoilen this questioun ne be 
nat speedful I -now ne sudicient ; the 
whiche solucioun, or the whiche resoun, 
for that it denielh that the prescience nis 
nat cause of necessite to thinges to comen, 
than weneth it nat that fredom of wil be 
disturbed or y-let be prescience. For ne 
drawestow nat argumentes fro dies where 
of the necessite of thingis to comen (as 
who seifh, any oothir wey than thus) but 
that thilke thinges that the prescience 
woot byforn ne mowen nat unbetyde? 
[T755J (That is to seyn, that thei moten 
betide.) But thanne, yif that prescience 
ne [lutteth no necessite to thingis to 
comen, as thou thi-self hast confessed it 
and byknowen a litel here byforn, what 
cause or what is it (as who seith, ther 
may no cause be) by whiche that the endcs 
voluntarie of thinges myghten be con- 
st reyned to certein bytydynge ? For by 
grace of possession n, so that thou mowe 
the bet ere undirstondc this that folweth, 
I pose that tlicr ne be no prescience. 
Thanne axe I,’ quod sche, ‘in as moche 
as aperteneth to that, scholden thanne 
thingis that comen of fre wil ben con- 
streyned to bytiden by necessite ? ’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

* Thanne ayeinward,’ quod sche, ‘ I 
suppose that ther be prescience, but 
that it ne putlcth no necessite to thingis ; 

1751. I-spendid^ etc., ‘cxpcmlcro’ (I sb.d! 
have considered), ‘ rcsponilii.’ 

1755. For ne drawestoiv nat^ ftc., ‘Nurn oniin 
tu aliunde,’ etc. 

1757. possessiouniyi C\. positiofi\ ‘ positioiiis 
gratia* should he: position : but I'V. ‘ pos^ion ’ 
fsic), L. ‘ position. ‘ 


thanne trowe I that thilke selve fredom 
of wil schal duellen al hool and absolut 
and unbounden. But thou wolt seyn 
that, al be it so that prescience nis nat 
cause of the necessite of tydynge to 
thingis to comen, algatis yit it is a sign 
that the thingis ben to bytyden by neces- 
site. [1760] By this mancre thanne, 
althoughe the prescience ne hadde nevere 
T-bcn, yit algatc or at the leste wey it is 
certein thing that the endes and by- 
tydinges of thingis to comen scholden 
ben neccssarie. For every signe scheweth 
and signifieth oonly what the thing is, 
but it ne makith nat the thing that it 
.signifieth. For whiche it byhoveth first 
to .sche wen that no thing ne liytideth that 
it ne betideth by necessite, so that it mai 
apieie that the i)rescience is signe of this 
necessite ; or elles, yif ther ncre no ne- 
cessite, certes thilke pre.science ne myghte 
nat ben signe of thinge that nis nat. 
But certes, it is now certein that the 
proeve of this, y-susteyned by stedfast 
rcsoun, ne schal nat ben lad ne proeved 
by signes, ne by argumentes I-takcn fro 
withoutc, but l)y causes covenable and 
neces.sarie. [1765] But thou mayst .seyn, 
“ How may it be that the thingis ne bc- 
tyden nat that ben I-purveied to comen ? ” 
But certes ryght as wc trowen that tho 
thingis w^hiche that purveaunce woot by- 
forn to comen, ne ben nat to bytiden. 
But that ne scholdc we nat demen ; but 
r.athir, althoughe that thei schal betyden, 
yit ne have thei no necessite of hir kynde 
to betyden. And this maystow lyghtly 
aperceyven by this that I schal seyn. 
Ft)r we seen many thingis whan thei ben 
don byforn oure eyen, ryght as men seen 
the cartere worken in the tornynge and 
in atemprynge or adressynge of hise cartes 
or chariot tes. [1770] And by this manere 
(as w^ho .seith, mai.stow undirstonden) of 
alle othere werkmen. Is ther thanne 
any necessite (as who .seith, in our look- 

1765. arjrttwentis fda/cen, etc., ‘ petitis extrin- 
seciis arguuieiitis.’ 

1766. Hut eeries, etc., iho .answer to the pre- 
ceding cpiestion. 

1770. cartere^ cartes ^ charioteer, chariots. 


429 


1772-1794 


BOECE 


BOOK V 


ynge) that conslreynith or compelleth 
any of thilke thingis to ben don so ? ’ 

‘Nay,’ quod I, ‘for in idel and in 
veyn were al the effect of craft, yif that 
alle thingis weren moeved by constreyn- 
ynge (that is to seyn, by constreinynge 
of our eyen or of our sighte).’ 

‘ The thingis thanno,’ quod sche, ‘ that, 
whaij men doon hem, ne han no necessite 
that men doon hem, eek the same thingis, 
first er thei ben don, thei ben to comen 
withoiite necessite. For -why ther ben 
some thingis to betyden, of whiche the 
eendes and the bytydynges of hem ben 
absolut and quit of alle necessite. [1775] 
For certes I iie trow nat that any man 
wolde seyn thus : that tho thingis that 
men don now, that thei ne weren to 
bytiden first or thei weren I-do(^n ; and 
thilke same thinges, al-thoughe that mon 
hadden I-wyst hem byforn, yit thei han 
fre bytydynges. For right as science of 
thingis present ne bryngith in no necessite 
to thingis tliat men doon, right so the 
prescience of thinges to comen ne bryngith 
in no necessite to thinges to bytiden. 
But thou maist seyn that of thilke same 
it is I-douted, as whethir that of thilke 
thingis that ne han noon issues and by- 
tidynges necessaries, yif therof mai ben 
any prescience ; for certes thei semen to 
discorden. For thou wenest, yif that 
thingis ben I-seyn byfore, that necessite 
folwith hem ; [1780] and yif necessite 
faileth hem, lhei ne myghten nat ben 
wist byforn, and that nothing may be 
comprehended by science but cerlein ; and 
yif tho thinges that ne lian no cerlein 
bytydingis ben I-piirveied as certcin, it 
scholde ben dirknesse of oi)inioun, nat 
.sothfastnesse of science. And thou wenest 
that it be dyvers fro the holnesse of science 
that any man schol deme a thing to ben 
otherwyse than it is it-self. And the 
cause of this errour is that of alle the 
thingis that every wyght hath I-knowe, 
thei wenen that tho thingis ben I-knowe 
al only by the strengthe and by the 
nature of the thinges that ben I-wyst or 

1781. a' but certainty ; cp. 1711,1717. 


I-knowe. And it is al the contrarye ; 
for al that evere is I-knowe, it is rather 
comprehendid and knowen, nat aftir his 
strengthe and his nature, but aftir the 
faculte (that is to .seyn, the power and 
the nature) of hem that knowen. [1785] 
And, for that this schal mowen schewen by 
a schort ensaumple, the same rowndnesse 
of a body, otherweys the sighte of the 
eighe knoweth it, and otherweys the 
touchynge. The lookynge, by castynge 
of his bemys, waiteth and seeth fro afer 
al the body togidre, withoute moevynge 
of it-self ; but tlie touchynge clyveth and 
conioynelh to the rounde Ixxly, and 
moeveth aboute the envyrounynge, and 
comprehendeth by parties the roundnesse. 
And the man hym-self, oolherweys wit 
byholdeth hym, and ootherweys ymagina- 
cioun, and otherweyes resoun, and oother- 
weies intelligence. For the wit compre- 
hendith withoute-forth the figure of the 
body of the man that is establisschid in 
the matere subgett ; [1790J but the ym- 
aginucioun comprehend ilh oonly the figure 
w'ithoute the matere ; resoun surmountith 
ymaginacioun and comprehendilh by an 
iiniversel lokynge the comune sjxjce that 
is in the singuler peces ; but the eighe 
ot the intidligence is heyere, for it sur- 
moLintith the envyrounynge of the iini- 
\ersite, and loketh over that bi pure 
subtilte of thought thilke same .symple 
forme of man that is peidurablely in the 
devyne thought. In whiche this oughte 
gretly to ben considered, that the heyeste 
strengthe to com|)rehonden thinges en- 
brasethand contienith thelowerestrengthe; 
but the lowere .strengthe lie ariseth nat 
in no manere to the heyere strengthe. 
For wit ne mai no thing comprehende 
out of matere ne the ymaginacioun loketh 
nat the universels spe(‘es, ne resoun ne 

1786. Si./tai mmven schewen^ ni:iy be made 
clear. 

1789. ‘ sensus.’ 

17C40. ymti'^inucionn, ‘ imaginatio.’ 

1791. ii '.ii/ut, ‘ ratio.’ 

1791. ‘ spericni.' 

i79‘2. i^hifiuler peccs^ ‘ singularihu.s. 

1792. eis^he of the intelligence^ ‘ intelligentia 
oculus.’ 
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taketh nat the symple forme so as intelli- 
gence takith it ; but intelligence, that 
lookith al aboven, whanne it hath com- 
prehendeth the forme, it knoweth and 
demyth alle the thingos that ben iindir 
that foorme. [1795] But sche knoweth 
hem in thilke mancre in the whiche it 
comprehendelh thilke same symple forme 
that ne may neve re ben k no wen to noon 
of that othere (that is to seyn, to none of 
the thre forseydc strengthis of the soule). 
For it knoweth the universite of resonn, 
and the figure of ymaginacioun, and the 
sensible material conceyvcd V)y wit ; ne it 
ne iiseth nat nor of resoun ne of yinagina- 
cioim ne of wit withonle-forth ; but it 
byholdeth alle thingis, so as I schal scie, 
by a strooK of thought formely wilhoutc 
discours or c<dlacioun. Certes resoun, 
whan it lokith any thing iiniversel, it ne 
useth nat of ymaginacioun, nor of wit ; 
und algates yit it coniprehendith the 
thingis ymaginable and sensible. For 
resoun is she that diffynyscheth the 
Iiniversel of here conceyte ryght thus : - 
Man is a resonable two-foted beest. [iSoo] 
And hoNvso that this knowynge is iiniversel, 
yit is ther no wyght that ne wot ivel that 
a man is a thing ymaginable and sensible; 
and this same considereth wel resoun ; 
but that nis nat by ymaginacioun nor by 
wit, but it lookith it by resonable con- 
cepcioun. Also ymaginacioun, albeit so 
that it takith of wit the bygynnynges to 
seen and to formen the figures, algates 
althoughe that wit ne were nat present, 
yit it envyrowneth and comprehenditli 
alle thingis sensible ; nat by resoun sens- 
ible of demynge, but by resoun yinaginatyf. 
Seestow nat thanne that alle the thingis 
in knowynge usen more of hir ficulte or 
of hir power than thei don of the faculte 
or power of thingis that ben I-knowe? 
Ne that nis nat wrong ; for so as every 
jugement is the dede or the doyng of 
hym that demeth, it byhoveth that every 

1798. formely y ‘ form.'iUtcr.' 

1803. nat by resoift/, etc., luislranslation of 
* non sensibili sed imaginaiia rutione (method) 
Judicandi,’ 


wyght performe the werk and his enten- 
cioun, nat of foreyne power, but of his 
propre power. [1805] 

^Quondam forficus attadit ,'' — Metrum 4 

The porche (that is to seyn a gate of 
the toun of Athenis there as philosophris 
hadden hir congregacioun to desputen) — 
thilke porche broughte somtyme olde 
men, ful dirke in hir sentences (that is to 
seyn philosophris that hyghten Stoycenis), 
that wenden that ymages and sensibilities 
(that is to seyn, sensible ymaginaciouns or 
ellis ymaginaciouns of sensible thingis) 
weren en])rientid in -to soulcs fro bodyes 
withoute-forth ; (as who seith that thilke 
Stoycenis wenden that sowle had ben 
nakid of it-self, as a mirour or a dene 
jiarchemyn, so that alle figuies most 
liist comen fro thingis fro withoute 
in-to sonles, and ben emprientid in-to 
soules) ; ryght as we ben w’ont somtyme 
by a swilt poyntel to fycchen lettres 
emprientid in the smothnesse or in the 
])leynesse of the table of wex or in 
parchemyn that ne liath no figure ne note 
in it. {(dose. But now' argueth Boece 
a)ens that opynioun and seith thus;) 
[iRio] But yif the thryvynge soule ne 
unjditeth no thing (that is to seyn, ne 
doth no thing) by his propre moevynges, 
but suffrith and lith subgil to the figures 
and t<^ the notes of bodies wdthoute-forth, 
and yeldith ymages ydel and vein in* the 
manere of a mirour, whennes thryveth 
thanne 01 ivhennes comith thilke know'- 
ynge in our soule, that discernith and 
liyholdith alle thinges? And whennes 
is thilke strengthe that byholdeth the 
singuler thinges ? Or w-hennes is the 
strengthe that devydeth thinges I-knowe ; 
and thilke strengthe that gadreth togidre 
the thingis devyded ; and the strengthe 
that chesith his entrechaunged w ey ? For 
somtyme it hevyth up the heued (that is 

1803. the nverk and his enUncionn, ‘suain 
operam.’ 

1813. his entrechaunged wey, ‘ alternumque 
legens iter.’ 
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to seyn that it hevyth up the entencioun 
to ryght heye thinges), and som tyme it 
descendith in-to ryght lowc thinges ; and 
whan it rctorneth in-to hym-self it 
reproveth and destroyoth the false thingis 
by the Irewe thinges. [1815] Certes this 
strengthe is cause more cfficent, and 
mochel more myghty to seen and to 
knovwe thinges, than thilke cause that 
suffrith and receyveth the notes and the 
figures empressid in niancre of matcre. 
Algatis the passion (that is to seyii the 
suffraunce or the wit) in the quyke body 
goth byforn, excitynge and moevynge the 
strengthes of the thought. Ryght so as 
whan that cleernesse smyteth the eyen 
and moeveth hem to seen, or ryght so as 
voys or scum hurteleth to the eres and 
commoeveth hem to herknc ; than is the 
strengthe of the thought I-mocvid and 
excited, and clepith forth to seniblable 
moevyngis the speces that it lialt withynne 
it-sclf, and addith tho s]K‘ces to the notes 
and to the thinges withoute-forlh, and 
medleth the ymagis of thinges withoute- 
forth to the foormes I-hkld withynne 
hym-self. [1820] 

' Quod si in corporibits senfiendis ,^ — 
Prosa 5 

But what yif that in bodyes to ben 
feled (that is to seyn, in takynge of know- 
lechyiigc of Ijodily thinges), and albeit 
so that qualites of bodies that ben obiecl 
fro withoute- forth moeven and ental- 
enten the instrumentes of the wittes, and 
albeit so that the passioun of the body 
(that is to seyn, the wit or the suff- 
raunce) goth to-forn the strengthe of the 
wirkynge corage, the whiche passioun or 
suffraunce clepith forth the dede of the 
thought in hym-self and mcjcveth and 
exciteth in this mene- while the formes 

iP.i6. in manere oj matere. Construe with 
receywth. 

1818. hurteleth, C] S^yliurieth ^ Tt Cx. hurleth. 

1B21. But nvJtat yif that,, ‘ (»>iukI si.’ 

1821. and alheit so that,, ‘(inamuis’; and h 
a strengthening particle, i.e. even though ; like- 
wise in and if, 1825. 


that resten within-forth — and yif that in 
sensible bodies, as I have seid, our corage 
nis nat y-taught or empriented by passioun 
to knowe thise thinges, but denieth and 
knowethof hisownc strengthe the passioun 
or suffrance subicct to the body, [1825] 
moche more than the thingis that ben 
absolut and quit fro alle talcntes or 
aflfecciouns of bodyes (as god or his 
aungelis) ne folwen nat in discernynge 
thinges obiect fro withoute-forth, but thei 
acomplissen and spedeii the dede of hir 
thought. By this resoun thanne ther 
comcn many manor knowynges to dyvor.se 
and differynge substaunces. For the wit 
of the body, the whiche wit is naked and 
despoiled of alle oothre knowynges, — 
thilke wit Cometh to beestis that nc mowen 
nat moeven hem -.self her and ther, as 
oistres and mu.sclcs and oothir swich 
sehollc fysscho of the sei‘, that clyven and 
bon norisschid to roches. But the 
yinaginacioun comoth to remnablo bostis, 
that semen to han talent to floen or to 
dosiron any thing. But resoun is al oonly 
to the lynage of mankyndc, ryght as 
intelligence is oonly the dovyne nature. 
[i8jo] Of whiche it folweth that thilke 
knowynge is more worth than lhi.se 
oothre, .syn it knoweth by his propre 
nature nat oonly his subget (as who 
.seith, it ne knoweth nat al oonly that 
apertenith pn^perly to his knowinge) but 
it knoweth the .subicct of alle othre 
knowynges. But how schal it thanne be, 
yif that wit and yinaginacioun stryven 
ayein resonynge, and seyn that, of thilke 
universel thinges that resoun wenith to 
seen, that it nis ryght naught ? For wit 
and yinaginacioun seyn that that that is 
scn.sible or ymaginable, it nc rnai nat ben 
univer.sel. Thanne is either the jugement 
of resoun .soth ne that ther nis no thing 
sensible ; or elles, for that re.soun W(K)t 
wel that many thinges ben subiect to 
wit and to yinaginacioun, thanne is the 

y-tan^ht or empriented, ‘ iusi^nitur ' ; 
the rest of th«^ ])hr:ise is from the Fr , hence the 
confusion. 

1826. thinges is object of fohocn, 

1833. that that ii, that what is. 
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c<itnc|?pcioun of resoun veyn and fah, 
whiche tJiat lokith and comprehendilh 
that that is sensible and singuler as 
uhiversel. [1835] And yif that resoun 
wplde answere ayein to thise two (that is 
to seyn, to wit and to ymaginacioun), and 
seyn, that sothly sche hir-selve (that is to 
spyn, resoun) lokith and comprehendith, 
by resoun of universalite, bothc that that 
is sensible and that that is ymaginable ; 
and that thilke two (that is to seyn, wit 
and ymaginacioun) ne mowen nat strec- 
chen ne enhaimsen hem -self to knowynge 
of universalite, for that the knowynge of 
hem ne mai exceden ne surmonnten the 
bodily figures ; certes of the knowynge 
of thinges, men oughtcn rather yeven 
credence to the more stidfast and to the 
more parfit jugemcnt. In this manere 
stry vynge thanne we that han strcngthe of 
rcsonynge and of ymagynynge and of wit 
(that is to seyn, by resoun and by ima- 
gynacioun and by wit)— we scholde rathir 
preise the cause of resoun (as who seith, 
than the cause of wit and of ymagina- 
cioun). [1840] 

Semblable thing is it, that the resoun 
of inankynde no weneth nat that the 
devyne intelligence byholdeth or knoweth 
thingis to comen, but ryght as the 
resoun of mankynde knoweth hem. For 
thou arguisl and seist thus : that if it 
ne seme nat to men that some thingis han 
certeyn and necessarie betydynges, thei 
ne mowen nat ben wist hyforn certeinly 
to betyden, and thanne nis ther no 
prescience of thilke thinges ; and yif we 
trowc that prescience be in thise thingis, 
thanne is ther nothing that it ne bytydeth 
by necessite. But certes yif we myghten 
han the jiigement t^f the devyne thoght, as 
we ben parsoners of resoun, ryght so as we 
han demyd that it byhovith that ymagin- 
acioun and wit ben bynethe resoun, ryght 
so wolde we demen that it were ryghtfull 
thing, that mannys resoun oughte to 
suminytten it-self and to ben bynethe the 
devyne thought. [1845] For whichc yif 

1836. The apodosis begins ^yilh cfrtes^ 1838. 

i84<|. paysouers of, sharers in. 
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that we mowen (as who seith that, if that 
we mowen, I conseile that) we enhaunse 
us in-to the heighte of thilke soverein 
intelligence ; for ther schal resoun wel 
seen that that it ne mai nat byholden in 
it-self. And certes that is this, in what 
manere the prescience of god seeth alle 
thinges certeins and diffinyssched, al- 
thoughe thei ne han no certein is.sues or 
bytydyngis ; ne this nis noon opinioun, 
but it is rather the simplicite of the 
soverein science, that nis nat enclosed 
nor I-schet wuthinne none boundes. 

* Qitain variis Jiguris .'' — Metrum 5 

The beestes pa.ssen by the erthes be ful 
diverse figures. For some of hem han 
hir bodyes straught, and crepyn in the 
dust, and drawen aftir hem a traas or a 
fiirw'c I-contynued (that is to .sein, as 
naddres or snakes) ; [1850] and ooihre 
becstis, by the wandrynge lyghtnesse of 
hir wynges beten the wyndes, and over- 
swymmen the spaces of the longe eir by 
moyst flcynge ; and oothere bestes gladen 
hem self to diggen hir traas or hir steppys 
in the erthc with hir goinges or with hir 
feet, and to gon cither by the grene 
feeldes, or dies to walken undir the 
wodcs. And al be it so that thou seest 
that thei alle discorden by diverse foormes, 
algalis hir faces enclyned hevyeth hir 
diille wittes. Only the lynage of man 
heveth heyest his heic heved, and stondith 
light with his upryght body, and by- 
holdeth the erthes undir hym. And, 
but yif thou, erthly man, waxest yvel 
out of thi wit, this figure amonesteth the, 
that axest the hevene with thi ryghte 
visage, and hast areised thi forheved to 
beren up an hye thi corage, [1855] so that 
thi thought ne be nat I-hevyed ne put 
lowe undir foie, syn that thi body is so 
heyghc areysed. 

18^9. This melre is vciy badly translated. 

1850. fassen by, * passent . . . par/ * permeant.' 

1851. by t/ie wamhyuge, tic., ‘alarum levitas 
v.aga.’ 

1851. moyst ff ey ft gr, ‘ liquiJo volatu.’^ 

1852. to ivafken uftdir, etc., ‘ subire siluas.* 
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* Qtioniam ii;i/ur nfifauio ante, ’ — Prosa 6 

Thcrfore tbanne, as I have schewed 
a litel hero byforne that alle thine: that 
is I'Wist nis nal knowen l)y his nature 
propre, but by the nature of hcin that 
comprehonden it, lat us loke now, in as 
niochil as it is loveful to us (as who seith, 
lat us loke now as we mowen) whichc 
that the estat is of the devyne substaunce ; 
so that we mowe cek knowen what his 
science is. The comune jiujeinent of 
alle creatures resonablos thanne is this : 
that god is etoine. Lat us considere 
thanne what is eternito ; for certes schal 
schewen us togidre tlie (le\yne nature 
and the devyne science. [1860] FAernite 
thanne is jmrfit possessioun and al- 
togidre of lif interminable. And that 
schewethe more clecrly by the coinpai)- 
.soun or collacioun of tein])orel Ihingos. 
For alle thing that lyveth in tyme, it is 
present, and proceditli fro preterites into 
futures (that is to seyn, fro tyme passed 
into tyme comynge), ne ther nis nothing 
establisshed in tyme that niai enbrasen 
togidre al the space of his lif. For certis 
yit ne hath it nat taken the tyme of 
tf^morwe, and it hath lost that of yister- 
day. And certes in the lif of this dai 
ye ne lyve no more but right ns in this 
inoevable and transilorie moment. [1865] 
Thanne thilke thing that .suffreth tem]X)rel 
condicunin, althcnighe that it nevere 
bygan to be, ne thoughe it nevere nc 
cese for to be, as Aristotile demed of the 
world, and althogho that the lif of it be 
strecchid with infinite of tyme ; yit algatis 
nis it nat swich thing that men mighten 
trowen by ryghte that it is eterne. I'or 
althoughe that it com])rehende and em- 
brase the sjxice of lif infinit, yit algatis ne 
enbraseth it nat the space of the lif 
altogidre ; for it ne hath nat the futuris 
that ne bon nat yit, ne it ne hath no 
Icngere the preterites that ben 1-doon or 
I-passed. liut thilke thing tlianne that 
hath and comprehend ith togidre al the 


plente of the lif interminable, to whom 
ther ne faileth naught of the future, and 
to whom ther nis noght of the preteryt 
escaped nor I-passed, thilke same is 1 - 
wilnes.sed and I-i)roevid by right to ben 
eterne ; [1870] and yit it byliovith by 
ncccssite that thilke thing be alwey 
present to hym-self, and comjxitent (as 
who seith, alwey present to hyhn-selve, 
and so myghty that al be right at his 
jdesaunce), and that he have al present 
the infinite of the inoevable tyme. 
Wherforc som men trowen wrongfully 
that, when thei heren that it semede to 
Plato that this world ne hadde nevere 
bygynnynge of tyme, ne that it nevere 
schal ban failynge, thei wenen in this 
manere that this world be makid coeterne 
with his makerc. (As who .seith, thei 
wene that this world and god ben makid 
togidre eterne, and that is a wrongful 
wenynge. ) For other thing is it to 
ben I -lad by lif interminable, ns Plato 
grauntide to the world, and oothir is it to 
enbrace togidre al the ])rcsence of the lif 
intermynable, the whiche thing it is deer 
and manyfest that it is projire to the 
devyne thcnight. [1875] Ne it ne .scholde 
nat semen to us that god is eldere than 
thinges that ben I-maked by (piantite 
of tyme, but rather by the j)ro])retc of 
his simjile nature. For this ilke infinit 
moe\yngeof temporel thinges folwxdh this 
pre.sentarie estat of the lif unmoevable ; 
and, so as it nc mai nat contrefetin it, 
ne feynen it, ne be cvene lik to it, for 
the immoevablete (that is to scin, that is 
in the eternite of god), it faileth and 
fallith into moevynge fio the simpliciie of 
the ])rcsencc of god, and discresith into 
the infinit quantite of future and of 
preterit. And .so as it ne mai nat ban 
togidre al the jAente of the lif, algatcs yit 
for as moche as it nc ce.seth nevere for to 
ben in som manere, it semyth .sonidel to 
us that it folwith and rcsembleth thilke 
thing that it ne mai nat atayne to, ne 

1877. ‘ imilatiir.’ 

1878. dherv^ith ('(’•j Ai JI Cv. discncrc’ 
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fulfillen ; and byndelh it - self to som 
maner presence of this litle and swift 
moment, the whiche presence of this litle 
and swift moment, [18S0] for that it bereth 
a maner ymage or likncsse of the ai 
diiellynge presence of god, it grauntith to 
swich mancrc thinges as it betydith to, 
that it senieth hem that thisc thinges ban 
t-ben and ben. And for that the 
presence of swiche litel moment ne mai 
nat duelle, therfore it ravysschide and 
took the infynit wey to tyine (that is to 
seyn, by siicccssioim). And by this 
manere is it I-doon, for that it sholde 
contyniie the lif in goinge, of the whiche 
lif it myght nat enbrace the plente in 
duellinge. And for-thi yif we wollen 
pvitten worthi names to thinges and 
lolwen Plato, lat us seycn tlKinnc sothly 
that god is “clcrne,” and that the world 
is “ perj)etuel.” Tlianne, syn that every 
jugement knoweth and coniprchcndith by 
his owne nature thinges that ben subgcct 
unto hym, ther is sothly to god alweys 
an eterne and preisentarie cstat ; [1885] 
and the science (jf hym that overpasseth 
alle temporcl moevement duelleth in the 
simplicite of his presence, and embraceth 
and considorcth alle the infynit spaces of 
tynies preterites and futures, and lokith in 
his simple knowynge alle thingis of preterit 
ryght as thei weren I-doon presently 
ryght now. Yif thou wolt thanne 
thiiiken and aviso the prescience by whiche 
it knoweth alle thinges, thou ne schalt 
naught deinen it as prescience of thinges 
to comen, but thou schalt denum more 
ryghtfully that it is science of presence or 
of instaunce that nevere ne fiilelh. For 
whiche it nis nat y-cleped “providence,” 
but it sholde rathir ben clepid “ purve- 
aunce,” that is establisshed ful for fro 
ryght low'c thinges, and byholdeth fro 
afer alle thinges, right as it were fro the 
heye heighte of thinges. [1890] 

Why axestow thanne, or w'hi dcs- 
putestow thanne, that thilke thingis ben 
doon by nccessite whiche that ben y-seyn 
and kut)wen by the devyne sight e, syn 
x888. a 7 >tse^ consider. 


that forsothe men ne maken nat thilke 
thingis necessarie whiche that thei seen 
ben I-doon in hir sighte ? For addith 
thi byholdynge any necessite to thilke 
thinges that thou byholdest present ? * 

‘ Nay,’ (piod I. 

Philosophie. ‘Certes thanne, yif men 
myghte maken any digne comparysoun 
or collacioun of the presence devyne and 
of the presence of mankynde,' ryght so as 
ye seen some thinges in this tcmporel 
present, ryght so seeth god alle thinges by 
his eterne })resent. [1895] 

Wherfore this devyne presence ne 
chaiingeth nat the nature ne the proprete 
of thinges, but byholdeth swiche thingis 
])resent to hymward as thei shollen betyde 
to yowward in tyme to comcn. Ne it 
ne confowndeth nat the jugementes of 
thingis ; but by o sight of his thought he 
knoweth the thinges to comen, as wol 
necessarie as nat necessarie. Ryght so as 
whan ye seen togidre a mnn w'alke on the 
erthe and the sonne arisen in the hevene, 
albeit so that ye seen and byholden the 
ton and the tothir togidre, yit natheles ye 
demen and discerne that the loon is 
voluntarie and the tother is necessarie. 
Ryght so thanne the devyne lookynge, 
byholdynge alle thinges undir hym, ne 
trowbleth nat the cpialite of thinges that 
ben certeinly present to hymward ; but, 
as to the condicioun of tyme, forsothe thei 
ben futur. Ft)r which it folw^eth 

that this nis noon opynioun, but rathir a 
stidfast knowynge I-strengthid by sooth- 
nesse that, whan that god know’eth any 
thing to be, he ne unwot not that thilke 
thing wanteth necessite to be. (This is to 
sein that whan that god knoweth any thing 
to betide, he wot wel that it ne hath no 
necessite to betyde.) And yif thou seisl 
here that thilke thing that god seeth to 

’81)5. f^rrsi'nce both times seems to bo a mistake 
present e I Lat. * pro'^enti^,’ Fr. * 

1S06. presence should be prescience^ ‘pnai- 
iiotio,’ ‘ prescience.' In iq',i H roads prescunce 
lor present e, .and similarly H Cx. in 1932 have 
/ ^ etc ience for presence. 

T9<K>. tf<nvh/eth^ ‘ p<^rtud)at ’ ; FV. ‘ l rouble,' L 
‘ tlestourbe.’ 

1902. ne umvot not, ‘non nesciat.’ 
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betide, it ne may nat iinbytide (as who 
seith, it moot by tide), and thilke thing 
that ne mai nat unbytide, it mot bytiden 
by necessite, and that thou streyne me 
to this name of necessite, certes I wol we 
confessen and byknowen a thing of ful 
sad troiithe. But unnethe schal ther any 
wight mowe seen it or come therto, but 
yif th^t he be byholdere of the devyne 
thought. [1905] For I wol answeren the 
thus : that thilke thing that is futur, whan 
it is referred to the devyne knowynge 
than is it necesserie ; but certis whan it is 
undirstc^nden in his owene kynde, men 
seen it outrely fre and absolut fro alle 
necessite. 

For certes ther ben two maneris of 
necessites : that oon necessite is syrnple, 
as thus ; that it byhovith by necessite 
that alle men ben mortal or dedly ; 
anothir necessite is condicionel, as thus : 
yif thou west that a man vvalketh, it 
byhovith by necessite that he walke. 
Thilke thing thanne that any wight hath 
I-knowe to be, it ne mai ben noon oothir 
weys thanne he knowith it to be. [i9to| 
But this condicion draweth nat with hir 
thilke necessite simple ; for certes this 
necessite condicionel — the propre nature 
of it ne makith it nat, but the adicccioun 
of the condicioun makith it. For no 
necessite ne constreyneth a man to gon 
that goth by his propre wil, al be it so 
that whan he goth that it is necessarie 
that he goth, Kyght on this same mancrc 
thanne, yif that the piirveaunce of god 
seeth any Ihyng present, than moot thilke 
thing ben by necessite, althoghe that it 
ne have no necessite (jf his ownc nature. 
But certes the futures that bytiden by 
fredom of arbitrie, god seth hem alle 
togidre presentes. Thise thinges thanne, 
yf thei ben referrid to the devyne sighte, 
than ben they maked necessarie by the 
condicioun of the devyne knowynge. [1915] 
But certes yif thilke thingis ben considered 
by hem-self, thei ben absolut of necessite, 

1914. presentes A2 H B present)\ Lat. 'pre- 
sentes/ Fr. ‘ presens.’ Chaucer probably carried 
over the French adjective. 


and ne forleten nat ne cesen nat of the 
liberte of hir owne nature. Thanne certes 
withoute doute alle the thinges shollen 
ben doon whiche that god woot byforn that 
thei ben to comen. But some of hem 
comen and bytiden of fre arbitrie or fre 
wil, that, al be it so that thei bytiden, yit 
algates ne lese thei nat hir propre nature 
in beinge ; by the whiche first, or that 
thei weren I-don, thei hadden power noght 
to han bytyd.’ 

‘What is this to seyn thanne,’ quod I, 

‘ that thinges ne ben nat necesserie by hir 
propre nature, so as thei comen in alle 
maneris in the liknesse of necessite by the 
condicioun of the devyne science ? ’ 

‘This is the difference,’ quod schc, 
‘that tho thinges that I purposide the a 
litel her byforn (that is to st7n, the sonne 
arysy nge and the man walkynge), that 
ther whiles that thilke thinges ben 1-doon, 
they ne myghte nat ben undoon ; [1920] 
natheles that oon of hem, or it was 1- 
doon, it byhovide by necessite that it 
was I-doon, but nat that oothir. Ryght 
so is it here, that the thinges that god 
hath present withoute doute thei shollen 
ben. But some of hem descendith of the 
nature of thinges (as the sonne arysynge) ; 
and some descendith of the power of the 
doeris (as the man walkynge). Thanne 
seide I no wrong that, yif that thise thinges 
ben referred to the devyne knowynge, 
thanne ben thei necessarie ; and yif thei 
ben considered by hem-self, than ben thei 
absolut fro the boond of necessite. Right 
.so as alle thingis that apiereth or scheweth 
to the wittes, yif thou referre it to rcsoun, 
it is universel ; and yif thou loke it or 
referre it to itself, than is it singuler. 
But now yif thou seist thus : that, “If it 
be in my power to chaunge my purpos, 
than schal I voiden the purveaunce of 
god, whan peraventure I schal han 
chaungid the thingis that he knoweth 
byforn,” [1925] thanne schal I an.sweren 
the thus : ‘ ‘ Certes thou maist wel chaungen 

1919. Cl B H Cx. omit the before condicioun. 

1924. alle tliine,h. ‘ tout ’ ; perhaps therefore 
the ‘ it ’ s (‘ le ’) that follow. 
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thi purpos ; but for as mochel as the 
present sothnesse of the devyne purve- 
aunce byholdeth that thou maist chaunge 
thi purpos, and whethir thou wolt chaunge 
it or no, and whiderward that thou tome 
it, thou ne maist nat eschuen the devyne 
prescience, ryght as thou ne maist nat 
fleen the sighte of the present eye, al- 
thoghe that thou tome thiself by thi fre 
wil into diverse accions.” But thou maist 
sein ayein ; “ How schal it thanne be — 
schal nat the devyne science ben chaunged 
by my disposicioun whan that I wol o 
thing now and now anothir ; and thilke 
prescience — ne semeth it nat to entre- 
chaungc stoundis of knowyngc ? ” ’ • (As 
who seith, ne schal it nat seme to us that 
the devyne prescience entrcchaungith hise 
diverse stoundes of knowynge, so that it 
knowe som-tyme o thyng, and somtyme 
the contrarie ?) [19J0] 

‘No,’ quod I. 

‘ No fors<^thc,’ (juod sche, ‘ for the 
devyne sighte renneth to-forn, and seeth 
alle futures, and clepith hem ayen, and 
retorneth hem to the ]^resence of his 
propre knowynge; ne he ne cntrechaungith 
nat, so as thou wencst, the stoundes of 
foreknowyngc, as now this, now that ; 
but he ay ducllynge cometh byforn, and 
enbraseth at o strook alle thi mutaciouns. 
And this ]3rcsence to comprehenden and 
to seen alle thingis — god ne hath nat 
taken it of the bytidynge of thinges to 
come, but of his propre symplicitc. And 
herby is assoiled thilke thing that thou 
puttest a litel here byforn, that is to scyn, 

1930. stoundes, ‘ vices.’ 

1933. presence to comprehenden, etc., ‘ pre- 
sence de . . . comprehendre,’ i.c. power to com- 
prehend things in present time. 


that it is unworthy thing to seyn that our 
futures yeven cause of the .science of god. 
For certis this strengthe of the devyne 
science, whiche that embraseth alle thinges 
by his presentarie knowynge, establissheth 
manere to alle thinges, and it ne oweth 
nawht to lattere thinges. [1935] And syn 
that thise thinges ben thus (that is to 
seyn, syn that necessite nis nat in thinges 
by the devyne prescience), thanne is iher 
fredom of arbitre, that duelleth hool and 
unwemmed to mortal men ; ne the lawes 
ne purposen nat wdkkidly modes and 
peyncs to the willynges of men, that ben 
unbownden and quyt of all nece.ssite ; and 
god, byholdere and forwytere of alle 
thingis, duelleth above, and the present 
eternite of his .sighte renneth alwey with 
the tiiverse qualitc of our dedes, dis- 
pensynge and ordeynynge medes to gode 
men and torrnentes to wikkide men. 
Ne in ydel ne in veyn ne ben ther put in 
god hope and preyeris, that ne mowen 
nat ben unspedful ne withouten effect 
whan they been ryght fill. 

‘Withstond thanne and eschue thou 
vices ; worschipe and love thou vertues ; 
areise thi corage to ryghtful hojx?s ; yilde 
thou humble preicres an heyghc. [1940] 
(iret necessite of prowcs.se and vertu is 
encharged and comaunded to yow, yif ye 
nil nat dissimulcn ; .syn that ye worken 
and don (that is to seyn, your dedes or 
your werkes) byforn the eyen of the juge 
that seeth and demelh alle thinges.’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER BOECII. 

1935, mancrCy ‘ modum,’ * propre maniere ‘ 
rather bound, 

1935. iattepx thinges, ‘ poslerioribus.’ 
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THE'double sorwe of Troilus to lellen. 
That was the king Piiamiis’ sone of 
Troye, 

In loving liow his aventurcs fellen 
Fro wo to wele, and after out of joyc, 

My piirpos is, or that 1 parte fro ye.- 
Thesiphone, thou hel]) me for t’ endite 
Thise woful vers, that wepen as I write ! 

To thee clepe I, thou Goddcsse of 
torment, 8 

Thou cruel Furie, sorwing evere in peyne ! 
Help me that am the sorwful instrument 
That helpeth lovers, as I can, to pleyne ! 
For wel sit it, the solhe for to seync, 

A woful wight to han a drery fere, 

And to a sorwful tale, a sory chere ! 

For I, that Ciod of Loves servants serve, 
Ne dar to Love for myn unliklinesse 
I’rcyenfor sped, al sholde I tlierfor sterve. 
So for am I from his help in derknesse ; 
But nathelcs, if this may don gladnesse 
Unt’ any lover and his cause availe, :•<> 
Have he my thank, and myn be this 
travaile ! 

But ye lovercs, that bathen in gladnesse. 

If any drope of ])ite in you be, 
Remembreth you on passed lievinesse 
That ye han felt, and on th’ adversite 
Of other folk ; and ihenketh how that ye 
I Ian felt that Love dorste you displcsc. 

Or yc han wonne him with too gret an • 
ese. I 

And preyeth for hem that ben in the cas I 
Of Troilus, as ye may after here, 30 . 
That Love hern bringe in hevene to solas ; 

For relations of MSS. ami letters by which 
they are quoted, see Introduction. I 

6. Thesiphont’^ 'I'isiphonc. 

21. JUf i.e. Love. I 


And ek for me preyeth to God so dere 
That I have might to .shewe in som manerc 
Swich ])eyne anti wo as Loves folk endure, 
In Troilus’ unsely aventure. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben de- 
speyred 

In love, that nevere n’il recovered be. 
And ek for hem that falsly ben a])eyred 
Thorugh wikked tonges, be it lie or she ; 
Thus bitidelh God f^r his benignete 40 
So graunte hem sooiie out of this world 
to ]xice, 

That ben des])eyred out of Loves grace. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben at e.sc 
That Gtxi hem graunte ay good j)ei- 
severaunce. 

And .sende hem might hir lathes so to plese 
Tliat it to Love be VNorshij) and jdesaunee. 
For so hope 1 my soule best t’avaunce, 
To preye for hem that Loves servants be. 
And write hir wo, and live in charite, 

Ahd for to have of hem compassioun 50 
As though I w ere liir owne brother dere. - 
Now herkneth with a good entencioun, 
For now wol I gon streight {o my matere. 
In which ye may the dt)uble sorwes here 
Of Troilus in loving of Criseyde, 

And how that she forsoi;k him or she 
deyde. 

— It is wel wist how that the Grekes 
stronge 

In armes with a thousand .shippes wente 
To Troyewartles, and the cite longe 

44. a In lovc^ that God horn graunte Per- 
scverauncc» 

45. ladies, a and others lo 7 >es. 

47. t'avattncc, J Cp. Cl. avaunce. 

52. herkneth. Shows that Troilus was written 
for recitation. Sec 1 . 450 ; ii. 30, 1751 ; iii. 499, 
1332. But sec later, v. 270. 
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Assegeden wcl ten yer or they stente, 60 
And in diverse wise and 0011 entente 
The ravisshing to wreken of Eleyne 
By Paris don, they wroiighten al hir peyne. 

Now fil it so, that in the town ther was 
Dwelling a lord of grel auctorite, 

A gret devyn that cleped was Calcas, 
That in science so expert was, that he 
Knew wel that Troye sholde destroyed be 
By answer of his God, that highte thus, 
Daun Phebus, or Appollo Delphicus. 70 

So when that Calcas knew by calculinge, 
And ek by answer of this Appollo, 

That Grekes sholden swich a peple bringc 
Thorugh which that Troye nioste be for-do. 
He caste anon out of the town to go ; 
For wel wiste he by sort that Troye sholde 
Destroyed ben, ye, wolde who- so n’olde. 

For- which for to departen softely 
Took purpos fill this fbr-knowinge wise. 
And to the (irekes oost fill privily 80 
lie stal anon ; and they in curteys wise 
Him deden bothe worship and servise, 

In trust that lie hath konning hem to redo 
In every peril which that is to drede. 

The noise up ros, whan it was first aspyed 
Thorugh al the town, and geiieraly was 
Sf)okcn, 

That Calcas traytour fled was and allycd 
With hem of Grece ; and casten to ben 
wroken 

On him that falsly hadde his feyth so 
broken, 

And seyden he and al his kyn at ones 90 
Ben worthy for to brennen fel and bones. 

Now hadde Calcas left in this mischaunce, 
Al unwdst of this false and wikked dedc, 
Ilis doughter, which that was in gret 
pcnaunce ; 

60. wel^ y njgh. 

71. that, ay this. 

83. a Ilopyng in h ym {y^ood ?) kunnyny hem to 
rede. Boc. Da lui spcraiido boinnio c buon con- 
siglio. 

85. The noise up ros, a Gret rumour yan 
{was). Hoc. Fu rumor grande. 

87. y insert fals after traytour^ 

93. A t unwist j a Unknowing. 


For of her lif she was ful sore in drede 
As she that n'iste what was Ixjst to rede \ 
For bothe a widwe was she, and alone 
Of any frend, to whom she dorste her 
mone. 

Criscyde was this lady name al right i 
As to my dom in al Troyes cite 100 

N’as non so fair ; for, passing every 
wight, 

So angelik was hir natif beaute, 

That lik a thing inmortal semed she, 

As is an hevenissh parfit creature 
That down were sent in scorning of nature. 

This lady, which that herdc al-day at ere 
1 lerfadres shame, his falsnesseandtrcsoiin, 
Wcl nigh out of her wdt for sorwe and fcrc, 
In wddwes habit large of samyt broun. 

On knees she fil biforn Ector a-doun no 
With pilous vois, and tendrely wepfnge 
Ilis mercy bad, hcr-sclven excusinge. 

Now was this Ector pitous of nature, 

And saw that she was sorw fully bigon, 
And that she w'as so fair a creature ; 

Of his goodnesse he gkuled her anon, 
And seyde, ‘ Lat your fad res treson gon 
Forth with mischaunce ! .\nd ye yourself 
in joye 

Dwellctli w'ith us whil you good list in 
Troye I 

‘ And al th’ honour that men may don you 
have, 120 

As forforth as your fiidcr dwelled here, 
shill ban, and your body shal men save 
As fer as I may aught enquere and here.’ 
And she him thanked with ful humble 
chore, 

101. Passing, a oz'OriH^ omits). 

104. is, ay doth. 

106. herilc al-day, y and otliers al-<iay herdc. 
109. large, T G Hr> H;{ blak. 
in. a il'ith cherc and voys ful pyfous, and 
wepyngc. Boc. K lagrimosa . . . e con voce c 
con vista assai pietosa. 

118. Forthwith mischaunce, a To sory hap, 

123. and, y and others ot . 

124. a thanked o/te in humble chete. Boc. 

di questo U ringra/io aiiat 
U piu volea. 
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And ofter wolde and it had ben his wille, 
And took her leve, and horn, and held 
her still'c. 

And in her hous sh’ abood with swich 
meyn^ 

As til her honour nedc was to holde, 

And whil she was dwellinge in that cite 
Kepte her estat, and bolhe of yonge and 
olde 130 

Ful wel beloved, and wel men of her 
tolde. 

But whether that she children hadde or non, 
I rede it nat ; therfor I Icte it gon. 

The thinges fcllen as they don of werre 
Bytwixen hem of Troye and Grekes ofte ; 
hor som day boughten they of Truye it 
derre, 

And eft the Grekes founden nothing softc 
The folk of Troye. And thus Fortune 
. on-lofte, 

And under eft, gan hem to wheelen bothe 
After her cours, ay whil they weren 
wrothc. 140 

But how this town com to destruccioiin 
Ne falleth naught to purpos me to telle. 
For it were here a long digressioun 
Fro my matere, and for you long to dwellc. 
But the Troj«ines gestes, as they felle, 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dite, 

Who-so that can may rede hem as they 
write. 

But though that Grekes hem of Troye 
shetten. 

And hir cite byseged al aboute, 

Ilir olde usage n’olde they nat letten 150 
As for t’ honoure hir Goddes ful devoute ; 

132, This may be due to Chaucer’s mis-rcading 
Boccaccio, who says ‘she had no need to care 
for son or daughter.’ 

1 40. J and others ay whil that they were wrothc, 

143. For it were here, so / 3 ; a For-why it were ; 
y For it were, 

144. for you long to dwellc, so H«j (see H.F, 
i. 252) ; rest var. 

145. Trojdnes, so P H2 R ; Cl. Troiane; rest 
Troian, 

146. Dares and Z>/Vr, Dares and Dictys, sup- 
pose writers on the Trojan war. 

X51. o. goddes and to loute. 


But aldermost in honour, out of doute, 
They hadde a relik, heet Palladion, 

That was hir trust aboven everychon. 

And so bifil whan comen was the time 
Of Aperil, when clothed is the mede 
With newe grene, of lusty Ver the prime, 
And swote smelling floures white and rede. 
In sondry wdses shewed, as I rede. 

The folk of Troye hir obscrvaunces olde, 
Palladiones feste for to holde. 161 

And to the temple in al hir beste wise 
In general ther wente mony a wight 
To herknen of Palladion servise ; 

And namely so mony a lusty knight. 

So mony a lady fressh and inayden bright, 
Ful wel arayed bothe meste and leste. 
Ye, bothe for the seson and the feste. 

Among thise othre folk was Ciiseyda 
In widwes habit blak ; but natheles, 170 
Right as our firste lettre is now an A, 

In beaute first so stood she makeles : 

Her goodly loking gladed al the prees : 
N’asnevercseyn thing to ben praysed derre, 
Nor under cloude blak so bright a slerrc. 

As was Criseyde, as folk seyde everychonc 
That her behelden in her blake wede. 
And yit she stood ful lowe and stille alone 
Behinden othre folk in litel brede 179 
And nigh the dorc, ay under shames drede, 
Simple of atir and debonaire of chere, 
With ful assured loking and manere. 

This Troilus, as he was wont to gidc 
His yonge knightes,laddehemupand doun 
In Ih’ilke large temple on every side. 
Biholding ay the ladies of the toun, 

Now here, now there ; for no devocioun 

153. Palladion, the Palladium or sacred image 
of Pallas. 

156. A/>cril, a A pparaillc (possibly intended 
as a pun. Sec iii. 353). 

158. smelling, so a Cx. D ; J and others smellcn, 
Boc. Riveste 1 prati d’ erbette e di fiori. 

167. Jo. the before meste and leste; a Ful wel 
biseyn the meste, menc and leste; y Ful wel 
arayed bothe moste, meyne and leste, 

174. nevere scyn, so a Cx. Ad. H3; J and 
others nevere yet seyn, 

183. This, a Daun, 
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Hadde he to non, to revcn him his rcstc. 
But gan to preyse and lakken whom him 
lestc. 

And in his walk fill faste he gan to wayten 
If knight or sqiiier of his companj^e 191 
Gan for to sikc or lete his yen bayten 
On any woman that he coude cspj^e : 

He wolde smile and holden it folye, 

And seye him thus, ‘ God wot, she slepeth 
softe 

For love of thee, whan thou tornestful ofte! 

* I have herd told, pardicux, of your livinge. 
Ye lovers, and your lewed oliservaunces, 
And which a labour folk ban in winnlngc 
Of love, and in the keping which doiit- 
aunces ; 200 

And wlian your preye is lost, wo and pcn- 
aunces ! 

O verray fooles, nyce and blynd ben ye ! 
Ther n’is nat oon can war by other be ! ’ 

And witli that word lie gan caste up the 
browe 

Ascaunccs, ‘Lo ! is this nat wisly spoken?’ 
At which the God of Love gan loken rowe 
Right fordes])it, and shopfortobenwroken; 
He kidde anon liis bowe n^as nat broken ! 
For sodeinly he hitlc him at tlie fulle ; 
And yit as proud a pccok can he pullc ! 

O blinde world ! O blinde entencioun ! 211 
How often falleth al th’ effect conlrairc 
Of siirquidrye and foul presum pcioun ; 
For caught is proud, and caught is de- 
Ixinaire ! 

This Troilus is clombcn on the staire, 
And litel weneth that he mot dcscenden ! 
But alday faileth thing that fooles wenden ! 

As provide Bayard ginneth for to skipjie 
Out of the wcy, so priketh him his corn, 

195. so/tCy J Cx. G ?i/ul softe. 

198, leaved y y om. 

202, 203. a reads : 

O verrey folys J may ye no thinR’ seel 
Kan non of yow y-war by other be! 

208, 209. a reads : 

Ych, ccrtcin. Loves bowe was not y-broken I 
For, by niyn heed, he 

2x5. 7 'AiSy a Daun. 


Til he a lasshe have of the longe whippe, 
Than thenketh he, ‘ Though I praunce al 
beforn 221 

First in the trais, ful fat and newe shorn, 
Yit am I but an hors, and horses lawe 
I mot endure and with my feres drawe.* 

So ferde it by thisfierse and proude knight : 
Though he a worthy kinges sone were. 
And wende no thing haddchadswich might 
Ayein his wil, that sholdc his herte store, 
Yit with a look his herte wex a-fere, 229 
That he that now was most in pride above 
Wex sodeinly most subget unto Love. 

For-lhy ensaumple taketh of this man. 

Ye wise, proude, and worthy folkes alle, 
To scornen Love, which that so soone can 
The fredoni of your hertes to him thralle ! 
For evere it was, and evere it shal bifalle, 
I'hat 1 .ovc is he that alle thing fnay binde ; 
For may no man for-do the lawe of kinde. 

That this be solh, hath proved, and doth yit. 
For this, tiowe I, ye knowen, alle or some: 
Men reden nat that folk ban grelterwit 241 
Than they that han ben most with love 
y-nome ; 

And slrengest folk ben therwith overcome. 
The worthiest e and greltest of degree : 
This was, and is, and yit men shal it sec. 

And treweliche it sit wel to bo so ; 

I'br alderwisest han therwith ben jdesed. 
And they that have ben aldermost in wo, 
\Vilh love have ben confdrted most and 
e.'.ed ; 

And ofte it hath the cruel herte apesed, 250 
And worthy folk maad worthier of name. 
And cause th most to dreden vice and shame. 

Now, sith it may nat goodly be withstonde, 
And is a thing so vertuous in kinde, 
Refuseth nat to Ixive for to be bonde, 
Sin, as him-selven list, he may you binde. 
The yerde is bet that bowenwoland winde, 

224. avithy a as. 

227. savichy R G lift S swick a. 

229, 231. wcjCy so H4 G D ; others auax. 
237. alley J and others al. 

257. a Betir is the wand. 
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Than that that brest ; and therfor I you 
rede 

To folwen Love, that you so wel can lede. 

But for to tellen forth in special 260 

As of this kinges sone of which I tolde. 
And leten other thing collateral, 

Of him thinke I my tale forth to holde, 
Bothe of his joye and of his cares colde ; 
And al his work as touching this matere, 
For I it gan, I wil ther-to refere. 

Within the temple he wente him forth, 
pleyinge, 

This Troilus, of every wight aboiite ; 

On this lady, and now on that lokinge, 
Whc’r-so she wore of towne or of withoute ; 
And upon cas bifil that thorugh a route 271 
Mis ye |Xirced, and si> dope it wente, 

Til on Criseyde it sinot, and thcr it stente. 

And sodeinly he wex thcr-with astoned, 
And gan her bet beholdc ii^ thrifty wise. 

‘ O mercy, God ! ’ tlioughte he, ‘ wher 
hastow woned. 

That art .so fair and gocxlly to devise?’ 
Ther-with his herte gan to sj^rede and rise ; 
And softe he siked lest men mighte him 
here, ■?79 

And caughte ayein his firste ploying chore. 

She n’as nat with the leste of her stature ; 
But alle her limes so wel answen'nge 
Weren to wommanhode, tliat creature 
N’as nevere lasse mannissh in .seminge ;♦ 
And ek the pure wise of her movinge 
Shewede wel that men mighte in hergesse 
IloViour, estat, and wommanly nuble.sse. 

To Troilus right wonder wel with-alle 
Gan for to like her moving and her clicre. 
Which somdel deignous was ; for she let 
falle 290 

Her look a lite aside in swich manere 

259. /3 Love ; y him ; a Now folweth him. 

261. O y omit As. 

263. /orthy Cl. ^\/or; ^ forth for; G omits. 

264. joycy J G Cl. joyes. 

279. hey so a Cm \ ^ y omit. 

286. a She sftowed* 

288. TV, so J H5 y ; rest Tho. 


Ascaunces, ‘ What ! may I nat stonden 
here ? ’ 

And after that her loking gan she lighte. 
That nevere thoughte him sen so good a 
sighte. 

And of her look, in him ther gan to quiken 
So gret desir, and swicli affeccioun. 

That in his hertes botme gan to stiken 
Of her his fixe and depe inpressioun ; 
And, though he erst had poured up and 
doun, 299 

lie was tho glad his homes in to shrinke ; 
Unnethes wiste he how to loke or winkc ! 

Lo ! he, that leet hiin-selven so conninge, 
And .scorned hem tliat Loves peynes dryen, 
Was fill unwar that Love had his dwel- 
linge 

Within the .subtil stremes of her yen. 
That sodeynly him thoughte he fclte dyen, 
Right with her Io( )k, the spirit of his herte. — 
Blessed be Love, that can thus folk con- 
verte ! 

She, this in blak, liking to Troilus 309 
Over alle thing, he stood for to beholde ; 
Ne his desir, ne wher-for he stood thus, 
He neither chere made, ne word tolde ; 
But, from a-fer his manor for to holde, 
On other thing som time his look he caste. 
And efl on her, whil that servise laste. 

And after this, nat fullich al a-whaped, 
Out of the temple al esiliche he wente, 
Ke])enting him that he had evere y-japed 
Of Loves folk, lest fully the descente 
Of scorn fille on him-self ; but what he 
mente, 320 

Lest it were wist on any maner side, 

Ilis wo he gan dissimulen and hide. 

Whan he was fro the temple thus departed, 
He streight anon unto the paleys torneth, 
Right with her look thorugh-shoten and 
thorugh -darted, 

Al feyneth he in lust that he sojorncth ; 
Andal his chore and speche also he borneth, 

307. o/y y in. 

324. a jS the (Boc.); Cx. y his. 
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And ay of Loves servants every while 
Himself to wrye, at hem he gan to smile, 

And seyde, ‘ Lord ! so ye live al in lest, 330 
Ye lovers ! For the conningeste of yow 
That serveth most ententifliche and best, 
Him tit as often harm ther-of as prow : 
Youi hire is quit ayein, ye, God wot now ! 
Naught wcl for wel, but scorn for good 
servise ! 

In feith your ordre is ruled in good wise ! 

‘In noun-certeynben allcyour observaunces 
Lilt it a fewe sely pointes be ; 338 

Ne no thing asketh so grete attendaunces 
As doth your lay, and that knowe alle yc. 
But that is nat the worstc, as mote I the ! 
But, tolde I you the worste point, I leve, 
Al seyde I soth, yc wolden at me greve. 

‘ But tak this : that yc lovers ofte eschue 
Or dies don of good cntencioun. 

Fill ofte thy lady wol it mis-construe, 

And deme it harm Ijy her opinioun ; 

And yil if she for otlicr enchesoun 
Be wroth, than shaltow ban a groin anon ! 
Lord, wel is him that may ben of you oon!^ 

Butforal this, whan that hesawhistime, 351 
He held his pees ; non other boote him 
gainede ; 

For Love began his fetlieres so to lime, 
That wel unnethe until his folk he fainedc 
That othre bisy nedes him dcstrainede ; 
For wo was him, that what to don he n'iste. 
But bad his folk to gon wher that hem liste. 

And whan that he in chaiimbre was allone, 
lie down upon his beddes feet him sette ; 
And first he gan t(^ sike, and eft to grone, 360 
And though te ay so on her withouten lettc. 
That, as he sat and wook, his spirit mette 
That he her saw in temple, and al the wise 
Right of her look ; and gan it iiewe avise. 

Thus gan he make a mirrour of his minde. 
In which he saw al hoolly her figure, 

338. ^ /ewe sely ; others seiy /ewe, 

345. Or tiles dotty a For goody or don* 

347. byy so ^ ; others in. 

363, soa; Cx. om. m; Ra/; Cl. a; others 
ttfia. 


And that he wel coude in his herte finde ! 
It was to him a right good aventurc 
To love swich 0011 ; arul if he dede his cure 
To serven her, yil mighte he falle in grace, 
Or elles for oon of her servants pace. 371 

Imagininge that travaile nor grame 
Ne mighte for so goodly oon be lorn 
As she, lie him for his desir no shame, 

Al were it wist, but in pris and up-born 
Of alle lovers wel more than biforn, — 
Thus argumented he in his ginninge, 

Ful unavised of his wo comiiige. 

Thus took he purpos Loves craft to suwe. 
And thoiighte he wolde werken prively 380 
h'irst for to hiden his desir in muwc 
From every wight y-born al outrely. 

But he mighte aught recovered ben ther-by ; 
Remcmbring him, that love too wide y- 
blowe 

Yclt bitlrefriiit, though swete seed be sowc. 

And over al this, ful muchcl more he 
thonghte, 

What for to speke, and what to holden 
inne ; 

And what to arten her to love he soughtc, 
Aiul on a song anon right to beginne, 389 
And gan loude on his sorwe for to winne; 
For with good hope he gan fulHche assentc 
Criseyde for to love, and naught repente. 

And of his song, not only the sentence 
As writ myn auctour called Lollius, 

But pleynly, save our tonge^rdtlTerence, 

I dar wel seyn, in al that Troilus 
Seyde in his song, lo, every word right thus 
As I shal seyn ! And, who-so list it here, 
Lo, next this vers he may it finden here. 

381. /or tOy so S H5 Ad. ; others to. 

386. /ttl muchely so H4 R ; y yet vtuchei /) ; 
J and others vtuchcL 

393. In Bocc.-iccio Troilus merely gives way to 
singing in light-heartedness. Chaucer makes 
Troilus compose a song (11. 400-420) which is a 
translation of Petrarch’s 88th Sonnet. 

393. a And o/this songy not only his sentence. 

394. Boccaccio (see y. 1653). Why 
Chaucer always refers to Boccaccio as Lollius, is 
still a mystery. 

399. /u, J yc. 
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* If no love is, O God, what fele I so? 400 
And if love is, what thing and which 
is he? 

If love be good, from whennes com’th 
my wo ? 

If it be wikke, a wonder thinketh me 
Whenne every torment and adversite 
That coni’th of him may to me savory 
' thinke ; 

For ay thurste I the more that ich it drinke. 

‘ And if that at myn owne lust I brennc. 
From whennes com’th my wailing and my 
pleynte ? 

If harm agree me, wlier-td pleyne I thennc? 
I n’ot, ne why iinwery that 1 feynte. 410 
O quike doth ! O swete harm so queynte ! 
How may of thee in me swich quantite, 
But-if that I conscnte that it be ? 

‘ And if that I consente, I wrongfully 
Compleyne, y-wis. — Thus possed to and 
fro, 

A 1 stc^eles with-in a boot am I 
A-midde the see betwixen windes two 
That in contrarie stonden evere mo. 

Allas ! What is this wonder maladye? 419 
For hete of cold, for cold of hele, I dye ! ’ 

And to the God of Love thus seyde he 
With pitous vois, ‘ O Lord, now youres is 
My spirit which that oughle youres be ! 
You thanke I, Lord, that han me brought 
to this ! 

But whether goddesse or womrnan, y-wis. 
She be, I n’ot, which that ye do me serve ; 
But as her man I wol ay live and sterve. 

‘ Ye stonden in her yen mightily. 

As in a place unto your vertu dignc, 
Wlierfore, Lord, if my servise or I 430 
May liken you, so beth to me bcnigiie ; 
For myn estat roial here I resigne 
Into her hand, and with ful humble chere 
Bicome her man, as to my lady dere.’ 

In him nc deyned sparen blood roial 
The fir of love, — wher-fro God me blesse ! 

406. ich it drinkty so J Cx. y ; a R G / drinke. 
430. Lordi S O lord; Cl. S2 fny lord. 

436. wher-fro^ J S Cl. the •wher/ro ; Hg Hi ye 
wher/ro. 


Ne him forbar in no degree for al 
His vertu or his excellent prowesse, 

But held him as his thral lowe in destresse, 
And brende him so in sondry wise ay newe. 
That sexty time a day he lost his hewe. 441 

So mochel day fro day his owne thought, 
h'or lust, to her gan quiken and eiicresse, 
That everich other charge he sette at 
nought ; 

For-thy ful ofte, his hote fir to cesse. 

To seen her goodly look he gaii to j)rcssc ; 
For ther-by to ben esM wel he wende. 
And ay the neer he was, the more he 
brende ; 

For ay the neer, the fir the hotter is : 449 

This, trowe I, knoweth al this companye. 
But were he fer or ner, I dar seye this, — 
By night or day for wisdom or folye 
His herte, which that is his brestes ye, 
Was ay on her, that fairer was to sene 
Than evere was Eleyne or Polyxene. 

I Kk of the day Iher passed nought an houre 
That to him-self a thousand lime he seyde, 
‘ Good goodly, whom to serven I labdure 
As I best can, now wolde (iod, Criseyde, 
Ye wolden on me rewe, or that I deyde ! 460 
My dcre herte, alias, myn hele and hewe 
And lif is lost, but ye wol on me rewe ! 

Alle othre dredes weren from him fleddc 
Both of th’ assege and his savacioun, 

N’ in his desir none othre sounes breddc 
But arguments to his conclusioun. 

That she on him wolde ban compassioun. 
And he to ben her man, whil he may 
dure : 

Lo, here his lif, and from the d.eth his 
cure ! 

442. a /3 day fro day (Boc. di giorno in giorno) ; 
y day by day. 

457. That. We should expect But. 

4^8. whom (?), all to whom ; to (after whotH\ 

458. laboure^ G A Cl. and laboure. 

465. hisy so a /3 Hi ; Gy him. 

465. sounes, so 114 B and others *, J and others' 
fowftes. 

466. his, D Hi Cl. this. 

469. his, J and others is. 
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The sharpe shoures felle of armes preve 470 
That Ector or his othre brethren dicten, 
Ne made him only ther-for ones meve ; 
And yit washe, wher-somenwcnteorridcn, 
Founde oon the besle and lengest time 
abiden 

Ther peril was, and dide ek swich travaile 
In armes, that to thenke it was mervaile. 

But for non hale he to the Grekes hadde, 
Ne also for the rescoiis of the toun, 

Ne made him thus in armes for to madde, 
But only, lo, for this conclusioun, 480 
To liken her the bet for his renoun : 

Fro day to day in armes so he spedde 
That alle the Grekes as the deth him dredde. 

And fro this forth Iho roftc him Love his 
sleep. 

And made h is mete h is foo ; an< I ek his sorwe 
Gan multiplyc^ that, who-so took keep. 

It shewed in his hewc on eve and niorwe. 
Therfore a title he gan him for to borwe 
Of other siknesse, lest men of him wende 
That th’ hotc fir of love so sore him 
brcnde ; 4<)o 

Andseydehehaddeafcverc, and ferdcamis. 
But how it was, certeyn, I can not seye, — 
If that his lady understood not this. 

Or feyned her she n’iste, — o(jn of the 
tweye ! 

But wel rede I, that by no inaner weye 
Ne semed it as that she of him rough! c. 
Or of his pcync, or what-so-evere he 
though to. 

But thenne felte Troilus swich wo 
That he was wel nigh wood ; foray hisdrcdc 
Was this, that she som wight had loved so 
That nevere of him she w(dde ban taken 
hede, 501 

471. or^ R Cl. ami (Boc.) 

483. a the (H4 tille ) ; O 'J y the. 

487. a /3 on e 7 >e ; y bothc eve. 

490. Si D so sore him brende ; Ail. him for 
brende ; rest him brende. 

496. a ^ as that (P ; O y tJuit. 

498. thenne all thafd/ie) ; Ad. han. Boc. 
Di c^uiuci sentia Troilo tal dolore. All except Ho 
H4 insert this before Troilus. 


For that, him thoughte he felte his herte 
blede ; 

Ne of his wo ne durste he not biginne 
To tellen her, for al this world to winne. 

But, whan he hadde a space from his care, 
Thus to him-self ful ofte he gan to pleyne : 
He seyde, ‘ O fool, now artow in the snare. 
That whilom japedest at I.oves peyne ! 
Now artow hent ! Now gnaw thyn owne 
cheyne ! 

Thou were ay wont ech lover to reprende 510 
Of thing, fro which thou canst thee not 
defende. 

‘ What wol now every lover seyn of thee, 
If this be wist, but evere in thyn absence 
Laiighen in scorn and seyn, “ Lo, ther 
go’th he 

That is the man of .so gret .sapience 
That held us lovers leest in reverence ! 
Now, thanked God, he may go in the 
daiince 

Of 'hem that Love list feblely t’avaiince 

‘ But, O thou woful Troilus, God wolde, 
Sith thou most loven Ihorugh thy destine. 
That thtni biset were on swich oon that 
sholde 521 

Knowe al tliy wo, al lakktkl her pite ! 

But al-so cold in love towardes thee 
Thy lady is, as frost in winter moone ; 
And thou for-don, as snow in fir is soone. 

‘ God wolde, I were arived in the port 
Of deth, lo which my sorwe wol me lede ! 
A, Lord, to me it were a gret confort ! 
Than were I quit of languisshingc in 
drede ! 

For, be myn hidde sorwe y-blowe on 
brede, 530 

I shal bejaped ben a thousand time 
More than that fool of whosfoly men rime. 

502. a /3 For that; J O For that cause; y 
For whit h. 

510. ^ to reprehende (tr/rende ) ; rest omit to. 
515. so, ] \) the. 

’SiiZ. feblely t'avaunee; J ami oXhtrs/ebly for 
t'a 7 >aunce. 

530, be (Boc.) ; by, C\. Ci Si Cl. Cp. 

532. that, Cx. R a 
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‘ But now, help, (jocI ! and ye, swete 
for whom 

I pleyne y-caught, ye, nevcre wight so 
faste, 

O mercy, derc hcrte, anti help me from 
The deth ! For I, whil that my lif may 
laste. 

More than my lif wol love you to my laste. 
And with som frond ly look glatideth me, 
swete, 

Though nevere no thing more ye me 
bihete ! 

Thise wordes, and ful many another mo 
He spak, and called evere in his com- 
pleynte 54t 

Her name, for to tcllcn her his wo, 

Til nigh that he in sake teres dreyntc. 

A 1 was for naught : she horde not his 
pleynte ; 

And whan that he bethoiighte on that 
fol;('e, 

A thousand fold his wo gan mullit)lyc. 

Bi-wailing in his rhambre thus allone, 

A frend of his, that called was Panda re. 
Com ones in unwar, and herde him grone, 
And saw his frend in swich distresse and 
care : 5 so 

* Allas ! ^ quod he, ‘ who causeth al this 
fare ? 

O mercy, Cod ! whatunhajimay thismenc? 
Han now thus sone Grek es maad you lene ? 

‘ Or hastow som remors of conscience, 
And art now falle in som devocioun. 

And wailest for thy sinne aiul lliyn offence. 
And hast for ferde caught attricioun ? 

God save hem that bi-seged ban (nir toun. 
That so can leyo our jolite on ])resse, ssg 
And briiige our lusty folk to hulinesse ! ’ 

533 - J Cp. the. 

534- y^^ J 

537* P ty/iVtoc. Che t’ amri piu ch>- 

la sua vita as'jai); tbj wy si//'; 11^ corrupt; J 
and others tuy-self. 

539. no thing luorc^ y more thing. 

540. mo^ so a ; others to{o\ 

546. thousanJ, hnm/red (Vjoc. in cento). 

559. 'rhut so, Flo Cl- It I so. 

559. on /resse, a in presse. 


These word As seyde he for the nones allt?, 
That with swich thing he mighte him 
angry maken, 

And with an anger don his sorwe falle 
As for the time, and his corage awaken ; 
But wel wiste he, as fer as tongAs spaken, 
Ther n’as a man of gretter hardinesse 
Than he, ne more desired worthinesse. 

‘What cas,’ quod Troilus, ‘or what 
aventiire 

Hath guided thee to see my languisshinge 
That am refiis of every creature? 570 
But for the love of God, at my preyinge 
(io henne away, for certes my deyinge 
Wol thee dise.se, and I mot nedes deye ; 
Therfor go wey, there n’is no more to seye! 

‘ But if thou wene I lie thus sik for drede. 
It is not .so ; and therfor .scorn me nought. 
l‘her is another thing 1 take of hedc 
Wel more than aught that Grekes han 
yit wrought, 

Which cause is of my doth for sorwe and 
thought. 

But though that I now telle it theene leste, 
Be thou naught wrolh : 1 hide it for the 
beste.’ 581 

This Pandar that nigh malt for wo and 
roll the 

Ful ofte seyde, ‘ Allas ! what may this be? 
Now frend,’ quod he, ‘if cv(.*rc love or 
trouthe 

Hath been, or is, belwixen thee and me, 
Ne do thou nevere swich a cruel! e 
To hide fro thy frend so gret a care ! 
Wostow not wel that it am I, Panddre? 

‘ I wolde parten with thee al thy peyne 
If it be .so I do thee no comfort, 590 

As it is frendes right, soth for to .seyne, 
To entreparten wo, os glad desix^rt. 

563. his sorioe falle, R S y his wo to falle. 

566. a man, J no man. 

569. my languisshinge, J and others me Ian- 
euisshing. 

576. scorn me nought, J and others scornif) 
nought. 

<585. or is, J and others or this. 

589. wolde, so I) So Dg.; rest wil,wol,wole 
wele. 
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I have, and sbal, forircwe or fals report, 
In wrong and right, y -loved thee al iny 
live ; 

Hyd not thy wo fro me, but tel it blive.’ 

Than gan this sorwful Troilus to sike, 
And seyde him thus : ‘ God leve it be 
my beste 

To telle it thee, for silh it may thee like 
Yit wol I telle it, though myn herte brcste : 
And wel wot I, thou mayst do me no restc. 
But lest thou deme I truste not to thee, 
Now herkne, frcnd, for thus it slant with 
me. — 602 

‘ Lo, Love, ayeins the whiche who-so de- 
fend el h 

Himselvcn mo^t, him altherlcst availcth. 
With desespair so sorwfully in' offendelh, 
That streight unto the doth iiiyn herte 
saileth ; 

Ther-io desir so brcnningly m’ assailoth, 
That to be slayn it were a gretter joye r )<.>3 
To me than king of Grece ben and Troye ! 

‘ Suffiseth this, my fulle frond Pandare, 
That 1 have seyd, for now woslow my wo. 
And for the love of (iod, my colde care 
So hyd it wel ! I loldo it nevere lo mo, 
For hannes mighten folwen, mo than 
two, 

If it were wist. — But be thou in gladnesse. 
And let me sterve, unknowe, of my des- 
tressc ! ’ 

‘Ilowhast thou thus unkindely and longe 
Hid this fro me? thou fot)l ! ’ quod 
I^andarus. 

‘ Paraunter thou mayst after swich oon 
longe, 

That myn avys anon may helpen us.’ 620 
‘ This were a wonder thing !’ (piodlYoilus. 

602. h^rkne^ J and others herke. 

603. LOy J.iK'c (?), all Lo 7 >c. 

605. so>'^A[f'uilyy J and others soi'iv/ulij). 

613. I toUi\ Cl. / telle ; 11 ® and telle ; J omits 
it after tolde, 

613. H4 nevere to no mo ; Cx. nevere no mo; 
rest nc’t'oe to mo. (Read ? neih »v mo or ne 7 r>e 
o mo Sec I. 675, where (i has never to moo ) 
619. mayst, y miy^ki{est). 


* Thou roudest nevere in love thy-selven 

wisse : 

How devel mayst thou than Fringe me to 
blissc ! ’ 

* Ye, Troilus, now herkne,’ quod Pandare, 
‘ Though I be nice ! It hapt)eth often so 
That oon that oxces doth ful yvele fare. 
By good counseil cankepe his frend therfro. 
I have myselven seyn a blind man go, 
Ther-as he fel that coude loken w^de : 

A fool may eek a wis-man ofte gyde. 630 

‘ A W'hcston is no kerving instrument, 

But yit it maketh sharpe kerving toles ; 
And ther thou wost that I have aught 
miswent, 

Kschewe thou that, for swich thing to 
thee scole is : 

Thus often wise men ben war by foies. 

If thou so do, thy wit is wel bewared : 

By his eonlrarie is every thing declared. 

‘ For how mighte evere swxdnesse ban 
ben knowe 638 

To him that nevere tasted bilternesse ? 
No no man W'ot wdiat gladm‘sse is, 1 trowe, 
That nevere was in sorweorsom destressc: 
1‘A‘k why! by blak, by shame ek worthinesse, 
Kch set by other nujiv for other someth : 
As men may see, and so the wise it demeth. 

‘ Sith thus of two contraries is o lore. 

And that I have in love so ofte assayed 
( irevaunces, m'oughteconnen wel the more 
(Yninseilen thee of that thou art amayed ; 
And ek thee n’oughtenot ben yvele apayed 
'rhough I elesire with tliee for to here 650 
Thyn bevy charge : it shal thee lesse dere. 

623. IfiKo devel mayst thou than, so P Ho Cx.; 
Sj devel than ; R w/r that/ ; J and rest oin. than ; 
G Hr, iiel\l) for dei'el. 

6'28. myselven seyn, y insert eeh Irefore or after 
seyn, 

640. 700 1 7 vhat gladnesse is, so a /3 ; R Cx. H3 
y may he inly (R 7 'eryly) glad. 

646. And that I ha 7 >e{^\ P Hg That y haute : 
rest J that ha 7 >e. 

647. Gfeitattnccs, etc , P Tfo me oght ; So Hg. 
/ oght ; rest ought(c). All except Ho H4('x. in- 
sert and before 7 oel. 

649. And ek thee (ne) oughie not, so /5 ; a A fid 
ek thou oughtesi ; y Ek thee ne oughie not. 
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‘ I wot wel that it fareth thus by me, 

As to thy brother Paris an herclesse, 
Which that y-clepecl was Oenone, 

Wrot in a compleynt of her hevynesse : 
Ye saw the lettre that she wrot, I gesse?* 
‘ Nay, nevere yit, y-wis,’ quod Troilus. 
‘Now,’ quod Panddre, ‘herkneth, it 
^ was thus.— 658 

‘ “ Phebus, that first fond art of medicine,” 
Quod she, “andcoudein every wightos care 
Remedie and reed by herbes he knew fine, 
Yit to himself his conning was ful bare ; 
For Love hatlde him so bounden in a snare, 
Al for the dough ter of the King Amete, 
That al his craft ne coiide his sorwcs bete.” 

* Right so fare I, unhappily for me : 

I love oon best, and that me smerteth sore ; 
And yet paraunter can I rcden tliee, 668 
And not myself : reprove me no more ! 

I have no cause, I wot wel, for to sore 
As doth a hank that listeth for to pi eye ; 
But to thyn help yit somwhat can I seye. 

‘ And of 00 thing right sikcr maystow be, 
That certein, for to dyon in the peyne. 
That I shal nevere mo discoveren thee ; 
Ne, by my troulhe, I kepc not restreyne 
Thee fro thy love, though that it were 
Eleyne 

That is thy brother vvyf, if ich it wiste : 
Be what she be, and love her as thee liste ! 

‘ Therfore, as frend, fulliche in me assure, 
And tel me plat now what is th’ enchesoun 
And final cause of wo that ye endure ; 6S2 
For douteth no thing, myn cntencioim 
N’ is not to yo\i of reprehencioun 
To Speke as now, for no ^^ight may bircve 
A man to love, til that him list to leve. 

‘ And witeth wel, that bothe two ben 
vices, — 

654. Oenone, Ovifl, Ucroid. v. 

658. Now, P Cl. A'(7. 

661, he, y she. 

681. Ami tel me plat no 7 v, P Ho O y oni, 
now. 

681. O Cl. thyn enchesoun. 

683. final, G J H3 yfinal(,l)y. 


Mistrust en alle, or elles alle leve ; 

But wel I wot the mene of it no vice is, 
P'or for to tristen som wight is a preve 690 
Of trouthe, and for- thy wolde I fayn re- 
meve 

Thy wronge conceyt, and do thee som 
wight triste 

Thy wo to telle ; and tel me, if thee liste. 

‘ The wise seyth, “Wo him that isallone, 
hor, and he falle, he hath non help to rise” ; 
And sith thou hast a felaw, tel thy inone ; 
For this n’ is not, certeyn, the nexte wise 
To winnen love, as techen us the wise, — 
To walvve and wepe as Niobe the queue, 
Whos teres yit in marbel ben y-$ene. 700 

‘ T.at be thy weping and thy drerinesse. 
And hit us lisscn wo with other speche, 
So may thy woful time seme lesse. 

Delyte n^)! in wo thy vfo to seche, 

As don thise r«>olcs that hir .sorwes eche 
With sorwe, whan they have misdventure, 
And liste not to seche hem other cure. 

‘ Afen scyn, “ To wrecche is consolacioun 
To have another felaw in his peyne.” 
That oughte wel ben our opinioun, 710 
For, bothe thou and I, of Love we pleyne ! 
So fill of sorwe am I, soth for to seyne, 
That certeynly no more harde grace 
May sitte on me, for-why ther is no space ! 

‘ Tf r.od wile, thou art not agSst of me. 
Lest 1 wolde of thy lady thee bigile ! 
Thouwost thy-self whom that Hove, parde, 
As I best can, gon sithen longe while^ 
And sith thou wost I do it for no wile, 719 
And seyst I am he that thou trustest most, 
Tel me somwhat, sin al my wo thou west.’ 

Yit Troilus for al this no word seyde, 

But kmge he lay as stille as he ded were , 
And after this with .siking he abreyde, 
And to Pandares vois he lente his ere, 

690. Forfar to, so H4 J G ; rest For to. 
7i<). wile, so ay ; J and others 
720. sey.st, y Af/hien). 

yjts. Pandares, so P tfa K. I Pattdarus. 
725. lente, P Hy G hente ; H4 laide. 
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And up his yen caste he, that in fere 
Was Pandarus, lest that in frenesj^e 
He sholde falle, or elles soone dye ; 

And criMe ‘ A-wak ’ ful wonderliche and 
sharpe ; 

* What ! slonabrestow as in a litargye? 730 
Or artow lyk an asse to an harpe, 

That hereth soun, whan men the strenges 
plye, 

But in his minde of that no melodye 
May sinken, him to gladden, for that he 
So dul is of his bestialit($ ? ’ 

And with that Pandar of his wordes stente ; 
And Troilus yit him no word answerde, 
For-why to tellen was not his entente 738 
T o nevere no man, for whom that he so ferde. 
For it is seyd, men maketh ofte a yerde 
With which the maker is himself y-heten 
In sundry maner, as thise wise treten. 

And nameliche in his couns^il telHnge : 
That toucheth love, that oughte ben secre, 
For of himself it wol ynough out-springe, 
But -if that it the bet governed be ; 

Eek somtime it is craft to seme flee 
For thing which in effect men hun te faste. — 
A 1 this gan Troilus in his herte caste. 749 

But natheles whan he had herd him cryc 
‘ Awak ! * he gan to sike wonder sore, 
Andseyde, ‘Frend, though thatlstille lye, 
I am not deefc Now pees, and cry no more, 
For I have herd thy wordes and thy lore ; 
But suffre me my mischief to biwailen. 
For thy prov^rbes may me naught availen ! 

‘ Nor other cure canst thou non for me : 
Eek I n’il not be cured : I wol deye ! 
What knowe I of the quene Niobe ! 

Lat be thine olde ensaumples, I thee 
preye ! * 760 

737, MSS. vary — some word for thing, 

739. MSS. vary. H4R Cx. Nevere to no man^ 
for whom he so ferde ; To no ntan^for-why that 
he so ferde (read nei>ere for no ?). 

747. it is crafty so a Cx. H3 ; rest it is a craft, 

748. For things y Fro thing. (See ii. 194, 868.) 

749. in his herte^ H4 Ha omit his. 

753. asHt J G nam, 

757. Nor^ J and others For. 

2 G 


‘ No ! ’ quod tho Pandarus, ‘ Therfore I seyc, 

Swich is delit of foies to biwepe 

Hir wo, but seken bote they ne kepe I 

‘ Now knowe I, that ther reson in thee 
faileth ! 

But tel me, if I wiste what she were 
For whom that thecal thismisaunteraileth, 
Dorstestow that I toldc her in her ere 
Thy wo, sith thou darst not thyself for fere. 
And her besoughte on thee to han som 
routhe ? ’ — 

‘ Why, nay ! ’ quod he, ‘ by God and by 
my trouthe ! ’ 770 

‘ What I not as bisily,^ quod Pandarus, 

‘ As though mynownelyf lay on this nede?* 

* No, certes, brother ! ^ quod this Troilus. 
‘ And why ? ’ — ‘ For that thou sholdest 

nevere spede.’ — 

* West thou that wel ? ’ — ‘ Ye, that is out 

of drede ! ’ 

Quod Troilus. ‘ For al that evere ye conne, 
She n’il to no swich wrccche as 1 ben wonne !* 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Allas ! what may this be, 
That thou despeyred art thus causeles ? 
What ! liveth not thy lady, bendistd I 780 
How wostow so that thou art graceles ? 
Swich yvel is not alwey bootclcs. 

Why, put not impossible thus thy cure, 
Sith thing to come is ofte in aventure. 

‘ I graunte wel that thou endurest wo 
As sharp as doth he, Ticius, in helle, 
Whos stomak foules tiren evere mo 
That highten voltourcs, as bookes telle ; 
But I may not endure that thou dwelle 
In so unskilful an opinioun 790 

That of thy wo is no curacioun. 

‘ But ones n’iltow, for thy coward herte 
And for thyn ire and folissh wdlfulnesse, 

761. all omit except H4 S y*. 

764. ther reson, so H4 G R J Cp. IIi ; rest 
omit ther. 

767. Dorstestoiv, so G R Cl. Hi ; rest dorst thou. 
767. to/de her, so H4 O H5 H3 ; P H2 R Cx. 
toldeit; rest toldeiOX. telle). 

773. No, certes, brother, a H'hy, no, fiard/, sir. 
780. bendisti, so J Cp. Hi ; others lenedicitf. 
786. Ticius, Tityus. Ovid, Met. iv. 456; 
Boethius iii. met. 12. 
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For wantrust, tellen of thy sorwes smerte, 
Ne to thyn owne help do bisinesse 
As muche as speke a reson more or lesse, 
But li’st as he that list of no thing recche ! 
What woman coude love swich a wrecche? 

‘ What may she demen other of thy deth, 
If thou thus dye, and she n’ot why it is, 
But that for fere is yolden up thy breth, 
For Grekcs han biseged us, y-wis ? 802 

Lord, which a Ihonk than shaltow han 
of this ! 

Thus wol she seyn, and al the loun at ones, 
“ The wrecche is ded, the devil have his 
bones ! ” 

‘ Thou mayst allone here wepe and crye 
and knele ; 

But love a woman that she wol it nought, 
And she wol quite it that thou shall not 
fele, — 

Unknowe, unkist, and lost, that is 
unsought. 

What ! many a man hath love ful dere 
y-bought, 810 

Ye, twenty winter, that his lady wiste, 
That nevere yit his lady mouth he kiste ! 

‘What ! sholde he therfor fallen in despair. 
Or be recreant for his owne tene, 

Or slen himself, al be his lady fair ? 

Nay, nay ! but evere in oon be fressh 
and grene 

To serve and love his dere hertes quene. 
And thenke it is a guerdon, her to serve, 
A thousand fold more than he can deserve !’ 

And of that word took hede Troiliis, 820 
And thoughte anon what h^ly he was inne. 
And how that soth him seyde Pandarus, 
That for to slen himself mighte he not winne, 
But bothe don unmanhod and a sinne, 
And of his deth his lady naught to wile ; 
For of his wo, God wot, she knew ful lite. 

794. For^ a And, 

796. s^eke a reson, a speke o word {ye). 

So-?, than, J and others omit. 

808. it, y omits. 

811. Ye, so S; H4 Ya; revt omit; P Ad, or 
(er) that ; Cx. ne wiste ; G not wiste. 

820. And, y omits. 


And with that thought he gan ful sore sike, 
And seyde, ‘ Allas ! what is me best to do?’ 
TowhomPandareanswerde, ‘Yif thee like, 
The beste is that thou telle me thy wo ; 
And have my trouthe, but thou finde it so 
I be thy bote or that it be ful longe, 832 
To peces do me drawe, and sithen hongel’ 

‘Ye, so seystow ! ’ quod Troilus tho, 
‘ Allas ! 

But, God wot, it is naught the rather so 1 
Ful hard were it to helpen in this cas ; 
For wel finde I that F'ortune is my fo, 

Ne alle the men that riden conne or go 
May of her cruel wheel the harm with- 
stood e ; 

P'or as her list, she pley’th with free and 
bonde.’ 840 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Than blamestow Fortune 
For thou art wroth : ye, now at erst I see I 
Wostow not wel that Fortune is commune 
To every maner wight in som degree ? 
And yit thou hast this confort, lo, pard^ ! 
That as her joyes moten overgon, 

So mote her sorwes passen everychon. 

‘ For if her wheel stintc any thing to tome, 
Than cessed .she Fortune anon to be. 
Now, sith her wheel byno way may sojorne. 
What wostow, if her mutabilite 851 

Right as thy-selven list wol don by thee, 
Gr that she be not fer fro thyn helpinge ? 
Paraunter thou hast cause for to singe I 

* And therfor wostow what I thee 
beseche ? 

Lat be thy wo and torning to the grounde ; 
For who-so list have heling of his leche, 
To him bihoveth first unwrye his wounde. 
To Cerberus in belle ay be 1 bounde, 

Al were it for my suster al thy sorwe, 860 
By my wil she sholde be thyn to-morwe ! 

830. thy 7 VO, so a 2 J G H5 A ; y and others ai 
thy wo, 

831. finde it, y it finde. 

834. seystoiv, y thou seyst. 

857. heling, G J Cl. helping. 

858. unwrye, J y unwre. 

860. Alt^i), all omit first Al; P corrupt. 
86t. sholde be thyn, P in.serts al before thyn* 
Jo. y inserts al before be. 
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‘ Look up, I seye, and tel me what she is 
Anon, that I may gon aboute thy nede. 
Knowe ich her aught ? For my love, tel 
me this ! 

Than wolde I hopen rather for to spede.’ 
The gan the veyne of Troilus to blede, 
P'or he was hit, and wex al red for shame. 
‘A ha r quod Pandar, ‘ here biginneth 
game ! * 

And with that word began him for to shake, 
And seyde, ‘ Thef, thou shalt her name 
telle ! ’ 870 

But tho gan sely Troilus for to quake 
As though men sholde han led him into 
helle, 

And seyde, ‘ Allas ! of al my wo the welle, 
Than is my swele fo called Criseyde ! ’ 
And wel nigh with the word for fere he 
deyde. 

And whan that Pandar herde her name 
nevene, 

Lord ! he was glad, and seyde, ‘ Frend 
so dere, 877* 

Nowfare aright ! for Joves name in hevene. 
Love hath bi-set thee wel ! Be of goodchere ! 
For of good name, wisdom, and manere 
She hath y-nough, and ek of gentilesse. 

If she be fair, thou wost thyself, I gesse ! 

‘ N’ I nevere saw a more bountevous 
Of her estat, n’ a gladder, ne of speche 
A frendlier, n’ a more gracious 
For to do wel, ne lasse had nede to seche 
What for to don ; and al this bet to eche 
In honour to as fer as she may strecchc, 

A kinges herte sem’th by heres a wrccchc. 

‘ And for-thy look of good confdrt thou be ; 
For certeinly, the firste point is this 891 

865, rather^ P Hg H3 Cl. Hi tiu rathefie), 

875. the wordf H4 R Cx. Hi that word. 

880. Hamct wisdom^ R y insert ami before 
wisdom. 

883. N I nevere saw, so P Hg Jo. Hi ; H^ R 
Cx. D JVe nevere sa 7 v /; G H3 Cp. Cl. Ne 
nevere saw, 

884. n* a, Cl. ne a; Cp. na ; G non ; rest ne. 
890*896. All MSS. except P Ho H4 (and Jo. in 

later hand on margin) omit this stanza ; Cx. omits 
it, but Th. has it. 


Of noble corage and wel ordeyne, — 

A man to have pes with himself, ywis. 

So oughtest thou ; for nought but good it is 
To loven wel and in a worthy place : 
Thee oughte not to clepe it hap, but grace. 

‘ And also thenk, and therwithgladde thee, 
That sith thy lady vertuous is al. 

So folweth it that ther is som pite 
Amonges alle thise othre in general : 900 
And for-lhy see that thou in special 
Requerc naught that is ayein her name, 
For vertu streccheth not himself to shame. 

‘ But wel is me that evere I was born, 
That thou biset art in so good a place ; 
P'or by my trouthe, in love I dorste han 
sworn 

Thee .sholde nevere han tid thus fair a grace. 
And wostow why ? For thou were wont 
to chace 

At Love in .scorn, and for despit him calle 
“ Seint Idiot, lord of thise fooles alle. ” 910 

‘ How often hastow maad thy nice japes, 
And .seyd, that “ Loves servants every- 
chone 

Of nicete ben verray Goddes apes ; 

And some wolde monche hir mete allone 
Ligginga-bcdde and make hem for togrone; 
And som,’’ thou seydest, “had a blanche 
fevere, 

And preydestGod he sholde nevere kevere. 

‘ “ And some of hem toke on hem for 
the cold 

More than y-nough,” so seydestow ful ofte; 
“And some han feyned ofte time and 
told 920 

How that they waken whan they slepen 
softc ; 

892. and 7 uel ordeyni, so PHo ; J Th. and wel 
ordeyne the ; H4 thou ordeyne ike. 

893. A man, J H4 omit, 

896. Thee, J H4 Men. 

904. that evere I was bom, R that evere was 
/; G S Ad. Cp. Hi that e 7 >ere that I was bom. 

goj, nevere han tid, G Hq J nevere in love 
han tid. 

907. thus fair, a R Cx. D Cl. so fair, 
gte. monche, so *0. ; rest muche^ mucche, 
muefteke, meche. 
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And thus they wolde ban brought hemself 
a-lofte, 

But natheles were under at the laste ! ” 
Thus seydestow, and japedest ful faste. 

‘ Yit seydestow that “ for the more part, 
These lovers wolde speke in general, 

And thoughten that it was a sikcr art 
For failing for t’ assayen over-al ! ” 

Now may I jape of thee, if that I shal 1 
But natheles, though that I sholde deye, 930 
That thou art non of tho, I dorste scyc. 

‘ Now beet thy brcst, and sey to God of 
I^ove, 

“ Thy grace, Lord ! for now I me repente 
If I mis-spak, for now myself I love.” 
Thus sey with al thyn herte in good en- 
tente ! ’ 

Quod Troilus, ‘ A, Lord ! I me consente. 
And preye to thee my Ja]x\s thou forgive. 
And I shal neveremore whil I live.’ 

‘Thou seyst wel,’ quod Pandare, ‘and 
now I hope 

That thou the Goddes wraththc hast al 
apesed ; 940 

And sithen thou hast wopenmany a drope, 
And seyd such thing whcrwith thy god 
is plesed. 

Now wolde nevere God but thou wcreesed ! 
And thenk wel, she of whom rist al thy wo, 
Her-after may thy confort ben also. 

‘ For th’ilke grounde that ber’th the wedes 
wikke 

Ber’th eek these holsom herbes as ful ofte ; 
And nextthefoule netle, rough and thikke. 
The rose waxeth swete, smothe, and softc ; 
And next thevaley is the hil o-lofte; 950 
And next the derke night, the gladde 
morwe ; 

And also joye is next the fyn of sorwc, 

924. japedest^ W.^Ox.^A.ympedistiimpedesf). 
926. loverSy P ^^^/aitours, 

938. whil I livty dP whil that I live. 

939. PanddrCy so a R Cx. 1 ) ; rest Pandarus. 

947. as/ul oftCy P H2 (ind (for aj) ; Cx. omit as. 

948. A fid nexty so S ; rest omit A nd. 

049. The rose waxeth swetey a The lilie wexith 
whidp); J D y Insert and smothe. 


‘ Now looke that a-tempre be thy bridel, 
And for the beste ay suffre to the tide, 

Or elles al our labour is on ydel : 

He hasteth wel that wisly can abide. 

Be diligent, and trewe, and ay wel hide ; 
Be lusty, free, persevere in thy servfse, 
And al is wel, if thou werke in this wise. 

‘ But he that parted is in every place 960 
Is nowher hool, as writen clerkes wise. 
What wonder is, though swich oon have 
no grace ? 

Eek wostow how ? It far’th of som servfse. 
As plante a tree, or herbe, in sondry wise. 
And on the morwe pulle it up as blive ! 
No wonder is, though it may nevere thrive, 

‘ Anti sith that God of Love hath thee 
bestowed 

In place digne un-to thy worthinesse, 
Stond fiiste, for to good port hastow 
rowed ! 

And of thy-sclf for any hevinesse 970 
Hope alwey wel ; for, but -if drerinesse 
Or over-haste our hothe labour shende, 

I hope of this to maken a good ende, 

‘ And wostow why ? I am the lesse a-fered 
Of this matere with my nece trete, 

For this have I herd seyd of olde lered : 
Was nevere man nor woman yit begete 
That was unapt to suffre loves hete — 
Celestial, or elles love of kinde. 
For-thysomgracelhopeinher to finde. 980 

‘ And for to sj)eke of her in special. 

Her beaute to bithenken and her youthe, 
It sit her naught to be celestial 
As yit, though that her liste bothe and 
couthe : 

But trewely it .sate her wel right nouthe 
A worthy knight to loven and cherfee ; 
And, but she do, I holde it for a vice ! 

953* looke thaty H2 Look that thou ; Ph. 

Look thou that ; G wel (for he). 

960. parted y y departed. 

962, 966. IVhat wonder />, No wonder isy G 
ist (for is), 

972. hotkey H4 hotheres ; D bother; G Ad.hothis 
976. q/" olde Jefedy so R ; Cx. o/t 0/ lered; 
H3 and lered; G of leryd; rest 0/ wise Ured. 

984. though thaty J yff that ; R as that; G that. 
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• Wherfore I am, and wol be, ay redy 
To peyne me to do you this servise ; 

For bothe you to plese, this hope I, 990 
Herafterward ; for ye be bothe wise. 

And conne it counseil kepe in swich a wise 
That no man shal the wiser of it be ; 
And so we may be gladed alle three. 

‘ And, by my trouthe, I have right now 
of thee 

A good conceit in my wit, as I gcsse ! 
And what it is, I wil now that thou see. — 
I thenke, sith that Love of his goodnessc 
Hath thee converted out of wikkednesse, 
That thou shalt be the beste post, Ileve, 1000 
Of al his lay, and most his foos ay greve. 

‘ Ensamplc why, see now these grete 
clerkes, . 

That erren aldermost ayein a lawe. 

And ben converted from hirwikked werkes 
Thorugli grace of God that list hem to 
him drawe, — 

Than arn they folk that han most God in 
awe, 

And strongest feithed ben, I understonde. 
And conne an errour alderbest with- 
stonde. ’ 

Whan Troilus had herd Pandare, assented 
To ben his helpein loving of Criseyde, 1010 
Wex off his wo, as who seitli, unlor- 
mented ; 

But hotter wex his love ; and than heseyde 
With .sobre chore, although his herte 
pleyde : — 

‘Now blisful Venus help, or that I sterve. 
Of thee, Pandare, I may som thank 
deserve ! 

‘ But, dcre frond, how shal my wo be lesse 
Til this be don ? And good, ek tel me this, 

988. Wher/ore, P H2 G H3 Cx. Therfort. 

988. be av rctiy^ G H3 Cx. he al redy ; P alivey 
be redy ; B2 etl day be redy. 

990. this^ so P H2 G J R H3 D ; rest thiis. 

992. conne it^ J konne a. 

995. Andy J No 7 v; Cl. For. 

1001. /00s ayg^evCy so R J S ; G Hg Cx. D 
/hes{/otSyJbos) j^eve ; y (except D)yoos to^reve. 
1003. erren, P H2 G Cx. are (am). 

1017. And ^ood, ck tel, P Hg And eck noic tel. 


How wiltow seyn of me and my destresse? 
Lest she be wroth, this drede I most y-wis, 
Or n’il not here or trowen how it is. 1020 
Al this drede I ; and ek for the manure 
Of thee, her eem, she n’il no swich thing 
here.’ " ^ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Thou ha.st a ful gret care 
Lest that the cherl may falle out of the 
mono ! 

Why, Lord ! I hate of thee thy nice fare I 
Why, entremete of that thou hast to done ! 
For Goddes love, I bidde thee a bone ; 
So latm’ alone, and it shal be thy beste ! ’ — 
‘Why, frend,’ quod he, ‘now do right 
as thee leste I 1029 

‘ But herke, Pandar, 00 word ; for I n’olde 
That thou in me w'endest so gret folye. 
That to my lady I dcsiren sholde 
That toucheth harm or any vilanyc ; 

For dredeles me were levere dye 
Than she of me aught elles understoodc 
But that that mighte sounen in-to goode.’ 

Tho lough this Pandar, and anon 
answerde, 

‘And I thyborw, fy ! no wight doth but so! 
I roughte naught though that she stood 
and horde 1039 

I low that thou seyst ! But far- wel , I wol go, 
A-dieu ! be glad ! (h)d spede us bothetwo ! 
Yif me this labour and this bisinesse. 

And of my speed be thyn al the swetnesse ! * 

Tho Troilus gan doun on knees to fallc, 
And Pandar in his armes hente faste. 

And .scyde, ‘ Now, fy on the Grekes alle ! 
Yit, parde, God shal helpe us at the laste I 
And dredeles, if that my lif may laste, 
And God to-forn, lo, some of hem shal 
smerte ; 1049 

And yit m’ athinketh, this avaunt m’ 
asterte ! 

‘ Now, Pandarus, I can no more seye 
But, thou wis, thou wost, thou mayst, 
thou art al 1 

1038. /y,' G om. ; Jo./br; R w/ti. 

1043. al the, ) y al that. 

1050. this avaunt, H3 ythat this avaunt. 

1051. Now, Pandarus, P Hgy Now, Pandare* 
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My lif, my deth, hool in thyn bond I leye ! 
Help now ! ’ — Quod he, ‘ Yis, by my 
trouthe I shal ! ’ — 

‘ God yelde thee, frend ! And this in 
special,’ 

Quod Troilus, ‘ that thou me recomaunde 
Til her thatmay me tothedeth comaunde ! ’ 

^ This Pandarus, tho desirous to serve 
His fulle frend, tho seyde in this manere ; 
‘ Far-wel, and thenk I wil thy thank 
deserve ! 1060 

Have here my trouthe, and that thou 
shalt wel here ! ’ 

And wente his wey, thenking on this 
matere, 

And how he best mighte her beseche of 
grace, 

And finde a time ther-to and a space. 

For every wight that hath anhoiistofoiinde 
Ne renneth not the werk for to beginne 
With rakcl bond ; but he wol bide a 
stounde, 

And sende his hertes line out fro withinne 
How aldcrfirst his purpos for to winue. 

1058. tho^ W^/ul, 

1059. 75 than. 

1064. space j J 7 place. 

1069. IItnv{*i), all omit (but necessary to the 
sense as well as metre ?). 


A 1 this tho Pandar in his herte thoughte, 
And caste his werk ful wislyor hewroughte. 

But Troilus lay tho no lengcr doun, 1072 
But up anon up-on his stede bay, 

And in the feld he pleyde the lidun. 

Wo was that Greek that with him mette 
a-day ! 

And in the toun his maner tho forth ay 
So goodly was, and gat him so in grace 
Thatech him lovede that loked on his face. 

For he bicom the frendlieste wight, 1079 
The gentilleste and ek the moste free, 
The thriftieste and oon the beste knight. 
That in his time was or mighte be. 

Dede were his japes and his cruelte, 
llis hye port and his manere estraunge ; 
And ech of tho gan for a vertu chaunge. 

Now let us stinte of Troilus a stounde, 
That hireth lik a man that hurt is sore 
And is somdel of aking of his wounde 
Y-lissed wel, but heled no del more. 

And, as an esy pacienl, the lore J090 
Abit of him that go’th about his cure ; 
And thus he drieth forth his aventure. 

1070. A I this tho^ so H4 ; rest omit tho. 

1075. U’dayy so J and others ; rest that day. 
1078. <?«, a H;{ Cx. in. 

10^2. drieth^ P H5 Cx. A S driveth. 


BOOK II 


Out of thise blakc wawes for to saile, 

O wind, O wind, the weder girmeth clere : 
For in this see the boot hath swich 
travaile. 

Of my conning that unnethe I it stere. 
This see clepe I the tempestous matere 
Of desespeyr that Troilus was inne ; 

But now of hope the kalendts biginne. 

O lady myn, that called art Cleo, 

Thou be my speed fro this forth, and my 
muse, 

To rime wel this book til I have do ! jo 
1. R omits 11. 1-49. 

4. conning^ J and others com(nt)ing. 


Me nedeth here non other art to use ; 
For-why to every lover I m’ excuse, 

That of no sentement I this endite. 

But out of Latin in my tonge it write. 

Wherforc I ii’il have neither thank ne 
blame 

Of al this werk, but preye you mekely 
Disblameth me if any word be lame ; 
h'or as myn auctour seyde, so seye I. 

Kk though I speke of love unfelingly, 

No wonder is ; for it no thing of-newe 
is, 20 

A blind man can-not juggen w^el in hewes. 
ax. maftf J Wight; H^hn^ht* 
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Ye knowe ek, that in forme of speche is 
chaunge 

Withinne a thousand yeer, and wordes tho 
That hadden pris, now wonder nice and 
straunge 

Us thinketh hem ; and yit they spake 
hem so, 

And spedde as wel in love as men now do : 
Ek for to winnen love in sondry ages, 

In sondry londes sondry ben usages. 

And for- thy if it happe in any wise, 

That here be any lover in this place 30 
That herkneth, as the story can devise 
How Troilus com til his lady grace, 

And tlienketh, ‘ so n^olde I not love 
purchacc,’ 

Or wondreth on his speche or his doingc, 
I n’ot ; but it is me no wonderinge. 

For every wight which that to Rome went 
Halt not 00 path,- ne alwey 00 man^^re ; 
Kk in som lond were al the game shent, 
If that men ferde in love as men don 
here, 

As thus, — in open doing or in chere, 40 
In visitinge, in forme, or seyde hir sawes : 
For-thy men seyn, ech contre hath his 
lawes. 

Ek scarsly ben ther in this place three 
That han in love seyd lik, and don in al, 
For to thy purpos this may like thee. 
And thee right nought, yit al is seyd or 
shal ; 

Ek some men grave in tree, some in ston 
wal. 

As it bitit.— Rut, sin I have begonne, 
Myn auctoiir shal I folwen, if I conne. 49 

— In May that moder is of monthes glade. 
That fresshe floures, blewe, wliite, and 
rede, 

22. Ye, J Hr, H3 S Cx. /. 

22. ihnt, this, 

29. a'-J insert *;tanza 7 before stanza 5. 

35. wonderfnge, so H3 Cl. ; a2 wondur thyng; 
J and others wondringe. 
yj. ne, so a /5 ; J H3 nor) y or, 

39. men, so a /3 ; Cx. y they. 

42. seyn, 114 Cl. seyth. 

47. some men, omit men. 

51. white y J y and white* 


Ben quike a-gayn, that winter dede made, 
And ful of bawme is fleting every mede : 
Whan Phebus doth' his brighte bemes 
sprede 

Right in the white Bole, it so betidde 
As I shal singe, on Mayes day the 
thridde. 

That Pandarus, for al his wise speche, 
Felte ek his part of loves shotes kene, 
That, coude he nevere so wel of loving 
preche. 

It made his hewe a-day ful ofte grene. 60 
So shoop it, that him fil that day a tene 
In love, for which in wo to bedde he 
wente. 

And made, or it was day, ful many a 
wente. 

The swalwe Proigne, with a sorwful lay. 
Whan morwe com, gan make her way- 
mentinge 

Why she forshapen was ; and evere lay 
Pandare a- bedde, half in a slomberinge. 
Til she so nigh him made her cheterlnge 
How Terens gan forth his suster take, 69 
That wdth the noise of her he gan awake, 

And gan to calle and dresse him up to rise, 
Rcmembring him his erand was to doone 
l''rom Troilus, and ek his grete emprise ; 
And caste, and knew in good pi it was 
the iiKwnc 

To don viage, and look his wey ful soone 
Unto his neces paleys ther biside. — 

Now Janus, God of Entre, thou him gide ! 

Whan he was come unto his neces place, 
‘ Wher is my lady ? ' to her folk quod 
he ; 

And they him tolde, and he forth in gan 
pace, 80 

i And fond two othre ladies sete and she 
Withinne a paved parlour ; and they three 

62. in wo, J /or wo ; a® ful wo. 

64. Proigfvi. See L.C. IV vii. 

69, Tereus, so H4 R Cx. ; a® Thereus; J 
Tereux; y Tireux, 

dresse, J dressed ; a? dressy n. 

71. up, J y ; a /3 omit. 

78. neees, J R Cx. H3 neee. 
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Ilerden a mayclen reden hem the geste 
Of al the sege of Thebes, whil hem leste. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Madame, God you see, 
With al your book and al the com- 
pan^e ! ’ — 

‘ Ey, uncle, now welcome y-wis 1 ’ quod she ; 
And up she ros, and by the hond in hye 
She took him faste, and seyde, ‘This 
night thrye — 89 

To goode mote it tome ! — of you I mette.’ 
And with that word she doun on bench 
him sette. 

‘ Yc, nece, ye shal fare wel the bet, 

If God wile, al this yer ! ’ (juod Pandarus ; 
‘ But I am sory that I have you let 
To herken of your book ye preisen thus. 
P'or Goddes love, what seith it ? Tel it us ! 
Is it of love ? O, som good ye me lere ! ^ 
‘ Uncle ! ’ quod she, ‘ your maistresse is 
not here ! * 

With that they gonnen laughe ; and tho 
she seyde, 99 

‘This romaunce is of Thebes, that we rede ; 
And we han herd how that King Laius 
deyde 

Thonigh Edippushissonc, andal thatdede; 
And here we stinten at thisc lettres rede. 
How that the bisshop, as the book can telle, 
Amphiorax, fil thorugh the grounde to 
helle.’ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Al this knowelmy-selve. 
And al th’ assege of Thebes, and the care ; 
For herof ben ther maked bookes twelve. 
But lat be this, and tel me how ye fare. 109 
Do wey your barbe, and shewe your face- 
bare. 

Do wey your book : ris up, and lat us 
daunce, 

And lat us don to May som dbservaunce ! ’ 


‘Ey, God forbede!’ quod she, ‘Be ye 
mad ? 

Is that a widwes lif, so God you save ? 

By God, ye maken me right sore adrad ! 
Ye ben so wilde, it semeth as ye rave ! 

It sate me wel bet, ay in a cave 
To bidde and rede on holy seintes lives ! 
Lat maydens gon to daunce, and yonge 
wives ! ’ 

‘As evert- thrive I,’ quod this Pandarus, 
‘Yit coLide I telle a thing to do you 
pi eye ! ’ — 121 

‘ Now, uncle dcre,’ quod she, ‘ telle it us 
For Goddes love ! Is than the sege aweye? 
I am of Grekes ferVl so that I deye ! ^ — 

‘ Nay, nay ! ’ quod he, ‘ As cvere mote I 
thrive. 

It is a thing wel bet than swiche five ! ’ 

‘ Ye, holy God ! ’ quod she, ‘ What thing 
is that ? 

What ! bet than swiche five ? Ey, nay, 
y-wis ! 

For al this world rie can I rede what 
It sholde ben ! Som jape I trowe is this ! 
And, but your-selven telle us what it is, 131 
My wit is for t’arede it al too lene ; 

As help me God, I n’ot not what yc 
mene ! ’ — 

‘ And I your borw, ne nevere shal for me 
This thing be told to you, so motel thrive!* 
‘ And why so, uncle myn ? Why so ? * 
quod she. — 

‘ By God,’ quod he, ‘ that wol I telle as 
blive ! 

For prouder wominan is ther non on-live, 
And ye it wiste, in al the town of Troye : 
I jape naught, so evere have I joye ! * 140 

115. By God, etc., a 5 (/.r. P Hy G H5 H4) Ye 
maken me by Jm'cs sore adt ad. 

116. as, R H3 Cl. that. 

117. in a, J and others in. 

119. maydens gon to, a® may denes go daunce. 
123. the sege, y th* assege. 
j 24. /erd so, so R Cx. ; J /ered so ; y so/er{e)d ; 
others var. 

133. not not, so H3 y ; a jS om. not. G R 
insert as before I. 

*34* /or me, so a® y® *, J R Cx. Hg Sg Dg. quod he. 
140. so, li^yas. 


83. the geste, a® al the geste. 

84. 0/ al the sege (?). All omit al. 

86. your book, y your /ay re book. 

87. no 7 v, y myn. 

104. How that, so S Ad. ; rest omit that. 

105. Amphiorax, Aniphiaraiis. See v. 1500; 

A. and A. 57 ; C.'f. D 741. 

no. barbe, J G H5 Hg R Cx. wimpel. 
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Tho gan she wondren more than biforn 
A thousand fold, and down her j^en caste ; 
For nevere sith the lime that she was born 
To knowe thing desired she so faste. 

And with a sik she seyde him at the laste, 
‘ Now, uncle min, I n’il you not displcse, 
Nor axen more that may do you disese.’ 

So after this with many wordes glade. 
And frendly tales, and with mery chere. 
Of this and that they pley’de, and gonnen 
wade 150 

In many an uncouth glad and deep matere. 
As frendes don, whan they be met i-fere ; 
Til she gan axen him how Kctor ferde. 
That was the townes wal and Grekes 
ycrde. 

‘ Ful wel, Ithankc it God,’(|uod Pandarus, 
‘ Save in his arm he hath a litel woiinde ; 
And ck his fresshe brother Troilus, 

The wise worthy Pxtor the secounde. 

In whom that alle vcrtu list abounde, 

As alle trouthe and alle gentilosse, 160 
Wisdom, honour, fredom, and wortlii- 
nesse. ’ 

‘ In good feith, em,’ quod she, ‘ that 
liketh me ! 

They faren wel, God save hem bothe two ! 
For treweliche I holde it grct deynte, 

A Kinges sone in armes wel to do, 

And ben of good condiciouns therto ; 

For gret power and moral vertu here 
Is selde y-seyn in o persone i-fere.’ 

‘ In good feith, that is soth,’ quod 
Pandarus ; 

‘ But, by my trouthe the king hath sones 
tweye, 170 

That is to mene, Kctor and Troilus, 

That certeinly, though that I sholde deye. 
They ben as voide of vices, dar I seyc, 

141. fptore, H4 O wel more. 

143. iiiptet H4 Cr 

' 143. thatj R Cx. omit. 

144. 0.“ Cx. a 

T47. a® 7 'p ; R Cx. A^e. 

166. 0/ good coftciiciouns ; read (?) good o/con- 
diciouHs. 

170. trouthe ^ a- heed. 


As any men that live under the sonne : 
Ilir might is wide y-knowe, and what they 
conne. 

‘ Of Ector nedeth no thing for to telle ; 
In al this world ther n’is a bettre knight 
Than he, that is of worthinesse welle ; 
And he wel more vertu hath than might. 
This knoweth many a wis and worthy wight. 
The same pris of Troilus I scye : i8x 

God help me so, I knowe not swiche 
tweye ! ’ — 

‘ By God,’ quod she, ‘of Fxtor that is soth ; 
Of Troilus the same thing trowe I, 

For dredelcs men telleth that he doth 
In armes day by day so worthily. 

And ber’th him here at horn so gentilly 
To every wight, that alle pris hath he 
Of hem that me were levest preised be. ’ 

‘ Ve seyc right soth, y-wis ! ’ quod’ 
Pandarus, 190 

‘ For yesterday ^\ho-so had with him been, 
Mighte han wondred upon Troilus; 

For nevere yit so thikke a swarm of been 
Nc fleigh, as Grekes for him gonne fleen ; 
And tliorugh the feld in every wightes ere 
Ther n’as no cry but “ Troilus is there ! ” 

‘ Now here, now there he hunted hem so 
faste, 

Ther n’as but Grekes blood and Troilus ; 
Now him he hurte, and him al doun he 
caste : 199 

Ay wher he wente, it was arrayed thus : 
He was hir doth, and sheld and lif for us ; 
That, as that day, ther dorste non with- 
stonde, 

Whilthat he held his blodyswerdin honde. 

174. //Vr, so J and others ; Cl. livetk; others 
liven ; H4 lyven tinder sonre. 

176. nedeth no things so J Cx. Hjj; H4 G 
nedith (it) no(ugJi)t ; y nedeth it no more. 

182. God help me so^ J so heipe me god; G 
so g^od heipe me. 

185. telleth^ so J etc. ; others telle ^ tellen. 

188. alle^ J etc. «/; Ph. G a/ the; Cx, 
overal. 

192. Alighte^ y He mighte. 

19^. for him., J Cp. and others ; rest fro him 
(see i. 748). 

199. him . . , him^ Hs H3 . . . hem. 
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‘ Therto he is the frendlieste man 
Of gret estat, that evere I saw my live, 
And, wher him list, best felawshipe can 
To swich as him think’th able for to 
thrive.’ — 

And with that word thoPandarus, as blive. 
He took his leve and scyde, ‘ I wol go 
henne. ’ — 

‘'Nay, blame have I, myn uncle,’ quod 
she thenne. 210 

‘ What aileth you to be thus wery sone, 
And namelichc of wommcn ? VVol ye so ! 
Nay, sitteth down ! By God, I have todone 
With you, to speke of wisdom, or ye go ! ’ 
And every wight that was about them tho, 
That herde that, gan fer awey to stonde, 
Whil they two hadde al that hem liste on 
honde. 

Whan that her taleal brought was toanende 
Of her estat and of her governaiince, 219 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ Now is it time I wcnde ! 
But yit, I seye, arise and lat us daunce, 
And cast your widwes habit toinischaunce ! 
What list you thus your-self to disfigure, 
Sitli you is tid so glad an aventure ? ’ — 

‘A ! wel bithought ! For love of God,’ 
quod she, 

‘Shal I not witen what ye menc of this?'- “ 
‘ No, this thing axeth leiser,’ tho quod he, 
‘ And ek me wolde muche greve, y-wus, 
If I it tolde and ye it toke amis. 

Yit were it bet my tonge for to stillc 230 
Than seye a soth that were aye ins your wille. 

‘ For, nece, by the Goddesse Minerve, 
And Jupiter thatmak’th the thonder ringe. 
And by the blisful Venus that I serve. 

Ye ben the woman in this world livi'nge, 
Withouten paramours, to my witinge, 

209. I wol^ G Cx. H3 D he wolde, 

215. tho^ so a J etc. ; others to^ too, two. 

217. al that hem liste ^ J al this matere. 

217. on honde^ y in honde. 

220. is it timey so H2 G fls ; Si time is that; 
J y is time. J D to (for /). 

221. I seye y artsOy J arisethy 1 seye. J yf> omit 
and, 

224. so glad y so a /3 ; y thusfaire. 

226. noty a® now. 


That I best love and lothest am to greve ; 
And that ye witen wel your-self, I leve.’ 

‘Y-wis, myn uncle,’ quod she, ‘graunt 
mercy ! 

Your frendship have I founden evere yit ; 
I am to no man holden trewely 241 

So muche as you, and have so litel quit ; 
And with thegraceofGod,emforth my wit, 
As in my gilt I shal you nevere ofFcnde ; 
And if I have or this, I wol amende ! 

‘ But, for the love of God, I you biseche, 
As ye ben he that I most love and triste, 
Lat be to me your fremdc maner spechc, 
And sey to me your nece what you liste.’ — 
And with that word her uncleanon lier kiste. 
And seyde, ‘ Gladly, leve nece dere ! 251 
Tak it for godc that I shal seye you 
here ! ’ — 

With that she gan her yen down to caste ; 
And Pandarus to coughe gan a lite, 

And seyde, ‘Nece, alwey, lo ! to the laste, 
How -so it be that some men hem delite 
With subtil art hir tales for t’ endite, 

Yit for al that, in hir entencioun, 

Hir tale is al for som conclusioun. 

‘ And sithenth’ende is every tales strengthe. 
And this matere is so bihovely, 261 

What sholde I peynte or drawen it on 
lengthc 

To you that ben my frend so feithfully?’ — 
And with that word he gan right inwardly 
Biholden her and loken on her face, 

And .seyde, ‘ Gn swich a mirour goode 
grace ! ’ — 

Than thoiightehe thus : ‘ If I my tale endite 
Aught harde, or make a proccs any while, 
She shal no savour han therin but lite, 
And Irowe I wolde her in my wil bigile ; 
For tendre wittes wenen al be wile 271 

239. myuy H3 y omit. 

fremthy so A J) only; J /riende; others 
var. frendey fremilyy etc. 

252. foi gode, so G H3 etc. ; J exz./orgood. 

253. yen down to, J R H3 looh down/or to, 
257. for t* enditCy a etc. to endite. 
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Wher-as they can not pleynlich under- 
stood e : 

For- thy her wit to serven wol I fonde.* — 

And loked on her in a bisy wise ; 

And she was war that he biheld her so, 
And seyde, ‘ Lord ! so faste ye m’ avise ! 
Say ye me nevere or now ? What sey ye? 
No?’— 

‘ Yis, yis ! ’ quod he, ‘ and bet wol, or I go ! 
But, by my trouthe, I thoughte now if ye 
Be fortunat, for now men shal it see. 280 

‘For t’ every wight som goodly aventure 
Som time is shape, if he it can receiver! ; 
And if that he wol take of it no cure 
Whan that it com’th, but wilfulliche it 
weiven, 

Lo, neither cas ne fortune him deceiven, 
But right his owne slouthe and wrecched- 
nesse : 

And swich a wight is for to blame, I gesse ! 

‘ flood aventure, () belt* necc, have ye 
Fill lightly founden, and ye conne it take ! 
And, for the love of God and ek of me, 
Cache it anon, lest dventure slake ! 291 

What sholde I lenger proces of it make ? 
Yif me your bond ; for in this world is non, 
If that you list, a wight so wcl bi-gon. 

‘ And sith I speke of good intencioun, 

As I to you have told wel her-biforn, 

And love as wcl your honour and renoun 
As creature in al this world y-born. 

By alle the oothes that I have you sworn, 
And ye be wroth therfore, or wene I lye, 
Ne shal I nevere see you eft with ye ! 301 

* Beth not agast, ne quaketh not ! Wher- 
to? 

Ne chaungeth naught for feresoyour hcwe! 
For hardily the werste of this is do ; 

And though my tale as now be to you newe, 
Yit trist alwey ye shal me finde trewe ; 
And were it thing that me thoughte 
linsittfnge. 

To you wolde I no swiche tales bringe.’ — 

286. owne^ y verray. 

303. ofit^ oJ* H4 Cx. H3 to you; R om. 


‘ Now, my goode em, for Goddes love I 
preye,’ 309 

Quod she, ‘ Com off, and tel me what it is ! 
For bothe I am agast what ye wol seye, 
And ek me longeth it to wite, y-wis ; 

For whether it be wel or be amis, 

Sey on ! Latmenot in this feredwelle ! ’ — 

‘ So wil I don : nowherkneth ! I shal telle ! 

‘ Now, nece myn, the kinges dere sone, 
The goode, wise, worthy, fresshe, and free, 
Which alwey for to do wel is his wone, 
The noble Troilus, so loveth thee, 319 
That, but ye helpe, it wil his bane be. 

Lo, here is al ! What sholde I more seye ? 
Do what you list, to make him live or deye ! 

‘ But if ye lete him deyen, I wil sterve : 
Have here my trouthe, nece, In’il not lyen, 
Al sholde I with this knif my throte 
kerven 1 ’ — 

With that the teres braste out of his yen, 
And seyde, — ‘ If that ye don us bothe dyen 
Thus gilteles, than have ye fisshed faire ! 
What inende ye, though that we bothe a- 
paire ? 339 

‘ Allas ! he which that is my lord so dere. 
That trewe man, that noble gentil knight, 
That naught desireth but your frendly 
chere, 

I see him dcyen, ther he go’th up right 
Ami hasteth him with al his fulle might 
For to be slayn, if his fortune assente. 
Allas, that God you swich a beaute sente ! 

‘ If it be so that ye so cruel be 337 

That of his deth you liste not to recche, 
(That is so trewe and worthy as we see). 
No more than of a japer or a wrecche, — 
If ye be swich, your beaute maynotstrecche 
To make amendes of so cruel a dede 1 
Avisement is good bifore the nede ! 

309. wjv, y® omits. 

329. tfwugh, J Hi // 

331. gentily worthy ; Cx. omits. 

335. his foriilne^ G H3 Cl. fortune woSfe) ; 
H5 his fortune wolle. 

338. you^ J and others ye. 

339. 7 t/e, so a ^ ; G yye. 

342. a, R H3 omit. 
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‘ Wo worth the faire gemme vertiiles ! 
Wo worth that herbe also that doth no bote ! 
Wo worth that beaute that is routheles I 
Wo worth that wight that tret ech under- 
fote ! 

And ye that ben of beaute crop and rote, 
If therwithal in you ther be no routhe, 349 
Than is it harm ye liven by my trouthe ! 


‘ Swich love of frcndcs regn’th in al this 
toun ; 

And wrye you in that mantel evere mo I 
And, God so wis be my savacioun, 381 
As I have seyd, your best is to do so. 
But, goode nece, alwey to stinte his wo, 
So lat your daunger sucred ben a lite, 
That of his deth ye be not for to wite. * — 


‘ And also thenk wel that it is no gaude ; 
For me were levere thou and I and he 
Were hanged, than I sholde be his baude, 
As hje, as men mighte on us allc see ! 

I am thyn em : the shame were to me 
As wel as thee, if that I sholde assente 
Thorugh myn abet, that he thyn honour 
shcnte. 


‘Now understond, for I you naught requere 
To binde you to him thorugh no bihesle. 
But only that ye make him bettre chere 
Than ye han don or this, and more feste, 
So that his lif be saved at the Icste : 362 

This’al and som, and pleynly our entente: 
God help me so, I nevere other niente. 

* Lo, this requeste is not but skile y-wis ; 
Nc doute of reson, ])arde, is lljer non. 

I sette the werste ; that ye drede this, 
Men wolde wondrensenhinicomeand gon ; 
And ther-ayeins answere I thus anon, 369 
That every wight, but he be fool of kinde, 
Wol deme it love of frendshipinhis ininde. 

‘ What ! Who wil demen, though he see a 
man 

To temple go, that he th’ images eteth ? 
Thenk ek how wel and wisly that he can 
Governe him -self, that he no thing 
forge tcth. 

That wher he com’th he pris and thank 
him geteth ; 

And ek therto, he shal come here so selde, 
What fors were it, though al the town 
behelde ? 


349. J CL And. 

349. ther, J G ne; a Cx. Cp. omit, 

35X. that it iSf so J H2 G H5 S . that is ; 
rest {that) this is. 

369. A ndf R only ; rest omit. 


Criseyde, which that herdehimin thiswise, 
Thoughte, ‘ I shal felen what he mene, 
y-wis ! ’ — 

‘Now, em,’ quod she, ‘what wolde ye 
devise ? 

What is your reed I .sholde don of this ?’ — 
‘ That is wel seyd ! ’ (juod he, ‘ Certein 
best is, 390 

That ye him love ayein for his lovi'nge. 
As love for love is skilful guerdoninge. 

‘ Thenk ek how cldc wasteth every houre 
In ech of you a ])arty of beaute ; 

And therfor, or that age thee devoure. 

Go love, for, old, ther wil no wight of thee ! 
Lat this proverbe a lore unto you be : 

Too late y-war ! quod Beaute, whan it 
paste : 

And Elde daimtcth 13 aunger at the laste I 

‘ The kinges fool is wont to cryen loude. 
Whan that him think’th a womman ber’th 
her hye, 401 

“ So longe mote ye live, and alle proude, 
Til crowes feet be growe under your ye. 
And sende you thanne a mirour in to prye, 
In which that ye may see your face a- 
morwe ! ” 

I bidde wisshe you no more sorwe ! ’ — 

With thishe stinte, and casteadoun thehed ; 
And she began to breste a-wepe anon, 

379. in, so P H2 R Cx. Si ; G thour; J etc. 
omit. (See C.T. R 776.) 

380. ivrye, covere ; y tvre. 

383. ^^oode nece, alwey ^ 7^ ahvey^ goodl/) nece. 

384. So, a 5 omit. 

385. not /or to, a 2 nothings to; Cx. Hi Cl. 
fioiush)t to. 

387. he, H4 G H3 Cx. ye 

403. be groxve, so J R v ; a B be zvaxe. 

406. /, 78 ATcce , /. 
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And seyde, ‘ Allas, for wo I Why n’ere 
I ded ? 409 

For of this world the feith is al a-gon ! 
Allas ! What sholden straunge to me don, 
Whan he that for my beste frend I wende, 
Ret me to love, and sholde it medefende ? 

‘ Allas ! I wolde han trusted, douteles, 
That if that I thorugh my disaventure 
Had loved outher him or Achilles, 

Ector, or any mannes creature, 

Ye n’olde han had no mercy ne mesure 
On me, but alwey had me in repreve ! 419 
This false world, alias, who may it leve ? 

‘ Wliat ! Is this al the joye and al the feste ? 
Is this your red ? Is this my blisful cas ? 
Is this the verray mede of your biheste ? 
Is al this peynted proces seyd, alias, 
Right for this fyn ? O Lady myn, Pallas, 
Thou in this dredful cas for me purveye, 
For so astoned am I that I deye ! ’ 

With that she gan ful sorwfully tosike. — 
‘ A ! may it be no bet ? ’ quod Pandarus ; 
‘By God I shal no more come here this 
wike, 

And God to-forn, that am mistrusted thus ! 
I sec wel that ye sette lite of us, 432 
Or of our deth ! Allas, I woful wrecche ! 
Mighte he yit live, of me were naught to 
recche ! 

‘ O cruel God, O dispitouse Marte ! 

O F'uries three of helle, on you I crye ! 
So lat me nevere out of this hous departe, 
If that I mente harm or vilanye ! 

But sith I see my lord mot nedes dye, 
And I with him, here I me shrive, and seye 
That wikkedly ye don us bothe deye 1 441 

‘ But sith it liketh you that I be ded, 

By Neptunus, that God is of the see, 

Fro this forth shal I nevere ete bred 
Til I myn owne herte blood may see ! 
For certein I wol deye as sone as he.’ — 
And up he sterte, and on his wey he raughte. 
Til she agayn him by the lappe caughte. 

432. w</, ful nvel. 

434, were^ so J H4 R Cx. Ii3 ; others is. 


Criseyde, which that wCl nigh starf for fere. 
So as she was the ferfulleste wight 450 
That mighte be, and herde ek with her ere 
And saw the sorwful ernest of the knight. 
And in his prayer ek saw non unright, 
And for the harm that mighte ek fallemore. 
She gan to re we and drede her wonder sore. 

And thoughte thus : ‘ Unhappes fallen 
thikke 

Alday for love, and in swich maner cas 
As men ben cruel in hemself and wikke ; 
And if this man slee here himself, alias. 
In my presence, it n’il be no solas ! 460 

What men wolde of itdeme I cannot seye : 
It nedeth me ful sleighlyfor to pleycP — 

And with a sorwful sik she seyde thrye, 

‘ A ! Lord ! What me is tid a sory chance ! 
For myn eslat li’th in a jupartye. 

And ek myn ernes lif is in balaunce ! 

But natheles with Goddes governaunce 
I shal so don, myn honour shal I kepe. 
And ek his lif ! ’ — and stinte for to wepe. 

‘ Of harmes two the Icsse is for to chese : 
Yit have I levere maken him good chere 
In honour, than myn ernes lif to lese ! 472 

Ve seyn, yc nothing dies me requere ? ’ — 
‘No, wis,’ quod he, ‘myn owne nece 
dere ! 

‘ Now wel ! ’ quod she, ‘ and I wol do 
my peyne ! 

I shal myn herte ayein my lust constreyne, 

‘ But that 1 n’il not holden him in honde ; 
Ne love a man nc am 1 naught, ne may 
Aycins my wil ; but elles wil I fonde, 479 
Myn honour sauf, plese him fro day to day. 
Ther-to n’olde I not ones have seyd nay, 
But- that I drede as in my fantasye ; 

But, cesse cause, ay cesseth maladye ! 

454. harm that mighte ek, a? J harm ek that 
might. 

457. a«//, a* R Cx. omit. 

460. nil, so a*** J ; others 7 t>il, nvol. 

465. lith in a, so H2 H4 H3 R ; lith in, J P 
G Hs Cx. ; y lith tunv in (Cl. now lith in), 

467. Goddes, Hg H4 Hs H5 Dgode (good). 

478, 479. read : J^e love no (a) man, that can 

no 7 vight ne may Ayeins his wil, 

482. drede, Cp. dredde. 
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* But here I make a protestacioun, j 

That in this proces if ye depper go, I 
That certeinly for no savacioun 

Of you, though that ye sterven bothe two, 
Though al the world on oo day be my fo, I 
Ne shal I nevere of him han other routhe ! * ! 
‘Igrante wel,’ quod Pandar, ‘by my 
^ trouthe ! 490 

‘ But may I truste wel to you,’ quod he, 

‘ That of this ^ing that ye han bight me here 
Ye wol it holden trewely to me ? ’ — 

* Ye, douteles,’ quod she, ‘ myn uncle 

dere ! ’ — 

‘ Ne that I shal han cause in this matere,’ 
Quod he, ‘ to pleyne, or ofter you to prechc ?* 

‘ Why, no, parde ! What nedeth more 
speche ? ’ 

Thd fillen they in othre tales glade, 

Til at thelaste, ‘Ogoodeem,'quod shetho, 

‘ For love of God which that us bothe 
made, 

Tel me how first ye wisten of his wo ! 501 

Wot non of it but ye?’ — lie seyde, 

‘ No ! 

‘ Can he wel speke of love ? ’ quod she ; 

‘ 1 preye, 

Tel me ; for I the bet me shal purveye. ’ — 

Tho Pandarus a litel gan to smile, 

And seyde, ‘By my trouthe I shal you telle ! 
This other day, not gon ful longe while, 
With-in the paleis gardin, by a welle, 

Gan he and I wel half a day to dwelle. 
Right for to speken of an ordinaunce 510 
How we the Grekes mighten disavauncc. 

Sone after that bigonne we to lepe, 

And casten with our dartes to and fro. 

Til at the laste he seyde he wolde slepe ; 
And on the gres a-doun he leyde him tho ; 
And I afer gan romen to and fro, 

491. to you^ y® ther-to. 

493. io^ so P Hg Hk ; others unto. 

500, love of Godi H4 the love ; H3 Cx. 7® hh 
love. 

504. me shoUy a® etc. shal me. 

508, IVith'in, y® In-with. 

316. I a/er^ so J R only ; P H^yn a fereO ) ; 
H4 G Hg etc. after; y® tner-after. 


Til that I herde, as that I welk allone. 
How he bigan ful wofully to grone. 

‘ Tho gan I stalke him softely behinde ; 
And, sikerly the sothe for to seyne 520 
As I can clepe ayein now to my minde, 
Right thus to Love he gan him for to 
pleyne : 

He seyde, “ Lord, have routhe upon my 
peyne ! 

Al have I ben rebel in myn entente. 

Now, mea culpa, Lord, I me repente 1 

‘ “ O God, that at thy disposicioun 
Ledest the fyn, by juste purveyaunce. 

Of every wight, my lowe confessioun 528 
Accepte in gre, and send meswich penaunce 
As liketh thee ; but from desesperaunce. 
That may my gost departe awey fro thee, 
Thou be my sheld, for thy benignete ! 

‘ “ For certes, Lord, so sore hath she me 
wounded, 

That stood in blak, with lokingofheryen, 
That to myn hertes botme it is y-sounded, 
Thorugh which I wot that I mot nedesdycn. 
This is the worste: I dar me not biwryen; 
And wel the hotter ben the gledes rede, 
That men hem wryen with asshen pale and 
dede. ” 539 

‘ With that he smot his bed a-doun anon, 
And gan to muttre, I n’ot what trewely; 
And I with that gan stille awey to gon, 
And leet thcr-of as no-thing wist had I, 
And com ayein a-non, and stood him by, 
And seyde, “Awak, ye slepen al too longe I 
It semeth not that Love doth you longe, 

‘ “That slepen so that no man may you 
wake ! 

Who say evere or this so dul a man ? ” 

“ Ye, frend,” quod he, “ do ye your hedes 
ake 

521. so J H4 etc. ; a* R Cx. A omit. 

523. routhe uj>on, J R Cd. routhe on; H4G Hg 
mercy on {of). 

539. 7 vryen'; J Hi wren. 

548. evere or this, G or this evere (read ? evere 
sey of^. 
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For love, and lat me liven as I can ! ” 550 
But though that he for wo was pale and wan, 
Yit made he tho as fressh a countenaunce 
As though he sholde have led the newe 
daunce ! 

‘ This passed forth, til now this other day 
It fil that I com roming al allone 
Into his chaumbre, and fond how that he 
lay 

Upon his bed. But man so sore grone 
Ne herde I nevere. And what that was 
his mone 

Ne wiste I not ; for, as I was cominge, 
Al sodeynly he left his compleynlnge ; 560 

‘ Of which I took som-what suspecioun ; 
And ner I com and fond he wcptc sore ; 
And, God so wis be my savacioun, 

As nevere of thing hadde I norouthe more ; 
For neither with engine ne with no lore 
Unnethes mighte I fro the deth him kepe, 
That yit fele I myn hertc for him wepe. 

‘ And God wot, nevere sith that I was born 
Was I so besy no man for to preche, 569 
Ne nevere was to wight so depe y-sworn, 
Or he me tolde who mighte ben his leche ! 
But now to you rehersen al his speche. 

Or alle his woful wordes for to soune, 

Ne bid me naught, but ye wol see me 
swoune ! 

‘ But for to save his lif, and dies nought, 
And to non harm of you, thus am I driven. 
And for the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Swich chere him doth, that he and I may 
liven ! 

Now have I plat to you myn herte shriven ; 
And sith ye wot that myn entente is dene, 
Tak hede ther-of, for I non yvel mene. 581 

‘ And right good thrift, I preye to God, 
have ye. 

That have swich oony-caughtwithou tenet ! 
And, be ye wis as ye be fair to see, 

551. wOi J G love. 

568. nevere sith that^ J R that nevere sith. 
579. shriveity J V I -shriven. 


Wei in the ring than is the ruby set ! 

Ther were nevere two so wel y>met ! 
When ye ben his al hool as he is youre, 
Ther mighty God yit graunte us see that 
houre ! ’ — 588 

‘ Nay, therof spak I not, aha ! ^ quod she, 

‘ As help me God, ye shenden every del ! * 

‘ A ! mercy, dere nece ! ’ anon quod he, 

‘ What-so I spak, I mente not but wel, 

By Mars, the God that helmed is of stel ! 
Now beth not wroth, my blood, my nece 
dere ! ’ 

‘ Now wel ! ’ quod she, ‘ foryeven be it 
here ! ’ 

With this he took his leve and horn he' 
wente ; 

And, Lord, so he was glad and wel bigoa! 
Criseyde aros, no lenger she ne stente, 

But streight into her closet wente anon, 599 
And settc her doun as stille as any ston, 
And every word gan up and doun to winde 
That he had seyd, as it com her to minde ; 

And was somdel astoned in her thought 
Right for the newe cas. But whan that she 
Was ful avised, tho fond she right nought 
Of peril, why she oughte afered be ; 

For man may love, of possibilite, 

A womman, so his hertc may to-breste. 
And she not love ayein, but-if her leste. 

But as she sat allone and though te thus, 
Ascry aros at scarmuch al withoute, 6n 
And men cri’de in thestrete, ‘See, Troilus 
Hath right now put to flight the Grekes 
route ! * 

With that gan al her meyne for to shoute, 

‘ A ! Go we see ! Caste up the latis wide ! 
F or thorugh this strete he mot to paleys ride ; 

588. yit graunte us see^ so G Hs R, etc. : J Cp. 
graunte us see ; a 3 us grannie to see, 

591. A,ySO, 

597, An</, a 4 ye; R Cx. H3 A, 

597. so, a2 yS omit ; G Hg how, 

603. 7vas, a 5 7vej:. 

606. afered be^ a R Cx. aferd to be, 

61 1. Ascry, H4 G 7'h' ascry. 

615. iatis, so Ha only ; P H4 G Cx. zatis ; J etc. 
yates, 
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‘ For other wey is fro the yate non 
Of Dardanus, ther open is the cheyne ! * 
With that com he and al his folk anon 
An csy pas, riding in routes tweyne, 620 
Right as his happy day was, soth to seyne, 
For-which, men seith, may notdistorbed be 
That shal bitiden of necessite. 

This Troilus sat on his baye stede, 

Al armed save his bed ful richely ; 

And wounded was his hors, and gan to 
blede, 

On which he rod a pas ful softely. 

But swich a knightly sightc trewoly 
As was on him, was not without en faile 
To loke on Mars, that (iod is of bataile ! 

So lik a man of armcs and a knight 631 
He was to sen, fulfil’d of heigh prowessc ; 
For bothe he hadde a body and a might 
To don that thing, as well as hardincsse ; 
And ek to sen him in his gere him dresse, 
So frcssh, so yong, so weldy scmed he, 

It was an hevene upon him for to see ! 

His helm to-hcwen was in twenty places. 
That by a tissu heng his bak bihinde ; 
His sheld to-dasshed was with swerdes and 
maces, 640 

In which men mighte many an arwc finde 
That thirled hadde horn and nerf and rinde ; 
And ay the peple criVle, ‘ Here com’th 
our joye ! 

And next his brother, holder up of Troye ! ’ 

For which he wex a litel red for shame, 
Whan he the peple upon him herde cryen. 
That to beholde it was a noble game, 
How sobreliche he caste doun his yen. 
Criseyde anon gan al his chcre aspyen, 
And let so softe it in her herte sinke 650 
That to her-self she seyde, ‘ Who yaf me 
drinke ? ’ 

617. iSf J Cl. is ther. froy y to, 

636 uoeldyy so a y ; /3 'ivorthy. 

640. swerdes^ H3 swerd. 

642. hom andy a2 bothe. 

6a 6. he the PepU^ etc., he so herde the peple 
on him cryen, 

648. douHy eP R adoun. 

649. Criseyde anoHy so R ; rest CriseydCj 
Criseyda. 

650. it, J H4 Ad. Cp. omit. 


For of her owne thought she wex al red, 
Remembring her right thus, ‘ Lo, this is he 
Which that myn uncle swer’th he mot be 
ded 

But I on him have mercy and pite ’ ; 

And with that pure thought for-shamed, she 
Gan in her hed to pulle, and that as faste, 
Whil he and al the peple for- by paste ; 

And gan to caste and rollen up and doun 
Within her thought his excellent prowesse, 
And his estat, and also his renoun, 661 
11 is wit, his shap, and ek his gentilesse ; 
But most her favour was, for his distresse 
Was al for her, and thoughte it was a routhe 
To si en swich oon, if that he mente trouthe. 

Now mighte som envious jangle thus : 

‘ This was a sodein love ! How mighte 
it be. 

That she so lightly loved Troilus 
Right for the firste sighte ? ’ — Ye, parde ! 
Now, wh(^-so seith so, mote he nevere the ! 
For every thing a ginning hath it nede 671 
Or al be wrought, withouten any drede. 

For I seye not that she so sodeinly 
Yaf him her love, but that she gan encline 
To like him first ; and I have told you 
why ; 

And after that, his manhod and his pine 
Made love within her herte for to mine : 
For-which by proces and by good servfse 
He gat her love, and in no sodein wise. 

And also blisful Venus, wel arrayed, 680 
Sat in her seventhe hous of hevene tho, 
Disposed wel, and with aspectes payed, 
To helpen sely Troilus of his wo ; 

And, soth to seyn, she n’as not al a fo 
To Troilus in his nativite : 

God wot that wel the soner spedde he ! 

656. (?)MSS. var. ; .\nd for that thought 
pure ashatnyd she; G J etc. y And with that 
thought (J word) for pure {a\shamed she. 

670. seith y J H3 seyde. 

670. mote he nevere, a® nCvere mote he. 

671. a, G K 

677. within, R Cx. in, 

677. herte, so Cx. H3 S2 Bg. ; R inwardly: 
rest omit. 

679. gat, a 5 wan. 
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Now lat us stinte of Troilus a throwe, 
That rideth forth ; and let us tome faste 
Unto Criseyde, that heng her hed ful lowe, 
Ther-as she sat allone, and ganto caste 690 
Wher-on she wold e apoynte her atthelaste, 
If it so were her em ne wolde cesse 
For Troilus upon her for to presse. 

And, Lord ! so she gan in her herte arguwe 
In this matere of which I have you told ; 
And what to don best were, and what 
t’ eschuwe. 

That plited she ful ofte in many fold : 
Now was her herte warm, now was it cold ; 
And what she thought e som-what shal I 
write. 

As to myn aiictour listeth for t’ endite. 700 

She thoughte first that Troilus’ persdne 
She knew by sighte, and ek his gentilesse; 
And also thoughte, ‘ It were not to done 
To graunte him love ; yit for his worthi- 
nesse 

It were honour, with ploy and with 
gladnosse. 

In honeste with swich a lord to dele, 

For myn estat, and also for his hele. 

‘ Ek wel wot I my kinges sone is he, 

And sith he hath to see me swich del it, 

If I wolde outreliche his sighte flee, 710 
Paraiinter he mighte have me in despit, 
Thorugh which 1 mighte stonde in worse 
plit : 

Now were I wis, rne hate to purchacc 
Withoutenede, ther I may stonde in grace? 

‘ In every thing I wot ther li’lh mesure ; 
For though a man forbede dronkenessc, 
He naught forbet, that every creature 
Be drinkeles for alwey, as I gesse ; 

Ek sith I wot for me is his distresse, 

694. And^ J H4 A. 

694. soy H4 G /ta 7 o. 

694. AertCy so a‘^ J R > rest thought. 

696. feschuwey so a"* Cx. S.j I >g. ; rest eschrwe. 
(xyj. vianyy G Hr, R Cx. H3 S many a. 

701. Jifsty so J R; G H5 ck this ; Cx. Hg 
yS wet. 

703. And also ihou.^hiey etc., so H4 J R ; a** 
Anaseyde ihusy ^ Al were tV etc. ; Cx. Hg 
And thus she seyde^ * At were it nvt, etc. 


I oughte not for that thing him despise, 

If it be so, he men’th in goode wise. 721 

‘And ek I knowe, of longe time agon, 
His thewes goode, and that he is not nice. 
N’avauntour, seith men, certeyn, he is 
non; 

Too wis is he to don so gret a vice ; 

Ne als I n’il him nevere .so cherice 
That he may make avaunt by juste cause ; 
He shal me nevere binde in swich a clause. 

‘ Now sette a cas, the harde.st is, y-wis : 
Men mighten demen that he loveth me. 
What di.shonour to myn estat is this ? 731 
May jeh him lette of that ? Why nay, 
parde ! 

I knowe also, and alday here and see. 
Men loven wommen al biside hir leve ; 
And whan hem list no more, lat hem leve ! 

‘ Ek wot I wel he worthy is to have 
Of wommen in this world the thriftieste, 
As ferforth as she may her honour save ; 
For out and out he is the worthieste, 739 
Save only P^ctor, which that is the beste ; 
And yit his lif li’th al now in my cure ! 
But swich is love, and ek myn aventure I 

‘ Ne me to love, a wonder is it nought ; 
P'or wel wot I myself, so God me spede, 
Al wolde I that no man wiste of my 
thought, 

I am oon of the fairest out of drede 
And goodlicste, who-so taketh hede ; 

720. ONghtt'y SO J Ho H4 R ; rest n oughte. 

721. ff it f*t'y so J H4 R : rest Sith it is. 

726. alsy J G H.«} ali>o. 

734> 735* biside y etc. a 4 (and Ad. altered) 
this toun aboute Be they the wers ? iVhy nayy 
withouten doutc ! (Boc.) 

735. levoy so J H4 Hg R Cx. ; y bileve. (See i, 
686 .) 

7361 737* A etc., so J H4 R ; rest / 

ihenke ek hotv he able is for to hare, 'Of al this 
noble town the thriftieste insert itke before 
Hohle\ 

738. As ferforth as she mayy so J H4 R ; cr* 
That womman isy so she ; Cx. Hg To ben his 
lo 7 >ey so she. 

741. lith al now, so J ; MSS. var. order. 

745. no many f noon. 

746. of, a 2 Cx. Hg y4 omit (read ? That / am 
oon the fairest), 

746. out o/y Cx. withouten. 
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And so men seyn in al the town of Troye. 
What wonder is, though he of me have 
joye? 

‘ I am myn owne womman, wel at ese, 

I thanke it God, as after myn estat, 751 
Right yong, andstondcuntey’d in lusty lese, 
Withouten jalousye or swich debat : 

Shal non housbonde seyn to me “ Chek- 
mat ! ” 

For either they ben fill of jalousye. 

Or maisterful, or loven novelrye. 

‘ What shal I don ? To what fyn live I 
thus ? 

Shal I not love, in cas if that me Icste ? 
What, parde ! I am not religious ! 

And though that 1 myn herte sette at rente 
Upon this knight that is theworthicste, 761 
Andkepe alwey myn honour and my name, 
By alle right it may do me no shame ! ’ 

But right as whan the sonne shineth brighte 
In March that chaungeth oftc time his face, 
And thatacloude is put with wind to flighte. 
Which oversprat the sonne as for a space, 
A cloudy thought gan thorugh her soule 
pace, 

That overspradde her brighte thoughtes 
alle, 

So that for fere almost she gan to falle. 

That thought was this : ‘ Allas ! sith I am 
free, 771 

Sholde I now love, and putte in jupartye 
My sikernesse, and thrallen liberte? 

Allas ! how dorste I thenken that folye ? 
May I not wel in other folk aspye 
Hir dredful joye, hir constreynt, and hir 
peyne ? 

Ther loveth non that she n’ath why to 
pleyne ! 

749. so J etc. ; etc. is it ; G ist. 

751. after^ J R Cx.yhr. 

758* if') J omit. 

759. pardi^ J y fardieux. 

759. not^ H3 Cx. no. 

761. upon this knight ^ J tmwist of him, 

768, soule^ so J G y : a** R Cx. Hg herte. 

775. in, J by. 

777. why, so G Ad. only ; J wer(') ; rest wey. 
Q^ey, meaning woe, may be the correct reading.) 


‘ For love is yit the moste stormy lif, 
Right of himself, that evere was bigonne : 
For evere som mistrust or nice strif 780 
Ther is in love, som cloude is over that 
sonne ; 

Therto we wrecched wommen nothing 
conne 

Whan us is wo, but wepe, and sitte and 
thinke : 

Our wrechc is this, our owne wo to drinke. 

‘ Also these w'ikked tonges ben so prest 
To speke us harm, ek men ben sountrewe, 
That, right anon as cessed is hir lest, 

So cesselh love, and forth to love a-newe ! 
But harm y-don is don, who-so it re we ! 
For though these men for love hem first to- 
rende, 790 

Fill sliarp biginning breketh ofte at ende. 

‘ How ofte time hath it y-knowen be, 

The tresoun that to wommen hath be do ! 
To what fyn is swich love, I can not see. 
Or wher becom’th it whan it is a-go ; 
Ther is no wight that wot, I trowe so, 
Wher it becom’th : lo, no wight on it 
sporneth ; 

That erst was no thing, into nought it 
torneth. 

‘ How bisy, if I love, ek moste I be 
To plesen hem that jangle of love and 
demen, Soo 

And coye hem, that they .seyn non harm of 

me ; 

For, though ther be no cause, yit hem semen 
Albe for harm that folk hir frendes quemen ; 
And who may stoppen every wikkedtonge, 
Or soun of belles whil that they be ronge?’ 

And after that her thought began to clere. 
And seyde, ‘ I fe which that nothing under- 
taketh, 

Nothing acheveth, be him loth or dere.’ 
781. that, Ci Cx. the. 

783. wepe and sitte, a® Cx. sitte {anti) wepe. 

784. to, G R H3 we. 

792. hath it y-knaiven be, so Cx. H3 y ; a® J R 
may men tede and see. 

800. demen, so a ; J and others dremen. 

801. that, y omit. 

808. atheveth, y n acheveth. 
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And with another thought her herte 
quaketh ; 

Than slepeth hope, and after drede 
awaketh ; 810 

Now hot, now cold ; but thus betwixe tweye 
She rist her up, and wente her for to pleye. 

A-doun the stayre anon right tho she wente 
Into the gardin, with her neces three ; 
Andupanddoiin thcymaden many a wente, 
Flexippe and she, Tarbe and Antigone, 
To plcycn, that it joye was to see ; 

And other of her wommen, a gret route, 
Her folwed in the gardin al aboute. 

This yerd was large, and railed alle th’ 
aleyes, 820 

And shad wed w'cl wi th blosmy bowes grene ; 
V-benched newe, and sonded alle the weyes, 
In which she walketh arm in arm bitwene ; 
Til at the lastc Antigone the shene 
Gan on a Trojan lay to singen clere. 

That it an hcvene was her vois to here. 

She seyde, * O Love, to whom T have and 
shal 

Ben humble subgit, trewe in myn entente 
As I best can, to you. Lord, give ich al 
For evere mo myn hertes lust to rente I 830 
For nevcre yit thy grace no wight sente 
So blisful cause as me, my lif to lede 
In alle joye and seurte, out of drede. 

‘ Ye, blisful God, han me so wel bisct 
In love, y-wis, that al that bercth lif 
Imaginen ne coude how to be bet ; 

For, Lord, withouten jalousye or strif, 

1 love oon which is most ententif 

812. wente her^ J G- wente. 

813. A-doun^ J H4 R And doun. 

814. J R her ; a? a. 

815. they^ y® ther; H;j the. 

816. and she^ y® she. 

821. hlosmy^ H4 Cx. H3 blosmed (see Rom* 
Rose, 108). 

822. Y-benched, P R H5 y® Ami benched. 

825. lay^ so a® Jf R ; Cx. H3 y 7 song. 

834. Ye^ J Cx. and others The. 

834. han, J Cx. hath. 

835. al, H4 Hi alle. 

835. bereih, P H4 R beryn. 

837. or, J and. 

838. which is most, so J H5 Cx. D Cl. ; G 
R H3 S Sa which that is most ; H 4 A Hi Cp 
which that most is. 


To serven wel, unwery or unfeyned, 

That evere was, and leest with harm dis- 
teyned. 840 

‘ As he that is the welle of worthinesse, 
Of trouthe ground, mirour of goodlihed, 
Of wit Apollo, ston of sikernesse, 

Of vertu rote, of lust findere and hed, 
Thorugh which is alle sorwe fro' me ded, — 
Y-wis, 1 love him best, so doth he me : 
Now good thrift have he, wher-so that 
he be ! 

‘ Whom sholde I thanken but you, God 
of Love, 

Of al this bli.sse, in which to bathe I ginne ? 
And thanked be ye, Lord, for that I love ! 
This is the righte lif that I am inne, 851 
To flemen alle maner vice and sinne I 
This doth me so to vertu for t’ entende, 
That day by day I in my wil amende. 

* And who-so seith that for to love is vice, 
Or thraldom, though he fele in it distresse, 
He outher is envious or right nice, 

Or is unmighty, for his shrewedne.sse, 

To love. Lo, swichc maner folk, I ge.sse, 
Defamen Love, as nothing of him knowe ; 
They speken, but they benten nevere his 
bowe ! 861 

‘What ! Is the sonne wers of kinde right. 
Though that a man, for feblesse of his 
yen. 

May not endure on it to see for bright? 
Or love the wers, though wrecches on it 
cryen ? 

Nowele is worth, that may no sorwe dryen ; 
And for-thy, who that hath a hed of verre, 
For cast of stones war him in the werre ! 

‘ But I with al myn herte and al my might, 
As I have .seyd, wol love unto my laste 870 
My dere herte, and al myn owne knight ; 
In which myn herte growen is so faste, 

840. disteyned, so G R Cp. and others ; J and 
otheis distreyned. 

843. sikerttesse. J H4 Cx. S Hi Cl. secrenesse. 
850. ye, afl J G^ thou. 

S59. Lo, so J Hi R ; rest For. 

868, For, so J H4 R D ; others Fro. 
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And his in me, that it shal evere laste : 
A 1 dredde I first to love him to biginne, 
Now wot I wel ther is no peril inne ! ’ 

And of her song right with that word she 
stente ; 

And therwithal, ‘ Now, nece,* quod 
^ Criseyde, 

Who made this song now with so good 
entente ? ’ 

Antigone answerde anon and seyde, 

* Madame, y-wis, the goodlieste mayde 
Of gret estat in al the toim of Troye, 88t 
And let her lif in most honour and joye.* 

‘ For-sothe so it someth by her song ! ’ 
Quod tho Criseyde, and gan ther- with to 
site. 

And seyde, ‘ Lord, is ther such blisse among 
These lovers, as they conne faire endite ? ’ 

* Ye, wis !’ quod fresshe Antigone the white, 

* For alle the folk that han or ben on-live 
Ne conne wel the blisse of love discrive. 

‘ But wene ye that every wrecche wot 890 
The parfit blisse of love ? Nay, y-wis ! 
They wenen al be love, if oon be hot ! 
Do we v, d o wey . they wot no thing of this ! 

mosten axe at seintes, if it is 
Aught fair in hevene, (why? for they 
can telle !) 

And axen fendes if it be foul in hcllc.’ 

Criseyde therto no- thing her answerde, 
But seyde, ‘Y-wis, it wol be night as faste ! ’ 
But every word which that she of her hcrdc. 
She gan to prenten in her herte faste ; 900 
And ay gan love her lasse for t’ agaste 

874. dredde^ J etc. drede. 

878. now wit/tf so J H4 R H3 y (exc. Cl.); 
others 7 vtM. 

879. answSrde afton, J anon ansivcrde ; 
omit anon. 

884. site ( 7 )f all sike^ syke. (Skeat’s emendation 
is here adopted, to avoid the assonant rhyme.) 
891. Nay^ so a fl ; J y Why^ nay. 

896. axen^ J axeth. 

896. i/ it Hoafi; J Hg y is it. 

807. therto no‘t/tin^ her^ so a /3 (var. order, J 
nothing therto her ) ; Cx. Hg y unto that /ur^os 
nought (S lyte). 

901. love^ J P omit ; G sche. 


Than it dide erst, and sinken in her herte, 
That she wex somwhat able to converte. 

The dayes honour, and the hevenes ye. 
The nightes fo, (al this clepe I the sonne) 
Gan westren faste, and dounward for to 
wrye. 

As he that hadde his dayes cours y-ronne ; 
And white thinges gan to waxen donne 
For lak of light, and sterrcs for t’ apere. 
That she and alle her folk in wente i-fere. 

So whan it liked her to gon to reste, 911 
And voided werem tho that voiden oughte, 
She seyde that to slepen wel her Icste : 
Her w’omensone unto her bed her broughte. 
Whan al was bust tho lay .she stille and 
thoughte 

Of al this thing ; the maner and the wise 
Rehersc it ncdclh nought, for ye ben wise ! 

A nightingale upon a cedre grcne 
Under the chain bre wal ther-as she lay, 
Kill loude song ayein the mone shene, 920 
J^arauntcr, in his briddes wise, a lay 
Of love which that made his herte gay ; 

I lim herkned she so longe in good entente. 
That at the laste the dede slop her hente. 

And as she slep, anon right tho her mette 
How that an egle, fethered w^hit as bon. 
Under her brest his longe clawes sette, 
And out her herte rente, and that anon, 
And dide his herte into her brest to gon ; 
Of which she nought agroos, ne no-thing 
smerte ; 930 

And forth he fleigh, with herte left for 
herte. 

Now lat her slope, and we our tales holde 
Of Troilus, that is to paleis riden 

908. gan to iva.reny so a /3 ; Cx. Hg y toexen 
ditnnie and. 

910. so J Hr, R Hg y ; a'^ G Cx. horn. 

912. thoy 11 J y they. 

914. unto, y tit. 

922. which that, etc., so a /3 (d^ her for his); 
Cx. Hg y that ?fmde her herte fressh and gay, 

923. flinty so J H4 R Hr, ; Her; others Thai, 

924. That, a etc. Til. 

928. rente, H5 Hg y rente. 
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Fro th’ ilke scarmuch of the whiche I tolde, 
And in his chambre sit and hath abiden, 
Til two or three of his messages yeden 
For Pandarus, and soiighten him so fa:ste, 
Til they him founde and broughte him at 
the laste. 

This Pandarus com leping in at ones, 939 
And seyde thus, ‘ Who hath ben wel y-bete 
To-day, with swerdes and with slinge- 
stoncs. 

But Troilus, that hath caught him an hete !’ 
And gan to jape, and seyde, ‘ Lord, ye 
swcte ! 

But ris and lat us soupe and go to reste ! ’ 
And he answerde, ‘ Do we as thee leste ! ’ 

With al the haste goodly that they mightc, 
They sjiedde hem fro Ihcsoperand tobedde ; 
And every wight outat the dore himdighte. 
And wher him liste upon his wey him 
spedde : 

But Troilus, that though te his herte bledde 
For wo, til that he herdc som tidinge, 951 
1 lescyde, ‘ Frend, shal I now wepe or singe?’ 

(^uod Pandarus, ‘Bestille,and latmeslepe. 
And don thy hood ; thy nodes spedde be ! 
And chocs if thou wolt daunce, or singe, 
or Icpe ! 

At shorte wordes, thou shalt truste in me ! 
Sire, my nece wol don wel by thee 
And love thee best, by God and by my 
trouthe, 958 

But lak of pursuit make it in thy slouthc ! 

‘ For thus ferforth have I thy werk bigonne 
Fro day to day, til this day by the morwe 
Her love of frendship have I to thcewonne, 

934. th' like (?), all the. 

937- 

943. ye, 7^ so ye. 

945. ansvoirde, H3 •>p answerde him. 

947, and to, so J H4 G‘** R Cx. Hg ; a2 to her; 
yi unto. 

949. hint spedde, he spedde. 

950. that, 7® omits. 

953. Be, so J R Cx. H3 ; rest Ly. 

955 daunce, or singe, so J D a 2 ; R daunce, singe; 
H4 G 2 Cx. Hs singe, daunce : 7 singe or daunce. 

956. trusts in, so J etc. ; a® trust to ; 7 trowe. 

957. Sire, Cx. Anti (read ? And «>). 

960. have I, I I have / (1) ; H3 7 / have. 


And therto hath she leyd her feith to borwe : 
Algate a foot is hameled of thy sorwe ! ’ — 
What sholde I longer sermoun of it holde ? 
As ye han herd bifore, al he him tolde. 

But right as floures, thorugh the cold of night 
Y-closed, stouping on hir stalks lowe, 
Redressen hem ayein the sonne bright, 969 
And spreden on hir kinde cours by rowe, ’ 
Right so gan tho his yen up to throwe 
This Troilus, and seyde, ‘ O Venus dere, 
Thy might, thy grace, y-heried be it here I 

And to Pandarc he held up bothe his 
hondes, 

And seyde, ‘ Lord, al thyn be that I have ! 
P'or I am hool : al brosten be my bondes ! 
A thousand Troyes who-so that me yave, 
Ech after other, God so wis me save, 

Ne mighte me so gladen ; lo, myn herte! 
It spredeth so for joye, it w'ol to-sterte ! 

‘ But, Lord, how shal I don ? How shal 
I liven ? 981 

Whan shal I next my dere herte see ? 
How shal this longe time awey be driven, 
Til that thou be ayein at her fro me ? 
Thou mayst answere, “Abid, abid!” 
But he 

That hangeth by the nekke, soth to seyne, 
In gret disesc abideth for the peyne ! ’ 

‘ Al csily, now, for the love of Marte ! ’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ for every thing hath 
time : 989 

So longe abid, til that the night departe, 
For al so siker as thou li’st here by me, 
And God to-forn, I wol be ther at prime ; 
And for-thy, werk somwhat as I shal seye, 
Or on som other wight this charge leye I 

‘ For, parde, God wot, I have evere yit 
Ben redy thee to serve ; and to this night 

963. therto, 7® also. 

965- longer, T R long{e). 

967. the, J ornit. 

967. o/, G H5 omit ; D on. 

968. stouping, so H4 ; stoupyn ; J and others 
stoupen. 

977. Troyes (Boc.), 7^ Troians, 

978. so wis me, j ^ so my souls. 
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Have I not feyned, but emforth my wit 
Don al thy lust, and shal with al my might 
Do now as I shal seyn, and fare aright ; 
And if thou n’ilt, wdte al thy-self thy care ! 
On me is nought along thynyvel fare ! looi 

‘ I wot wel that thou wiser art than I 
A thousand fold ; but if I were as thou, 
'God help me so, as I wolde outrcly 
Right of mynownc bond write her right now 
A lettre, in which I wolde her tellen how 
I ferde amis, and her biseche of routhe : 
Now- help thy-self, and leve it not for 
slouthe ! 

‘ And I my-self shal therwith to her gon ; 
And, whan thou wost that I am with her 
there, loio 

Worth thou upon a courser right anon, 
Ye hardily, right in thy beste gere. 

And rid forth by the place, as nought ne 
were ; 

And thou shalt fmde us, if I may, sittinge 
At som windowe, into the strete lokinge. 

* And, if thee list, than maystow us saluwe ; 
And upon me mak thou thycountenaunce ; 
But by thy lif be war that thou eschuwe 
To tarien ought ! God shilde us fro mis- 
chaunce ! 

Rid forth tby wey, and hold thy govern- 
auncc ! 1020 

And we shal spekeofthee som what, I trowe, 
Whan thou art gon, to don thine eres glowe ! 

‘ Touching thy lettres thou art wisy-nough : 
I wot thou n’ilt it digneliche endite, 

As make it with these argumentes tough ; 

1005. Right if/, ] Q/l 
Z005. right Htnv, Cx. no 7 v. 

1008. nfit for slouthe^ R Cx. H3 for no 
slouthe, 

XQ09. shal^ y® luol. 

xoxo. that^ so H5 R Cx. ; rest omit, 
loii. Worth ihou^ so a 2 yo ; H« J^efe thou ; rest 
Wortkie). 

1017. mak thoUj so H4 Hs y®; R thou 
make ; rest make. 

1018. that thou, Cx. H3 y6 andfaste. 

t02A. di£^liche,soa^H^y; J clerkissly; Cx. 
clerkly i riAclergaly; "K papally; digruliche 
ne mystili^ (read ? deynousliche). 

1035. Ast a® Or; H4 Ne; G As to. 


Ne scrivenly ne craftily thou write ; 
Beblotte it with thy teres ek a lite ; 

And if thou write a goodly word al softe. 
Though it be good, reherce it not too ofte ! 

‘ For though the beste harj^our upon live 
Wolde on the beste souned j(dy harpe 1031 
That evere was, with alle his fingres five, 
Toucheayoo strong, or ay 00 werble harpe, 
Alwere his nailes pointed neveresosharpe. 
It sholde maken every wight to dulle 
To here his glee, and of his strokes fulle. 

‘ Ne jonipre ck no discordaunt thing i-fere. 
As thus, to usen termes of phisik 
In loves tcrines : hold of thy matere 1039 
The forme alwey, and do that it be lik : 
For, if a peyntour wolde peynte a pik 
With asses feet, and hede it as an ape, 

It cordeth nought ; so n’ere it but a jape ! * 

This counseil liked wel to Troilus ; 

But as a dredful lover seyde he this ; 

‘ Allas ! my dcre brother I'andarus, 

I am ashamed for to write, y-wis. 

Lest of myn innocence I seyde a-mis. 

Or that she n'olde it for despit receyve ; 
Than were I ded, ther niighte it nothing 
weyve ! ’ 1030 

To that Pandare answerde, ‘ Yif thee lest, 
Do that 1 seyc, and Jat me therwith gon ; 
For, by that Lord that formed est and west, 
I hope of it to bringe answere anon 
Right of her bond ! And if that thou 
n’ilt non, 

Lat ben ! And sory mote he ben his live, 
Ayeins thy lust that hclpeth thee to thrive !’ 

Quod Troilus, M)epardieux, I assente ! 
Sith that thee list, I wol arise and write ! 

1026. scrivenly, so Hg R Cx. ; J H4 scriven^ 
isshliiche ) ; others serwemssh. 

1026. thou, so J H4 G2 H3; R omits; Cx. 
it ; y thou it. 

1034. A I were, so R only ; rest Were. 

1042. hede, } heuede. 

1044. to, J Cx. Hg omit ; y« unto. 

1045. dredful, J dred. 

1045. seyde he, so H4 ; R seyde ; Jafi H3 y he 
seyde. 

1055. Right, yC omit (see 1 . Z005). 
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And blLsful God preye ich with good 
entente, 1060 

The viage and the lettre I shal endite, 
vSospedeit ! And thou, Minerva, the white, 
Yif thou me wit my lettre to devise 1 * 
And sette him doun and wrot right in this 
wise. 

First, he gan her his righte lady calle, 
His hertes lif, his lust, his sorwes Icche, 
II is blisse, and ek these othre termes alle 
That in swich cas ye lovers alle seche ; 
And in fill humble wise as in his sjieche 
I le gan him recomaunde unto her grace : 
To telle al how, it axeth muchel space. 

And after this ful lowly he her preyde 1072 
To be not wroth, though he of his folye 
So hardy was to her to write ; and seyde 
That love it made, or elles moste he dye ; 
And pitously gan mercy for to crye ; 

And after that he seyde, andleighfulloudc, 
Him-sclf was litel worth, and lesse he 
coude \ 

And that she sholde han his conning ex- 
cused. 

That litel was ; and ek he dredde her so ; 
And his unworthinesse he ay acused ; 108 r 
And after that than gan he telle his w^o ; 
But that was infinit for ay anil o ; 

And how he wolde in trouthc alwey him 
holde ; 

And his adieux he made, and gan it foldc. 

And with his salte teres gan he bathe 
The ruby in his signet, and it sette 
Upon the wax deliverliche and rathe ; 

1060. Tvithy a 2 In. 

1065. he gat gan he. 

1068. ye, so H4 R ; j ; a2 y these. 

1079. And that she sholde, Cx. S And preyde 
her; Besechyng her. 

1083. infinit, VL^j^infynyte \i\in/enit ; 

G enfeyned; H5 infinyth; P (later) J Cx. y 
endeles. 

1083. for ay and o, so Hy (later) H4 J R; 
P (later) Cx. y with ou ten ho. 

1084. how, Cx. y seyde. 

1085. And his adieux he made, etc., so R, and 
a2 G 2 (adeiu and omitting he) ; Ha And thus an 
eend made, etc. ; T Cx. t And reade it over and 

the lettre folde* 


Therwith a thousand times, or he lette, 
He kiste tho the lettre that he shette, 

And seyde, ‘ Lettre, a blisful destine 1091 
Thee shapen is : my lady shal thee see ! * 

This Pandar up therwith, and that be-time 
On morwe, and to his neces paleis sterte. 
And seide, ‘ Slepe ye, and it is prime ? ' 
And gan to jape, and seide thus : ‘ Myn^ 
herte. 

So fressh is it though love do it smerte, 

I may not slepen nevere a Mayes morwe ! 

I have a joly wo, a lusty sorwe ! ’ 1099 

Criseyde, whan that .she her uncle herde, 
With dredful herte, and desirous to here 
The cause of his comingc, thus answerde ; 

‘ Now by your fey, myn uncle,’ quod she, 

‘ dere. 

What maner wind gideth you hider here ? 
Tel us your joly wo and your penaunce! 
How ferforlh be ye put in loves daiince ? ’ 

‘ By God,’ quod he, *■ I hoppe alwey 
behinde ! ’ 

Andshetolaughe, as though her herte brest. 
(Juod Pandarus, ‘ Loke alw^ey that ye finde 
Game in myn hood ! But hcrkneth if you 
lest. — mo 

Ther is right now come into toune a gest, 
A (jrek espye, and tellcth newe thinges, 
For-which come I to telle you tidinges. 

‘ Into the gardin go w’, and ye shal here 
Al privcly of this a long sermoiin.’ — 
With that they wenten arm in arm i-fere 
Into the gardin fro the chaumbrc doun ; 

1091. Lettfc, G omits ; J R / wis. 

1003. up therwith, Cx. y took the lettre. 

1095. Cx. y read : And/aste he swor that it 
was passed prime. 

1097. is it, J Cx. y it is. 

1097. though loT'e do it, Cx. y although it sere, 
1104. wif^, so R Cx. ; others windes. 

H04. you hider, so only ; others teew^ 
no 7 v you, you n<yiv. 

1108. as though, so H5 R S ; H4 G and 
thoughipe ) ; Cx. D hir thought ; J Ad, it 
thought ; S-j Dg. yti if . 

1109. alwey that ye, so T H4 Cx. H5 Hg Sj G 
R that ye alwey ; a 2 yS alwey ye. 

1 113. For-which, J H4 For- why ; R fisr* 
thy, 

1 1 13, come I, Cx. y» / come. 

1113, tidinges, R yO newe tidinges. 
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And whan that he so fer was, that the soun 
Of that he spak ther no man heren mighte, 
Heseideherthus, andoutthelettre plighte : 

* Lo, he that is al hoolly youres free 1121 
Him recomaundeth lowly to your grace, 
And sent to you this lettre here by me : 
Ayiseth you on it whan ye han space. 
And of som goodly answer you purchace, 
Or, help me God so, pleynly for to seyne, 
He may not longe liven for the peyiie ! * — 

Fill dredfully tho gan she stonden stille, 
And took it nought, but al her humble chere 
Gan for to chaunge ; and seide, ‘ Scrit ne 
bille, ‘ 1130 

ForiloveofGod, that touchethswichmatere 
Ne bring me non ; and also, uncle dere, 
To myn estat have more reward, I preye. 
Than to his lust I What sholde I more 
seye ? 

* And loketh now if this be resonable. 
And letteth not for favour ne for slouthe 
To seyn a soth ! Now were it covenable 
To myn estat, by God and by your trouthe. 
To taken it, or to han of him routhe. 

In harming of my-self, or in reprevc ? 1140 
Ber it ayein, for Him that ye on leve I ^ — 


This Pandarus gan on her for to stare. 
And seide, ‘ Now is this the moste wonder 
That evere I say ! Lat be this nice fare ! 
To dethe mote I smiten be with thonder, 
If, for the cit^ which that stondeth yonder. 
To you a lettre wolde I bringe or take, 
To harm of you ! What list you thus to 
* make ? 1148 


‘ But thus ye faren wel nigh alle and some. 
That he that most desireth you to serve, 
him ye recche leest wher he bicome. 


Of that he spak, cfi Of his wordes. thet 
^ only*^; Ha D Cp. etc. spake (for spak'). 

19. heren, K hit heren. 

to youy so only ; J etc. sente you 
otnars sent you. 

of, a2 G2 omit. 

1x30. Scrit, J Cx. Script. 

1143. *no$te, ygrettest. 
xx4§. tOy G 7 it 


And whether that he live or elles sterve ' 
But, for al that that evere I may deserve. 
Refuse it not ! ’ quod he, and hente her 
faste, 

And in her bosom doun the lettre thraste. 

And seide her, ‘ Cast it now awey anon. 
That folk may sen and gauren on us 
tweye ! ’ 

Quod she, ‘ I can abide til they be gon ! ’ 
And gan to smile, and seide him, ‘ Em, 
I preye 1159 

Swich answer as you list your-selfpurveye ; 
For trewely I n’il no lettre wTite ! ’ — 

‘ No ? than wol I, * quod he, * so ye endite ! ’ 

Therwith she lough, and seide, ‘Go we 
dine ! ’ 

And he gan at him-self to jape faste, 

And seide, ‘ Nece, I have so gret a pine 
For love, that everich other day 1 faste ! ’ 
And gan his beste japes forth to caste. 
And made her so to laughe at his folye. 
That she for laughter wende for to dye. 

And whan that she was comen into halle, 
‘ Now em,’ quod she, ‘ we W'ol go dine 
anon I ’ J171 

And gan some of her wommen for to calle, 
And streight into her chaumbre gan she 
gon ; 

But of her bisincssc this was oon 
Amonges othre thinges, out of drede, 

Ful prively this lettre for to rede. 


Avised word by word in every line. 

And fond no lak, she thoughte he coude 
good, 

And up it putte, and wente her in to dine ; 
But Pandarus, that in a study stood, u8o 
Or he was war, she took him by the hood, 


1155. doun the lettre, etc., H4 R Cx., and J S 

{Jie thraste), and {faste) \ ^ the lettre douK 

he thraste (Dg. caste). 

1156. Cast it now, a® S ; J Cast it ; R Cast U 
not; Cx. Cast it faste ; 7 Now cast it. 

1164. he, J Pandare ; O Pandarus. ai 
himself gan iape faste. 

up. for to, so J G ; a 2 Cx. omit ; H4 Hfl in 
to ; R gan she ; 70 to her. 

X174. bisinesse. Cp. bisinesses. 

xi8x. him, D 78 omit ; R tho. 
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And seide, ‘Ye were caught or that ye 
wisle ! * 

‘ I vouche sauf ! ’ quod he, * Do what 
you listc ! ’ 

Tho wesshen they, and sette hem doun, 
and ete ; 

And after noon ful sleighly Pandarus 
Gan drawe him to the window next the 
strete, 

And seide, ‘ Nece, who hath arayed thus 
The yonder hous that stant afor-yein us ? ’ 
‘ Which hous ? ’ quod she, and com for to 
biholdc, 1189 

And knew it wel, and whosit was him tolde ; 

And fillen forth in speche of thinges smale. 
And seten in the window bolhe tweye. 
Whan Pandarus saw time unto his tale. 
And say wel that hir folk were alle aweye, 
‘ Now, nece myn, tel on ! ’ quod he, ‘ 1 seye, 
How liketh you the lettre that he WTot ? 
Can he theron ? For by my trouthe I n’ot ! * 

Therwith al rosy hewed tho wex she. 

And gan to hunime, and ^^ide, ‘So I 
trowe ! ’ — 

‘ Aquitc him wel, for Goddes love ! ’ quod 
he, 1200 

‘ My-self to-mcdes wol the lettre sowe ! ’ 
And held his hondcs up, and fel on knowe ; 
‘ Now, goode Nece, be it nevere so litc, 
Yif me the labour it to sowe and plite.’ 

‘Ye, for I can so wTite,’ quod she tho, 

‘ And eek I n’ot what that I sholde him seye. * 
‘ Nay, nece,’ quod Pandare, ‘ sey not so ! 
Yit at the leste thanketh him, I preye. 

Of his good-wil, and doth him not to deye ! 
Now, for the love of me, my nece dere, 
Refuseth not at this time my prey ere P 1211 

1189. cofHy soa^Cx.; others 
1193. %tntOy H4 on to; J Cl to* 

1195. seye, ^ preye, 

1196. he ivrot, so a2 ; others wot{e). 

1202. fel, y sat. 

1205. Veflitr / can so write, H5 Ful febly can 
/ write, (The meaning of the text is not evident.) 

1206. that, so P R only. 

1206. him, Cx. yS him. 

1209. and,J G 2 Cx. O. 

1210. me, J G^j^od. 

X2XX. time, J a 3 G tid{e). 


‘ Depardieux,’ quod she, ‘ God leve al be 
wel ! 

God help me so, this is the firste lettre 
That evere I wrot, ye, al or any del ! 

And int’ a closet for t’ avise her bettre 
She went allone, and gan her hertc unfettre 
Out of Disdeynes prison but a lite. 

And sette her doun, and gan a lettre write ; 

Of which to telle in short is myn entente 
Th* effect, as fer as I can iinderstonde. — 
She thanked him of al that he wel mente 
Towardes her, but holden him in honde 
She n’olde nought, nc make her selven 
bonde 1223 

In love ; but as his suster him to plese 
She wolde ay fain, to don his herte an est. 

She shette it, and to Pandar in gan gon 
Ther-as he sat and loked into strete, 

And doun she sette her by him, on a ston 
Of jaspre, upon a quisshin gold y-bete. 
And seide, ‘As wislyhclpmeGod thegrete, 
I nevere didc a thing with more peyne 
Than writen this, to which ye me con- 
streyne 1 ’ 1232 

And took it him. — He thanked her, and 
seide, 

‘ God wot, of thing ful ofte loth bigonne 
Com’th ende good ! And nece myn, 
Criseyde, . 

That ye to him of hard now ben y-wonne, 
Oughle he be glad, by God and yondei* 
sonne, 

For-why men seith, “Impressiouncs lighte 
Ful lightly ben ay redy to the ftighte.’* 1239 

‘ But ye han pley’d the tirant ny too Ipnge, 
And hard was it your herte for to grave^^ 
Now stint, that ye no lenger on it hongfl| 
(Al wolde ye the forme of daunger 
But hasteth you to don him joye have j^ 

1215. int\ a2 in. 

1217. Disd^nes, a 3 Cx. disdeynous. 

1225. ay, yf omit. 

1227. into strete, so J Cp. ; Cl. into a strete; 
R to the strete ; aP etc. into the strete. 

1229. gold, P H4 with gold; Hg R Cx. of gold. 
X240. the, y omit. 
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For trusteth wel too longc y-don hardncsse 
Causeth despit ful ofte for distresse.’ — 

And right sis they declamed this matere, 
Lo, Troilus, right at the stretes ende, 
Com riding with his tenthe some i>fere 
Al softely, and thiderward gan bende 1250 
Ther-as they sete, as was his wey to wende 
To paleis-ward ; and Fandar him espi'de, 
And seide, ‘ Necc, y-see who com’th here 
ride ! 

flee not in (he seelh us, I suppose), 
Lest he maythinken that ye himeschuwe !’ 
* Nay, nay ! ’ cpiod she, and wex as red as 
rose. 

With that he gan her humblely sal u we 
With d red ful chere, and ofte his hewes 
muwe ; 

And up his look debdnerly he caste, 

And bekked on Pandare, and forth he paste. 

God wot if he sat on his hors aiight, 1261 
Or goodly was biseyn that ilke day ! 

God wot whe’r he was lik a manly knight ! 
What sholdeldrecche, or telle ofhisarray? 
Criseyde, which that alle these thinges say, 
To telle in short, her liked al in*fere, 

His person, his array, his look, his chere, 

Ilis goodly maner, and his gentilesse 
So wel, that nevere sith that she was born 
Ne hadde she swich routhe of his distresse ; 
And, how-so she hath hard ben her-biforn, 
To God hope I she hath now caught a 
thorn, 1272 

She shal not pulle it out this nexte wike ! 
God send mo swiche thornes on to j)ike ! 

Panddre, which that stood her faste by, 
Felte iren hot, and he bigan to smite ; 
And seide, ‘ Ncce, I preye you hertely, 
Tel me that I shal axen you a lite ; 

A womman that were of his deth to wite, 

1247. deciameti, etc. tleclared. 

1253. y~see, J Rse; H4 omits ; G Cx. lo. 

1257. humblely, Jnivtbly to. 

1258. muwe., G etc. newe. 

1270* swich, R scotch a, 

1272 . /, so R yS only ; rest omit. H5 Thorow 
goodhope» 


Withoute his gilt, but for her lak of routhe, 
Were it wel don?’— -Quod she, ‘ Nay, by 
my trouthe ! ’ 1281 

‘God help me so,’ quod he, ‘yc sey me 
soth ! 

Ye felen wel your-self that I not lye ! 

Lo, yond he rit Yc,’ quod she, ‘so 
he doth.’- ' 

‘ Wel,’ quod Pandare, ‘as I have told you 
thrye, 

Lat be your nice shame and your folye. 
And spek with him in esing of his herte t 
Lat nicete not do you bothe smerte ! ’ 

But theron was to heven and to done ! 1289 
‘Considered alle thing it may not be. — 
And why for sj)eche?— iVnd it were ek 
too sonc 

To graunte him yit so gret a liberte.’ 

1 m ) r pleinly her entente, as seide slie, 

W as for to love him unwist, if she iiiighte, 
And guerdone him with no-thing but with 
sighte. 

But Pandarus thought e, ‘ It shal not be .so ; 
If that I may, this nice opinioun 
Shal not ben holden fully yeres two ! ’ — 
What sholde I makcof thisa longsermoun ? 
He moste assente on that conclusioun i3cx> 
As for the time ; and when that it was 
eve, 

And al w^as wel, he ros and took his leve. 

And on his wey ful faste homward he 
spedde. 

And right forjoyehe felte his hertedaunce ; 
And Troilus he fond allone a-bedde, 

That lay, as don these lovers, in a traunce 
Bi-twixen hope and derk des^speraunce ; 
But Pandarus, right at his in-comfnge, 

He song, as who seith, ‘ Somwhat I thee 
bringe ! ’ 

1280. lak of, y 4 lakked. 

1283. not, ne. 

1291. spec he, yy shame. 

1292. yit, so J Cx. ; rest omit. 

1306. these, J the; G ye. (Sec 1 . 1068.) 

1309. Sojpiwliat / thee, so R only ; Si Sum* 

quhat now /; Th. Lo, sumwhat /; rest som* 
what /. 
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And seyde, ‘ Who is in his bed so sone 
‘ Y-buried thus V — ‘It am I, frend ! ’ quod 
he. 13*1 

‘Who? Troilus? Nay, help me so the 
mone,’ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ thou shalt arise and see 
A charme that was right now sent to thee, 
The whiche can thee hele of Ihyn accesse 
So thou thy-self do forth thy bisinesse.’ 

‘ Ye, thorugh the might of God ! ’ quod 
Troilus. — 

And Pandarus gan him the lettre take, 
And seide, ‘ Parde, God hath holpen ii*' ! 
Have here a light, and look on al this 
blakc ! ’ 1320 

Lord, ofte gan the hertc glade and quake 
(^f Troilus, whil that he gan it rode, 

So as the wordes yave him hope and drede. 

But finaly he took al for the beste 
That she himwrot ; for som what he beheld 
On which he thoughte he mighte his 
herte reste, 

A I covered she the wordes under sheld. 
Thus to the more worthy part he held, 
That, what for hope and Pandarus’ biheste, 
His grete wo foryede he at the leste. 1330 

But, as we may alday our-selvcn see, 
Thorugh more wode or col, the more fir. 
Right so, encresseth hope, of what it be, 
Therwith ful ofte encresseth ek desir : 

Or, as an ook coin’th of a litel spir, 

So thorugh this lettre which that she him 
sente, 

Encressen gan desir, of which he brcntc. 

Wherfore I seye alwey that day and night 
This Troilus gan to desiren more 
Than he dide erst, thorugh hope, and 
dide his might 1340 

1315. thee heiCj so R only ; others helen thee, 

1316. So thou thyself do forthy so R only ; 
tt J Cx. So that thou do forthiyoith) I y If thou 
do forthivith aL 

1321. Lord<t so a 3 J ; R Cx. y 9 BuU 
1323. and^ y or, 

1326. which hc^ J y which him. 

1333. encresseth^ so J G- ; others encres of 
^read 1 encresse)* 


To pressen on, as by Pandares lore, 

And writen to her of his sorwes sore ; 

Fro day to day he let it not refreyde. 

That by Panddrehesomwhat wrot or seyde ; 

And dide also his othre observaunces 
That til a lover longeth in this cas ; 

And, after* that his deestorned on chaunces. 
So was he outher glad or scidc ‘ Allas ! * 
And held, after his gestes, ay his pas ; 
And after swiche answeres as he hadde. 

So were his dayes sory outher gladde. 1351 

But to Pandare alwey was his recours ; 
And pitously gan ay unto him pleyne, 

And him bisoughte reed or som socours ; 
And Pandarus, that say his wode peyne, 
Wex wel ny ded for routhe, soth to seyne. 
And bisily uith al his herte caste 
Som of his wo to sleen, and that as faste ; 

And seyde, ‘ Lord, and frend, and brother 
dere, 1359 

God wot that thy disese doth me wo ! 

But, wilt thou stinten of this woful cherc. 
And by my trouthe, or it he dayes two. 
And God to-forn, yit shal I shape it so 
That thou shalt come into a certein place, 
Ther-as thou nia>st thy-self preye her of 
grace. 

‘ And certeinly, I n’ot if thou it wost. 

But tho that ben exi)ert in love it seye. 

It is oon of the thinges forthereth most, 

A man to have a leiser for to preye, 1369 * 
And siker ])lace his wo for to biwreye ; 

Kor ingood herteitinol som routhe impresse 
To here and see the giltles in distresse. 

‘ l\arauntcr thenkestow “ Though it be so 
That Kinde wolde hir don for to biginne 

1341. Panddres, J etc. Pandari/s. 

1 344. he souiwhat 7vrot, so R S only \ ] he 
som wrot ; a-'* Cx. somwhat he wrot; y^ke wrot 
soimvhat. 

1347. his^ thise. 

1353- ^*nto^ J Cx. S ; H4 G 2 etc. to; 
ahvey to ; y^ ay til him to. 

1354. or, a 5 R Cx. ; J omits ; y anti. 

1365. preye her, y her preye. 

1^74. 7volde her don for^ so J H4 R and Cx. 
(omit her ) ; others var. 
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To han a maner routhe upon my wo, 
Seith Daunger, Nay, thou shalt me nevere 
winne ! 

So rewleth her her hertes gost withinne, 
That, though she bende, yit she stant on 
rote : 

What in effect is this unto my bote ? ” 

‘Thenk her-ayeins, whan that the sturdy 
ook, 1380 

On which men hakkelh offe for the nones, 
Received liiith tlic happy falling strook, 
The grete sweigh doth it come al at ones, 
As don these rokkes or these milne-stones ; 
For swifter cours com’th thing that is of 
wighte, 

Whan it dcscendeth, than don thinges 
lighte. 

‘ But reed that boweth doun for every blast 
Fill lightly, cesse wind, it wol arise ; 

But so wil not an ook whan it is cast. — • 
It nedeth me not longe thee forbise. 1390 
Men shal rejoysen of a gret emprise, 
Achevx'd wel, and stant withouten doutc, 
Al han men been the lengcr ther-aboute. 

* But, Troilus, now tel me, if thee lest, 

A thing which that I shal now axen thee : 
Which is thy brother that thou lo vest beste, 
As in thy verray hertes privete?’ 1397 
‘ Y -wis, my brother Deiphebus, ’ quod he. — 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ Or houres twyes twelve, 
He shal thee ese, unwist of it him-selve. 

‘Now lat m’allonc, and werken as I may !’ 
Quod he ; and to Deiphebus wentc he tho. 
Which hadde his lord and grete frend ben 
ay; 

Save Troilus no man he loved so. 

To telle in short, withouten wordcs mo, 

1376. Nay^ J omits ; a2 than, 

1383. doth^ J G 2 makith, 

1383. zV, G y it to, 

1383. comCy a 2 G Q,x,/aUe. 

1387. Butt so a And; y2 

1387. /ort so J P 1^47; Ha G Cx. H3 with; 

R^. 

1390. longe ihett y thee lonqe to, 

1394. nowt so ^ ; a 2 8 A omit ; y yet (Hi that). 

1395. so J ; others van 

1390. Quod Pandarus, R Cx. y® iVow quod 
PiMare, 


Quod Pandarus, ‘ 1 preye you that ye be 
Frend to a cause which that toucheth me.’ 

‘ Yis, pard^ ! ’ quod Deiphebus, ‘wel thou 
wost, 

In al that evere I may, and God to-fore, 
Al n’ere it but for man I love most, 1410 
My brother Troilus. But sey wherfore 
It is ; for sith the day that I was bore 
I n’as, ne nevere mo to ben I thinke, 
Ayeins a thing that mightetheefor-thinke.’ 

Pandilre gan him thankc, and tohim seyde, 
‘ Lo, sire, I have a lady in this toun, 
That is my nece, and called is Criseyde, 
Which some men wolden don oppressioun, 
x\nd wrongfully han her possessioun ; 1419 
Wherfore I of your lordship you biseche 
To ben our frend, withouten more speche.’ 

Deiphebus him answ^erde, ‘ O, is not this 
That thou sj^ek’st of to me thus strangely 
Criseyda, my frend !’ — lie seidcs ‘ Yis.’ 
‘Than nedeth,’ quod Deiphebus, ‘hardily 
No more of this, for trusteth wel that I 
Wol ben her champioun with spore and 
yerde : 

I roughte not though alle her foos it herde. 

‘ But tel me how — thou wost of this 
matere — 1429 

It mighte best availen ! ’ — ‘ Now lat see ! ’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ If ye my lord so dere 
Wolden as now do this honour to me 
And j:)reyen her to-morwe, lo, that she 
Come unto you her pleintes to devise, 
Her adversaries wolde of it agrise. 

‘ And if I more dorste preye as now, 

And chargen you to han so gret travaile 
To han some of your brethren here with 
you 

1412. the^ P y 7 that. 

1423. thust H4 R Cx. Cl. so, 

1426. of this t Y to Speke, 

1429. how thouy so J H4 G 2 Ad. ; a 2 R Cx. 
for thou ; y thou that. 

1429. of Hi R Cx. omit ; y al. 

1430. Ity H4 omits ; Cx. /; y^ How /. 

1430. vtightey R Cx. mighte her, 

1433. Andy so J H 4 G2 ; rest To, 

1436. preycy Cx. y8 preye you. 
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That mighten in her cause bet availe, 1439 
Than wot I wel she mighte nevere faile 
For to ben holpen, what at your instaunce, 
What with her othre frendes governaunce.’ 

Deiph6bus,iwhich that comen was of kinde 
To alle honour and bounte to consente, 
Answ^rde, ^ It shal be don ! And I can finde 
Yit grettcr helj) to this, in myn entente ! 
What wiltow seyn, if for Eleync I sente 
To Speke of this? I Irowe it be the beste ; 
For she may Jeden Paris as her lestc. 1449 

‘ Of Ector, which that is my lord, my brother, 
It nedeth nought to prcye him frond to be; 
For I have herd him, 00 time and ek other, 
Speke of Criseyde swich honour, that he 
May seyn no bet ; swich hap to him hath 
she, 

It nedeth nought his helpes more crave : 
lie shal be swich, right as we wol him have. 

‘ Spek thou thy-solf also to Troilus 
On my bihalvc, and prey him with us 
dine.’ — 1458 

‘Sire, al this shal be don !’ quod Pandarus ; 
And took his Icvc, and nevere gan to fine, 
But to his neces hous, as streight as line. 
He com ; and fond her fro the mete arise ; 
And sette him doun, and spak right in this 
wise. — 

He seide, ‘O verray Clod, so have I ronnc ! 
r.o, nece myn, see ye not how I swcte ? 

I n’ot whe’r ye the more thank me conne ! 
Be ye not war how false Poliphetc 
Is now about eft-sones for to pletc. 

And bringe on you advocacies ncwe ? ' — 
‘ I ? No ! ’ quod she, and chaunged al 
her hewe. 1470 

‘ What ? Is he more aboute me to drccche 
And do me wrong? What shal I don, alias ? 

1439. /«, Cx. omits ; to. 

T442. go-vernatince^ tA Cx. R sustenannee. 

Kleyne /, so J H4 Cx. S .A.d. Du.; 
rest I for Kleyne. 

1455. viore^ so J C^ ; H4 more to (a^ us more 
lieip to ) ; yfor to. 

1466. whe'r^ P wher; J 7 o//ar; others 
xvhether* 


Yit of him-selven nothing wolde I recche, 
N’ere it for Antenor and Eneds, 

That ben his frendes in swich maner cas. 
But, for the love of Clod, myn uncle dere, 
No fors of that, lat him have al i-fere ! 

‘Withouten that, I have y-nough for us.’ — 
‘ Nay,’ quod Pandare, ‘it shal no-thfngbe 
so ; 

For I have ben right now at Deiphebus, 
At Ector and mine othre lordes mo, 1481 
And shortly maked ech of hem his fo ; 
That by my thrift he shal it nevere winne, 
For aught he can, whan that so he biginne.’ 

And, as they casten what was best to done, 
Deiphebus, of his owne curtesye, 

Clom her to preye, in his propre persdne. 
To holde him on the morwe companie 
At diner, which she n’olde not denye, 
But goodly gan to his prey ere obeye. 1490 
He thanked her, and wente upon his weye. 

Whan this was don, this Pandar up anon, 
I'o telle in short, and forth he gan to wende 
To Troilus, as stille as any ston ; 

And al this thing he tolde him word and 
Glide, 

And how that he Deijihebus gan to blende. 
And seide him, ‘ Now is time, if that thou 
Conne, 

To berethee wel tomorwe, and al is wonne. 

‘ Now spek, now prey, now pilously com- 
pleyne ! 

Let not for nice shame, or drede, or 
slouthe ! 1500 

Som time a man mot telle his owne peyne ! 
Bileve it, and she shal ban on thee routhe ; 
Thou shaltbc saved by thy feith in trouthe ! 
But wel wot I that thou art now in drede. 
And what it is I leye I can a-rede ! 

‘ Thou thinkest now, “ Ilow.sholde I don 
al this? 

1473. him'Selvenif)^ all himself iy) l J himself 
riyht ; (1 himself yit. 

1473. xvolde, Cp. Hi ne xvohle. 

14^2. maked ^ so T Cp. etc. ; others maeKf). 
1500. Let., a'* R C\. LezH\ 

1504. //m/, so J Cl- S H3 ; re^t omit. 

1504. H4 a; H2 R Cx. in a* 
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For by my cheres mosten folk espye 
That for her love is that I fare amis ; 1508 
Yithaddel levere unwist for sorwedye.” — 
Now think not so, for thou dost gret folye ; 
For I right now have founden 00 manere 
Of sleighte, for to coveren al thy chere. 

‘Thou shalt gon over night, and that as 
' blive, 

Unto Deiphebus’ hous, as thee to plcye, 
Thy maladye awey the bet to drive, 

For- why thou semest sik, soth fortoseye. 
Sone after that, doun in thy bed thee leye. 
Arid sey thou mayst no lenger up endure, 
And ]y right there, and byd thyn aventure. 

‘ Sey that thy fevere is wont thee for to 
take 1520 

The same time, and lasten til a-morwe ; 
And lat see now how wel thou canst it 
make, 

For, parde, sik is he that is in sorwe ! 

Go now, far wel ! and. Yen us here to borwe, 
I hope, and thou this purpos holde ferme, 
Thy grace she shal fully thcr conferme 1 ’ 

Quod Troilus, ‘Y-wis, thou nedcdes 
Counsel lest me that siklich I me feyne, 
For I am sik in ernest douteles, 1529 
So that wel nigh I sterve for the peyne ! ’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ Thou shalt the bettre 
pleyne, 

And hast the lasse nede to centre fete. 

For him men dernen hot, that men seen 
swete ! 

‘ Lo, hold thee at thy triste clos, and I 
Shal wel the deer unto thy bowe drive ! * 
Ther-with he took his leve al softely. 

And Troilus to paleis wente blive. 

So glad ne was he nevere in al his live ; 
And to Pandares reed gan al assente, 1539 
And to Deiphebus’ hous at night he wente. 

1507. cheres^ J teres; R Cx. chere. 

1513. as blive y so Cx. S ; J etc. hylyve ; 
others blyve. 

1517. Sone^ Cl. So; y And. 

1526. fully tber, J R f//ee fully ther; C» Cx. 
tkeefuily. Cx. fn and G Thyn for Thy. 

1532. nede to, Ho H| 7 tedc. 

1539. Pandares, so H4 G 1 >; others Pandarr^s 


What nedeth you to lellen al the chere 
That Deiphebus unto his brother made, 
Or his accesse, or his sikly manure ; 

How men gan him with clothes for to lade 
Whan he was Icyd ; and how men wolde 
him glade ? 

But al for nought : he held forthaythcwi.se 
That ye han herd Pandare or this devise. 

But certein is, or Troilus him leyde, 
Deiphebus had him preyed over night 1549 
To ben a frend and helping to Criseyde : 
Ciod wot that he it graunted anon right, 
To ben her fulle frend with al his might : 
But swich a nede was to preye him thenne, 
As for to bidde a wood man for to renne ! 

The mor wen com, and neighengan the time 
Of mel-tid, that the faire Queene Elcyne 
Shoop her to ben an houre after the prime 
With Dei})hebus, towhonishen’oldefeyne; 
But as his sustcr, homly, soth lo seyne, 
She com to diner in her pleyne entente ; 
But God and Pandar wistc al what this 
mentc. 1561 

Com ek Criseyde, al innocent of this, 
Antigone, her suster Tarbe also. — 

But flee we now prolixite best is, 

For love of God, and lat us faste go 
Right to th’ effect, withouten tales mo 
Why al this folk assembled in this place ; 
And lat us of hir saluinges pace ! 1568 

Gret honourdide hem Deiphebuscerteyne, 
And feddehem wel withal that mighte like; 
But evere-mo ‘ Allas ! ’ was his refreyne, 

‘ My gode brother Troilus, the sike, 

I.i’th yit ! ’ And therwithal he gan to sike, 
And after that he peyned him to glade 
I lem as he mighte, and chore good he made. 

*543* sihly, J etc. siklichlf). 

1549. had him preyed, J Hy haddc (y) preyd 

him. 

1550. a frend, J Qfi good frend ; good lord. 

*55*- it^ J G2 Hy omit. 

1553* was, so a 4 -yS ; J Sj was it; Cx. Ad. Du. 
it was ; ( i was for; R was that, 

1557- Shoop, Shapi(e) 

1561. al, rfi R Cx. non. 

1561. this, it. 

*575* made, R Cx. G hem made. 
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Complcyned ek Eleyne of his siknesse 
So faithfully, that pit6 was to here ; 

And every wight gan waxen for accesse 
A leche anon, and seidc, ‘ In this manere 
Men curen folk.’ — ‘This charme I wol 
thee lere.’ 1580 

But ther sat oon, al list her not to teche, 
That though t(i, ‘ Best coude I yit ben his 
leche ! ’ 

After coinpleynte, him gonnen they to 
preise, 

As folk don yit, whan soni wight hath 
bigonne 

To preise a man, and up with pris him reise 
A thousand fold yit hyer than the sonne : 
‘ He is, he can, that fewe lordes conne ! * 
And Pandarus, of that they woldeafferme, 
lie nought forgat liir preising to conferme. 

Herde alwey this Criscyde wel y-nough, 
And every word gan for to notifye ; 1591 
Forwhich withsobrechereher herte lough ; 
For who is it that n’olde her glorifye 
To mowen sw'ich a knight do live or dye ? 
But al passe I, lest ye too longe dw'elle, 
For for 00 fyn is al that evere 1 telle. 

The time com fro diner for to rise ; 

And as hem oughte arisen everychon, 
And gonne a w'lhle of this and that devise. 
But Pandarus brak al this speche anon, 
And seide to Dciphebiis, ‘ Wol ye gon, 

If it your willc be, as I you preyde, 1602 
To Speke here of the nedes of Criseyde ? ’ 

Kleyne, which that by the hond her held. 
Took first the tale, and seide, ‘Clowcblive !’ 
And goodly on Criseyde she bihcld, 

1577. that ///*<?, J it pite; Th. that it pete ; 
a pete it. 

1585. 1147® omit. 

1587. he catty J Cx. that can. 

1590. alwey ihUy Cx. a I this ; y8 al this thing, 
isgi. Pi>y, J Cx. D Cl. omit. 

1503. it thaty so J G only ; R Du. Dg. that that; 
11*2 //<? that ; rest that. 

1593. noldCy y ne wolde. 

1594. doy J a2 to. 

1596. For for y .so/Sy; a^For; J H4 But for. 

1598. ariscHy a* Cx. they risen. 

1602. /f ity Cx. If. 


And seide, ‘ Joves, lat him nevere thrive 
That doth you harm, and bring hi^n sone 
of live ! 

And yevc me sorwe, but he shal it rewc 
If that I may, and alle folk be trewe !’ 1610 

‘ Tel thou thy neces cas,’ quod Deiphebus 
To Pandarus, ‘for thou canst best it telle.’ — 
‘ My lordes and my ladies, it slant thus : 
What sholde I lenger,’ quod he, ‘ do you 
dwelle ? ’ — 

lie rong hem out a proces lik a belle 
Upon her fo, that highte Poliphete, 

So hey nous, that men mighte on it spete. 

Answerde of this ech wers of hem than other. 
And Poliphete they gonnen thus towarien, 
‘ An-honged be swich oon, were he my 
brother, 1620 

And so he shal, for it ne may not varien 1 ’ 
What sholde I longer in this tale tarien ? 
Pleinlich, at ones, alle they her highten 
To ben her frend in al that evere they 
might en. 

Spak than Eleyne and seide, ‘ Pandarus, 
Wot ought my lord my brother this matere, 
I mene Ector ? Or wot it Troilus ? ’ 
lie seide, ‘ Vc ! But wol ye now me here ? 
Me thinketh this, sith Troilus is here, 1629 
It w^cre good, if that ye wolde assente. 
She tolde her-self him al this, or shewxnte. 

‘ For he wol have the more her grief at herte 
By cause, lo, that she a lady is. 

And, by your leve, I wol but in right sterte 
And do you wite, and that anon y-wis. 

If that he slope, or wdle ought here of this.’ 
And in he lep, and seide him in his ere, 

‘ God have thy soule ! Y-brought have 
I thy here ! ’ 

1616. UpoHy J H4 G 2 R Unto. 

1619. gonnefiy a® R Cx. gan. 

1621. ity a-’* Cl. he. 

1623. at ones alley so a® oply ; rest aKJe') at ones. 

1624. frendy so a 2 S fretuies; y® hclptf). 
1629. thisy sithy so R Cx. Hi etc.; a^sith that; 

J Cp. Cl. etc. thiSy sith that. 

J630. goody R right good. 

1634. in right, so J G R etc. ; H4 Cx. in ; a 2 Cl. 
etc. right in. 

1637. y iepte. 
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To smilen gan of this tho Troilus, 

And Pandarus withouten rekeninge 1640 
Out wente anon t* Eleyne and Deiphebus, 
And seide hem, ^ So ther be no taryfnge 
Ne more prees, he wol wel that ye bringe 
Criseyde anon, my lady, that is here, 

And as he may endure he wol her here. 

‘ Blit wel ye wot the chaumbre n’is but 
lite. 

And fewe folk may liglitly make it warm. 
Now loketh ye, for I wol han no wite 
To bringe in prees that mightc don him 
harm 

Or him disesen, for my bettre arm ! — 1650 
Whe’r it be bet sh’ abide til eft-sones : 
Now loketh ye that knowen what to done 
is. 

‘ I seye for me, best is, as I can knowe, 
That no wight in ne wende but ye tweyo. 
But it were I ; for I can in a throwe 
Reherse her cas, unlik that she can seye ; 
And after this she may him ones preye 
To ben good lonl in short, and take her 
levc ; 165S 

This may not muchel of his esc him reve. 

‘ And ck, for she is straunge, he wol forbere 
His ese, which that him thar not for you ; 
Ek other thing, that toucheth not to here, 
He wol you telle — I wot it wel — right 
now, 

That secret is and for the tonnes prow.’ 
And they, that knowen no-thing of his 
entente, 

Withouten more to Troilus in wente. 

1639. gan 0/ this, so H4 Cx. S ; others of this 
gan. 

1644. anon, so R Cx. ; rest omit (y Cyiscyda), 

1645. Jterhere, so R ; Ho Cx. yotu here ; rest here 
(y etc. enduren). 

1646. n' is, J nys ; rest is. 

1651. abide, so J H4 Cx. ; others bide. 

1654. ye,) we. 

1662. to here ^ to htr. 

1663. you, so afi J etc. ; H4 R G it ; •/> me. 

1665. kfuyiven no-thfng, so J H4 ; knewe no- 

thing, R S ; Ad. Du. nothing kno^ve ; nothing 
knewe, Cx. y®. 

1665. his, y this. 

1666. wente, so H4 Cx. R ; rest they wente (G 
sche wente'). 


Eleyne in al her goodly softe wise 
Gan him salue, and w'ommanly to pleye, 
And seide, ‘ Y-wis, ye mote algate arise 1 
Now, faire brother, be al hool, I preye ! * 
And gan her arm right over his shulder 
leye ; 1671 

And him with al her wit to r^conforte. 
As she best coude, she gan him desporte. 

So after this quod she, ‘ We you biseke, 
My derc brother Dciphebus and I, 

For love of God — and so doth Pandar 
eke — 

To ben good lord and frend right hertely 
Unto Criseyde, which that certcinly 1678 
Receiveth wrong, as wot wel here Pandare, 
That can her cas wel bet than I declare.’ 

This Pandarus gan newe his tonge affile, 
And al her cas reherse, and that anon. 
Whan it was seid, sone after in a while, 
(luod Troilus, ‘ As sone as I may gon, 
r wol right fayn with al my might ben 
oon, 

Have God my trouthe, her cause to 
sustene. ’ 

‘ Now good thrift have ye ! ’ quod Eleyne 
the Queene. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ And it your wille be. 
That she may take her leve or that she 
go ^ ’ 

‘ O, elles God forbede,’ tho quod he, 1690 
‘ If that she vouche-sauf for to do .so ! ’ 
And with that word quod Troilus, ‘Ye tw'o, 
Deiphcbiis and my suster, leef and dere. 
To you have I to speke of 00 matere, 

‘ To ben avised of your reed the bettre ’ ; 
And fond as hap was at his beddes heed 

1669. algate, y8 alweyes. 

1673. hhu, y him to. 

1674. So, Cx. Sone. 

1687. Now, so S only. (See 1 . 847.) 

1687. Eleyne,] hlena ; H4 Helena; R Heleyn 
tho. 

1688. Afid, J G2 S Yif. 

1690. O, a2 GH3etc. Or; H4 Romit ; Cx, Now. 

1690. tho, Cx. etc. it tho. 

1691. she, J Rye; thou. 

1693. leef H3 leve. 
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The copy of a tretis and a lettre 
That Ector hadde him sent, to axen reed 
If swich a man was worthy to ben deed, 
Wot I not who : but in a grislich wise 
He preyed hem anon on it a vise. 1701 

Deiph^bus gan this lettre to unfolde 
In ernest gret ; so dide Eleyne the Queene ; 
And roming outward, faste it gan biholde, 
Dounward a steire, and in an herber grene 
This ilke thing they redden hem bitwene ; 
And largely the mountaunce of an houre 
They gonne on it to reden and to pourc. 

Now lat hem rede, and tome wc anon 
To Pandarus, that gan ful faste prye 1710 
That al was wel ; and out he gan to gon 
Into the grete chaumbre, and that in hye, 
And seide, ‘ God save al this companye ! 
Com, nece myn, my lady Queene Eleyne 
Abideth you, and ek my lordes tweyne. 

* Ris, tak with you your nece Antigone 
Or whom you list, — or no fors, hardily: 
The lasse pres, the bet. — Com forth with 
me ; 

And loke that ye thonken humblely 1719 
Ilem alle three ; and whan ye may goodly 
Your time see, taketh of hem your levc, 
Lest we too longe his restes him bireve.’ 

Al innocent of Pandarus’ entente. 

Quod tho Criseyde, ‘ Go we, uncle dere ! ’ 
And arm in arm inward with him she wente, 
A vised wel her wordes and her cherc ; 
And Pandarus in ernestful manere 1727 
Seide, ‘ Alle folk, for Goddes love I preye, 
Stinteth right here, and softely you pleye. 

‘ Aviseth you what folk ben here withinne, 
And in what plit oon is, God him amende !’ 

1699, was^ J war ; H4 G were. 

1701. afton on^ Cx. boihe anon on; S hotke 
on ; J G 2 /aste on. 

1705. and iny so J H4 G® R ; Cx. and into; rest 
into. 

1707. mountauncty J etc. ntcunienaunce. 

1715. lordesy H4 R ladies iS)' 

1729. youy J H4 G Cx. ye. 


And inward, thus: ‘Ful softely biginne, 
Nece, I conjure ; and heyly you defende, 
On His half which that soule us alle sende, 
And in the vertu of cordunes tweyne, 

Sle not this man, that hath for you this 
peyne ! 

‘ Fy on the devil ! Think which oon he is, 
And in what plit he li’th ! Com offianon ! 
Thenk al swich taried tide, lost it is ! 
That wol ye bothe seyn whan ye ben oon ! 
Secoundely ther yit devineth non 1741 
Upon you two : com off now, if ye conne ! 
Whil folk is blent, lo, al the time is wonne ! 

‘ In titeringe, in pursuit, and delayes. 
The folk devine at wagging of a stre ; 
That, though ye wolde han, after, merie 
dayes, 

Than dar ye nought ; and why ? For 
she and she 

Spak swich a word : thus looked he and he ! 
Lest time I loste, I dar nought with you 
dele : 1749 

Com off therfore, and bringethhim tohele ! * 

But now to you, ye lovers that ben here, 
Was Troilus not in a cankerdort. 

That lay, and mighte whispring of hem 
here. 

And thoughtc, O Lord, right now 
renneth my sort. 

Fully to deye, or han anon confdrt I ’ 
And was the firste time he sholde her 
preye 

Of love : O mighty God, what shal he seye ? 

1733. NecCy J H4 G <7 nece. 

1734. half which thaty so Cx. S etc. ; R Ha 
behalf that; J H4 etc. half that. 

1735. in they J H4 etc. in. 

1739. tidcy lost it iSy so a2 and Cx. (omit it ) ; 
J and others tid{€)y but lost it (n)is. 

1741. Secoundely y H^Cx. {And) sikerly. 

1744. iuy so a? Cx. ; R and in : } O y and. 
1746. Thaty y And. 

1749. Lesty so H2 H5 R ; J etc. Las. 

1752. cankerdort y so Cx. ; J etc. cankedifrt. 
1756. And. H 4 And it. 

1757- Oy ] A. 
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BOOK III 


O BLISFUL light, of which the bemesclere 
Adorneth al the thridde hevene faire ! 

O sonnes lief, O Jovcs daughter derc, 
Plesaunce of love, O goodly debonairc, 
In gentil hertes ay redy to repaire ! 

O vcrriiy cause of hcle and of gladnesse, 
Y-heried be thy might and thy goodnesse ! 

In hevene and belle, in erthc and sake see 
Is felt Ihy might ; if that I wel discerne. 
As man, brid, best, fissh, herbc, and grene 
tree lo 

Thee fele in times with vapour eterne, 
Ood lovclh, and to love wol not werne ; 
And in this world no lives creature, 
Withouten love, is worth, or may endure. 

Ye Joves first to th’ilke effectes glade, 
Thorugh whiche that thinges liven alle 
and be, 

Commoeveden, and amorous him made 
On mortal thing ; and as you list ay ye 
Yeve him in love ese or adversile, 19 
And in a thousand formes down him sente 
For love in erthe, and whom you list he 
hente. 

Ye fierse Mars apaiscn.of his ire. 

And as you list ye maken hertes digne ; 
Algates, hem that ye wol sette a-fire, 
They dredcn shame, and vices they resigne ; 
Ye don hem curteis ben, fresshe and 
benigne ; 

And hcighe or lowe, after a wight en- 
tcndeth, 

The joyes that he hath your might him 
sendeth. 

Ye holden regne and hous in unite ; 

Ye sothfast cause of frcndship ben also ; 
Ye knowe al th’ilke covered qualite 31 

I. R omits 11 . 1*49. This apostrophe to Venus, 
as planet and goddess of love, is adapted by 
Chaucer from a speech of Troilus in Filosirato. 

5. ay : a® Cx. Ha omit. 

17. him ( 7 ) (Boc.h all hem. 

28. him^ H2 H4 omits; Ph. hyt; 

rest it. 


Of thinges which that folk on wondren 
so, 

Whan they can not construe how it may jo 
She loveth him, or why he loveth here. 
As why this fissh, and not that, com’th to 
were. 

Ye folk a lawe ban set in unive^®= • 

And this knowe 1 by hem that lovers be, 
That who-so striveth with you hath the 
wers. 

Now, lady bright, for thy benignite, 

At reverence of hem that serven thee, 40 
Whos clerk I am, so techeth me devise 
Some joye of that is felt in thy servisc. 

Ye in my naked hcrte sentement 
In-hielde, and do me shcwe of thy swet- 
nesse ! — 

Caliope, thy vois be now present. 

For now is ncde ! Scstow not my destresse, 
TIow I mot telle anon-right the gladnes.se 
Of Troilus, to Venus heryinge ? 

To which gladnesse, who ncde hath, God 
him Fringe ! 

—Lay al this inene while Troilus 50 
Keconling his lessoun in this manere : 
‘Ma fey !’ thoughtc he, ‘thus wol I seye 
and thus ; 

'Phus wol I plcyne unto my lady dere ; 
That word is good, and this shal be my 
chore ; 

This n’il I not foryeten in no wise.’ 

God leve him werken as he can devise ! 

And, Lord, so that his herte gan toquappe, 
Ilering her come, and shorte for to sike ! 
And Pandarus, that ledde her by the 
lappe, 

Com neer, and gan in at the curtein pike, 
And seide, ‘ God do bote on alle sike ! 61 
See who is here you comen to visile ! 

Lo, here is she that is your deth to wite I * 

49. gladnisse\ 78 omits. 

5:b 54- J Hr, invert ; R omits I. 53. 

58. shorte^ j R Cx. sar(e). 
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Therwitli it semed as he wepte almost. 

‘ Ha a!’ quod Troiliis so reiifully, 

‘ Whe’r me be wo, O mighty (jod, thou 
wost ! 

Who is al there ? I see nought trewdy. ’ 
•Sir,’ quod Criseyde, ‘ il is Pandare and I.’ 
‘ Ye, swete herte ? Allas, I may not rise 
To knelc and do you honour in som wise.’ 

And dressed him upward ; and she right 
tho 71 

(}an bothe her handessofte upon him leye : 
‘ O, for the love of God, do ye not so 
To me!’ quod she, ‘cy! what is this to 
seye ? 

Sir, comen am 1 to you for causes tweye, — 
P'irst, you to thnnke, and of your lordship 
eke 

Continuance 1 wolcle you biseke.’ 

This Troilus, that herde his lady preye 
Of lordship him, wex neillicr quik ne ded, 
Ne mighte a word for sliame t<3 it seye, 80 
Although men sholde sniiten off his bed ; 
Put, Lord, so he wex sodeinliche red, 
And sire, his lesson that he wende konne 
To preyen her was thorugh hiswity-ronne. 

Criseyde al this aspi’de wel y-nough, 

For she was wis, and lovede himneverc the 
lasse, 

Al n’ere he malapert, or made it tough, 
Or was too bold to singe a fool a masse. 
But whan his shame gan som what to passe, 
II is wordes, as I may my rimes holde, 90 
1 wol you telle, as techen bokes olde. 

In chaunged vois right for his verray drede. 
Which voisekquook, and therto his manerc 
Goodly abaysl, and now his hewes rede, 
Now pale, unto Criseyde, his lady derc, 
With look down -cast and humble yolden 
chere, — 

66. O mighiy^ J Ph. R almighty. 

80. to it^ J R Cx. to hir. 

83. ivetuie ; Cx. wend had. 

84. was^ y® is. 

84. wit ; a 2 Cx. herte. 

90. wordes^ so a? J Cx. S ; Ci*-* R werkes ; y8 
resons. 

91. wolyoWf Cp. Hi Cl. yow wol. 


Lo, th’ alderfirste word that him asterte ’ 
Was, twyes, ‘Mercy, mercy, swete herte ! 

And stinte a while ; and, whan he mighte 
out'bringe, 99 

The nexte word was, ‘God wot, for I have. 
As ferforthliche as I have had konninge, 
Ben you res al, God so my soule save. 
And shal til that I, woful wight, bp grave ! 
And though I dar ne can unto you pleyne, 
Y-wis I suffre not the lasse peyne. 

‘Thus muche as now, O wommanliche wif, 
1 may out-bringe ; and if this you displese, 
That shal 1 wreke upon myn owne lif 
Right sone 1 trow, and do your herte an 
esc, 

If with my deth your wTeththe I may 
apese. no 

For, si then ye han herd me som what seye, 
Now recebe 1 nevere how sone that Ideye.’ 

I'hcrwith his manly sorwe to biholde 
It mighte have maad an herte of stoon to 
rewc ; 

And Pandar wep as he to water wolde. 
And poked evere his nece newe and newe, 
And seide, ‘ Wo bigon ben hertes trewe ! 
For love of God, mak of this thing an 
ende, 

Or slee us bothe at-ones or ye wende ! ’ 

‘ Isy ! what ? * quod she, ‘ by ( lod and by 
my trouthe 120 

1 n\)t not what ye wilne that I seye.’ — 

‘ “ Ey ! what ? ” ’ quod he, ‘ that ye han 
on him routhe, 

P"or Goddes love ; and doth him not to 
deye. ’ — 

‘ Now thanne thus,’ quod she, * I wolde 
him preye 

To telle me the fyn of his entente ; 

Yit wiste I nevere wel what that he 
mentc.’ 

101. /efYorih{liche\ so a ^ S ; /eitkfully* 
104. / ; R Cx. Hs / ne. 
no. wreththey H‘j Cx. S herte. /, all 
except a2 S omit, 
in. Fory yi But. 

119. or ycy H4 y7 er{pf^ that ye ; Ha J Cx. or 
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‘ What that I mene, O swete herte dere?* 
Quod Troilus. ‘ O goodly fresshe free ! 
That with the stremes of your yen clere 
Ye wolden frendly somtime on me see ; 130 
And thanne agreen that I may ben he, 
Withouten braunche of vice in any wise, 
In trouthe alwey to don you my servise 

‘ As to my lady right and chief resort, 
With al my wit and al my diligence ; 

And I to han, right as you list, confdrt. 
Under your yerde, egal to myn offence, 
As deth, if that I broke your defence ; 
And that youdeigne me so muchehonoiire, 
Me to comanden aught in any houre ; 140 

‘ And I to ben your verray humble trewe. 
Secret, and in my peynes pacicnt. 

And evere mo desiren fresshly newe 
To serve and ben y-like diligent, 

And with good herte al hoolly your talent 
Receiven wel, how sore that me smerte, — 
Lo, this mene I, myn ownc swete herte/ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Lo, here an hard 
requeste. 

And resonable a lady for to werne ! 

Now, nece myn, by natal Jovcs feste, 150 
Were I a god, ye shulden sterve as yerne, 
That heren wel this man w^ol no thing 
yerne 

But your honour, and sen him almost 
sterve, 

And ben so loth to suffrcn him you serve ! ’ 

With that she gan her yen on him caste 
Ful esily and ful debonerly, 

Avising her, and hiede her not too faste 
With nevere a word, but seide him 
sobrely, 

* Myn honour sauf, I wol wel trewely, 
And in swich forme as he gan now devise, 
Receiven him full^ to my servfse, 161 

130. frendly somtifney TI4 somtUne frendly, 
136. /, 7® omits. 

139. yau^ so a 2 J G R S ; rest ye. 

144. y-like^ so Cx. H3 ; J and others ay y-like, 

157. hiede her^ so a* Cx. ; others omit her. 

158. sobrely t f softely 
160. And.} But. 

700 . he; } and others ye. 


‘ Biseching him, for Goddes love, that he 
Wolde, in honour of trouthe and gentilesse. 
As I wel mene, ek mene wel to me. 

And myn honour with wit and bisinesse 
Ay kepe ; and if I may don him glad- 
nessc 

From hennesforth, ywis I n 4 l not feyne.~ 
Nowbeth al hool, no lenger that yepleyne. 

‘ But natheles this warne I you,’ quod she, 
‘ A kinges sone although ye be y-wis, 170 
Ye shal no more have sovereynet^ 

Of me in love than right in that cas is ; 
N’ I n’il forbere, if that ye don amis. 

To wraththe you, and, whil that ye me 
serve, 

Cher ice you right after ye deserve. 

‘And shortly, dcre herte and al my knight, 
Beth glad, and draweth you to lustinesse ; 
And I shal trewely with al my might 
Your bittre tornen al into swetnesse ; 

If I be she that may do you gladnessc, 180 
[ For every wo ye shal recoverea blisse.’ — 
And him inarmes took, and gan him kisse. 

Fil Pandarus on knees, and up his yen 
To hcvene threw, and held his hondes 
hye : 

‘ Inmortal God,’ quod he, ‘ that mayst not 
dyen, 

Cupide I mene, of this mayst glorifye ; 
And Venus, thou mayst maken melodye ; 
Withouten bond, me semeth that in toune 
For this miracle I here ech belle soune ! 

‘ But ho ! no more as now of this mature, 
P’or-why this folk wol comen up anon 191 
That have the lettre red : lo ! I hem here. 
But I conjure thee Criseyde, and — oon 
And two — thee Troilus, whan thou mayst 
gon, 

That at myn hous ye ben at my warninge, 
For I ful wel shal shape your cominge ; 

‘And eseth ther your hertes right y-nough ; 
Andlat sec which of you shal here the belle 

16B. lenger that ye, a 3 R Cx. ; J G 7 lenger 
ye ne, 

188. in, 7® in the. 

189, mirdcle, 7® merveille. 
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To Speke of love ! ’ — and right tlierwith 
he lough, — 199 

* For ther have ye a leiser for to telle/ — 
Quod Troilus, ‘ How longe shal I dwelle 
Or this be don ? ’ Quod he, ‘ Whan thou 
mayst rise, 

This thing shal be right as I thee devise. ’ 

With that, Eleyne and also Deiphcbus 
Tho comen upward right at the staires 
ende ; 

And Lord, so tho gan gronen Troilus, 
His brother and his suster for to blende. 
Quod Pandarus, ‘It time is that we wende : 
Tak, nece myn, your leve at alle three, 
And lat hem speke, and cometh forth 
with me. * 210 

She took her leve at hem ful thriftily 
As she wel coude ; and they her reverence 
Unto the fulle diden hardily, 

And speken wonder wel in her absence 
Of her, in preising of her excellence, 
liergovernaunce, her wit ; and \\er inanere 
Commendcden, it joye was to here. 

Now lat her wende unto her owne place, 
And tome we to Troilus aycin, 

That gan ful lightly of the lettre pace 220 
That Deiphebus had in the gardin seyn ; 
And of Eleyne and him he wolde feyn 
Delivered ben, and seide that him leste 
To slepe, and after-tales to han rcste. 

Eleyne him kiste and took her leve blive ; 
Deiphebus ek ; and horn wente every 
wight ; 

And Pandarus, as faste as he may drive, 
To Troilus tho com, as line right ; 

And on a pallet al that gladde night 
By Troilus he lay, with blisful chere, 230 
To tale ; and wel was hem they were i-fere. 

Whan every wight was voided but they two, 
And alle the dores weren faste y-shette — 


To telle in short withoute wordes mo — 
This Pandarus withouten any lette 
Up-roos, and on his beddes side him sette, 
And gan to speken in a sobre wise 
To Troilus, as I shal you devise : 238 

‘ Myn alderlevest lord and brother dere, 
God wot, and thou, that it sat me so sore 
When I thee saw so languisshing to-yere 
For love, of which thy wo wex alwey more ; 
That I with al my might and al my lore 
Have evere sithen don my bisinesse 
To bringe thee to joye out of distresse, 

‘And have it brought to swich plit as thou 
wost. 

So that thorugh me thou stondest now 
in weye 

To faren wel : T seye it for no bost, 

And wostow why ? F or, shame it is to seye, 
For thee have I bigonne a game pleye 250 
Which that I nevere don shal eft for other, 
Although he were a thousand fold my 
brother ; 

‘ That is to seyn, for thee am I becomen, 
Betwixen game and ernest, swich a mene 
As maken wommen unto men to comen : 
Thou wost thy-selven what I wolde mene. 
For thee have I my nece, of vices dene, 
So fully maad thy gentilesse triste, 258 
That al shal ben right as thy-selven liste, 

‘ But God that al wot take I to witn6sse, 
That nevere I this for coveitise wroughte, 
But only for t’ abregge that distresse 
For which wel nigh thou deydest, as me 
thoughte. 

But, goode brother, do now as thee oughte 
For Goddes love, and keep her out of blame ; 
Sith thou art wds, so save alwey her name. 

‘ For wel thou w'ost the name yit of here 
Among the ])eple, as who seith, halwed is ; 
For nevere was ther wight, I dar wel swere, 


199. aW J Hs y a-right, 

203. I thee^ so R; a* Cx. /; H4 thei; J G 
thou wilt; Hs I wall; y I you. 

205. right at ; Cx. H3 at. 

2c6. thOf H5 H3 y thaf^ne). 

230. blU/uti H3 y meric. 


256. Soa P ; y A I seye I naughty thou wost wel 
what I mene. 

266. so save, J so kepe ; y and save. 

267. yet, y as yet. 

269. So J H4 G* S Cx. ; a* R y I^or that man 
is unbore. 


48s 



270-336 TROILUS AND CRISEYDE book hi 


That evere wiste that she dide amis. 270 
But wo is me, that I, that cause al this, 
May thenken that she is my nece dere. 
And I her em and trattor ek i-fere ! 

* And were it wist that I thorugh myn engyn 
Had in my nece y-put this fantasye 

T6 don thy lust and hoolly to ben thyn. 
Why, al the peplt wolde upon it crye 
And seyn that I the worste trecherye 
Dide in this cas that evere was bigonne, 
And she fordon, and thou right naught 
y-wonne ! 280 

‘ Wherfor, or I wol further gon a pas, 
Thee preye ich eft, although thou 
shuldest deye, 

That privet^* go with us in this cas : 

That is to seye, that thou us nevcre wreye ; 
And be not wroth though I thee ofte preye 
To holden secre swich an heigh mat ere, 
P'or skilful is, thou wost wel, my pray ere. 

* And thenk what wo ther hath betid or this 
For making of avauntes, as men rede, 
And what mischaunce in this world yit 

ther is, 290 

P'ro day to day, right for that wikked dede; 
For- which ihise wise clerkes that ben dede 
Han evere thus provcrbcd to us yonge, 

“ The firstc vertu is to kepe tonge.” 

‘ And n’ere it that I wilne as now abregge 
Defusioun of speche, I coude almost 
A thousand olde stories thee alcgge 
Of wommen lost thorugh falsand folisbost. 
Proverbes canst thyselve y-noweand wost, 
Ayeins that vice, for to ben a labbe 300 
Though men soth scide as often as they 
gabbe. 

273. traitor Hi tractor; J and others /miV- 
our^ treiour, etc. (iioc. trattator). 

277. peple riuolde npon it, so a2 J R Cx. ; y 
•world upon it •wolde. 

280. fordon, so a /3 ; Vi ^forlorn ; CJ y forlost. 
282. So a /3 ; Gy Yet eft I thee hiscche aftd 
fully seye. 

293. JH4R Cx. I fan It rite or this, as men 
yit teche us yon^e. 

294. The, so a2 R Cx. ; That the, H4 He Ih; 
rest That. 

301. Though men soth seide, so a /3 ; yAl seyde 
men soth. 


‘ Oo tonge, alias, so often her-beforn 
Hath maad fill many a lady bright of hewe 
Seyn “weylawey the day that I was born !” 
And many a maydes sorwe for to newe ; 
And for the more part al is untrewe 
That men of-yelpe, and it were brought 
to preve : 

Of kinde non avauntour is to leve. 

‘ Avauntour and a her, al is on ; 309 

As thus : I pose a womman graunteth me 
Her love, and seith that other w’ol she non, 
And I am sworn to holden it secre, 

And after I go telle it two or three ; 
Y-wis, I am avauntour at the leste, 

And Her, for I broke my beheste. 

‘Now loke than iftheyben aught toblame! 
Such manor folk,— what shal I clepe 
hem, what ? — 

That hem avaunte of wommen, and by 
name, 

That nevere yit bchighte hem this ne 
that, 

Ne knewe hem more than myn olde hat ! 
No wonder is, so god me sende hele, 321 
Though wommen dreden with us men to 
dele ! 

‘ I seye not this for no mistrust of you, 
Ne for no wis-nian, but for foies nice. 
And for the harm that in the world is now 
As wel for foly ofte as for maUce ; 

For wel wot I in wise folk that vice 
No womman drat, if she be wel avised ; 
For wise ben by foies harm chastised. 

‘ But now to purpos. Leve brother dere. 
Have al this thing that I have .seid in 
minde, 331 

And kep thee clos, and be now of good 
chere, 

For at thy tlay thou shalt me trewe finde. 
I shal thy proccs sette in swich a kinde, 
And God to-forn, that it shal thee suffise, 
P'or it shal ben right as thou wolt devise. 

302. Oo, H4 Cx. For {00 probably means one). 

303. Hath maad ful, so a /3 ; G y Hast aw 
maad (omit ful\ 

304. Seyn, so R Cx. H5 S2 Dg. ; rest Seydlfh 
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‘ For wel I wot thou menest wel, parde ; 
Therfore I dar this fully undertake. 

Thou wost ek what thy lady graunted thee, 
And day is set the chartres up to make. 
Have now good night, I may no longer 
wake ; 341 

And bid for me, sith thou art now inblisse, 
That God me sende deth or sone lisse !’ 

Who mighte tcllen half the joye or feste 
Which that the soule of Troilus tho fclte, 
Hering th’effect of Pandarus’ beheste ? 
His olde wo that made his herte swelte 
Gan tho for joye wasten and to-melte ; 
And al the richesse of his sikes sore 349 
At-ones fledde, he felte of hem no more. 

But right so as ihise holies and thise hayis, 
That han in winter dedc ben and dreye, 
Revesten hem in grene whan that May is, 
Whan every lusty listeth best to pleye, 
Right in that selve wise, soth to seye, 
Wex sodeinly his herte ful of joye, 

That gladder was ther nevere man in Troye. 

And gan his look on Pandarus u])-caste 
Ful sobrely and frendly for to see, 

And seide, ‘Freud, in Aperil the laste, 360 
As wel thou wost, if it remembre thee, 
How neigh the deth for wo thou founde 
me. 

And how thou didest al thy bisinesse 
To knowe of me the cause of my distresse. 

‘Thou wost how loiige ich it forbar to seye 
To thee, that art the man that Ibcst Iriste; 
And peril non was it to thee biwreye, 
That wiste T wel : but tel me, if thee liste, 
Sith I so loth was that thy-self it wiste. 
How dorste I mo tellen of this mat ere, 370 
That (piake now, and no wight may us 
here ? 

‘ But natheles by that God I thee swere 
That as him list may al this world governe, 
And if I lye, Achilles with his spere 

354. listeth^ so a /3 ; y liket/t. 

355. tOy R Cx. y/or fo. 

359. for iOy a® H3 Cx. Oft{un) fo. 

371. wight y J R Cx. man. 


Myn herte cleve, al were my lif eterne 
As I am mortal, if I late or yerne 
Wolde it biwreye, or dorste, or sholde 
konne. 

For al the good that God made under 
sonne ; 378 

‘ That rather dye I wolde, and determine. 
As thinketh me, now stokked in prisoun. 
In wrecchednesse, in filthe, and in vermfne, 
Captif to cruel King Agamenoun : 

And this in alle the temples of this toun 
Upon the Goddes alle I wol thee swere 
To-morwe day, if that it lik’th thee here. 

‘And that thou hast so muche y-don for me 
That I ne may it nevere mo deserve, 

This knowe I wel, al mighte I now for 
thee 

A thousand times on a morwe sterve. 389 
I can no more, but that 1 wol thee serve 
Right as thy sclave, whider so thou wende. 
For evere-more unto my lives ende ! 

‘ But here with al myn herte I thee biseche 
That nevere in me thou deme swich folye 
As I shalseyn : me thoiighte by thy speche 
That this which thou me dost for com- 
]>ati^c, 

I sholde wenc it were a bauderye. 

I am not wood, al if I lew'ed l>e ! 

It is iu)t oon, that wot I wel, parde ! 399 

‘ But he that go’th for gold or for richesse 
On swich message, calle him as thee list ; 
And this that thou dost, calle it gentilesse, 
C>)mpassioun, and felawship, and trist. 
Doparte it so, for wide-wher is wist 
How that ther is diversite requered 
Bitwixen thinges like, as I have lered. 

‘ And that thou knowe I thenke not ne 
wene 

That this servfse a shame be or jaj)e, 

I have my faire suster Polixene, 409 
Cassandre, Eleyne, or any of the frape : 
Al be she nevere so faire or wel y-shape, 

379. Thaty H4 R C\. S But. 

399. oouy so T a** Ci‘<2 ; rest so, 
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Telle me which thou wilt of everychone 
To han for thyn, and lat me thanne allone ! 

‘ But sith thou hast y-don me this servise 
My lif to save, and for non hope of mcde, 
So, for the love of God, this grete emprise 
Parforme it out, for now is moste node ; 
P'or heigh and lowe, withouten any drede, 
I ^ol alwey thine hestes alle kepe : 

Have now good night, and lat us bothe 
slcpe.’ 420 

Thus held him ech of other wel apayed, 
That'al the world ne mighteit bet amende ; 
And on the morwe, whan they were arayed, 
Ech to his owne nedes gan entende. 

But Troilus, though as the fir he brende 
For sharp desfr of hope and of plesaunce, 
He not forgat his wise governaunce, 

But in himself with manhod gan restreyne 
Ech rakel dede and ech unbridled chere, 
That alle tho that liven, soth to seyne, 430 
Ne sholde han wist by word or by manere 
What that he mente, as touching this 
matere : 

From every wight as fer as is the cloude 
He was, so wel dissimulen he coude. 

And al this while that I you devise. 

This was his lif : with al his fulle might 
By day he was in Martes heigh servise, 
This is to seyn, in armes as a knight ; 
And for the more part the longe night 439 
He lay and thoughte how he niighte serve 
His lady best, her thonk for to deserve. 

I n’il not seyn that, though he lay fill softe, 
That in his thought he n’as somwhat 
disesed, 

Ne that he torned on his pilwes ofte. 

And wolde of that he missed han ben esed ; 
But in swich casmen ben not alwey plesed, 

412. me; y omits. 

427. wiset so a /3 ; ygode. 

433. From every Wight ^ a 2 G 2 F rom ech in that. 
435. M/j, y the. 

439. morCi tfi R Cx. moste. 

442. So J H4 R S ; a® G 2 y / not swere 
although. 

442. /uly so H i R ; rest omit. 

445. esetl, a 2 R y sesed. 


For aught I wot, no more than was he : 
That can I deme of possibilite. 

But cerlein is, to purpos for to go, 449 
This mene while, as writen is in geste, 
He saw his lady som-time ; and also 
She with him spak whan that .she durste 
and leste ; 

And by hir bothe avis, as was the beste, 
Apointeden ful warly in this nede 
In every thing how they wolden precede. 

But it was spoken in so short a wi.se. 

In swich await alwey, and in swich fere, 
Lest any wight devinen or devise 
Wolde on this thing, or to it leye an ere, 
That al this world so lief to hem ne were 
As Cupido wolde hem a space sende 461 
To maken of hir speche aright an ende. 

But th’ilkelitel that they spake or wroughte 
His wise gost took ay of al swich hede, 

It semed her he wiste what she thoughte 
Withouten word, so that it was no nede 
To biddc him aught to don, or aught 
forbede : 

For which her thoughte that love, al 
come it late. 

Of alle joye had opned her the yate. 

And, shortly of this proces for to pace, 470 
So wel his werk and wordes he bisette, 
That he so ful stood in his lady grace 
That twenty thousand times or she lette 
She ihonked God she cvere with him 
mette. 

So coude he him governe in swich servfse 
That al the world ne mighte it bet devise. 

For-why she fond him so discret in al, 

So .secret, and of swich obcisaunce, 

That wel she felte he was to her a wal 

450. This mene while; G^ y That in this 
while. 

452. andy J and others or. 

455* l^ every thingy so J H4 R ; y So 
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Of iteel, and sheld from every dfsplesaunce, 
That to ben in his gode governaunce, 481 
So wis he was, she was no more afered, — 
I mene, as fer as oughte ben requered. 

And Pandarus, to quike alwey this fir, 
Was evere y-like prest and diligent ; 

To ese his frend was set al his desir ; 

He shof ay on ; he to and fro was sent ; 
He leltres bar whan Troilus was absent ; 
That nevere wight as in his frendes nede 
Ne bar him bet to don his frend to spede. 

But now paraunter som man waiten w'olde 
That every word or look, or sonde or chore 
Of Troilus that I rehersen sholde 493 
In al this while unto his lady dere : 

I trowe it were a long thing for to here, 
Orof what wight that stant in swich disjoint 
Ilis wordes alle or every look to-point ! 

For-sothe I have not herd it don or this 
In storie non, ne no man here I wene ! 
And though I wolde, I coude not y-wis ; 
For ther was some epistel hem bitwenc 
That wolde, as seith myn auctour, wel 
contene 502 

An hondred vers, of which him list not 
write ; 

How sholde I than a line of it endite ? 

But to the grete effect. Than seye I thus, 
That — stonding in concord and in quiete 
Thise ilke two, Criseyde and Troilus, 

As I have seid, and in this time swete, 
Save only ofte mighte they not mete, 

Ne leiser han hir speche to fulfelle, — 510 
That it bifel right as I shal you telle. 

That Pandar, which that alwey dide his 
might 

Right for the fin that I shal sjDekc of here, 
As for to bringen to his hous som night 
His faire nece and Troilus i-fere, 

Wher-as at leiser al this heighe matere 

484. this^ so J H4 R ; a2 G2 y the. 

490. to don his frend to spede ^ so J H,4 R Cx. ; 
others than he withouten drede. 

503. An hondred vers^ so J II4 R Cx. ; others 
Nei^k half this hook. 

508. setdi so J H4 R Cx. ; others told. 


Touching hir love were at the fulle up- 
bounde. 

Had, as him thoughte, a time to it founde. 

For he with gret deliberacioun . 519 
Had every thing that ther-to mighte availe 
Forncast and put in execucioun. 

And neither left for cost ne for travaile. 
Come if hem list, hem sholde no thing 
fade ; 

And for to ben in aught aspyed there, 
That wiste he wel an impossible were. 

And dredeles it cler was in the wind 
Of every pye, of every lette-game. 

Thus al is wel ; for al this world is blind 
In this matere, bothe wilde and tame ! 
This limber is al redy up to frame : 530 

Uslakkelh naught, but that we witen wolde 
A certein houre in which she comen sholde ! 

And Troilus, that al this ])ijrveyaunce 
Knew at the fulle and wailed on it ay, 
Had her-upon ek maad his ordinaunce. 
And founde hiscauseand ther-to al th’aray, 
That if that he were missed night or day 
Ther-whil he was aboute this servfse, 
That he was gon to don his sacrifise. 

And moste at swich a temple allone wake. 
Answered of Apollo for to be, 541 

And first to sen the holy laurer quake 
Or that y\ polio spake out of the tree 
To telle him whan the Grekes sholden 
flee, — 

And for-thy Ictte him noman, Godforbede, 
But preye Apollo that he wolde him spede ! 

Now is ther litel more for to done ; 

But Pandar up, and (shortly for to seyne) 

518. as him thoughte^ so J H4 R Cx. S ; others 
out of e/oute. 

526. And^ so Cx. S H3; rest omit. 

529. ivilde^ so J H4 R Cx. S H3 ; o 2 G* 7 
fremde. 

535. his, S Hg y gret. 

537. That if that, y If that. 

543. Apollo, the god {aughf). 

544. whan the Grekes, y next whan 

Grekes (var.) 

546, that he wolde him spede, so J H4 R Cx, : 
others helpen in this nede. 
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Right soneupon thechaungingof the mone 
Whan lightles is the world a night or 
tweyne, 550 

And that thewelken shop him for toreyne, 
He streight a-morwe unto his nece wente : 
Ye han wel herd the fin of his entente. 

Whj^n he was come, he gan anon to pleye 
As he was wont, and at him-self to jape ; 
And finaliche he swor and gan her seye 
By this and that, shesholde him not escape, 
Ne make him longer after her to gape. 
But certeinly she moste by her leve 559 
Come soupen in his hoiis with him at eve. 

At which she lough, and gan her faste 
cxcusen. 

And seide, ‘It raineth : lo, how sholde 
I gon ? ’ - 

‘ Lat be,’ quod he, ‘ ne stond not thus to 
musen : 

This mot be don : ye shal be ther anon ! ’ 

So at the laste her-of they fille at 0011, 

Or elles, softe he swor her in her ere, 

He wolde nevere comen ther she were. 

And she a-game gan him for to rounc, 
And axed him if Troilus were there. 569 
lie swor her, ‘ nay, for he was out of toune,’ 
And seide, ‘ Nece, I pose that he were. 
Thee thurfte nevere han the more fere ; 
For, rather than mensholdehim theraspye. 
Me were levere a thousand fold to dye.’ 

Not list myn auctour fully to declare 
What that she though te whan he seide so, 
That Troilus was out of toune y-fare. 

As if he seide soth ther-of or ncj ; 

But that she grauntcd with him for to go 
Withoutc await, sin he her that bisoughte, 
And as his nece obeyed as her oughte. 

But natheles yit gan she him biseche, 582 
Although with him tf) gon it was no fere. 
For to be war of goosissh jjcples speche 

568. And she a-game (?), J R Cx. A^nd she 
againe (H4 on game ') ; y Sone after this she 

(var.) See II. 636. 648. 

579, 580. So jf H4 R Cx. S ; a2 02 y 
But that withoute await ^^ith him to 
She graunted him . . . 


That dremen thinges whiche that nevere 
were. 

And wel avi.se him whom he broughte there, 
And seide him, ‘ Em, .sin I moste on 
you triste, 

Loke al be wel, for I do as you liste.’ 

He swor her this, bystokkes and by stones, 
And by the Goddes that in hevene dwellc, 
Or elles were him levere, fel and bones, 591 
With Pluto King as depe ben in helle 
As Tantalus ! — What sholde I longe telle? 
Whan al was wel, he roosand took his leve ; 
And she to soper com, whan it was eve, 

With ek a certein of her owne men, 

And with her faire nece Antigone 
And other of her wommen nine or ten. 
But who was glad now ? Who, as trowen ye, 
But Troilus, thatstoodandmighteitsee 600 
Thorugh-oiit a litel window in a stewe 
Ther he bi-shet til midnight was in mewe, 

Unwist of every wight but of Pandare? 
But now to purpos. Whan that she was 
come 

With alle joye and alle frendes fare. 

Her em anon in armeS hath her nome. 
And after to the soper, alle and some. 
When time was, ful .softe they hem .sette : 
God wot, ther was no deynte for to fette ! 

And after soper gonnen they to rise 610 
At ese wel with hertes fresshc and glade ; 
And wel was him that coude best devise 
To liken her, or that her laiighen made. 
He song : she pleyde : he tolde tale of 
Wade. 

But at the laste, as every thing hath ende. 
She took her leve, and nedes wolde wende. 

588. for / do^ so J H 4 R Cx ; G 2 y and (a2 /) 
do now. 

589. this^ so J R (J 2 ; Cx. fho ; a2 H 4 D om. ; 
y yis. 

596. IViiheki^O, all inth. 

598. a 2 ()2 And {of) her wommen wel {a) nine 
or ten. 

599. was. a2 Q 2 /y. 

602. ///, Il2 tul; others sin. 

604. mno to purposy so J H4 R Cx. S ; tt2 02 y 
to the point now. 

614. tale 0/ Wade; sec C. T. E 1434. 


490 



BOOK III 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


617-688 


But O Fortune, executrice of wierdes ! 

0 Influences of thise hevenes hye ! 

Soth is, that under God ye ben our hierdes, 
Though to us beestes ben the causes wrye ! 
This mene I now, for she gan homward 

hye ; 621 

But execut was al biside her leve 
TheGoddes wil ; for which sheniostebleve. 

The bente mone with her homes pale, 
Saturn, and Jove, in Cancro joined were. 
That swich a reyn from hevene gan avale 
That every maner worn man that was there 
Had of that smoky reyn a verray fere ; 

At which Pandare tho lough, and seide 
thenne, 629 

‘ Now were it time a lady to gon henne ! 

‘ But, godc nece, if I mighte evere plese 
Youany thing, than preyeichyou,’quodhe, 

‘ To don myn herte as now so gret an esc 
As for to d Welle herenl tbis night w'ithme ; 
For, nece, this’ your owne hous, parde ! 
Now by my trout he 1 seye it not a-gaine : 
To wende as now, to me it were a shame.’ 

Criseyd<l% which that coude as muche good 
As half a world, t(jok hede of his preyere ; 
And sin it ron and al w^as on a flood, 640 
Shethoughtc, ‘as goodchep may I dwellen 
here, 

And graunte it gladly with a frendes chore 
And have a thank, as grucche and than 
abide, 

For horn to gon, it may not wel bi-tidc.’ 

‘ I woljhpiod she, *myn uncleliefand dcre ; 
Sin that you list, it skile is to l)e so ; 

1 am right glad with you to dwellen here ; 
I seide but a-game, I wolde go. ’ — 648 
‘ Y-wis, graunt mercy, nece ! ’ qiUKl he tho ; 
‘Were it a-game or no, soth for to telle. 
Now am I glad, sin that you list to dwelle.’ 

Thus al is wel. But tho began aright 
The newe joye and al the feste agayn ; 

623. Thiy At the. 

635. Fovy nece^ this {is\ sio J 114 B Cx. S ; a2 
G® y For why this is. 

636. Now, yt For. 


But Pandarus, if goodly had he might. 

He wolde han hyed her to bedde fayn ; 
And seide, ‘ Lord, this is a huge rayn ! 
This were a weder for to slepen inne ! 
And that I rede us sone to beginne ! 658 

‘ And, nece, wot ye wher I shal you leye ? 
For-that we shal not liggen fer asonder, 
And for ye neither shullen, dar I seye. 
Here no noise of reynes nor of thonder. 
By God, right in my lite closet yonder ; 
And I wol in that outer hous allone 
Ben wardein of your wommen everychone. 

‘ And in this middel chaumbre that ye see 
Shul alle your wommen slepen wel and 
softe, 

And al withinne shal your-selvcn be ; 
And if ye liggen wel to-night come ofte. 
And careth not what weder is a-lofte ! 670 
The wyn anon ; and whan so that you leste. 
Than is it time for to gon to reste.’ 

Ther n’is no more ; but her-after sone. 
The voide dronke, and travers draweanon, 
Gan every wight that hadde naught to done 
More in the place out of the chaumbre gon. 
And alw^ey in this mene while it ron. 

And blew ther-with so wonderlichc loude, 
That wel nigh no man heren other coude. 

Tho Pandarus, her cm, right as himoughte. 
With wommen swiche as were her most 
aboute, 681 

Fill glad unto her beddesside her broughte, 
And took his leve, and gan ful lowe loute, 
And seide her, ‘ At this closet dorewithoute, 
Right overthwart, your wommen liggen 
alle. 

That w hom you listofhem yemay her calle. ’ 

So whan that she was in the closet leyd, 
And alle her wommen forth by ordinaunce 

662. Here no (?), all Heriin). 

667. aite, so Hr, S Cx. ; rest omit. (Read t 
Shutlen ; see 1 . 661.) 

668. al wifhinn-e, so J H4 R Cx. S ; a* y ther 
I scytie; G‘^ ther hesyden. 

6 tz. So j H4 R Cx, S H3 (var.) ; G« 
g^o we slepCy / trenve it be the beste (var.) 

677. So j H4 K Cx. S ; And evere mo 

so stemelkhe it ron. 
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A-bedde weren Iher-as I have seyd, 689 
Ther was no more toskippenne to traunce, 
But boden gon to bedde, with mischaunce, 
If any man was stering any -where, 

And lat hem slepen that a-bedde were. 

But Pandarus, that wel coude ech a del 
Thoolde daunce, and every point Iher-inne, 
Whan that he saw that allc thing was wel, 
He thoughte he wokle upon his werk 
biginne, 

And gan the stewe dore al softe unpinne ; 
And stilleasstoon, withouten lenger lette. 
By Troilus adoun right he him sette. 700 

And, shortly to the point right for to gon, 
Of al this thing he tolde him word and 
ende. 

And seide, ‘ Mak thee redy right anon. 
For thou shalt into hevene blisse wende ! ’ 
‘ Now, seinte Venus, Ihoumegrace sende,’ 
Quod Troilus, ‘for nevere yit no nede 
Hadde ich or now, ne halvendel thedrcde!’ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Nedredlheencvereadel, 
For it shal ben right as thou wolt desire : 
So thrive I, this night shal I make it wel. 
Or casten al the gruel in the fire ! ’ — 711 
‘ Yit, blisful Venus, this night thou m’ 
enspire,* 

Quod Troilus, ‘as wis as I thee serve. 
And evere bet and bet shal til I sterve. 

‘ And if ich hadde, O Venus ful of niirthe, 
Aspectes badde of Mars or of Saturne, 

Or thou combust or let were in my birthe, 
Thy fader prey al th’ilke harm disturne 
Of grace, and that I glad aycin may turne, 
For loveof him thou lovedest in theshawe, 
ImeneAdon, that with the boor was slawe. 

‘ O Jove ek, for the love of faire Europe 
The whichein forme ofbolc a wey thou fette, 
Now help ! O Mars, thou with thy blody 
cope, 

For love of Cipris thou me naught nc lette ! 

692. man^ so J H4 Cx. cfi R S wight. 
696. sawy G2 wiste. 

725. Cipris ^ Venus ; see v. 208. 


O Phebus, thenk whan Dane her-selven 
shette 

Under the barke, and laurerwex for drede ; 
Yit for her love, O help now at this nede ! 

‘ Merciirie, for the love of Hierse eke, 729 
For which Pallds was with Aglauros wroth, 
Now help 1 And ek Diane, I thee biseke 
That this viage be not to thee loth ! 

O fatal sustren, whiche, or any cloth 
Me shapen was, my destine me sponne, 
So helpeth to this werk that is begonne !’ — 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Thou wrecchcd mouses 
herte ! 

Art thou agast so that she wol thee bite ? 
Why, don this furred cloke upon thy sherte, 
And folwe me, for I wol han the wite ! 739 
But bid, and lat me gon biforn a lite.’ — 
And with that word he gan undo a trappe, 
And Troilus he broughte in by the lappe. 

The Sterne wind so loude gan to route 
That no wight other noise mighte here ; 
And they that layen at the dore withoute 
Ful sikerly they slepten alle i-fere ; 

And Pandarus, with a ful sobre chere, 
Go’th to the dore anon withouten lette 
Ther-as they layc, and softeliche it shette. 

And, as he com ayeinward prively, 750 
Ilis nece awook, and asked, ‘ Who go’th 
there ? ’ — 

‘ My dere nece,’ quod he, ‘ it am I ! 

Ne wondreth not, ne have of it no fere.’ — 
And ner he com, and seyde her in her ere, 
‘ No word, for love of God, I you biseche ! 
Lat no wight rise and heron of our 
speche ! ’ 

‘ What ! which way be ye comen, ben- 
diste ? ’ 

Quod she, ‘ and how thus unwist of hem 
alle?’— 

726. Dane, Daphne ; see C. 7 \ 2062-2064. 

729. Hierse, Herse, daughter of Cccrops, be- 
loved by Mercury. 

730. Aglauros, Herse's sister ; see Ovid, Met 
ii. 708-832. 

733- sustren, the three Fates. 

757. bendisU, so J ; others benediciti, 

758. thus, R yS omit. 
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‘ Here at this lite trappe-dore,’ quod he. — 
Quod tho Criseyde, ‘ Lat me som wight 
calle ! ’ — 760 

‘ Ey ! God forbede that it sholde falle,* 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ that ye swich foly 
wroughte ! 

They mighte demen that they nevere er 
thoughte ! 

‘ It n’is not good a sloping hound to wake, 
Ne yeve a wight a cause to devine : 

Your wommen slepen alle, I undertake, 
So that for hem the hous men mighte mine, 
And slepen wollen til the sonne shine ! 
And whan my tale y-brought is to an ende, 
Unwist, right as I com, so wol I wende. 770 

‘Now, ncce myn, ye shal wcl understonde,* 
Quod he, ‘ so as ye wommen demen allc, 
That for to holden longe a man in honde 
And him her lief and dere herte calle. 
And maken him an howve above a calle, 
I mene, as love another in this while, — 
She doth herself a shame and him a gile. 

‘ Now, wher-by that I telle you al this : 
Ye wot your-self as wel as any wight 
How that your love al fully graunted is 780 
To Troilus, the worthieste knight 
Oon of this world, and therto trouthe 
y-plight, 

That, but it were on him along, ye n’olde 
Him nevere falsen whil ye liven sholde. 

‘ Nowstant it thus : that sin I fro you wente. 
This Troilus, right platly for to seyn. 

Is thorugh a goter by a prive wente 
Into my chaumbre come in al this reyn. 
Unwist of every maner wight, certeyn. 
Save of myself, as wisly have I joye, 790 
And by that feith I shal Priam of Troye ! 

‘ And he is come in swich peyne and distresse 
That, but he be al fully wood by this. 

He sodeinly mot falle into woodn^sse 
But-if Godhelpe. And cause why this is, — 
He seith him told is of a frend of his, 

773* kolden hngty so J H4 R Cx. H3 ; others 
kolde in Icme, 


How that ye sholden love oon, hatte 
Horaste, 

For sorwe of which this night shal ben 
his laste ! ’ 

Criseyde, which that al this wonder herde, 
Gan therwilhal aboute her herte colde, 800 
And with a sik she sodeinly answerde, 

‘ Allas, I wen’de, who-so tales tolde. 

My dere herte wolde me not holde 
So lightly fals ! Allas, conceit es wronge. 
What harm they don, for now live I too 
longe ! 

‘ Horaste ! alias, and falsen Troilus ! 

I knowe him not, God help me so ! ’ 
quod she. 

‘ Allas, what wikked spirit tolde him thus ? 
Now certes, em, to-morwe, and I him see, 
I shal of that as ful excusen me 810 
As evere dide womman, if him like.’ 

And with that word she gan fill sore sike. 

‘ O God ! ’ quod she, ‘so worldly selinesse. 
Which clerkes callen fals felicity, 
Y-medled is with many a bitternesse ! 

Ful anguisshous than is, God w^ot,’ quod 
she, 

‘ Condicioun of veyn prosperity 1 
For either joyes comen not i-fere, 

Or elles no wight hath hem alwey here. 

‘ O brotel wele ! O worldly joye un- 
stable ! 820 

With what wight so thou be or how thou 
pleye. 

Either he wot that thou, joye, art mudble, 
Or wot it not ; it mot be oon of tweye. 
Now, if he wot it not, how may he seye 
That he hath verray joye and selinesse. 
That is of ignoraunce ay in derknesse ? 

‘ Now, if he wot that joye is transitorie. 
As every joye of worldly thing mot flee, 

797. oon^ G y oon that. 

800. tkcr^vitkaly a* y sodeinly. 

801, sodeinly f y sorw/ully. 

810. of that., S y there/. 

8 13' 836. Adapted from Boethius ii. prosa 4. 

820. O worldly i so J H4 R Cx ; a* G* y ^ 
mannes. 
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Than every time he that hath in memorie, 
The drede of lesingmakelh him that he 8jo 
May in no parfit selinesse he ; 

And if to lese his joyc he set a mite. 
Than semeth it that joyo is worth ful lite. 

‘ \Vherfor I wol define in this nianere, 
That trewely, for aught I can espye, 

Ther is no verray wele in this world here. 
But O thou wikked scrj>ent jalousye ! 
Thou misbcleved envious folye ! 

Why hastow Troilus maad to me untriste. 
That nevere yit agilte him that I 
wiste ? ' 840 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Tlius fallen is this cas - ’ 
‘ Why ! uncle lU} n,‘ rpiod slie, ‘ who tt)lde 
him tins ? 

Why doth my dere herte thus, alias?*' 

‘ Ve wt)l, ye nece myn/ quod he, ‘what is. 

I hope al shal he w'el that is <imis, 

For ye inayquenche al this if that you leste. 
And doth right so ; I holde it for the 
l)este. 

‘ So shal I don to-morwe, y-wis,' (juo<l she, 

‘ And God to-forn, so that it shal .suffise.’- - 
*To-inorw'e? alias, that were a fair!’ 

quod he. 83 <j 

‘Nay, nay, it may not stonden in this wise; 
For, nece myn, thus writen clerkes wise, 
That peril is with <lrec<'hing in y-drawe : 
Nay, such alxules hen not worth a hawe ! 

‘ Nece, alle thing hath time, I dar avowe ; 
For w'han a chaumhre a* fire is, or an halle, 
Wei mfire nede is, it sofleinly rescowe 
Than to dispute and axe aiiionges alle 
“How is this candel in the straw y-falle?” 
A ! bendiste ! for al among this fare 860 
The harm is don, and far- w el fel<h.'fare ! 

‘ And, nece myn, ne take it not a-grief ; 
If that ye suffre him al night in this wo, 
God help me so, ye harl him nevere lief! 
That dar I .seyn, now ther is but we two. 
But wel I wot that ye wol ikH do .so ; 

8 ^8. etwious, J y* and enviaus. 

B 6 '^. nt’, G* ) omit. 


Ye lien too wis to don so gret folye 
To putte his lifal night in jupart^e.’ — 

* Had ich him nevere lief? By God, I wene 
Ye hadde nevere thing so lief ! ’ quod 
she. — 870 

‘ Now, by my thrift,’ quod he, ‘that shal 
be sene ! 

For, .sin ye maken this ciisaumple of me. 
If ich al night w'olde him in sorwe see 
For al the t resour in the town of Troye, 

1 bidtle (iod I nevere mote have joye ! 

‘ Now, loke tlian, if ye that ben his love 
Shall putte his lit al night in jupartye 
For thing of naught, now by that God above 
Not only tliis delay com'th of f«)iye 
But of mahVi , if that I shal not lye ! 880 
Wh.it ! platly, aiul)esidfrehim iiiilistresse, 
Ve neither wisdom don ne gentilesse !’ 

(,^^uod tho Crise)de, ‘ Wol ye don 00 thing, 
And ye therwith shal stinten his disuse : 

I lave here and berelh him tliis blewe ring, 
Forther isno thingmighte him bettre plcse 
Save I my self, ne more his herte apesc ; 
And se)e my dere herte, that his .sorwe 
Iscauseles : that shal lie. seen to- mor we ! ’ 

‘A ring.^’ quod lie, ‘)e, haselwodes 
.shaken ! 890 

Ye, nece myn, that ring moste have a ston 
That niighte dede men a-live maken ; 
And swiclia ring trowi- I that ye have non ! 
Di.screciovm out of )oiir hed is gon ; 

That file 1 now,' (|Uod he, ‘and that is 
rout he. 

0 time y-lost ! wel maystow corsen 

.slouthe ! 

‘Wot ye not wel that noble and heigh corage* 
Ne sorweth not ne stinleth ek for litc ? 
But, if a foul were in a jalous rage, 

1 n’olde set ten at his sorwx a mite, 

But felTe him with a fewe wonles white 
Anotherday whan that I mighte him finde ! 
But this thing stanl al in another kindc. 

882. ivisdom, y hountc. 

88*7. ratfifles, a* {yi 

889. /i(’ sct-n, tt- ( y he sene (seyn). 
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‘ This is so gentil and so tendre of herte 
That with thedcthhc wolhissorweswreke ; 
Kor, trusteth wel, how sore that him 
snicrte, 

I le wol to you no jiilous wordes spckc. 
And for-thy, nece, or ye his herte breke, 
So spek yourseif lo him of this mat ere ; 
For with 00 word ye may his herte stere. 910 

‘ Now have I told what peril he is inne ; 
And his cominge imwist is t’ every wight ; 
And, parde, harm may ther lx* non ne 
sinne ; 

I wol my-selfhen with you al this night. 
Ve knowe ck how it is your owne knight, 
Ami that by right ye inosteiipon him triste, 
And I al prest to feiche him whan you 
liste.’ 

'rhis acciilent so pilous was to here, 

And ek so lik a st^h al piiine face, 

And Troilus her knight loheisodere, 
llis piive coming, and the sik(.T place, 
'riiat, though that she dide him as tho a 
gra('e, 

Consklered alle thingis as they stode. 

No wonder is, sin she elide al h)r g<Kle. 

eViseyde answerde, ‘As wisly (lod at rote 
My soule bringe, me is lor him wo ! 
And cm, y-wis, fayn wolde I don thebeste, 
If that ich hadde grac e to do so. 

Hut whether that ye dwclle or for him go, 
I am, til (lod me bettre minde sende, 

At Dulcarnon, right at my wittesende.’ — 

<^)uod Handarus, ‘ Ve, nece, wol ye here ? 
Dulcarnon called is “ ileeminge of 
wrccchcs : 

It semeth liard, for wTccchcs w'ol not lore 
For verray slouthe and othre wilful 
tccchos : 

This' seid by hem tliat ben ncH w-orth 
tw'o fecche.s ! 

913. AttityXc 

931. DuUaynon (from Arab, two - horned), 
applied to Euclid i. 47. Hcie in the j;cncral sense 
of dilficulty or jKMplexity. 

of unxcihcs; a t?;inshition of 
f 'u^a mherotvm^ or Elcu/vi^a^ applied to Euclid 
i. which I’andnrus, j)fTliaps purposely confuses 
with the 47lh pro|xj.sition. 


But ye ben wis ; and this mature on 
hondc 

N’is neither hard, ne skilful to with- 
.stonde.’ 

‘Than, cm,’ quod she, ‘doth hcr-of as 
you list ! 

But, or he come, 1 wol up first arise. 940 
And, for the love of Ciod, sin al my trist 
Is on you two, and ye ben hot he wise, 

So werketh now in so discreet a wise 
That ich honour may have, and he ples- 
aunce, 

I*'or I am here as in ycjur gr)vernauncc.’ 

‘That is wel scid,’ quod he, ‘my nece 
dere ; 

'I'lier good thiift on that wdse gentil herte ! 
Hut liggelh stille and taketh him right 
here ; 

It nedeth iu)t no ferthcr for him slerte. 
And echofyou eseothressorwes smerte 950 
For h)ve of God ! And, Venus, I thee 
herie, 

For st)ne Iiojhj I wcshul ben alle merie ! ’ — 

'riiis Troilus ful sone on knees him sette 
Ful sobrely, right by her betides hed, 
Ami in his beste wise his lady grette. 

Hut, Lord, so she wex sodcinliche red ! 
Ne, though men sholdcn sniiten off her 
hed, 

.She comle not a word a-iight oiit-hringe 
So sodeiiily, for his sodein cominge ! 

H>ut Pandarus, that so wel coude fele 960 
In every thing, to pleye anon bigan, 

.\nd seide, ‘ Nece, see how this lord can 
kncle 

Now' for your trouthe ! Y-see this gentil 
man ! ' 

And with that word he for a quisshin ran, 
And seide, ‘ Kneleth now whil that you 
leste ! 

Ther God your hertes bringe sone at 
rcste ! ’ — 

( an I not seyn, for she had him not rise, 
Ifsorw'e it putte out of her r£‘mcmbraunce, 

937, thh maiire^ G'** y that ivc han^ 
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Or dies that she took it in the wise 
Of ducte as for his observaunce ; 970 

But wel wot I she dide him this plesauncc, 
That she him kisle, although she sightc 
sere, 

And bad him sitte a-doun withouten more. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Nowwolye wel biginne! 
Now doth him sitte, gode ncce dcrc, 
Upon your beddes side al ther withinne, 
That edi of you the bet may other 
here ! ’ — 

And with that word he drowhim to the fere, 
And took a light, and fond his conte- 
iiaunce 

As for to loke upon an old romaunce. 980 

Criseyde, that was Troilus’ lady right 
And deer stood on a ground of sikernesse, 
Al thoughte she her servaunt and her 
knight 

Ne sholde of right non untrouthc in her 
gesse, 

Yet natheles, considered his distresse 
And that love is in cause of swich fol^c, 
Thus to him spak she of his jaloiisye : 

‘ Lo, herte myn, as wolde th’ excellence 
Of love, ayeins the whiche no man n\ay 
Neoughtcek goodly maken resistence, 990 
And ek because I felte wel and say 
Your grete trouthe and scrvisc every day, 
And that your herte al myn was, soth to 
seyne, 

This drof me for to rewe upon your peyne, 

‘ And your goodnesse have I founde alwey 

Of which, my dere herte and al my knight, 
I thonke it you as fer as 1 have wit, 

Al can I not as muche as it were right ; 
And I emforth my conning and my might 
Have, and ay shal how sore that me 
smerte, looo 

Ben to you trewc and hool with al myn 
herte ; 

971. ivoty SO J H4 R ; Cx. rede ; others Jinde. 

972. sig^hte, so J ; others siked. 

979. fond, H5 Qx. feynede. 

989. whiche t so H4 R Cx, ; J y whiche that. 


‘ And drcdeles that shal be founde at preve ! 
But, herte myn, what al this is to seyne 
Shal wel be told, so that ye not you greve. 
Though I to you right on your-self com- 
pleyne ; 

For ther-with mene I finally the peyne 
That halt your herte and myn in hevinesse 
Fully to slen, and every wrong redresse. 

‘ My gode myn, n’ot I for- why ne how 
That jalousyc, alias, that wikked wivere. 
So causeles is cropen into you, ion 

The harm of which I wolde fayn deliverc. 
Allas, that he, al hool, or of him slivere, 
Sholde hail his refut in so digne a place ! 
Ther Jove him sone out of your herte arace ! 

‘ But O thou Jove, O auctour of nature ! 
Is this an honour to thy deite, 

That folk ungiltif suffren here injure, 

And who that giltif is, al quit go’th he ? 
O were it leveful for to pleyne on thee, 1020 
That undeserved suffrest jalousyc, 

Of that I wolde upon thee pleyne and crye! 

‘ Ek al my wo is this, that folk now usen 
To seyn right thus, “ Ve, jalousyc is love,” 
And wolde a busshel venim al excuseri 
For-that 00 greyn of love is in it shove ! 
But that wot heighe God that sit above, 

If it be liker love, or hate and grame ! 
And after that it oughte here his name ! 

‘ But certein is, som maner jalousyc 1030 
Is excusable more than som, y-wis ; 

As whan cause is, and som swich fantasye 
With piete so wel repressed is 
That it unnethe doth or seith amis. 

But goodly drinketh up al his distresse : 
And that excuse I for the gentilesse. 

‘ And som so ful of furie is and despit 
That it surmounteth his repressioun. 

But, herte myn, ye ben not in that plit, 

101 1. SOy bo J H4 R Cx ; others Thus, 

1024. IV, J and others that. 

1026. /«, y on. 

1028. aftd grame ^ so J H4; others or, 

1033. piete t so J S Cp. Hj only; test pite^ 
Pete^ etc. 
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That thanke I God ; for- which your 
passioun 1040 

I wol not calle it but illusioun 
Of habundaunce of love and bisy cure, 
That doth your herte this disese endure ; 

‘ Of which I am right sory, but not wroth. 
But, for my devoir and your hertcs reste, 
Wlie’r so you list by ordal, or by oth, 

By sort, or in what wise so you leste, 

For love of God, lat preve it for the bestc ! 
And if that I be giltif, do me deye ! 
Allas, what mighte 1 more don or seye?’— 

With that a fewe brightc teres newe 1051 
Out of her yen fille, and thus she seyde, 

‘ Now God, thou wost in thought ne dede 
untrewe 

To Troilus was novcre yit Criseyde ! ’ — 
With that her hed doim in the bed she 
Icydc, 

And with the shete it wreigh, and sighte 
sore, 

And held her pees : not 00 word spak she 
more. 

But n o w h el p God t o q u cn ch e n al th i s sor we ! 
So hope I that he shal, for he best may ! 
For I have scyn of a ful misty morwe 
Folwen ful ofte a merie somer’s day ; 1061 
And after winter folweth grene May. 

Men sen alday, and reden ek in stories. 
That after sharpc shoures ben victories. 

This Troilus whan he her wordes herde, 
(Have ye no care !) him liste not to slepe ; 
For it thoughte him no strokes of a yerde 
To here or sen Criseyde his lady wepc, 
But wel he felte aboute his herte crepe, 
For every tere which that Criseyde asterte. 
The crampe of delh, to slreyne him by 
the herte, 1071 

And in his minde he gan the time acorse 
That evere he com ther, or that he was born ; 
For now is wikke turned into worse, 

1073. everCy so H3 only. 

1073. ory y and. 

1073. tkaty Cp. that that, 

1073. wasy H5 man was, 

2 K 


And al the labour he hath don biforn 
He wenMe it lost ; he thoughte he n’as 
but lorn. 

‘O Pandarus,’ thoughte he, ‘alias, thy wile 
Serveth of naught, so weylawey the 
while ! * — 

And therwithal he heng adoun the hed. 
And fil on knees, and sorwfulliche he 
sighte : io8o 

What mighte he seyn ? lie felte he n’as 
but ded ; 

For wroth was she that sholde his sorwes 
lighte. 

But natheles, whan that he speken mighte, 
Than seide he thus, ‘ God wot that of 
this game, 

Wlian al is wist, than am I not to blame ! ’ — 

Therwith the sorwe so his herte shette 
That from his yen fil ther not a tere ; 
And every spirit his vigour in-knette, 

So they astoned and oppressed were ; 1089 
The feling of his sorwe, or of his fere, 

Or of aught elles, fled was out of towne ; 
And down he fil al sodeinliche a-swowne. 

This was no litel sorwe for to sec ; 

But al was bust, for Pandar up as faste, 

‘ O nece, pes, or we be lost ! ’ quod he, 

‘ Beth not agast ! ’ But certein, at the laste. 
For this or that, he into bedde him caste, 
And seide, ‘O thef, is this a mannes herte?’ 
And off he rente al to his bare sherte. 

And seide, ‘ Nece, but ye helpe us now, 
Allas, your ownc Troilus is lorn ! ’ noi 
‘ Y-wis, so wolde I, and I wiste how, 

P'ul fayn ! ’ quod she: ‘Allas, that I 
w\as born ! ’ — 

* Ye, nece, wole yc pullen out the thorn 
That stiketh in his herte,’ quod Panddre, 

‘ Sey “al foryeve,” and stint is al this 
fare ! ’ — 

‘Ye, that to me, ’quod she, ‘ful levere were 
Than al the good the sonne aboute go’thj’ 
And therwithal she swor him in his ere, 

1094. Duty J C\ . and others F'or. 

1094. ybr-y so H4 G ; Cx. a2 hut; J y and. 
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‘ Y-wis, my dere herte, I am not wroth, 
Have here my trouthe ! ’ and many 
another olh ; mi 

‘ Nowspek to me, for it am I, Criseyde ! ’ — 
But al for naught : yit niighte he not 
abreyde. 

Ther with his pous and paumes of h is hondes 
They gan to frote, and wcte his temples 
tweyne ; 

And, to deliveren him fro bittre hondes, 
She ofte him kistc ; and, shortly for to 
seyne, 1117 

Him to revoken she dide al her peyne. 
And at the lastc, he gan his breth todrawe. 
And of his swough sone after that adawe. 

And gan bet minde and rcb<m to him take ; 
But wonder sore he was abayst, y-wis. 
And with a sik, when he gan bet awake. 
He seidc, ‘ O mercy, Ood, what thing is 
this ? 

‘ Wliy do ye with your-selven thus amis ? ’ 
Quod thoCriseyde, Hsthisamannesgame? 
‘What, Troilus ! wol ye do thus? For 
shame ! ’ — 

And therwithal her arm over him she leyde, 
And al foryaf, and ofte time him keste. 
He thonked her, and toherspakandseyde 
As fil to purpos for his hertes reste ; 1131 
And she to that answerde him as her leste, 
And with her goodly wordes him disporte 
She gan, and ofte his sorwes to confdrte. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ For aught 1 can espyen, 
I nor this candel serveii here of nought ; 
Light is not good for sike folkes yen ! 

But for the love of God, sin ye be brought 
In thus good plit, lat nownonhevy thought 
Ben hanging in the hertes of you tweye ! ’ — 
And bar his candel to the chimeneye. 1141 

Sone after this, though it no nede were. 
Whan she swiche othes as her list devise 

1115. ivete^ J H4 R TL ck. 

1127. tt 2 G 2 Wol Troiluit do thus 1 AllaSy for 
shame / 

1136. I fivr this candel^ y This light 

nor I (van) 

1 1 41. his^ y thc^ 


Had of him take, her thoughte tho no fere, 
Ne cause ek non to bidde him thennes rise. 
Yit lasse thing than othes may sufhse 
In many a cas ; for every wight, I gesse, 
That loveth wel, meneth but gentilesse ! 

But in effect she wolde wite anon 1149 
Of what man, and ek wher, and also why 
He jalous was, sin ther was cause non ; 
And ek the signe that he look it by. 

This bad she him to telle her bisily. 

Or dies, certein, she bar him on honde 
That this was don for malice, her to fonde. 

Wilhoutc more, shortly for to seyne, 

I le moste obeye unto his lady heste ; 

And for the lasse harm he moste feyne. 
He seide her, ‘whan she was at swich 
a feste, 1159 

She mighteon himhanlokedat the leste — ’ 
N’ot I not what, at dere ynough a risshe, 
As he that nedes moste a cause fisshe ! 

Criseyde answerde, ‘ Swctc, al were it so. 
What harm was that, sin I non yvel mene? 
For, by that Ciod that wroughte us bolhe 
two, 

In alle thing is myn entente dene ! 
Swiche arguments nc ben not worth a bene! 
Wol ye the childissh jalous contrefete ? 
Now were itworthythatyewerey-bete !’— 

Tho Troilus gan sorwfully to sike ; 1170 

Lest she be wroth, him thoughte his 
herte deyde ; 

And seide, ‘ Allas, upon my sorwes sike 
Have mercy, swete herte myn, Criseyde! 
And if that in tho wordes that I seyde 
Be any wrong, I wol no more trespace ; 
Do what you list, I am al in your grace ! - 

Criseyde answerde, ‘Of gilt miscricorde ! 
This is to seyn, that 1 foryevc al this. 1178 
And evere-mo on this night you recorde, 
And beth wel war ye do no more amis ! ’ — 
‘ Nay, dere herte myn, ’quod he, ‘y-wis ! ’ — 

1148. wel, a2 701 - / and. 

1163. Criseyde, (1*-^ y A fid she. 
n68. jalous ; J and others jalousie. 

1177. Criseyde, y And she. 
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‘ And now,’ quod she, ‘ that I have don 
you smerte, 

Foryevc it me, myn owne swete herte !’ — 

This Troiliis, with blisse of that supprised, 
Putte al in Goddes hond, as he that monte 
No thing but wcl ; and, sodeinly aviscd. 
He her in armcs faste to him hcnte. 

And Paiidanis, with a ful good entente, 
r.eydc him to slope, and seyde, ‘ If ye 
ben wise, 

‘ Swowneth not now lest more folk 
arise ! ’ — 1190 

What mighte or may (he sely larke seye. 
Whan that the sperhaiik liath it in his 
foot ? — 

T can no more, but of thise ilke twcye, 
'fo whom this tale sucre be or soot, 
Though that I tariea yeer, som time I moot 
After myn auctour telleii liir gladnesse 
As wel as I have told hir hevinesse. 

Criseyde, which that felle her thus y-take. 
As writen clcrkes in hir bokes olde, 1199 
Right as an asjjen lecf she gan to (juake, 
Whan she him felte her in his armes folde. 
And Troilus, al hool of cares colde, 

Gan thanken tho the brighte Goddes 
sevene. — 

Thus sondrypcynesbringen folk in hevcnc. 

This Troilus in armes gan her strcyne. 
And scide, ‘O swete, as evere mote I gon. 
Now be ye caught ! Now is ther but 
we tweyne ! 

Now yeldcth you, for other bote is non ! ’ — 
To that Criseyde answerde thus anon, 

‘ N’ had I or now, my swete herte dcre, 
Ben yolde, y-wis I were now not here ! ’ — 

O, soth is seid, that heled for to be 1212 
As of a fevere, or other gret siknesse. 
Men moste drinke, as men may alday see, 
Ful bittre drinke ; and for to han gladnesse, 

1202, And^yBui. 

1203. brighte^ y blis/ul. 

121T. I were nmv not hcrc^ R Cx, II3 
had not ncnv ben here. 

1214. aid ay ^ a? y o/teir^. 


Men drinkenofte peyne and gret distresse : 
I mene it here, as for this aventure 
That thorugh a peyne hath founden al 
his cure. 

And now swctnesse someth more swete 
That bitternesse assayed was biforn ; 1220 
For out of wo in blisse now they flete ; 
Non swich they felten sin they were born. 
Now is this bet than bothe two be lorn ! 
For love of God, take every womman hede 
Towerkenthus, whanitcom’th tothenede! 

Criseyde, abiuit from e very drede and tene, 
As she that juste cause had him to triste. 
Made him swich feste, it joye was to sene. 
Whan slm his trouthe and dene entente 
wiste ; 1229 

And as al)oute a tree with many a twiste 
Bitrent and wryth the swote wodebindc, 
(Jan ech of hem in armes other winde. 

And as the newe ahaysed nightingale 
That si inteth first whan she biginnelh singe, 
Whan that she hereth any herde tale, 

Gr in the hegges any wight sten'nge, 

And after siker doth her vois out-ringe ; 
Right so Criseyde, whan her drede stente, 
Opned her herte, and toldc al her entente. 

And right as he that saw his dethy-shapen. 
And (leyen moste, in aught that he may 
gesse, 1241 

And sodeinly rescous doth him escapen, 
And from his deth is brought insikernesse ; 
For al this world, in swich present glad- 
nesse 

Is Troilus, and hath his lady swete. — 
With worse hap God lat us nevere mete ! 

Her armes smale, her streighte bak and 
softe, 

I lersideslonge, flesshly, smothe, and white 
He gan to stroke, and good thrift bad ful 
ofte 

Her snowissh throte, her brestes rounde 
and lite ; 1250 

1222. sin^ H4 and others sin that, 

1240 . saiVy J seith; a^yseth, 

1241. moste y a2 (j y mot. 

1245. /f, a2 G2 y IVas. 
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Thus in this hevene he gan him to delite, 
And therwithal a thousand time her kiste, 
That what to don for joye unnethe he 
wiste. 

Than seidc he thus, * O Love, O Charite ! 
Thy moder ek, Citherea the swete, 

After thy-self next hcrit^l be she, 

Venus mene I, the wd-willy planeto ! 

^ And next you, Imeneus, I thee gretc ! 
For nevere man was to you Goddts holde 
As I, that ye han brought fro carets colde. 

‘ Benigne Ix)vc, thou holy bond of thinges. 
Who -so wol grace, and list thee not hon- 
cniren, 126? 

Lo, his desir wol flee withoiiten winges ! 
P'or n’oldestow of bounte hem socouren 
That serveii best and most alwey laboiiren, 
Yit were al lost, that dar I wel scyn, certes, 
But-if thy grace passed our dcsertes. 

* And, for thou me, that coude leest deserve 
Of hem that noumbred ben unto thy grace, 
Hast holpen ther I likly was to sterve, 1270 
And me bestowed in so heigh a place 
That th’ ilke boundes may no blisse pace, 
I can no more, but laude and reverence 
Be to thy bounte and thyn excellence ! ’ - - 

And therwithal C'riseyde anon he kiste, 
Of which, certein, she felte no disese ! 
And thus seide he, ‘ Now wolde God I 
wiste, 

Myn herte swete, how I you ndghte plesc ! 
Whatman,’ quod he, ‘ was cvere thus at esc 
As I on whom the fairest andthebeste 1280 
That evere I say, deyneth her herte rcstc ? 

‘ Here may men see that mercy passeth 
right : 

Th’ experience of this is felt in me, 

That am unworthy lo you, lady bright. 
But, herte myn, of your benignete 
So thenketh, though that I unworthy be, 

1258. Imenius^ Hyiuen. 

1268. caude leest ^ H5 -y lest coude. 

1283. tkis^ y that. 

1284. to you. lady bright^ G2 y to so sivcei 
a wight. 


Yit mot I nede amenden in som wise 
Right thorugh the vertu of your heighe 
servjse. 

‘ And for the love of God, my lady dere, 
Sin God hath wrought me for I shal you 
serve, 1290 

As thus he wol how that ye ben my stere 
To do me live, if that you list, or sterve, 
So tccheth me how that I may deserve 
Your thonk, so that I thorugh myn ignor- 
aunce 

Ne do no thing that be you displesaunce. 

‘ For certes, fresshe womraanliche wif, 
This dar 1 seye, that trouthe and diligence, 
That shal ye finden in me al my lif ; 

N’ I wol not, certein, breken your defence ; 
And if I do, present or in absence, 1300 
Vor love of God lat slee me with the dede. 
If that it like unto your wommanhede ! ’ 

‘ Y-wis,’ quod she, *myn owne hertes list, 
My ground of esc, and al myn herte derc, 
(iramercy, for on that is al my trist ! 

But lat us falle awey fro this niatere, 

P'or this sufliseth which that seyd is here ; 
And at ot> word, withouten repentaunce, 
Welcome, my knight, my pees, my 
suffisaunce ! ’ — 

Of hir debt or joyes oon the leste 1310 
Were impossible to my wit to seye ; 

But juggeth yc that han ben at the feste 
Of swich gladncsse, if that hem liste pleye ! 
I can no moie, but thus thise ilke tweye 
That night betwixen dredeand sikernessc, 
They felte in love the grete worthinesse. 

O blisful night, of hem so longc y-sought. 
How blithe unto hem bothetwo thou were ! 
Why n’had I swich oon with my soule 
y-bought, 

Yc, or the leeste joye that was there ? 1320 
Awey, thou foule daunger and thou fere, 

1291. /io 7 v, so H4 Hj{ ; J R Cx. omit. 

1291. efi G 2 y read (var.) As thus I menCy he 
•wol ye ben my stere. 

1^07. this suffiseth which that; G^ y it 
suffisethy this that. 
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And lat hem in this hevene blisse dwelle, 
That is so heigh that no man can it telle ! 

But how al-though I can not tellen al 
As can myn au clour of his excellence, 

Yit have I scid, and God to-forn, and shal 
In every thing the grcl of his sentence ; 
And if that I, at loves reverence, 

Have anything in eched for the beste, 
Doth tlierwithal right as your-selven leste. 

For mine wordes, here and every part, 13J1 
I speke liem alle under corrccioun 
Of you, that feeling ban in loves art. 

And putte hem hool in your discrecioun 
T’encresse or make dirninucioun 
Of my langage ; and that 1 you biseche.- - 
But now to purpos of my rather spcche. 

Thise ilke two that Ijen in armes laft, 

So loth to hem asonder gon it were. 

That ech from other wen’de ben biraft, 1340 
Or elles, lo, this was hir nioste fere, 

Lest al this thing but nice dfem<*\s were : 
For-which ful ofte ech of hem seide, ‘O 
swete, 

Clippe ich you thus, or elles ich it mete ?’ 

And Lord ! so he gan goodly on her see 
That nevcre liis look ne bleynte from her 
face, 

And seide, ‘ O dere herte, may it be 
That this be soth, that yc ben in this 
place ? - 

‘Ye, herte myn, God thankelofhisgrace !’ 
Quod tho Criseyde, and therwithal him 
kiste, 1350 

That wher his spirit was, for joye he n'iste. 

This Troilus ful ofte her yen two 

Gan for to kisse, and seide, ‘ O yen clere, 

It were ye that wroughten me this wo. 

Ye humble nettes of my lady dere ! 

1323, no wan can bO J P H4 R Cx. H3 S ; 
others al ne can /. 

1324. T R Cx. H3 S liave the two following 
stanzas (ll. 1324-1337} after 1. 1414 ; H4 has them 
in both places. 

1324. But ho 7 v at-thoughy P G 7 But hoth fy, 
though; SH5(var.) 

1327. the gret if/l V G y al hoolly. 


Though ther be mercy writen inyourchere, 
God wot, the text ful hard is, soth, to finde ! 
How coude ye withouten bond me 
binde ?’ — 

Therwith he gan her faste in armes lake, 
And wel a thousand times gan he sike, 1360 
Not swiche sorwful sikes as men make 
For wo, or ellc\s whan that folk ben sike. 
But esy sikes, swiche as ben to like, 

That shewed his afieccioun wiihinne ; 

Of swiche sikes coude he nothing blinne. 

Sone after this they spake of sondry thingcs 
As fil to purpos of hir aventure. 

And pleying entrechaungeden hir ringes, 
Of which I can not tellen no scripture ; 
But wel 1 wot a broche of gold azure. 

In which a ruby set was lik an herte, 1371 
Criseyde him yaf, and stak it on his shertc. 

Lord, trowcn ye a coveitouse wrecche, 
That blameth love and halt of it despit, 
That of the pens that he can mokre and 
kecche 

Was evere yit y-yeve him swich delit 
As is in love in 00 point in som plit ? 
Nay, doutoles ! for al-so God me save, 

So parfit joye may no nigard have ! 

They wol scye ‘yis,’ but, Lord, so that 
they lye, 1380 

Tho bisy wrecches, ful of wo and drede ! 
They clepen love a woodnesse or folye. 
But it shal falle hem as I shal you rede : 
They shal forgon the while and ek the 
rede. 

And live in wo. Ther God yeve hem 
mischaunce, 

And every lover in his trouthe avaunce ! 

As wolde God, thise wrecches that despise 
Scrvise of love hadde eres al-so longe 
As hadde Mida, ful of coveitise. 

And therto dronken hadde as hote and 
stronge 1390 

1 360. thousand (Roc.), P O 7 hundred. 

1365. nothing^ so R ; H5 A nevere ; J and 
others not^ nought. H 1 (only) bilynne (for blinne). 
1389. Mida^ Midas. See C. T. Jj 951. 
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As Crassus elide for his affect es wronge. 
To techen hem that coveitise is vice, 

And love is vertu, though men holde it 
nice ! 

Thise ilke two of whiche that I you seye, 
Whan that hir hertes ful assured were, 
Tho gonne they to speken and to pleye, 

^ And ek rehersen how and whan and where 
They knewe hem first, and every wo and 
fere 1398 

That passed was ; but al that hevinesse, 
Y-thanked God, was torned to gladnesse. 

And evere mo, whan that hem fil to speke 
Of any wo of swich a time a-gon. 

With kissing al that tale sh<3lde breke. 
And fallen in a newe joye anon. 

And diden al hir might, sin they were otm, 
For to recoveren blissc and ben at esc, 
And passed wo with joye countrepese. 

Reson wol not now that I speke of sleep. 
For it acordeth not to my matere : 

God wot, they toke of that fill litel keep ! 1410 
But lest this night that was to hem so dere 
Ne sholde in veyn escape in no manere. 
It was biset in joye and bisinesse 
Of al that souneth into gentilesse. 

Whan that the cok, comunc astrologer, 
(ban on his brest to bete and after crowe. 
And Lucifer, the dayes messager, 

Gan for to rise and out her stremes throwc. 
And estward roos, to him that coude it 
knowe, 

Fortiina maior, that anon Criscyde 1420 
With herte soor to Troilus thus seyde : 

‘ Myn hertes lif, my trist, and my plesaunce, 
That I was born, alias ! what me is wo, 

1391. Crassus^ M. Crassus, the triumvir, sur- 
named Dtves. When slain in battle (s3 B.c.), 
molten gold was poured into his mouth, by order 
of Orodes, king of Parthia. 

1392, 1393. coveitise, etc., P (i y titey ben in 
the 7 >ice, Andtovers nought, al-t hough they holde 
hem nice, 

1394. whiche, y whom. 

1402. wo, y thing. 

1408. notno^v, so S ; Cx. / no^v; rest omit no^v. 
1415, Whan that, so J R Cx. H3 S (see note, 
1 . 1324) ; others But whtn. 


That day of us mot make disseveraunce ! 
For time it is to rise and hennes go, 

Or dies I am lost for everemo ! 

O night, alias, why n’iltow over us hove 
As longe as whan Almena lay by Jove ? 

‘ O blake night, as folk in bokes rede, 
That shapen art by God this world to 
hide 1430 

At certein times with thy blake wede. 
That under that men mighte in reste abide, 
Wei oughten beestes pleyne and folk thee 
chide, 

That ther-as day with labour wolde us 
breste, 

That thou thus fleest, and deynest us not 
reste ! 

‘ Thou dost, alias, too shortly thyn office. 
Thou rakel night ! Thcr God, makere of 
kinde, 

h'or thou so downward hastest of malice. 
Thee corse, and to our hemispere binde, 
That neveremo under the grounde thou 
winde ! 1440 

For, thorugh thy rakel hying out of Troye, 
Have I forgon thus hastily my joye ! ’ — 

This Troilus, that with tho wordes felte 
As thoughte him tho, for pietous distresse. 
The bloody teres from his herte melte. 

As he that nevere yit swich hevinesse 
Assayed had out of so gret gladnesse, 

Gan therwithal Criseyde, his lady dere. 
In armesstreyne, and seyde inthismanere : 

‘ O cruel day, accusour of the joye 1450 
That love and night han stole and faste 
y-wryen, 

Acorsed be thy coming into Troye, 

P'or every bore hath 0011 of thy brighte 
yen ! 

Envious day, what list thee so t’espyen ? 

1428. Almena, Alcmena, mother of Hercules 
by Jupiter. 

1431. blake, a2 y derke. 

1438-1441. a2 G2 y read : 

Thee for thyn lt.iste and tliyn imkinde vice 
So faste'ay to our hemispere binde, 

That nevere more under the uronnde thou winde! 

Por now, for thou so hye^t out of Troye, 
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What hastow lost ? What sek’st thou in 
this place ? 

Thcr God thy light so quenche for his grace ! 

‘ Allas, what ban thise lovers thee agilt, 
Despitous day ? Thyn be the pine of helle ! 
For many a lover hastow slayn, and wilt ; 
Thy pouring in wol no-wher lete hem 
dwelle ! 1460 

What profreslow thy light here for to selle? 
Go selle it hem that smale seles grave ! 
We wol thee not ! us ncdeth no day have !’ 

And ek the sonne, Titan, wolde he chide, 
And scide, ‘ O fool, wcl may men thee 
despise. 

That hast al night the Dawing by thy side 
And suflrest her so sone up fro thee rise. 
For tt) disesen lovers in this wise ! 

What ! hold thy bed ther, thou, and ck 
thy Morwe ! 

I preye to God, so yeve you bothe 
sorwe ! * 1470 

Therwith ful sore he sighte, and thus he 
seyde, 

‘ My lady right, and of my wele and wo 
The verray rote, O goodly myn, Criseyde, 
And shal I rise? Allas, and shal I so? 
Now fele I that myn herte mot a- two ! 
For how sholde I my lif an houre save. 
Sin that with you is al the joye ich have ? 

‘ What shal I don ? For certes I n’ot how, 
Ne whan, alias, I may the time sec 
That in this plit I maybe eft with you ! 1480 
And of my lif, God wot how that shal be ! 
Sin that dcsir right now so streyneth me. 
That I am ded anon but I retorne. 

How sholde I longe, alias, fro you sojorne? 

‘ But nathcdcs, myn owne lady bright, 

Yit were it so that 1 wiste out rely 

1455. />/, so H4 R Cx. H3 ; J and others omit. 
1464. ivoldey a‘*i 

T466. Daiviftf^y wife of Tithoiius, whom Chaucer 
here confuses with Titan. 

1473. verray t y luclie and{p/)‘ 

1474. so^ Cl. D Gt go. 

1477. joye (Hoc.), so R H5; J and others lif. 
1482. streynctk (Hoc.), y biteth^ bitleth, 
brenfteth. 

i486. 17 /, -y omit. 


That I, your owne servant and your knight, 
Were in your herte y-shet as fermely 
As ye in myn, (the whiche thing trewely 
Me levere were than thise worldes 
tweyne), 1490 

Yit sholde I bet enduren al my peyne,* — 

To that Criseyde answerde thus anon. 
And with a .sik she seyde, ‘ (3 herte dere. 
The game, y-wis, so ferforlh now is gon. 
That erst shal Phebus fallen fro his spere. 
And cverich egle ben the dowves fere, 
And every roche out t^f his place sterte, 
Or Troilus out of Criseydes herte ! 

‘ Ye ben so depe in-with my herte y-gravc, 
That, though I wolde it tome out of my 
thought, 1500 

As wisly verray God my soule .save. 

To (leyen in the peyne I coude nought I 
And, for the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Lat in your brayn non other fantas)''e 
So crepc% that it cause me to dye I 

‘And that ye me wolde han as fastcinminde 
As I have you, that wolde 1 you biscche ; 
And if I wiste sothly that to finde, 

Ciod mighte not a point my joyes eche ! 
But herte myn, wilhoute morespcche, 1510 
Beth to me trewe, or elles were it routhe ; 
For I am thyn, by (^od and by my trout he ! 

‘ Beth glad for-thy, and live in sikernesse ; 
Thus seide 1 nevere or now, ne shal to mo ! 
And if to you it were a gret gladne.sse 
To tome ayein sone after that ye go. 

As fayn wolde I as ye that it were so. 

As wisly (iod myn herte bringe at reste ! ’ — 
And him in armes took and ofte kiste. 

Ayein his wil, .sin it mot nedcs be, 1520 
This Troilus up ros, and faste him cledde, 
And in his armes took his lady free 
An hundred time, and on his wey him 
speddc ; 

1487. orvnt\ a2 y humble. 

1488. y-shet, di y (y-)xel. (See 1 . 1549.) 

1492. thus, d^ y right ; and that. 

1496. dmvz ' es , J H4 R Cx. H3 hawkes * 

1517. that, J y omit. 
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And, with swich vois as though his herte 
bledde, 

He seide, ‘ Far-wel, dere herte swete ! 
Ther God us graunte sounde and sone 
mete ! ’ — 

To which no word for sorwe she answerde, 
So sore gan his parting her distreyne ; 
And Troilus unto his paleys feide 
As wo-bigon as she was, soth to seyne ; 1530 
So harde him wrong of sharp dcsir the 
peyne 

For to ben eft ther he was in plesaunce, 
That it may nevere out of his remem- 
braunce. 

Kctorned to his real paleys sone. 

He softe into his bed gan for to slinke, 
To slope longe as he was wont to done. 
But al for naught ; he may wel ligge and 
winke, 

But slep ne may ther in his herte sinke, 
Thinking how she, for whom desir him 
brende, 

A thousand fold was worth more than he 
wen’de. 1540 

And in his thought gan up and down to 
winde 

Her wordes alle and every countenaunce. 
And fermeliche inpresscn in his minde 
The leste point that to him was ])lesaunce ; 
And verrayliche of th’ ilke remembraunce 
Desir Jil newc him brende, and lust to brcde 
Gan more than erst, and yit Look he non 
hede. 

Criseyde also, right in the solve wise, 

Of Troilus gan in her herte shette 
His worthinesse, his lust, his dedes 
wise, 1550 

His gentilesse, and how she with him 
mette, 

Thankinge Love, he so wel her bisette ; 
Desiring eft to ban her herte dere 
In swich aplit, she dorste make him cherc. 

1524, z>ois as i hough ^ y ivordes 

1525. dere^ H5 y my dfre. 

1548. sehry so J R H3 C\. ; rest same, 

155a. hCf S that he. 


Pandare, a-morwe which that comen was 
Unto his nece and gan her faire grete, 
Seide, ‘ Al this night so reyned it, alias, 
That al my drede is that ye, nece swete, 
Han litel leiser had to slepe and mete : 
Al night,* quod he, ‘ hath reyn so don me 
wake, 1560 

That som of us for gode his bed may ake ! * 

And ner he com, and seide, ‘ How stant 
it now 

This brighte morwe ? Nece, how can ye 
fare ? ’ 

Criseyde answerde, ‘ Nevere the bet for 
you. 

Fox that ye ben ! Godyeve your herte care ! 
(iod help me so, ye caused al this fare, 
Trowe I,* quod she, ‘Tor al your wordes 
white ! 

O, who*so seeth you knoweth you ful 
lite !*-- 

With that she gan her face for to wrye 
Al with the shete, and wex for shame 
red ; 1570 

And Pandarus gan under for to prye. 

And seide, ‘ Nece, if that I shal be ded, 
Have here a swcrd, and smiteth off myn 
hed ! * 

With that his arm al sodcinly he threste 
Under her nekke, and at the lasteherkeste. 

I passe al that which nedeth not to seye. 
What ! God foryaf his deth, and she also 
Foryaf, and with her uncle gan to pleye, 
For other cause was ther non than so. 1579 
Jkit of this thing right to th ’effect to go, 
Whan time was, horn til her housshc wente ; 
And Pandarus hath hoolly his entente. 

Now tome we ayein to Troilus, 

That resteles ful longe a-bedde lay, 

And prively sente after Pandarus 
To him to come in al the haste he may. 
He com anon, not ones seide he nay ; 

1561. /«V, so H3 ; J hlr; H4 R our. 

That some ofus^ I trinve^ hirhcdes ake ! 

1563. brighte^ tV-2 y meric. 

T570. A I ivith (?), all with. 

1570. red^ so d? ; rest al red. 

1576. nedeth^ y chargeth. 
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And Troilus ful sobrcliche he grette. 

And down upon his beddes side him sette. 

This Troilus, with al th’afTeccioim 1590 
Of frendes love, that herte may devise, 
To Pandarus on knowes hi adoun ; 

And, or that he wolde oft* the place arise, 
lie gan him thonken in his beste wise 
A thousand time, and gan the day to blesse 
That he was born to bringe him fro dis- 
tresse. 

And seidc, ‘ O frend of frendes alder- 
beste 

That evere was, the sothe for to telle, 
Thou hast in hevene y-brought my soule 
at reste 

Fro Flcgitoiin, the fery flood of belle; iCoo 
That, though I mighte a thousand times selle 
Upon a day my lif in thy servise. 

It mighte not a mote in that suflise. 

‘ The Sonne, which that al the world may see, 
Saw nevere yit, my lif that dar I leye. 

So inly fair and goodly as is she, 

Whos I am al and shal til that I deye ; 
And that I thus am hires, dar I seye, 
That thonked be the heighe worthinesse 
Of Love, and ek thy kind e bisinesse 1 1610 

‘ Thus hastow me no litel thing y-yive. 
For which to thee obliged be for ay 
My lif. And why? For thorugh thy help 
I live, 

Or elles ded had 1 ben mony a day ! ’ — 
And with that worddown in his bed he lay ; 
And Pandarus ful sobreliche him herde 
Til al was seyd, and than he thusanswerde ; 

‘ My dere frend, if I have don for thee 
In any cas, God wot, it is me lief ; 

And am as glad as man may of it be, 162a 
God help me so ! But tak it not a-grief : 
For love of God, be war of this mischief, 

1595. ihotdsandy G- y hundred {y siihe for 
time), 

Jt595- day fOy v time. 

i6oo. Flegitouny Phfegethon. 

1617. thuSy y him. 

1622. For lave of Gody G^ y That / shal seyn. 


That, ther-as now thou brought art in thy 
blisse. 

That thou thy-sclf ne cause it not to misse. 

‘ For of fortunes sharp adversite 
The worsie kinde of infortune is this : 

A man to han ben in ])rospcrite, 

And it remembren whan it passed is. 1628 
Thoidrt wis y-noiigh, for-thy do not amis : 
Be not too rakel, though thou sitte warme. 
For if thou be, certein, it wol thee harnie. 

‘Thou art at esc, and hold thee wel ther dnne ; 
For also seur as red is every fir. 

As gret a craft is kepe wel as winne. 
Bridle alwey wel thy speche and thy desir, 
For worldly joye halt not but by a wir : 
That preveth wel, it brest alday so ofte ; 
lu)r*thy nede is to werken with it softe !’ — 

(Juod Troilus, ‘ I hope, and God to-forn, 
My dere frend, that I shal so me here, 1640 
That in my gill ther shal no thing be lorn, 
N’l wul not rakle as for to greven here. 
It nedeth not this mater ofte store ; 

For, w'istestow inyn herte wel, Pandare, 
By God of this thou woldest litel care 1 / 

Tho gan he telle him of his glade night. 
And wher-offirst hishertedredde,andhow'; 
And scide, ‘ Frend, as I am trewe knight, 
And by that feilh I shal to God and you, 

I hadde it nevere half so hole as now ; 
And ay the more that desir me biteth 1651 
I'o love her best, the more it me deliteth. 

‘ I n'ol myself not wisly what it is ; 

But now I fele a newe qualite, 

^'e, al another than I didc or this.’ — 
Pandare answerde, and seide thus, that ‘he 
That ones may in hevene blisse be, 

He felcth other- weyes, dar I leye, 

Than th’ ilke time he first herde of it scye. 

This is 00 w'ord for al : this Troilus 16C0 
Was nevere ful to speke of this matere, 

1643. this mater, etc., G- (var.) al day this 
thing- to tore. 

1643. stere, so R Cx. II3 (see iv. 1451) ; J .'xnd 
others tcre. 

1645. By Gody G^ y Cod wot. 
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And for to preisen unto Pandarus 
The bountc of his righte lady dere, 

And Pandarus to thanke and maken chere. 
This tale ay was sjxin-newe to biginne. 
Til that the night departed hem a- 
twinne. — 

Sone after this, for-that P'ortune it wolde, 
Y-comen was the blisful time swete, 1668 
That Troilus was warned that he sholdc, 
Ther he was erst, Crisoyde his lady mete ; 
For which he felte his hcrte in joye flete, 
And feithfully gan alle the Goddes herie. 
And lat see now, if that he can be mcrie ! 

And holden was the forme and al the wise 
Of her cominge, and eek of his also. 

As it was erst, which nedeth not devise. 
But pleinly to th’eftect right for to go. 

In joye and seurte Pandarus hem two 1678 
A-bedde broughte, whan hem botheleste ; 
And thus they ben in quiete and in reste. 

Not nedeth it to you, sin they ben met, 
To axe at me if that they blithe were ; 
For if it erst was wel, tho was it bet 
A thousand fold : this nedeth not t’en- 
quere. 

Agon was every sorw'e and every fere ; 
And bothe, y-wis, they hadde, and so they 
wen’de. 

As muche joye as herte may comprende. 

This n’is no litel thing of for to seye : 
This passeth every wit for U devise; 1689 
For ech of hem gan othres lust obeye ; 
Felicite, which that thise clerkes wise 
Commenden so, ne may not here suffise : 
This joye may not writen be with inke : 
This passeth al that herte may bi-thinke ! 

But cruel day (so weylawcy the stounde !) 
Gan for t’aproche as they by signes knewe. 
For which hem though to felen delhes 
wounde. 

So wo was hem, that chaungen gan hir 
hewe ; 

And day they gonnen to despise al newe, 
Calling it traitour, envious, and worse ; 1700 
And bitterly the dayes light they corse. 


Quod Troilus, ‘ Allas, now am I war. 
That Pireis and the swdfte stedes three, 
Whiche that drawen forth the sonnes char, 
I Tan gon som by-path in dispit of me : 
That maketh it so sone day to be ; 

And, for the sonne him hasteth thus to rise, 
Ne slial I nevere don him sacrifise ! ^ 

But nedes day departe hem moste sone ; 
And whan hir speche y-don was and hir 
chere, 1710 

They twinne anon as they ben wont to done, 
And setteri time of meting eft i-fere. 

And many a night they wroughte in this 
manere, 

And thus Fortune a time ledde in joye 
Criseyde and eek this kinges soneof Troye. 

In suffisaunce, in blisse, and in singinges 
This Troilus gan al his lif to ledc. 17x7 
Ilespendeth, jousteth, maketh festeymges; 
He yeveth frely ofte, and chaungeth wede. 
And held aboute him ay, withouten drede, 
A world of folk, as com him wel of kinde, 
Thefresshest and the bestehecoudefinde; 

That swich a vois of him was, and a 
stevene. 

Throughout the w'orld, of honour and 
large\sse. 

That it up-rong unto the yate of hevene. 
And, as in love, he w as in swich gladnesse, 
That in his herte he denied, as I gesse. 
That ther n’is lover in this world at esc 
So wel as he ; and thus gan love him plese. 

The goodlihede or bounte which that 
kinde 173^-* 

In any other lady hadde y-set 
C'an not the mountaunce of a knotte 
unbinde. 

About his herte, of al Criscydes net. 

1703. PifeiSy Hs/Vro'A-; 1X4 Cx. Pirers; others 
PiA 074 S Pirusy Pirora^ etc. Piroeis, one of the 
four hor'ics of the Chariot of the Sun ; see Ovid, 
}\Iet. ii. T53. 

ftsteyinges^ so S; others /estynges^ 
/esttynyn^es, etc. 

17^0. ay, withouten^ afi y nhvey out 0/ 
1723- hint •u'oSy y 7 oas 0/ hint. 

1730. bounte^ so J G‘^ A ; rest beaute. 
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lie was so narwe y-masked and y-knet, 
That it undon on any maner side, 
Thatn’il not ben, for aught that may bitide ! 

And by the hond fill ofte he wolde take 
This Pandarus, and into gardin lede, 

And swich a fcste and swich a proces 
make i73g 

Him of Criseyde, and of her wommanhede. 
And of her Ix'aute, that withouten drede 
It was an hevene his wordes for to here ; 
And than he wolde singe in this mancre : 

‘ Love, that of erthe and see hath 
governaiince, 

Love, that his hestes hath in hevenes hye. 
Love, which that with an liolsom alliaimce 
Halt poples joined as him list hem gye, 
Love, that enditeth lawe of companye, 
And couples doth in vertu for to dwelle, 
Bind this acord that I have told and telle. 

‘That that the world, with feith which 
that is stable, 1751 

Diverseth so his stoundes corcordfnge ; 
That elements that ben so discordable 
Holden a bond perpetuely duringe ; 

That Phebus mot his rosy day fortli bringe ; 
And that the mone hath lordship over 
the nightes : — 

Al this doth Love,ayheriedbehismightes ! 

‘ That that the see, that gredy is to flowen, 
Constreineth to a certein cmle so 1759 

His tlodes, that so fiersTy they ne growen 
To drcnchen erthe and al tor evere-mo ; 
And if that Love aught lete his bridel go, 
Al that now lov’th asonder sla^lde lepe. 
And lost were al, that Love halt now to- 
hepe. 

‘ So wolde God, that auctour is of kimle, 
That with his bond Love of his vertu liste 

1744. Troilus’ Song of Love is taken from 
Boethius ii. metre 8. This song (1744*1771) is 
omitted in Ho, and insetted later in P. 

1746. which that, so J T{4 R ; H5 that which; 
rest that. 

1748. enditeihy so J H4 R G ; Hr, endith; Cx. 
tndueth ; rest hnetteth^ kenneth, etc. (Boethius, 
dictat). 

1754. Holdefij J and others Holde in. 
x’jio. fiersly, R Cx. H5 CL D freshly. 


To cerclen hertes alle, and fa.ste binde, 
That from his bond no wight the wey 
out wiste ! 

And hert es colde, hem wolde I that he t wist e 
To make hem love, and that hem liste 
ay re we 1770 

On hertes sore, and kepe hem that ben 
trewe ! ’ — 

In alle nedes for the towncs worre 
He was, and ay the first e in armes dight, 
And certeinly, but-if that bokes erre, 
Save Ector, most y-drad of any wight ; 
And this encres of hardinesse and might 
Com him of love, his lady thank to winne, 
That altered his spirit so withinne. 

In time of trewe, on hawking woldehe ride. 
Or elles hunte boor, here or lioun ; 1780 

The smale beestes leet he gon biside. 
And, whan that he com riding to the toun, 
Fill ofte his lady from her window doun. 
As fressh as faiicon comen out of rniiwe, 
Ful redy was him goodly to sal u we. 

And most of love and vertu was hisspeche, 
And in despil hadde alle wrecchednesse ; 
And douteles, no nede was him biseche 
Tdionoiiren hem that hadden worthincsse, 
And esen hem that weren in distresse 
And glad was he, if any wight wel ferde 
That lover was, whan he it wiste or herde. 

For, soth to seyn, lie lost held every wight 
Butdf he w'ere in Loves heigh servise, 

I mene folk that oughte it ben of right. 
And over al this, so w'ol coude he devise 
Of sentement, and in so uncouth wise 
Al his array, that every lover thoiighte 
That al was wel, what -so he scide or 
wroiighte. 

And though tliat he be come of blood 
royal, 1800 

Him liste of pride at no wight for to chace : 
Bcnigne he was to ech in general. 

For which he gat him thank in every place. 
Thus wolde Love, y-h cried be his grace, 

1782. to the^ so a ‘*2 Cx. ; llr, into the; A to; 
J and others in to. 
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m OIL US AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK IV 


That pride, env^e, and ire, and avarice 
He gan to flee, and everich other vice. 

Thou Lady bright, the doiighter to Dione, 
Thy blinde and winged sone eek, daun 
Cupide, 

Ve sustren nine eek, that by Eliconc 
In hil Parnaso listen for I’abide, — 1810 

That ye thus fer han dcyned me to gide, 

1805. envyCy am/ /re, so J ; a- R lij Cl. 
omit and; Cx. Cp. H and ire, envye. 


I can no more but, sin that ye wol wende, 
Ye heried ben for ay, withouten cnde ! 

Thorugh you have I seid fully in my song 
Th’cffect and joye of Troilus^ servfse, 

A 1 be that ther was som discse among, 
As to myn auctour listeth to devise. 

My thridde book now ende ich in this 
wise; 

And Troilus in lust and in quicte 1819 
Is with Criseyde, his owne herte swete. 


BOOK IV 


But al too litcl, weylawey the while, 
Lasteth such joye, y-thanked be Fortune, 
That semeth trewest whan she wil bigile 
And can to folcs so her song entunc 
That she hem hent and blent, traitour 
comune ! 

And whan a wight is from her wheel y- 
throwe, 

Than laugheth she, and makcth him a 
mowe. 

From Troilus she gan her brighle face 
Awey to \vrithe, and took of him non 
hede, 9 

But caste him dene out of his lady grace, 
And on hir wheel she settc up Diomede ; 
For-which right now myn herte giimeth 
blede. 

And now my penne, alias, with which I 
write, 

Quaketh for drede of that I moste endite. 

P"or how Criseyde Troilus forsook. 

Or at the leeste, how that she was un- 
kinde. 

Mot hennes-forth ben mater of my book, 
As writen folk thorugh which it is in 
mindc. 

Allas ! that they sholde everc cause findc 
To speke her harm ; and, if they on her 
lye, 20 

Y-wis, hem-self sholde han the vilanyc ! 

I. R omits ll. 1-28. 

7. a, Hay i/i€. 


O ye Ilerines, Kightes doughtren three. 
That endeles compleinen evere in peyne. 
Megera, Alete, and eek Thcsiphone ! 
Thou cruel Mars eek, fader to Quirine, 
This ilke fertile book me helpeth fine, 

.So that the los of lif and love i-fere 
Of Troilus be fully shewed here. 

— Ligging in ost, as I have seid or this, 
The Grekes stronge aboute Troye toun, 30 
Bifel that, whan that Phebus shining is 
Upon the brest of Hercules’ Lioun, 

That Fetor with ful many a bold banSun 
Caste on a day with Grekes for to fighte 
As he was wont, to greve hem what he 
mightc. 

N’ot I how long or .short it was bitwene 
This piirptis aiitf that day they isseri 
mente ; 

But on a day wel armed, brighte anti 
shene. 

With spere in honde and bigge bowes 
bente, 

Ector and many a worthy wight out- 
wente ; 40 

And in the herd anon withouten lette 
llir fo-men in the feld hem faste mette. 

22. Jleifnes; the Three Furies, Megsera, 
yYlecto, and Tisiphone. (.See i. 6.) 

26. This ilke fet the, efi This ferthe ; H3 This 
fy/te and laste ; H4 This feerde and laste. 

29. seid, H4 R Cx. H3 told. 

37. issen, so J ; P issu; H2 thus; others 
lighten, fouhten. (Boc. usci.) 

39, 40. H5 S y transpose II. 39, 40. 
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book IV 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


43 *“ 10 ^ 


The longe day, with spercs sharpe y- 
grounde, 

With arwes, dartes, swerdcs, maces felle, 
They fighte, and bringen hors and man to 
grounde, 

And with hir axes out the braines quelle. 
But in the lastc shour, soth for to telle, 
The folk ofTroye hem-selvensomis-ledden 
That with the wors at night homward they 
fledden. 

Atte whiche day was taken Antenore 50 
Maugre Polydainas or Monesteo, 
Santippe, Sarpcdon, Polynestorc, 

Polyte, or eek the Trojan daun Ripheo 
And othre lasso folk as Phebuseo ; 

So that for harm that day the folk ofTroye 
Dredden to lose a gret part of hir joye. 

But nathtdes a Irewo was ther lake 
At gret requcstc, and tho they gonnen 
trete 

Of prisoncrcs a chaunge for to make, 59 
And for the surplus yoveri sommcs gretc. 
'I'his thing anon was couth in every strete 
Hothe in th’assege, in towne, and every 
where, 

And with the firsle it com to Calcas’ ere. 

When Calcas knew this trctis sholde holde, 
In consistdrie among the (Irokcs sone 
He gan in-thringe forth with lordos olde, 
And settc liim thcr-as he was wont to 
done ; 

And with a chaunged face hem bad a bone, 
For love of God to d(m that reverence 
To stinte noise and ycve him audience. 70 

Than seide he thus, ‘ Lo, lordes mine, ich 
was 

50. A tte^ so H2 A ; others At. 

51, Maugr 4 Polydamas or; H3 Palidomas 
and also (Boc.) 

53. H3 and (Boc.) 

54. And^ a 2 Or. 

55. So that for harm that day^ Hg For at 
F.ctor; so that (Boc.) 

57, 58, 59 - So J H4 R Cx. S (var.) ; H3 H5 a2 y 
read (var.) 

To (of) Priamus was yeve at his (pret, Grek, Grekes) 
requestc 

A time of trewe, and tho they jjonnen trete 
Hir prisonercs to chaungen, most and K‘stc. 

(Boc. Chiese Prianio triegua, c fugli d.ita, etc.) 


Trojan, as it is knowen out of drede ; 
And, if that you remembre, I am Calcas 
That alderfirst yaf confort to your nedc, 
And tolde wel how that yc sholdcn spede : 
For drcdcles thorugh you shal in a stounde 
Ben Troye y-hrent and beten doun to 
grounde. 

‘ And in what forme and in what maner 
wise 

This toun to shende, and al your list 
Pacheve, 79 

Ye ban or this wel herd me you devise : 
This knovve ye, my lordes, as I levc. 
And, for the Grekes weren me so levc, 

I com my-self in my propre perstme. 

To tcche in this how you was best to done, 

‘ Having unto my tresour ne my rente 
Right no resport, to respect of your ese. 
Thus al my good I leftc, and lo you wente, 
Wening in this, my lordes, you to plese. 
But al this los nc doth me no disese ; 

I vouche-sauf, as wisly have I joye, 90 
For you to lose al that I have in Troye, 

‘ Save of a doughter that I lefte, alias, 
Slepingat lu)mc, wdian out of T roye I sterte. 

0 Sterne and cruel fader that ich was ! 
llowmightcl have in that so hard an herte? 
Allas, In’haddcy-broughthcrinhersherte ! 
Forsorwe of which I wil not live to morwe, 
But-if ye lordes rewe upon my sorwe. 

‘ For, by that cause I .say no time or now 
Her to delivcrc, ich holdcn have mypes; 
But now or nevere, yif it like yow, 101 

1 may her have right sone douteles. 

O help and grace ! amonges al this pres 
Rewe on this olde caitif in distresse, 

Sin I thorugh you have al this hevinesse ! 

‘Ye have now caught and fetred in prisoun 
Trojans y-nowe ; and if your willes be 
My child with oon may have redempeioun, 

80. me you, y it me. 

87. lefte, so J lis Cx. A D ; others leste, lostt 
(Boc. lasciai). 

89. this, so J H3 Cx, ; a 2 H5 my ; others that. 

93. Troye, efi H5 toune. 

loi. yif so J Hs H4 ; D Cp. Cl. if that. 
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I09-I78 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK IV 


Now for the love of God and of bounty, 
Oon of so fele, alas, so yeve him me ! no 
Wliat node were it this prayer for to werne, 
S in ye shal bothe han fol k and toun as ycrne ? 

‘ On peril of my lif I shal not lyc, 
Appollo hath me (old it feith fully ; 

I liavo cek foiinde it by astronomye, 

By sort and by aujriirie eok trcwcl>, 

And dar wel seyn the time is faste by 
That fir and llauml)C on al the toun shal 
sprede ; 

And thus shal Troye lorne in asshen dede. 

‘For, certein, Phebus and Ncptiinus bothe 
That niakeden the walles of the toun i2t 
B en with the folk of T roye al wey so wrothe, 
They wol eft brin^e it to confusioun 
Right for desjut of King Laineadoim : 
lii-causc he n’olde piiyen hem hir hiie. 
The toun shal yit be set upon a fire.’ 

Tolling his tale alwoy, this olde greye. 
Humble in his spcche, and in hislokingeke. 
The sake teres from his J^en tweye 
Ful faste ronnen doun by either choke, ijo 
So longo he gan of socour hem biseke 
That, for to hole him of his sikes sore. 
They yavc him Antonor wilhouten more. 

But who was glad y-nough but Calcas Iho ! 
And of this thing ful sone his nodes loyde 
On hem that sholden for (he tretis go. 
And hem fijr Antonor ful ofte proyde 
To bringen horn King Thoas and Criscyde : 
And whan Priam his save garde sente, 
Th’embassadours to Troye streight they 
wente. 140 

The cause y-told of liir corninge, the olde 
Priam, the king, ful sone in general 
Let her-upon his parloment to holde, 

Of which th ’effect rehersen you I shal : 

I2T. maki'dett^ so J R y (exc. A Cl.) ; G 2 S 
metden alle ; Hy H4 Cx. A Cl. madcu. 

123, 'They ivol ejt^ so J H3 H4 K Cx. ; others 
That they woL 

132. sikes y soj HsILR Cx. ; others sof^ves. 
137, 138. H3 reads : 

Anti hem ful ofte spccyally preyde 
For Ajitenor to bringc home Cnseide. 

1 39. save gardcy G2 sa/ conduit hem. 


Th'embassadoiirs ben answer’d for final, 
Th’exchaunge of prisoneres and al this nede 
Hem liketh wel ; and forth in they precede. 

This Troiliis was present in the place. 
Whan axed was for Antenor Criseyde ; 149 
For- which ful sone chauiigen gan his face 
As he that with tho wordeswel neigh deyde, 
But nat holes he no word to it seyde ; 
fA’st men sholde his affeccioun espye. 
With m.innes herte he gan his sorwe dryc. 

And fid of anguissh and of grisly drede 
Abood what other lordes wolde scye ; 
And if they wolde graunte, as God forbede, 
Th’exchaunge of her, than thoughte he 
(hinges tweye : 

First how to save her honour, and what weye 
He mighte best th’eschaunge of her with- 
stood e ; 160 

k'nlfaste he caste howal this might e.stonde. 

Love made him al prest to don her l>ide, 
Or rather dycn than she sholde gt) ; 

But Reson seichi him on that other side, 

‘ Withoute assent of her ne do not so. 

If thou debate it, lest she be thy fo. 

And seyn that thorugh thy medling is 
y-blowe 

Your bother love, theritwaserst unknowe.’ 

For-which he gan deliberen for the beste, 
That, though the lordes wolde that she 
wente, 170 

lie wolde lete hem graunte what hem leste, 
And telle his lady first what that they men tc ; 
And whan that .she had scid him her cn tente, 
Therafter wolde he werken al-so blive, 
Theigh al the world ayein it wolde strive. 

Ector which that right wel the Grekesherde, 
For Antenor how they wolde han Criscyde, 
Gan it withstonde and sobrelicheanswerde : 

156. other lordes wo/de, y lordes wolde 

(j 4 H)tO it. 

162. made him^ so Hr, A ; rest him made 
(read ? Lo, Love ; .see i. 603). 

163. Or^ y A nd. 

166. 1 / thou debate (it) lest she, .so J H3 H4 K. ; 

y Lest for thy week she wolde be. 

176. right wel, so Cx. S ; rest wel. 
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BOOK IV 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


179-249 


‘Sires, she n’is no prisoner,’ heseyde; 179 
‘ I n’ot on you who that this charge leyde ; 
But on my part ye may eft-sone hem telle, 
We usen here no wominen for to selle.’ 

I'he noise of pcple up-stcrte than at ones 
As breme as Idase of straw y-sct on fire ; 
For Infortiine it wolde for the nones, 
They sholden hir confusioun <k*sire. 

‘ Ector ! ’ quod they, ‘ What gost may you 
enspire 

This woman thus to shilde, and don us lesc 
Daun Antenor — a wrong wey now ye 
chcsc- - 189 

‘ That is so wis and eek so ])old baroun ? 
And we han nede of folk as men may sc. 
He is eek oon the grettest of this toun ! 

C) Ketor, lat tho fantasyes be ! 

0 King 1 ‘riam ! ’ (piod they, ‘ thus siggcn 
we. 

That al our vois is to forgon (Viseyde.’ 
And tt) deliveren Antenor they preyde. 

C) Juvenal, lord, soth is thy sentence : 
That I it el witen folk what is to yerne, 
That they no fmde in liir desir offence ; 
For cloude of err<3ur letteth hem discerne 
What best is. And lo, here ensaumple as 
yerne ! stu 

This folk desiren now deliverance 
Of Antenor, that broughte hem to 
mischance ; 

For he was after traitour to the toun 
Of Troye. Alas, they (piitte him out too 
rathe ! 

O nice world, lo, thy discrecioun ! 
Criscyde which that nevere dide hem scathe 
Shal now no lenger in her blisse bathe ; 
But Antenor, he shal come horn to tonne. 
And she shal out : thus sciden here ami 
lioune. 210 

For- which delivered was by ])arlemcnt 
For Antenor to yelden out Criseyde, 

And it pronounced by the president, 

197. soth^ y irewe. 

200. letteth hem, so R ; H3 Cx. let hern to; 
others lat Aem, ne lat hem^ lat hem not^ etc. 


Altheigh that Ector nay fill ofte preyde ; 
That finaly, what wight that it withseyde, 
It was for naught ; it moste ben and sholdc. 
For substance of the parlcment it wolde. 

Departed out of parlemcnt eehone. 

This Troilus withoute wordes mo 
Into his chambre spedde him faste, allone 
Biit-if it were a man of his or two, 221 
The whiche he bad out faste for to go, 
Because he wolde slepcn, as he seyde ; 
And hastily upon his bed him leyde. 

And as in winter levcs ben biraft, 

Ech alter other, til the tree be bare. 

So that ther n’is but bark and braunche 
y-lafte, 

IJ’th Troilus biraft of ech welfare, 
V-bounden in the blake bark of care, 229 
Disposed wood out of his wit to breyde, 
So sore him sat the chaunging of Criseydt*. 

He risl him up, and every (lore he shette 
And window eek ; and tho this sorwful 
man 

Upon his beddes side adoim him settc, 
f'ul Jik a (led imag(!‘ pale and wan ; 

And in Ids brest the hoped wo began 
Outbresle, and he to w'erken in this wise 
In his wT)oiln(:sse, as I shal you devise. 

Right as the wild<j bolt: ginneth springe 
Nowher(% imw there, y-darted tothchertc. 
And of his deth roreth in C()mpleininge, 
Right .so gan he aboute the chambre stertc, 
.Smiting his brest ay with his fist(js .smerte ; 
H is hed to walle, his body to the grounde 
Fulofieheswaptc, himselventoconfounde. 

His yen two for piett." of hertc. 

Out .stremeden as swift welKs tweye ; 
The heighe sobb(!‘S of his sorwes smerte 
His .speche him rafte : unnetluis mighte 
he seye, 249 

239. /ginneth i so 02 ; P H3 ginnih to; J and 
others bi^inneth. 

244. to wallc^ so R ; Cx. to ivallys ; J and 
others to the ivalij^. 

246. ^let^, so J Hg S ; others ////», />cte, 

247. Out stremeden as S 7 vi/te^ P G 2 So 7 uep(J)en 
that they semen. 



250 - 3^5 


TROILUS AND CRJSEYDE 


BOOK IV 


* O deth, alias ! whyn’ilt thou do me deye? 
A‘CorsM be that day which that Native 
Shoop me to be a lives creature ! * 

But after, whan the furie, and al this rage 
Which that his herte twist e and faste 
Ihreste, 

By lengthe of time somwhat gan aswagc, 
Upon his bed he leide him doun to roste. 
But tho bigonne his teres more out-breste, 
That wonder is the body may suliisc 
To half this wo which that I you devise. 

Than seide he thus : ‘ Fortune, alius the 
while ! 260 

What have I dun ? What have I thus 
a-gilt ? 

How inightcstow for routhe me bigilc? 

Is ther no grace ? And shal I thus be 
spilt ? 

Shal thus Criseyde awey, for -that thou 
wilt ? 

Allas, how mayst thou in thyn herte finde 
To be to me thus cruel and unkinde? 

‘ Have I thee not honoured al my live, 
As thou wel wost, atxive the Goddes alle? 
Why wiltow me fro joye tlnis deprive ? 

O Troilus, what may men now thee callc 
But wrecche of wrccches, (^ut of honour 
falle 271 

Into miserie, in which I wol biwaile 
Criseyde, alias, til that the breth me fade. 

‘ Allas, Fortune ! if that my lif in joyo 
Displesed hadde unto thy foule envye. 
Why n’haddestow my fader king of Troye 
Biraft the lif, or don my brethren dye, 

Or slain myself that thus compleino and 
crye ? 

I, combre-world, that may ofno thingserve, 
But alwey dye and iievere fully sterve ! 

‘ If that Criseyde allone w^re me laft 281 
Nought roughtcl whiderward thou woldest 
stere ; 

258. wonder is, P G- wcl unnef/n:(J>ij>c. appena). 
280. ahvey, y everc. 

282. xvhiderward , y whid€ 7 \ 

282. woldest, so B4 k ; J and others woldest me. 


And her, alias, than hast thou me biraft ! 
But everemo, lo, this is thy manere 
To reve a wight that most is to him dere, 
To preve in that thy gerful violence ! 
Thus am I lost : ther hclpeth no defence I 

‘ O verray Lord, O Love ! O God, alias ! 
That k no west best myn herte and al my 
thought ! 289 

What shal my sorwful lif don in this cas 
If I forgo that I so dere have bought ? 
Sin ye Criseyde and me ban fully brought 
Into your grace, and Ijothe our hertes 
seled, 

How may ye suffre, alias, it be repclcd ? 

‘What shal I don? I shal, whil I may dine 
On live, in torment and in cruel peyne 
This infortune or this disdventure 
Allone as 1 was born, y-wis, compleyne ; 
Ne nevere wol I sen it shine or reyne ; 
But ende I wol, as ICdippe in derknesse, 
My sorwful lif, and deyen for distresse. 

‘ O wery gost, that errest lo and fro, 302 
Why n’iltow lien out of the wofulleste 
Body that evere mighle on grounde go? 
O Soule, lurking in this wo, unneste ! 

Fie forth out of myn herte and lat it 
breste, 

And folwe alwey Criseyde thy lady dere 
Thy right e place is now no longer here. 

‘ O woful yen two, sin your disport 
Was al to seen Criseydes yen brighte, 310 
What shal ye don, but for my disconfort 
Stonden for naught and wepen out your 
sighte ? 

Sin she is queynt that wont was you to 
lighte, _ 

In veyn fro this forth have ich yen tweye 
I-formed, sin your vertu is av/eye. 

295. y read : What / may don, I shal, tuhil / 
j/iay dure, Poc. Che faro io . . . ? lo pian- 
gen') . . . 

30), 301. G- II3 read ; 

Ne hevencs light (113 Ne see no li^ht) ; and thus I in 
derlviu 

My woful (H.i sorwful) lif W(»l eiulenfor (Hs in) distresse. 
306. PG2read: 

Flc forth anon, and do myn hcite breste. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


316-389 


‘ O my Criseyde, O lady sovereyne 
Of Ih’ ilke wofiil soule that thus crycth, 
Who shal now yeve confort to my peyne ? 
Allas, no wight ! But whan myn herte 
dyeth, 319 

My spirit which that so unto you hyeth 
Receive in gre, for that shal ay you serve ! 
For- thy no fors is though the body sterve ! 

‘O ye loveres that heighe upon the wheel 
Ben set of Fortune, in good aventurc, 
God leve that ye findc ay love of steel, 
And longe mote your lif in joye endure ! 
But whan ye comen by my sepulture, 
Remcmbrcth that your felaw reslcth there; 
Fori lovede eek, though I unworthy were. 

‘ O olde, unholsom and mislived man, — 
Calcas I mene, — alias, what aileth thee 
To ben a Grek, sin thou art born Trojdn ? 
O Calcas, which that wilt my bane be. 

In cursed time was thou born for me ! 

As wolde blisful Jove for his joye 
That I thee hadde wher I wolde in Troye !’ 

A thousand sikes hotter than the gledc 
Out of his brest, ech after other, wente, 
Mcdled with pleintcs newe his wo to fede. 
For which hiswoful teres nevcrc stcnte; 340 
And shortly so his peines him to- rente. 
And wex so maat*, that joye nor penaunce 
He feleth non, but li’th forth in a traunce. 

Bandore, which that at the parlemcnt 
Had herd what every lord and burgesseyde. 
And how ful graunted was by oon assent 
For Antenor to yelden so Criseyde, 

Gan wel neigh wood out of his wit to breyde ; 
So that for wo he n’iste what he mente. 
But in a rees to Troilus he wente. 350 

A certein knight, that for the time kepte 
The chambre dore, undide it him anon ; 
And Pandar, that ful tendreliche wepte. 
Into his dcrke chambre stille as ston 
Toward the bed gan softely to gon, 

317. th' ilkty Hs Cx. that ; y this, 

318. my^ so P G 2 H2 A D ; rest ihe^ thy^ your. 
347. yeUen^ P G 2 H3 chaungen. 


So confus that he n’iste what to seye t 
For verray wo his wit was neigh aweye. 

And with his chere and loking al to-torn 
Forsorweof this, and withhisarmesfolden. 
He stood this wofiil Troilus biforn, 360 
And on his pilous face he gan biholden ; 
But, Lord, so ofte gan his herte colden, 
Scing his frcnd in wo, whos hevinesse 
His herte slough, as thoughte him, for 
distrcsse. 

This woful wight, this Troilus, that felte 
His frend Pandare y-comen him to see, 
Gan as the snow ayein the sonne melte ; 
For- which this sorwful Pandar, of pit6, 
Gan for to wepe as tendreliche as he ; 
And specheles thus ben thise ilke tweye, 
That neither mighteooword for sorw'e seye. 

But at the lasle this woful Troilus, 372 
Neigh ded for smert, gan bresten out to 
rore. 

And with a sorwful noise he seide thus, 
Among his sobbes and his siglies sore, 

‘ Lo, Pandar, I am ded, withoute more ! 
Hastow not herd at parlcment,’ he scyde, 
‘ For Antenor how lost is my Criseyde ? ’ 

This Pandarus, ful ded and pale of hewe, 
Inil pitously answerde and seide, ‘Yis ! 380 
As wdsly were it fals as it is trewe 
That I have herd, and wot al how it is. 
O mercy, God, who wolde ban trowed this ! 
Who wolde have weii’d that, in so litel a 
throwe. 

Fortune our joye wolde han over-throwe ! 

‘ For in this world ther n’is no creature. 
As to my doom, that cvere saw ruine 
Straungcr than this, thorugh cas or 
aventure. 

But who may al cschewe or al devine ? 


357. fteighy P 02 H3 S Cx, al; A now; D oin. 

358. And^ P G2 H 3 But. 

359. For sortve 0/ this^ P G 2 Ny ded for wo. 
(H 3 omits 1. 359.) 

362. Buty P G 2 H3 And. 

373. Neigh ded for smert^ P II3 For cruel 

herte (G® swert). 

384. litelf R lite. 
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TROILVS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK IV 


Swich is the world ! For-lhy I thus define : 
Ne trust no wight to finden in fortune 391 
Ay proprcte ; her yiftes ben commune. 

‘ But tel me this, why thou art now so mad 
To sorwen thus. Why li’stow in this wise, 
Sin thy desir al hoolly hastow had, 

So that by right it oughte y-nough suffice? 
But I, that nevere felte in my servise 
A. frendly chore or looking of an ye, 

Lat me thus wepe and wailen til 1 dye ! 

‘ And over al this, as thou wcl wost thy- 
sclve, 

This town is ful of ladies al aboute ; 401 

And, to my doom, fairer thanswiche twelve 
As evere she was, shal I finde in som route, 
Ye, oon or two, withouten any doute. 
For-thy be glad, myn owne dere brother ! 
If she be lost, we shal recovere another ! 

* What ! God forbede alwey that ech 
plesaunce 

In 00 thing were, and in non other wight ! 
If oon can singe, another can wel daunce ; 
If this be goodly, that is glad and light ; 
And this is fair, and that can good a-right. 
Ecft for his vertu holdcn is for derc, 412 
Bothe heroner and faucon for rivere ! 

‘ And ck, as writ Zanzis that was ful wis, 
“Thenewe love out-chaseth ofte theoldc,” 
And upon newe cas li’th newe avis. 
Thcnk ek thy lif to saveii artow holde ! 
Swich fir by proces n\ot of kinde colde ; 
For sin it n’is but casuel plesaunce, 419 
Som cas shal putte it out of remembraunce. 

‘ For al-so seur as day com’th after night. 
The newe love, labour or other wo. 

Or elles selde seing of a wight, 

Don olde affecciouns alle over-go. 

And, for thy part, thou shalt han oon of tho 
T’abregge with thy bittre peines smerte : 
Absence of her shal drive her out of 
herte ! ’ — 

Thise wordes scide he for the nones alle. 
To helpe his frend, lest he forsorwe deyde ; 

410. Ma/, y she. 

419. «’/j, so H4 R Cx. ; J and others is* 


For doutelcs, to don his wo to falle, 430 
He roughte not what unthrift that heseyde. 
But Troilus, that neigh for sorwe deyde, 
Took litel hede of al that evere he mente ; 
Oon ere it herde, att’other out it wente. 

Butatthelasteanswerdeand seide, ‘Frend, 
This lechecraft, or heled thus to be. 

Were wel sit tinge, if that I were a fend. 
To traysen her that trewe is unto me ! 

I preye God, lat this conseil nevere the; 
But do me rather sterve anon right here, 
Or I so do as thou me woldest lere ! 441 

‘ She that I serve, y-wis, what-so thou seye, 
To whom myn herte enhabit is by right, 
Shal han me hoolly heres til that I deye. 
What ! Tandarus, sin I have her bihight, 
I wol not ben untrewc for no wight ; 

But as her man I wol ay live and sterve, 
And nevere other creature serve ! 

‘ And ther thou scyst thou shalt as faire finde 
As she, lat be, mak no comparisoun 450 
To creature y-formed here by kinde ! 

(3 love Pandar, in conclusioun, 

I wol not ben of thyn opinioun 
Touching al this ; for-thy, I thee biseche, 
So hold thy pees : thou slcest me with 
thy speche ! 

‘ Thou biddest me I sholdc love another 
Al fresshly newe, and lat Criseyde go ! 

It li’lh not in my power, leve brother ; 
And though I mighte, I wolde not do so. 
But canstow pleyen raket, to and fro, 460 
Netle in, dukkc out, now this, now that. 
Band are, 

Now foule falle her for thy wo that care ! 

‘ Thou farest ck by me, thou Pandarus, 
As he that, whan a man is wo-bigon, 
Hecom’th tohima pas and seith right thus, 

434. aiVother^ so P Hi ; rest ai the oiher^ at 
that other ^ at other. 

435. laste^ so H4 R Hi ; others last{e) he. 

438. her^ so J P H;» A 1 ) CM. ; rest a wighi, 
445. IVhat, so J P G 2 H3 ; rest For. 

445. her bihight^ so J P H3 ; rest trouthi 
her hight {pligTif). 

464. vian, so a (— J P Cfi K3); rest wight. 
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BOOK IV 


TROll.VS AND CRISEYDE 


466-535 


**Thenk not on smert, and thou shall 
fele non ! ” 

Thou most me first transmuwen in a ston. 
And reve me my passiounes alle. 

Or thou so lightly do my wo to falle ! 469 

* The deth may wcl out of my brest departe 
The lif, so longe may this sorwe mine ; 
But fro my soiile shal Criseydcs darte 
Outncvere mo ; but doiin with Proserpine, 
Whan I am ded, 1 wol go wone in ])inc; 
And ther I wol etcrnaly complcyne 
This wo, and how that twinned be we 
tweync ! 

‘ Thou hast here maad an argument, for fyn. 
How that it sholde a lasse peine be 
Criseyde to forgon, for she was myn. 

And livede in ese and in fclicite ! 480 

Why gabbestow ? that seidest thus to me. 
That “him isworsthat isfro weley-throwe, 
Than he had erst non of that wele y- 
knowe ! ’’ 

‘ But scy me this : sin that thee think ’th 
so light 

To chaunge so in love ay to and fro, 

Why hastow not don bisily thy might 
To chaungen her that doth thee al thy wo? 
Why n’iltow lete her from thy herte go ? 
Why n’iltow love another lady swete, 
That may thyn herte setten in quiete? 490 

‘If thou hast had in love ayyit niischaunce. 
And canst it not yit fro thyn herte drive, 
I, that have liveil in lust and in plesaunce 
With her as niiiche as creature on-live, 
Ilowsholdelthatforyete, and that soblive? 
O where hastow ben hid so longe in miiwc. 
That canst so wel and formaly arguwe ! 

‘ Nay, Pandarus, naught worth is al thy red ; 
But douteles, for aught that may bifallc, 

480. Uvedey R Cx. Cl. Ihcin). 

484. sey me thiSy so a ; rest tel me nenvj tel me 
this. 

492. yiifrOy so a (H:? om. yit) ; rest out of. 

493. ka7ic lived Q), 1 In have had i G havedc ; 
Test livedif) (read V Imcde ay, Roc.). 

498. JVay, Pandarus, so a; H.j R Cx. S 
J^ay, nay, God ivot ; y Play, God 7vot. 

499. So a ; rest read For which, for what that 
evere may bi/alle. 


Withouten wordes mo, T wol be ded ! 500 
O delh, that ender art of sorwes allc, 
Com now, sin I so ofte after thee callc ; 
P'or sely is that delh, soth for to seync, 
That, ofte y-cleped, com’th and endelh 
peyne ! 

‘ Wel wot I, whil my lif was in quisle, 

Or delh me slowe I wolde han yiven hire ; 
Rut now his coming is to me so swete 
That in this world I no thing so desire. — 
(3 deth, sin with this sorwe I am on fire, 
Thou oulher do m’ anon in teres drenche, 
Or with thy colde strok myn hete quenche ! 

‘ Sin that thou sleest so fele in sondry wise 
Aycins hir wil, iinpreyed, day and night, 
Do me at my request e this servise : 514 

Deliverenow the world, than dostow right, 
Of me that am the wofulleste wight 
That evere was ; for lime is that I sterve, 
Sin in this world of right naught may I 
serve ! ’ — 

This Troilus in teres gan dislillc, 

As licour out of alambic, ful fastc ; 520 

And J^andarus gan holde his tonge stille. 
And to the groundehis yen doun he caste. 
But natheles thus thoughte he at the laste, 
‘What, parde, rather than my felaw deye, 
Vit .shal I somwhat more unto him seye ! ’ 

And seide, ‘ Frcnd, sin thou hast swich 
distresse, 

And sin thee list myn arguments to blame, 
Why n’ilt thy-sel\en helpe to redresse, 
Ami with thy manhod letten al this grame ? 
To ravisshc her ne canstow not? for shame! 
And outlier lat her out of toune fare 531 
Or hold her stille, and Icf this nice care ! 

‘ Artow in Troye, and hast non hardiment 
To lake a womman which that loveth thee 
And wolde her-selven ben of thyn assent ? 

506. deth, so a ; rest thou. 

507. his, so tt (H;t omits) ; rest thy. 

51 1, hete, so J H4 R Cl. (Boc.); H2 herte 
hete ; rest herte. 

515. than, so a A T) ; rest so. 

530. To, so J H2 D Cx. Cl. ; rest Go. 

532. this nice care, Cx. y thy nice fare. 
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'j /)!ajjLos And lkd^kydjl 


BOOK IV 


Now is not this a nice vanit^ ? 

Ris up anon, and lat thy weping be, 

And kith thou art a man ; for in this houre 
I wol be ded, or she shal bleven oure ! ’ — 

To this answerde him Troilus ful softe. 
And seide, ‘ Parde, leve brother dcrc, 541 
A 1 this have I my-selve y- thought ful ofte, 
And more thing than thou devisest here. 

' But why this thing is left, thou shalt wel 
here ; 

And whan thou me hast yiven audience, 
Ther-after raaystow telle al thy sentence. 

* First, sin thou wost this town hath al this 

wcrre 

For ravisshing of women so by might, 

It sholde not be suffred me to errc, 549 
As it stant now, nc don so gret unright. 

I sholde han also blame of every wight, 
My fadres graunt if that I so withstood, 
Sin she is chaunged for the townes good. 

* I have ek thought, so it were her assent, 
To axe her at my fader of his grace ; 
Than thenke I, this were her accuse- 

ment, 

Sin wel I wot I may her not purchdcc. 
For sin my fader in so heigh a place 
As parlement hath her eschaunge cnseled 
He n’il for me his honour he repelcd. 560 

* Yit drede I most her herte to perturbc 
With violence, if I do swich a game ; 

For, if I wolde it openly disturbe. 

It moste be disclaundre to her name, 

And me were levere ded than her defame. 
As n’olde God but-if I sholde have 
Her honour levere than my lif to save ! 

* Thus am I lost, for aught that I may see ; 
For certein is, sin that I am her knight, 

I have her honour levere yit than me 570 
In every cas, as lover oughte of right. 
Thus am I with desir and reson twight : 
Desir for to disturben her me redeth, 

And reson n’il not, so myn herte dredeth.’ 

560. honour^ so a ; rest lettre, 

571. /«, J H:< Mb And m. 


Thus weping that he coude nevere cesse. 
He seide, ‘ Allas, how shal I, wrecche, 
fare? 

For wel fele I alwey my love encresse. 
And hope islasse and lasse alwdy, Pandare ; 
Encressen ek the causes of my care ; 579 
So weylawcy, why n’il myn herte breste ? 
For- why in love is litel hertes reste ! ’ — 

Panddre answerde, ‘Frend, thou mayst for 
me 

Don as thee list. But haddc ich it so hote. 
And thyn estat, she sholde go with me ! 
Though al this town cri’de on this thing 
by note, 

I n’olde sette at al the noise a grote ! 

For whan men han wel cried, than lat 
hem roime ! 

For wonder last but nine night nevere in 
tonne I 

‘ Devine not in reson ay so depe 
No preciously, but help thy-selve anon ! 59c 
Bet is that other than thy-selve wepe. 
And namely sin ye two ben al oon ! 

Ris up, for by myn hod she shal not gon ! 
And rather be a lite in blame y-founde 
Than sterve here as a gnat withoiite 
wounde ! 

‘It is no rape in my dom, ne no vice. 
Her to with-holden that thee loveth most, 
l^arannter she may holden thee for nice 
To lete her go thus to the Grekes oost. 599 
Thenk ek Fortune, as wel thy-selven wost, 
Ilelpeth an hardy man to his emprise, 
And fleeth fro wrecches for hir cowardise. 

‘And though thy lady wolde a lite hergrevc, 
Thou shalt thy pees ful wel her-after make ; 

581. For-ivhy in loz^e, so J P G ; H3 H5 For 
ivhil / live ; rest read For as in lo 7 /e iher is but 
litel reste. 

587. lat hem roune^ so a ; rest ivol they roune. 

588. For^ so a D ; Cl. A ; rest Kk. 

590. preciously ^ so a ; R preciently ; Cx. 
curyously; rcsX. curtey sly. (Boc. sottilmento.) 

596. rape in my dom., so a ; rest no shame 
{un)to you {thee). 

597. thee loveth, J thee lovest; others van 

601. an, so R Cx. S ; rest omit. 

602. Jleeth fro, so a Cx. : rest weyveth. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


605-672 


But as for me, certein, I can not leve 
That she wolde it as now for yvel take. 
Why sholde thanne of-fer’d ihyn herte 
quake ? 

Thenk how that Paris hath, that is thy 
brother, 

A love ; and why shaltow not have another? 

* And Troilus, 00 thing I dar thee swere : 
That if Criseyde, which that is thy lief, 6n 
Now loveth thee as wel as thou dost here, 
God help me so, she n’il not take a-grief 
Theigh thou do bote anon in this mischief. 
And if she wilneth fro thee forth to passe. 
Than is she fals : so love her wel the lasse ! 

‘ For- thy tak herte, and thenk thus as a 
knight : 

Thorugh love is broken alday every lawe. 
Kith now somwhat thy corage and thy 
might. 

Have mercy on thy-self for any awe. 620 
Lat not thiswrecchedwothyn herte gnawe. 
But manly set the world on sixe andsevene. 
And if thou deye a martir, go to hevcnc ! 

‘ I wol my-self ben with thee at this dede, 
Though ich and al my kin upon a stounde 
Shulle in a strete as dogges liggen dede, 
Thorugh-girt with many a wide and blody 
wounde.' 

In every cas I wol a frend be found. 628 
And if thee list here sterven as a wrecche. 
Adieu, the devil have him that itrecche !’ — 

This Troilus gan with tho wordes quiken. 
And seide, ‘ Frend, gramercy, ich assente. 
But certeinly thou mayst not so me priken, 
Ne peyne non ne may me so tormente, 
That for no cas it is not myn entente. 

At shorte wordes, though I deyen sholde, 
To ravisshe her, but-if hcrselvc it wolde.’ 

Panddre answdrde, ‘ Of that be as be may ! 
But tel me thanne, hastow herwil assayed. 
That sorwest thus ? ’ And he answerde, 
‘Nay.’ 640 

630. have^ so a ; rest sj>cde, 

630. //, J and others omit. 

638. So a ; rest read ‘ Why so viene /,' quod 
Fandar, * al this day,* 


‘Wher-of artow,’ quod Pandar, ‘than 
amayed, 

That n’ost not that she wol ben yveleapayed 
To ravisshe her, sin thou hast not ben there. 
But any aungcl tolde it in thyn ere ? 

‘ For- thy ris up, as naught ne were, anon, 
And wassh thy face, and to the king thou 
wende, 

Or he may wondren why thou art thus gon. 
Thou most with wisdom him and othre 
blende. 

Or upon cas he may after thee sende 649 
Or thou be war. And , shortl y , brother dere, 
Be glad, and lat me werke in this mature. 

‘For I shal shape it so, that sikerly 
Thou shalt this night, som time in som 
manure. 

Come speken with thy lady prively ; 

And by her wordes ek and by her chere 
Thou shalt ful sone aparccive and wel here 
Al her entente, and of this cas the beste. 
And far now wcl, for in this point I reste. ’ — 

The swifte Fame, which that false thinges 
Egal reporteth lik the thinges trewe, 660 
Was thorugh-out Troye y-fled with preste 
winges 

Fro man to man, and made this talealnewe, 
How Calcas’ doughter with her brighte 
hewe. 

At parlemcnt, withoute wordes more, 
Y-graunted was in chaunge of Antenore. 

The whichc tale anon right as Criseyde 
Had herd, she, which that of her father 
roughte 

As in this cas right naught, ne whan he 
deyde, 

Ful bisily to Jupiter bisough te 
Yeve him mischaunce that this tretis 
broughte ; 670 

But, shortly, lest thise tales sothe were. 
She dorste at no wight axen it for fere, 

644. But any aungel, so a ; rest But if that 
Jove, 

647. why thou art thus^ so a (G whedyr thou 
art thus) ; rest whider thou art, 

657. S y in. 
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Asshethathaddcherherteand al her minde 
On Troiliis biset so wonder faste, 

That al this world ne mighte her love 
imbindc, 

Ne Troilus out of her hertc caste, 

She wol ben his, whil that her lif may laste : 
And thus she brenneth bolhe in love and 
drede, 

So that she n’iste what was best to rede. 

But, as men sen in tonnes al aboute, 680 
That wommen iisen frendes to visite, 

So to Criseyde of wommen com a route 
For pitous joye, and wcn’den her delite, 
And with hir tales, dere y-iiough a mite, 
Thise wommen whiche that in the cite 
dwelle. 

They sctte hem down, and seidc as I shal 
telle. 

Quod first that oon, ‘ I am glad, trewely. 
Bicause of you that shal your fader see.’ 
Another seide, ‘ V-wis, so ii’am not I ; 
For al too litel hath she with us be.’ 690 
The thridde answerde, ‘I hope, y-wis, 
that she 

Slial bringen us the pees on every side ; 
That, when she go'th, almighty God her 
gide ! ’ 

Tho wordes and tho womanisshe thinges 
She herde right as though she thenneswerc. 
For al this while her herte on other thing is, 
Although the body sat among hem there ; 
God wot her advertence is elleswhere. 

For Troilus ful faste her soule sough te : 699 
Withoute word alwey on him she thoughte. 

Thise wommen, that so wen’den her to plese, 
Aboute naught thus gonnehir tales spende ; 
Swich vanite ne can don her non esc. 

As she that al this mene while brende 
Of other passioun than that they wen’de. 
So that she fclte almost her herte dye 
For wo, and wery of that company e. 

691. The thruide answerde^ so a ; rest Quod 
(tho) the thridde. 

696. al this while, so a ; rest God it wot. 

698. So a ; rest advert e pic c (R Cx . audience) 

is ahvey elleswhere. 


For- which no lenger mighte she restreyne 
Her teres, so they gonnen up to welle, 
That yaven signes of the bittre peyne 710 

In which her spirit was and moste dwelle, 
Remembring her from hevene into which 
helle 

She fallen was, sin she forgo’th the sighte 
Of Troilus ; and sorwfully she sighte. 

And th’ ilke fooles, sitting her aboute, 
Wen’den that she so wept e and sighte sore, 
Bicause that she sholde from that route 
Departe, and nevere j)leye with hem more. 
And they that hadde knoweii lier of yore 
Saye her so wepe, and thoughte it kinde- 
nesse ; 720 

And ech of hem wep ek for her distresse. 

And bisily (hey gonnen her conforten 
Of thing, God wot, on which she litel 
thoughte. 

And with hir wordes wen’den her disporten, 
And to be glad they often her bisoughte. 
But swich an cse therwith they her 
wroughte. 

Right as a man is esed for to fele. 

For ache of hed to clawen him on his hole ! 

But after al this nice vanite 
They toke hir Icve, and horn they wenten 
alle. 730 

Criseyde, ful of sorwful piete 
Intothechaumbreuj) weiiteoutof the hallc, 
And on her bed for ded she gan to falle. 
In ])urpos nevere ihennes for to rise ; 

And thus she wroughte as I shal you devise. 

The sake teres from her yen tweyne 
Out-ronne as shour in Aperil ful swithe : 
Her white brest she bet, and for the peyne 

708. II. 708-714 are omitted in v (=A D Cp. 
Hi Cl. S2). 

716. so wepfe, so Cx. ; rest wepte. 

73T. piete, so S Cp. ; others pitee, pete, etc. 

736. a (J P G Hs) have this .stanza here 
(Boccaccio's order) ; ^ (Ho II4 R Cx.) and 7 (S A 
D Cp. Hi Cl. S.j) have it after 1 . 756. 

736, P y read : 

Thcrwitli the teres from hir yen two 
Doun fiUe . . . 

lyj- fid, so G R ; Cx. doth; rest omit. H4 
shoures m Aprille swithe. 

738. peyne, P y wo. 
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739-809 


After the deth she cri’de a thousand sithe, 
Sill he that wont her wo was for to lithe 740 
She mot forgon ; for which disaventnre 
She held herself a forlost creature. 

Hcrounded heer, thatsonnisshwasofhewe 
She rente, and ek her fingres longe and 
sniale 

She wrong ful ofte, and bad God on her 
rewe 

And with the doth do bote u]ion her bale. 
Herhewe, whilom bright tliattho was pale, 
Barwitnesseofherwo and herconstreyiite; 
And thus she spak, sobbing in her com- 
pleynte : 

‘ Allas !’ quod she, ‘ out of this regioun 750 
I, woful wrecche and infortuned wight, 
And born in cursed constellacioiin. 

Mot gon, and thus departcn fro my knight ! 
Wo worth that day, and namely that night. 
On wliicli I saw him first with yen tweyne, 
Thatcauseth me, and ichhiin, al thispeyne ! 

‘ What shal he don ? What shal I don also? 
I low shal I live, if that I from him twiniie? 
O dere herte ek, that I love so, 

Who shal that sorwe slee that ye ben 
inne ? 760 

O Calcas fader, thyn be al this sinne ! 
And cursetl be that day which that Argivc 
Me of her body bar to ben on-live ! 

* To what fin sholde I live and sorwe thus ? 
How sholde a fissh withoute water dure ^ 
What is Criseyde worth from Troilus ? 
How sholde a plaunte or other creature 
Liven withoute his kinde noriture ? 
For-which ful ofte a by- word here I seye. 
That, ‘‘ ertheles, mot grene sone deye.” 770 

‘ I shal don thus : sin nother swerd ne dartc 
Dar I non handle for the cruelte, 

754. /Syread: 

Wo worth, alias, that tike daycs lililht. 

757. /3 y read : 

She seyde, ‘ How shal he don, and I also? 

762, 763. /3 y read : 

O moder myn, that cleped were Argyve, 

Wo worth that day that thou nie bere ou lyvc. 

770. erthclesy /3 y roteles^ 


That ilke day I shal from you departe. 

If sorwe of that n’il not my bane be, 
Ther shal no mete or drinke come in me, 
Til I my soule out of my brest unshethe ; 
And thus myselven wol 1 do to detho. 

‘And Troilus, my clothes every chon 
Shal blake ben, in tokening, herte swete, 
That I am as out of this world agon, 780 
That wont was you to holden in quiete ; 
And of myn ordre, til that deth me mete. 
The dbservaunccs evere in your absence 
Shal sorwe be, compleynte, and abstinence, 

‘ Myn herte and ek the woful goosttherinne 
Biquethe I, with your spirit to compleyne 
Kternaly, for they shul nevere twinne. 
For theigh in ert hoy-twinned be we tweyne, 
Yit in the fold of pite, out of peync, 
Ther 1*1 uto regnelh, shal we ben i-fere, 790 
As Orpheus with Euridfee, his fere. 

‘ Thus herte myn, for Antenor, alias, 

1 sone shal be yolden, as I wxme ! 

But how shal ye don in this woful cas ? 
How shal your tendre herte this sustene ? 
But herte myn, foryct this sorwe and tene, 
And me also ; for, sot lily for to seye, 

So ye w el fare, I recche not to deye ! ’ — 

IIow mighte it evere al red ben or y-songe 
The pleynte that she made in her 
distresse ? 800 

I n’ot ; but, as for me, my litcl tonge, 

If I discrive wolde her hevinesse. 

It sholde make her sorwe seme lesse 
Than that it was, and childisshly deface 
Her heighe compleynte ; and therfor ich 
it pace. 

Pandare, — which that sent fro Troilus 
Was to Criseyde, as ye han herd devise 
That for the beste it w^as acorded thus, 
And he ful glad to don him this servfse, — 

773. / shnl^ so a ; ^ I mof ; y that 1 . 

783. ol>ser 7 fannc€Si so J only ; rest obsetvaunce. 
790. Tticr Pluto regnetht /3 y TIuit highiig) 
Klysos. 

793. yolden, /3 y chaunged, 

799. al red, so J H3 only ; other {y-)r€d, (Hoc. 
narrare a pieno.) 




8to-88o 


TROILUS AND CRlSEYDE 


BOOK IV 


Unto Criseyde, in a ful secre wise, 810 
Ther-as she lay in torment and in rage, 
Com her to telle al hoolly his message. 

And fond that she herselven gan to trete 
Ful pitously ; for with her salte teres 
Her brest, her face, y-bathed was ful wete, 
The mighty tresses of her sonnissh heres, 
Unbroiden, hanging al aboute her eres : 
Which yaf him verray signal of marlfre 
Of deth, which that for wo she gan desire. 

Whan she him saw, she gan for shame 
anon 820 

Her tery face atwixe her armes hide ; 

For which this Pandar is so wo-bigon 
That in the chaumbre he mighte unnethe 
abide, 

As he that pit^ felte on every side ; 

For if Criseyde had erst compleyned sore, 
Tho gan she pleyne a thousand times more. 

And in her aspre pleynte thus she seyde, 
‘ Myn em, Pandare, of joyes mo than two 
Was cause causing first to me Criseyde, 
That now transmuwed ben in cruel wo ; 830 
Whe’r shal I seyn to you welcome or no, 
That alderfirst me broughte into servise 
Of love, alias, that endeth in swich wise ? 

‘ Endeth than love in wo ? Ye, or men 
lieth ; 

And every worldly joye, as thinketh me ! 
The ende of blisse, ay sorwe it occupieth ! 
And who-so trow^eth not that it so be. 
Let him upon me, woful wrecche, y-see, 
Thatmy-self hate, andayniy burthe acorse, 
Feling alw^y, fro wikke I go to worse ! 840 

* Who-so me seeth, he seeth sorwe al at ones. 
And peyne, torment, pleynte, wo, dis- 
tresse ! 

819. for wo she^ j3 -y her herte. 

820. shamey so a ; /3 y sorwe. (Boc. per ver- 
gogna.) 

823. chaumbrcy /3 y hous, 

828, 829. j3 y read : 

Pandire first of Joyces mo than two 
Was cause c-ausiut; unto me, C'riseyde. 

835. every worldly joye, /3 y al{le) worldly blisse, 
842. A nd peyne (?) all Peyne. 

842. P G Cx. R Cl. atui before distresse. 


Out of my sorwful body harm ther non is, 
As anguissh, langour, cruel bitternesse, 
Anoy, smert, drede, furie, and ek siknesse ! 
I trowe, y-wis, from hevene teres reyne 
For pite of myn aspre and cruel peyne ! 

‘ And thou, my suster, ful of disconfort,’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ what thenkestow to do? 
Why n’hasto w to thyselven som resport ? 850 
Why wiltow thus thyselve, alias, fordo ? 
Leve al this werk, and tak now hede to 
What I shal seyn, and herkne of good 
entente 

This that by me thy Troilus thee sente.’ 

Torned her tho Criseyde, a wo makinge 
So gret that it a deth was for to see. 

‘ Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ what wordes may ye 
bringe ? 

What wil my dere herte seyn to me. 
Which that I drede nevcrc-mo to see ? 
Wil he han pleynte of teres or I wende? 860 
I have y-nowe, if he ther-after sende ! ’ 

She was right swich to sen in her visage 
As is that wight that men on here binde ; 
Her face, lik of Paradis th’image. 

Was al y-chaunged in another kinde ; 
The ploy, the laughter, men was wont to 
finde 

In her, and othre joyes everychone 
Ben fled ; and thus forhemsheli’th allone. 

Aboute her yen two a purpre ring 869 
Bitrent, in sothfast tokening of her peyne, 
That to beholde it was a dedly thing ; 
For which Pandare mighte not restreyne 
The teres from his yen for to reyne. 

But natheles, as he best mighte, he seyde 
From Troilus thise wordes to Criseyde ; 

‘ 1.0, nece, I trowe wel ye han herd al how 
The king with othre lordes for the beste 
Hath maad th’eschaunge of Antenor and 
you, 878 

That cause is of this wo and this unrestc. 
But how this cas doth Troilus moleste, 

867. othre, a /5 ek her. 

868. for hem she lith, a /3 lith (now) Criseyde, 
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That may no worldly mannes tongeseye, — 
As he that shortly shapeth him to deye. 

‘ For which we han so sorwed, he and I, 
That into litel bothe it hadde us slawe, 
But thorugh my conseil this day finaly 
He somwhat hath fro weping him with- 
drawe ; 

And semeth me that he desireth fawe 
With you to ben al night, for to devise 
Rem^die in this, if ther were any wise. 

‘ This’, short and pleyn, th’effect of my 

mess^e, 890 

And ek the beste as my wit can comprende ; 
For ye, that ben of torment in swich rage, 
May to no long proldge as now entende. 
And her-upon ye may answere him sende ; 
And, for the love of God, my nece dere. 
So lef this wo or Troilus be here ! ’ 

* Gret is my wo,’ quod she, and sightesore, 
As she that feleth dedly sharp distresse ; 

‘ But yit to me his sorwe is muche more. 
That love him bet than he himself, I gesse. 
Allas ! for me hath he swich hcvinesse ? 
Can he for me so pitously compleyne ? 
Now, wis, his sorwe doublethal mypeyne ! 

‘ Grevous tome, God wot, is for to twinne,’ 
Quod she, ‘ but yit it harder is to me 
To sen him in that wo that he is inne ; 
For wel I wot, it wil my banc be, 

And deye I wol in certein ! ’ — Tho quod 
she, 

‘ But bid him come, or deth, that thus 
me thretcth. 

Drive out that goost which in myn herte 
beteth.’ 910 

Thise wordes seid, she on her armes two 
Fil gruf, and gan to wepen pitously, — 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ Allas I why do ye so, 
Sin wel ye wot the time is faste by 

882. y read : 

For vcrray wo his wit is al awcye. 

(Boc.) II c|ual del tutto in duel nc vuol morire. 

891, jS y read : 

As ferforth as my wit can (may) comprehende. 

903. NoWi wis, his, y V^vis, this. 


That he shal come ? Aris up softely. 
That he you not biwopen thus y-finde, 
But ye wol han him wood out of his minde ! 

‘ For wiste he that ye ferde in this manure, 
He wolde himselven sice ; and if I wen’de 
To han this fare, he sholde not come here 
For al the good that Priam may dispende ; 
For to what fin he wolde anon pretende, 
That wot I wel ! And therfor yit I seye, 
Lat be this sorwe, or platly he wol deye I 

‘ And shapeth you his sorwe for t’abregge 
And not encresse, O leve nece swete I 
Beth rather to him cause of flat than egge. 
And with som wisdom ye his sorwe bete. 
What helpeth it to wepen ful a strete, 929 
Or though ye bothe in salte teres dreynte ? 
Bet is a time of cure ay than of pleynte ! 

‘ I mene thus : whan ich him hider bringe, 
Sin ye ben wise and bothe of oon assent. 
So shapeth, how distorbe this goinge, 

Or come aycin sone after ye be went. 
Wommen ben wise of short avisement. 
And lat sen how your wit shal now availe ; 
And that that I can helpe, it shal not 
faile ! ’ 

‘ Go,’ quod Criseyde, ‘ and uncle, trewely, 
I shal don al my might, me to restreyne 
Fro weping in his sighte ; and bisily, 941 
Him for to glade, I shal don al ray peyne. 
And in my herte seken every veyne. 

If to this sour ther may be founden salve. 
It shal not lakke, certein, on myn halve ! ’ 

Go’th Pandarus, and Troilus he soughte. 
Til in a temple he fond him al allone. 

As he that of his lif no lenger roughte ; 
But to the pitous Goddes everychone 
Ful tendrely he prey’de and made his 
mone, 950 

To don him sone out of this world to pace ; 
For wel he thoughtc ther n’as non other 
grace. 

947. al allone^ so J Hy Cx. S Cp. ; rest allone. 
950-952. P Hy read : 

He faste made his com pleynte and his mone, 
Besekin^r hem to sende him other gfrace, 

Or fro this world to don him sone pace. 
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And, shortly, al the sothe for to seye, 

Efe was so fallen in despair that day, 

That outrely he shoop him for to deye ; 
For right thus was his argument alwey : — 
He seide ‘ I n’am but lorn, so weylawcy ! 
For al that com’th, com’th by necessite : 
Thus, to be lorn, it is my destine ! 

^ For certeinly, this wot I wel,’ he seide, 

‘ That for-sight of divine Piirveyaunce 961 
Hath seyn alwey me to forgoii Criseydc, 
Sin God seeth every thing, out ofdoutaunce, 
And hem (lisponeth thorugh his ordinaunce, 
In hir men'tes sothly for to be, 

As they shul comen by predestine. 

‘ But natheles, alias, whom shal I leve ? 
For ther ben grete clerkes many oon, 
That destine thorugh argumentes preve ; 
And some men seyn that nedly ther is 
noon, 970 

But that free chois is yiven us everychoon. 
O, weylawey ! So slcighe arn clerkes 
oldc, 

That I n’ot whos opinioun I may holde. 

‘ For some men seyn, ifGod seeth al biforn, 
(Ne Cxod may not deceived ben, parde !) 
Than mot it fallen, though men hadde it 
sworn, 

That Piirveyaunce hath seyn biforn to be. 
Wherfor I seye that from eterne if he 
Hath wist bifore our thought ek as our 
dede, 979 

We han no free chois, as tliise clerkes rede. 

‘ For other thought nor other dede also 
Mighte nevere be, but swich as Piirvcy- 
aunce. 

Which may not ben deceived nevere mo, 
Hath fePd biforn withouten ignorauncc. 
For, if ther mighte ben a variaunce 
To writhen out fro Goddes purvey inge, 
Ther n’ere no prescience of thing cominge, 

953. H3 and H4 omit 11. 953-1085 ; P inseits 
them later. G omits 11, 953-1078. 'I’his passage 
(not in Boccaccio) is taken for the most part from 
Boethius y bk. v. 

957* I n'am, J Cx. S D T ain; P Ho y he n as, 
957. so^ so J R Cx. S D ; P y omit. 

984. fetd, k Cx./e/t; D felie. 


‘ But it were rather an opinioun 
Unstedfast, and no certein forseinge ; 
And certes that were an abusioun, 990 
That God sholdehan no parfit cleerwitinge 
More than we men that han doutous 
weninge. 

But swich an errour upon God to gesse 
Were fals and foul, and wikkedcorsednesse. 

‘ Ek this is an opinioun of some 
That han hir top ful heighe and smothc 
y-shore : 

They seyn right thus, that thing is not to 
come 

For- that the Prescience hath seyn bifore 
That it shal come ; but they seyn that, 
thcrfore 

That it shal come, therfore the Purvey - 
aunce 1000 

Wot it biforn withouten ignoraunce. 

‘ And in this manor this necessite 
Retorneth in his part contrarie ageyn. 

For iiedfully bihov’th it not to be 
That th’ilke thinges fallen in certcyn 
That ben purvey’d ; but needly, as they 
seyn, 

Bihovelh it that thinges whiche that falle. 
That they in certein ben purveyed alle. 

‘ I mene .as though I labour’d me in this, 
T’enqucren which thing cause of which 
thing be : 1010 

As whether that the prescience of (Jod is 
The certein c.ause of the necessite 
Of thinges that to comen ben, parde ; 

Or if necessite of thing cominge 
Be cause certein of the piirveyinge. 

‘ But now n’enforce I me not in shewingc 
How th’ordre of causes stant. But wel 
wot I 

That it bihoveth, that the bffallinge 
(^f thinges wiste biforn certeinly 
Be necessarie, al seme it not therby 1020 
That prescience put falling necessaire 
To thing to come, al falle it foule or faire^ 

989. Unstedfast^ so J P Cx. D ; rest Uncertein. 
989. certein f so J P Cx. (D omit); rest sted/ast. 
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‘ For if ther sit a man yoncl on a see, 
Than by necessite bihovelh it 
That certes thyn opinioun soth be, 

That wcnest or conjectest that he sit ; 
And further over now ayeinward yil, 

Lo, right so is it of the part contrarie. 

As thus I — now herkne, for I wol not 
taric. — 

‘ I seye, that if Ih’opinioun of thee 1030 
He soth for- that he sit, than seye I this, 
That he mot sitten by necessite. 

And thus necessite in either is. 

For in him nede of sitting is, y-wis, 

And in thee nede of soth ; and thus, for- 
sothe, 

Ther mot necessite ben in you bolhe. 

‘ But thou mayst seyn : the man sit not 
therfore 

That thyn ojiinioun of sitting soth is, 

Jhit rather, for the man sit ther bifore, 
Therfor is thyn opinioun soth, y-wis. 1040 
And I seye, though tlie cause of soth of this 
Com’th of his sitting, yit necessite 
Is entrcchaunged bothe in him and thee. 

* Thus in this same wise, out of doutaunce, 
I may wel inaken, as it someth me, 

My resoninge of (loddes piirvoyaunce 
And of the thinges that to comen be : 

By whiche rcsons men may wcl y-see 
That th’ilke thinges that in erthe falle, 
That by necessite they comcn alle. 1050 

‘ For although that, for thing shal come, 
y-wis, 

Therfore is it purveyed, certeinly. 

Not that it cometh for it purvey'd is, — * 
Yit natheles bihov’th it nedfully 
That thing to come be purvey'd trewely : 
Or elles, thinges that purveyed be. 

That they bitiden by necessite. 

* And this suffiseth right ynough, certeyn, 
For to destroye our free chois every del ! 
But now is this abusioun, to seyn 1060 

1030. ihaty Cx. omits. 

1038. o/sitUng^ so P only ; rest 0/ his sitting, 
J048. resons^ all rcson. 


That falling of the thinges temporel 
Is cause of Goddes prescience <^‘terncl. 
Now trewely that is a fals sentence, 

That thing to come shul cause his pre- 
science ! 

‘ What mighle I wene, and I had swich a 
thought, 

But that God purvey’th thing that is to 
come 

For that it is lo come, and elles nought ? 
So might e I wene that thinges alle and 
some. 

That whilom ben bifalle and overcome, 
Ben cause of th'ilke sovereign Pur veyaunce 
That forwot al withouteii ignoraunce ! 1071 

‘ And over al this, yit seye I more therto ; 
That, right as whan I wot ther is a thing, 
Y-wis that thing mot needfully be so,— - 
F2k right so, whan I wot a thing coming, 
So mot it come. And thus the bffalling 
Of thinges that ben wist biforn the tide. 
They mo we not ben cschuwed on no 
side. ’ — 

Than sekle he thus, ‘Almighty Jove in trone, 
Thatwost of althis thing the sothfastnesse, 
Rewo on my sorwc, and do me deyen sone. 
Or bring Criseyde and me from this dis- 
tresse ! ’ 

And whil he was in al this hevinessc. 
Disputing with himself in this matere. 
Com Pandar in, anti seitle as ye may here. 

‘O mighty God,VluodPandarus, ‘in trone ! 
Ey ! who say evere a wis-man faren so ? 
Why, 'Proihis, what thenkestow to done ? 
Ilastow swich list to beii thyn owne fo ? 
What, panic, yit is not Criseyde ago ! 1090 
Why list thee so thyself fordon for drede, 
That in thyn hed thine yen semen dede ? 

‘ Ilastow not lived of thy lif biforn 
Withouten her, and ferd ful wel at ese? 
Artow for her and for non other born ? 

1064. shni, so R Cx. ; P sha/; J and others 
sknlde^ sholdc, 

1065. P omits 11 . 1065-1071. 

10Q3. of thy lif so J (P H3 al thy lif; G o/tyn 
in thyn lif) ; /3 y many a yer. 
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Hath Kinde y-wrought thee only her to 
plese ? 

Canstow not thenken thus in thy disese, 
That, on the dees right as thee fallen 
chaunces, 

In love also ther come and gon plesaunces? 

‘ And yit this is my wonder most of alle ; 
Why thou thus sorwest, sin thou n’ost not 
yit, xioi 

Touching her going, how that it shal falle, 
Ne, if she can herself disturben it. 

Thou hast not yet assayed al her wit. 

A man may al by-time his nekke bede 
Whan it shal off, and sorwen at the nedc ! 

‘ For- thy tak hede what I shal thee seye : 
I have with her y-spokc and longe y-be. 
So as acorded was bitwixe us tweye ; 

And everemo me thinkcth thus, that she 
Hath somwhat in her hertes privetc, im 
Wher-with she can, if I shal right arede, 
Stinte al this thing of which thou art in 
drede. 

‘For- which my conseil is, whan it is night. 
Thou to her go and make of this an ende ; 
And blisful Juno, thorugh her grete might, 
Shal, as I hope, her grace unto us sende. 
Myn herte seith, “ certein, she shal not 
wende ” ; 

And for-thy put thyn herte a while in reste, 
And hold thy purpos, for it is the beste. ’ — 

This Troilus answerde, and sighte sore, 

‘ Thou sey’st right wel, and I wil don 
right so.’ H22 

And what him list he seide to him more. 
But whan that it was time for to go, 

Ful prively himself, withouten mo, 

Unto her com, as he was wont to done ; 
And how they wroughte, I shal you tellen 
sone. 

1097. Canstow not thenhen^ jS y Lat be^ atul 
ihenk rig^ht (var.). 

1099. bove alsOf y 2 \igltt so in lo^>e, 

1 100. myy S y a. 

1113. Stinte al this thing. B y Disturbe al 
this, (See 1 . 1103.) 

H24. Buty so a p (Boc.) ; ^y And. 


Soth is, that whan they gonnen first to mete, 
So gan the sorwe hir hertes for to twiste, 
That neither of hem other mighte grete. 
But hem in armes hente and softe kiste ; 
The lasse woful of hem bothe n’iste H32 
What for to don, ne mighte a word out- 
bringe, 

As I seide erst, for wo and for sobbinge. 

The woful teres that they leten falle 
As bittre weren, out of teres kinde. 

For peyne, as is ligne aloes or galle : 

So bittre teres wep not thorugh the rinde 
The woful Mirra, writen as I finde ; 1139 
That in this world them ’is so hard an herte, 
That n’olde han rewed on hir peynes smerte. 

But whan hir woful wery goostes tweyne 
Retorned ben ther-as hem oughte dwellc, 
And that somwhat toweykengan the peyne 
By lengthe of ploynte, and ebben gan the 
Welle 

Of bittre teres, and the herte unswelle, 
With broken vois, al hoors for-shright, 
Criseyde 

To Troilus thise ilke wordes seyde : 114S 

‘ O Jove, I deye, and mercy I beseche ! 
Help, Troilus ! ’ — And thcrwithal her face 
Upon his brest she leyde, and loste speche, 
Her woful spirit from his propre place, 
Right with the word, alweyo-point to pace. 
And thus she li’th with hewes pale and 
grene. 

That whilom fressh and fairest was to sene. 

This Troilus, that on her gan biholde, 
Cleping her name, — and she lay as for ded, 
Withoute answere, and felte her limes 
colde, 1158 

Her yen thro wen upward to her hed, — 
This sorwful man can now no maner red, 

1137 . IVhat for to douy so a Cx. ; j8 y Wher 
that he was. 

1138, 1139. P y read : 

So bittre teres wep not, as I finde, 

The woful Myrra through the bark and rinde. 
114^. bittre (f^y H^tke; om. ; J and others 
hir{^. (Boc. Gli occhi dolenti per gli aspri disiri.) 
See 11. 1136-1138 (Boc. Ch’ainare ^sser oltre lot 
natura). 
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But ofte time her colde mouth he kiste : 
Whe’r him was wo, God and himself it 
wiste ! 

He rist him up, and long streight he her 
♦ leyde ; 

For signe of lif, for aught he can or may, 
Can he non fmde in no cas on Criseyde, 
For which his song ful ofte is ‘weylawey !’ 
And whan he saw that spechcles she lay. 
With sorwful vois and herte of blisse al 
bare. 

He seide how she was fro this world y-fare. 

So after- that he longe had hercompleyned. 
His hondes wrong, and seid that was to 
seye, ‘ 1171 

And with his teres salte hisbrcstbi-reyned, 
lie gan the teres wipen off ful dreye, 

And pitously gan for the soule preye. 

And seide, ‘ Lord, that set art in thy trone, 
Rewe ek on me, for I shal folwe her sone ! ’ 

She cold was, and withouten sentement 
For aught he wiste, and breth ne felte 
he non ; 

And that was him a preignant argument 
That she was forth out of this world agon. 
And whan he saw ther was non other won. 
He gan her limes dresse in swich mancre. 
As men don folk that shul ben laid on here. 

And after this, with sterne and cruel herte, 
Ilis swerd anon out of the shethe he twighte. 
Himself to sleen, how sore that himsmerte. 
So that his soule her soule folwe mighte 
Ther-as the doom of Minos woldc it dighte ; 
Sin Love and cruel Fortune it ne wolde 
That in this world he lenger liven sholde. 

Than seide he thus, fulfiPd ofheigh desdayn, 
*0 cruel Jove, and thou Fortune adverse. 
This’ al and som : that falsly han ye slayn 
Criseyde, and sin ye can do me no werse, 
Fy on your might and werkes so diverse ! 
Thus cowardly ye shal me nevere winne ; 
Ther shal no deth me fro my lady twinne ! 

1167. And, fiyBuf. 

1173. so P /3 y ; J Hg G and. 

1183. /3 y /tem (hifn). 


‘For I this world, sin ye han slain her 
thus, 

Wol lete, and folwe her spirit forth in hye : 
Shal nevere lover scyn that Troilus 1200 
Dar not for fere with his lady dye ; 

For, certein, I wol here her companye. 
But sin ye n’il not suffre us liven here, 
Yit suffreth that our soules ben i-fere ! 

‘ And thou cite, which that I leve in wo, 
And thou Priam, and brethren alle i-fere, 
And thou, my moder, far-wel, for I go ! 
And Attropos, mak redy thou my here I 
And thou, Criseyde, swete herte dere, 
Receive now my spirit 1 ’ — wolde he seye. 
With swerd at herte, al redy for to deye, 

But, as God wolde, of swough therwith 
she breyde, 1212 

And gan to sike, and ‘Troilus 1’ she cride. 
And he answerde, ‘ Herte myn, Criseyde, 
Live ye yit?’ and let his swerd doun glide. 
‘ Ye, herte myn, y- thanked be Cipride I ’ 
Quod she ; and thcrwithal she sore sighte, 
And he bigan conforte her as he mighte ; 

Took her in armes two, and kiste her ofte, 
And her to glade he dide al his entente ; 
For-which her goost, that flikered ay on 
lofte, 1221 

Ayein into her herte al softe wente. 

So at the laste, as that her ye glente 
Aside, anon she gan his swerd espye. 

As it lay bare, and gan for fere crye, 

And axed him, why he it hadde out-drawe. 
And Troilus anon the cause tolde, 

And how himself therwith he wolde han 
slawe ; 

For which Criseyde upon him gan biholde. 
And gan him in her armes faste folde, 1230 

1199. forth in hye, )3 y lo^ve or {and) hye. 

1208. So PHg ) 3 y; J G read Thou Attropos 
that is (G art) ful redy here (read ? for / To 
Attropos that is ful redy here. Boc. ch’io me 
ne VO sotterra). 

1214. Herte ; Py Latiy (Boc. dolce mio disiro). 
1218. conffrte, p y to glade (see 1. 1220). 
Boc. La conforto. 

1222. /3 y read : 

Into her woful herte dye in it wentc. 

1223. So, p y But. 
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And seide, ‘ O mercy, God, lo, which a 
dede ! 

Allas ! how neigh we were bothe dede ! 

‘ Than if I n’hadde spoke, as grace was, 
Ye woldc han slain yourself anon ? ’ quod 
she. — 

‘Ye, douteles ! ’ — And she answerde, 
‘ Allas ! 

For by that ilke Lord that made me, 

I n’olde a forlong wey on-live han be 
After your deth, to han ben crowned quene 
Of al the lond the sonne on-shineth shene ; 

‘ But with this scl ven swerd , which that here 

IS, 1240 

My-selve I wolde han slawe !’ — Quod she 
tho, 

‘ But ho ! for we han right ynough of this, 
And lat us rise and streight to bedde go. 
And there lat us speken of our wo ; 

For, by the mortcr which tliat I see brenne, 
Knowe I ful wel that day is not fer henne.’ 

Whan they were in hir bed inarmes folden. 
Nought was it lik the nightes her-biforn ; 
For pitously ech other gan biholden. 

As they that hadde hir joyes al le lorn, 1250 
Scying, ‘alias, that evere they were born !’ 
Til at the laste this w(3ful wight, Criseyde, 
To Troilus thise ilke worries seyde : 

‘ Lo, herte myn, wel wot ye this, ’quod she, 
‘ That, if a wight alwey his wo coinpleyne 
And seketh nought how hoi pen for to be, 
It n’is but foly and encrecs of peyne. 

And sin that here assembled be we tweyne 
To fmde bote of wo that we ben inne. 

It were al time sone to biginne. 1260 

‘ I am a woman, as ful wel ye wot ; 

And as I am avised sodeinly. 

So wol I telle it you whil it is hot. 

Me thinketh thus : that nouther ye nor I 
Oughte half this wo to maken skilfully ; 

1241. sia 7 vc^ so G R ; rest slain. 

1251. /3 y read : 

Hiwailing ay the day that they were born. 

1252. wo/ul^ so a j 3 S ; y sonvjul. 


For ther is art y-nough for to redresse 
That yit is mis, and sleen this hevinesse. 

‘ Soth is, that wo the whiche that we ben 
inne. 

For aught I wol, for nothing elles is 1269 
But for the cause that we shullen twinne : 
Considered al, ther n’is no more amis. 
But what is thanne a remedie unto this, 
But that we shape us sone for to mete ! 
Thi.s’ al and som, my dere herte swetc ! 

‘ Now, that I shal wel bringen it aboute 
To come ayein sone after that I go, 
Thcrof am I no mailer thing in doute. 
For, (Iredcles, withinne a wowke or two 
I .shal ben here ; and that it may be so. 
By alle right, and in a worries fewe, 1280 
I shal you wel an hep of weyes shewe 

‘For-wdiich In’il not maken long sermoiin, 
For time y-lost may not recovered be ; 
But I wol go right to conclusioun, 

And to the beste, in aught that 1 can see. 
And for the love of God, foryivc it me 
If I speke aught ayeins your hertes reste. 
For trewely I speke it for the beste ; 

‘ Making alwey a protestacioun, 

That in effect this thing that I shal seyc 1290 
N'is but to she wen you my mocioun, 

To fmde unto our help the beste weye. 
And taketh it non other w'ise, I preye ; 
For finaly what-so ye me comaunde. 

That wol I don, for tliat is no demaundc. 

‘ Now herkneth this : ye han wel undcr- 
stonde 

My going graunted is by parlcment 
So ferforth that it may not ben withstonde 
For al this world, as by my jugement. 

And sin ther hclpeth non avisement 1300 
To letten it, lat it passe out of minde, 
And lat us shape a bettre wey to fmde. 

1284. right to conclusioun^ ^ y to my con- 
clusioun, ♦ 

1288. sfieke^ J scyr ; P in r fie. 

1290. in effect this things /3 y now thise worries 
ivhiche. 

1294. ffnaly^ H3 /3 y in effect. 
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‘Thesotbisthis, that twinning of ustweyne 
Wol us disese and crueliche anoye, 

But him bihovclh somtime han a peyne, 
Thatserveth Love, if that he wol havejoye. 
And sin I shal no ferlhcr out of Troye 
Than I may ride ayein on half a morwe, 
It oughte lasse causen us to sorwe : 

‘ So as I shal not so ben hid in muwe, 1310 
That day by day, myn owne herte dere, 
(Sin wel ye wot that it is now a truwe,) 
Ye shal ful wel al myn estat y-herc. 

And, or that trewe is don, I shall ben here, 
And thus have ye bothe Antenor y-wonne 
And me also. Beth glad now, if ye conne, 

‘ And thenk right thus : “ Criseyde is now 
agon, 

But what ! she shal come hastily ayeyn ! ’’ ^ — 
‘ And whanne, alias ! ’ — ‘ By God, lo, right 
anon, 

Or dayes ten, that dar I saufly scyn ! 1320 

And thanne atte erste shal ye ben so feyn 
That wc shul cvere-mo togedere dwelle. 
That al this world ne mighte our joye telle. 

‘ I see that often, ther-as we ben now. 
That for the beste, our conseil for to hide. 
Ye spekcn not with me, nor I with yow 
In fourtenight, ne see you go ne ride. 

Mo wen ye not ten dayes thanne abide 
For myn honour in sw'ich an aventure ? 
Y-wis, ye rnowen elles lite endure ! 1330 

‘ Ye knowe ek how that al my kin is here. 
Only but-if that it myn fader be, 

And ek mine othre thinges alle i>fere. 
And namely, my dere herte, ye, 

Whom that I n’olde Icven for to see 
For al this world, as muche as it hath space ; 
Or elles see ich nevere Joves face ! 

‘ Why ! trowe ye my fader in this wdse 
Coveiteth so to see me, but for drede 
Lest in this town that folkes me despise 1340 
Bicause of him, for his unhappy dede ? 
What wot my fader what lif that I lede ? 

1315. thus^ /3 y ihan(ne\ 

1328. Mcnven (?) all May (see 1330). 

1336. muche ^ H3 hrcde ; /3 y 7 vui{e). 


For if he wistc in Troye how wel I fare, 
Us nedeth for my going naught to care. 

‘ Ye sen that every day ek more and more 
Men trete of pees, and it supposed is 
That men the (piene Elcyne shal restore, 
And Grekes us restoren that is mis ; 

So, though ther n’ere confort non but this, 
That men purpdscn pees on every side, 1350 
Ye may the bettre at ese of herte abide. 

‘ For if that it be pees, myn herte dere, 
The nature of the pees mot nedes drive 
That men moste entrccomunen i-ferc. 
And lo and fro ek ride and go as blive, 
Alday as thikke as been flen from a hive, 
And every wight han liberte lo bleve * 
Wher-as him list the bet, withouten levc. 

‘And though so be that pees ther may be 
non, 

Yit hider, though ther nevere pees ne were, 
Imostecome: forwhidersholdelgon, 1361 
Or how mischaunce sholdc I dwellcn there 
Among tho men of armes evere in fere ? 
For which, so wisly Ciod my soulc rede, 

I can not sen wherof ye sholden drede. 

‘ Have here another wey, if it so be 
That al this thing ne may you not sufTise. 
My fader, as ye knowx*n wel, parde, 

Is old, and elde is ful of coveilise ; 1369 

And I right now have founden al the gise, 
Withouten net wherwith I shal him hente. 
And herkneth how, if that ye wol assente ! 

‘ Lo, Troilus, men seith that hard it is. 
The wolf ful and the wether hool to have ; 
This is to seyn, that men ful ofte, y-wis. 
Mot spenden part the remenauntfor to save. 
For ay with gold men may the herte grave 
Of him that set is upon coveilise. 

And how I mcne, I shal it you devise. 

‘ The moeble which that I have in this 
toun 1380 

Unto my fader shal I take, and seye, 
That right for trust and for savacioun 
It sent is from a frend of his or tweyc, 
The whiche frendes fervently him preye 
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To senden after more, and that in hye, 
Whil-that this town stant thus in jupartye ; 

‘ And that shal ben a huge quantite, — 
Thus shal I seyn; — but lest it folk espi’de. 
This may be sent by no wight but by me. 
I shal ek shewen him, if pees bitide 1390 
What frendes that I have on every side 
Toward the court, to don the wrathe pace 
Of Priamus, and don him stonde in grace. 

So, what for 00 thing and for other, swete, 
I shal him so enchaunten with iny sawes. 
That right in hevene his soule shal he 
mete ! 

For al Appollo, or his clerkes lawes 
Or t:alculinge availeth not three hawes ! 
Desir of gold shal so his soule blende, 1399 
That, as me list, I shal wcl make an ende ! 

‘ And if he wolde aught by his sort it preve 
If that I lye, in certein I shal fonde 
Distorben him and plukke him by the sieve 
Making his sort, or beren him on honde 
He hath not wel the Goddes understonde : 
For Goddes speke in amphibologyes, 

And for a soth they tellen twenty lyes ! 

‘ Ek drede fond first Goddes, I suppose, — 
Thus shal I seyn, — andek hiscoward herte 
Made him amis the Goddes text to glose 
Whan he for-fered out of Delphos sterte. 
And, but I make him sonc to converte, 
And don my red withinne a day or tw'eye, 
I wol to you oblige me to deye ! ’ 

And treweliche as writen wel I findc, 
That al this thing was seid of good entente. 
And that her herte trewe was and kinde 
Towdrdeshim, and spak right as she mente. 
And that she starf for wo neigh, whan she 
wente, 1419 

And was in purpos evere to ben trewe : 
Thus writen they that of her werkes knewe. 

This Troilus with herte and eres spradde 
Herde al this thing devisen to and fro ; 

1396. soule^ H4 S I) Hi Cl. souk is, 

1409. ek^ H3 /3 y that- 
1415. as, J D is. 


And verrayliche him semed that he hadde 
The selve wit ; but yit to lete her go 
His herte mis-foryaf him evere-mo. 

But finaly he gan his herte wreste 
To tristen her, and took it for the beste. 

For which the grete furie of his penaunce 
Was queynt with hope ; and therwith hem 
bitwene 1430 

Bigan for joye th’amorouse daunce. 
Andasthebriddes, whan the sonne isshene, 
Deliten in hir song in leves grene, 

Right so the wordes that they spake i-fere 
Delited hem, and made hir hertes clere. 

But natheles the wending of Criseyde, 
For al this world, ne may out of his minde : 
For- which fill ofte he pitousliche her 
jDrey’de 

That of her herte he mighte her trewe 
finde, 

And seyde her, — ‘ Certes, if ye ben un- 
kinde, 1440 

And but ye come at day set into Troye, 
Ne shal I nevere have hele, honour, ne 
joye. 

‘ For al-so soth as sonne uprist a-morwe. 
And God ! so wisly thou me, woful 
wrecche. 

To reste bringe out of this cruel sorwc, 

I wil myselven slee if that ye drecche ! 
But of my deth though litel be to recche, 
Yit, or that ye me can sen so to smerte, 
Dwel rather here, myn owne dere herte ! 

* For trewely, myn owne lady dere, 1450 
Tho sleightes yit that I you here stere 
Fill shaply ben to failen alle i-fere ; 

And thus men seith, that “oon thenketh 
the here. 

But al another thenketh his led^*re ! ” 
Your sire is wis : and seid is, out of drede, 
Men may the wise at-renne, and not 
at-rede ! ’’ 

‘ It is fill hard to halten unespyed 
Bifore a crepil, for he can the craft : 

Your fader is in sleighte as Argus yed. 1459 
X449. dere, y swete. 
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For, al be that his moeble is him biraft, 
His olde sleighte is yit so with him laft. 
Ye shal not blende him for your womman- 
hede, 

Ne feyne aright ; and that is al my drede. 

‘ I n’ot if pees shal evere-mo bitidc ; 

But, pees or no, for ernest ne for game, 

I wot, sin Calcas on the Grekes side 
Hath ones ben and lost so foule his name. 
He dar no more come here ayein for 
shame : 

For- which that wey, for aught I can espye. 
To trusten on, n’is but a fantasye. 1470 

‘ Ye shal eek sen, your fader shal you glose 
To ben a wif, and as he can wel preche, 
He shal som Grek so preyse and wel alose. 
That ravisshen he shal you with his speche. 
Or do you don by force as he shal teche ; 
And Troilus, of whom he n’il have routhe, 
Shal causeles so sterven in his trouthe ! 

* And over al this, your fader shal despise 
Us alle, and seyn this cite n’is but lorn. 
And that the sege nevere shal arise, 1480 
For-why the Grekes han it alle sworn 
Til we be slayn and doun our walles torn ; 
And thus he shal you with his wordes fere. 
That ay drede I that ye wol bleven there. 

‘ Ye shal ek sen so many a lusty knight 
Among the Grekes, ful of worthinesse. 
And ech of hem with herte, wit, and might 
To plescn you don al his bisinesse. 

That ye shul dullen of the rudencsse 
Of us sely Trojdncs, but-if routhe 1490 
Remorde you, or vertu of your trouthe. 

* And this to me so grevous is to thinke 
That fro my brest it wol the soule rende ; 
Ne, dredeles, in me ther can not sinke 
A good opinioun, if that ye wende ; 
For-why your fadres sleighte wol usshende : 
And if ye gon, as I have told you yore. 
So thenk I n’am but dcd, withoute more ! 

1490. Trojdnes (?), all Trojans (read "i As 0/ us 
sely Trojans). 

1493. ^ y 

2 M 


‘For -which, with humble, trewe and 
pitous herte, 1499 

A thousand times mercy I you preye : 

So reweth on mine aspre peynes smerte. 
And doth somwhat as that I shal you seye. 
And lat us stele awey bitwixe us tweye ; 
And thenk that foly is, whan man may 
chese. 

For accident his substaunce ay to lose. 

‘ I mene thus : that sin wc mowe or day 
Wel stele awey and ben togedre so. 

What wit were it to putten in assay, 

In cas ye sholden to your fader go. 

If that ye mighten come ayein or no ? 1510 
Thus mene I, that it were a gret folye 
To putte that sikernesse in jupartye. 

‘ And, vulgarly to speken of substaunce 
Of tresour, may we bothc with us lede 
Y-nough to live in honour and plesaunce, 
Til into time that we shal be dede ; 

And thus we may eschewen al this drede : 
For evcrich other wey ye can recorde, 
Myn herte, y-wis, may thcrwilhnotacordc. 

‘ And hardily ne dredeth no pov6rte, 1520 
For I have kin and frendes elleswhere 
That, though we comen in our bare shcrte. 
Us sholde neither lakken gold nc gere. 
But ben honoured whil we dwelten there : 
And go w’ anon : for, as in myn entente, 
This is the beste, if that ye wol asscnte. ’ — 

Criseyde him, with a sik, right in this wise 
Answerde, ‘ Y-wis, my dere herte trewe. 
We may wel stele awey, as ye devise, 1529 
Or finden swiche unthrifty weyes newe ; 
But afterward ful sore it wol us rewe. 
And, help me God so at my moste node, 
As causeles yc suffren al this drede ! 

‘ For th’ilke day that I for cherisshinge. 
Or drede of fader, or for other wight. 

Or for estat, delit, or for weddinge 
Be fals to you, my Troilus, my knight, 
Saturnes doughter, Juno, thorugh her 
might, 

1527. Imn, H3 y omit. 

1530. Ort y ana. 
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As wood as Alhamante do me dwelle 
Eternaliche in Stix, the put of helle ! 1540 

* And this on every God celestial 
I swere it you, and ek on ech Godddsse, 
On every Nymphe and Deite infernal, 

On Satiry and Fauny more and lesse, 
That halve Goddes ben (^f wildernessc ; 
And Altropos my thred of lif to-breste 
If I be fals ! Now trowe me if 3*011 leste ! 

‘ And thou, Simoys, that as an arwe clere 
Thorugh Troye ay reiinest downward to 
the see, 1549 

Ber witnessc of this word that seid is here. 
That th’ilke day that ich untrewe be 
To Troilus, myn owne herte free. 

That thou retorne backward to thy w'elle, 
And I with body and soule sinke in hello ! 

‘ But that yc speke, awey thus for to go 
And leten allc your frendes, God forbede 
For any womman that 3^0 sholde so ! 

And namely, sin Troye hath now swich 
nede 

Of help. And ek of 00 thing taketh hede : 
If this were wist, my lif laye in balaunce, 
And your honour : God shilde us fro 
mischaunce ! 1561 

‘ And if so be, herafter pees be take, — 
As alday happeth, after anger, game, — 
Why, Lord, the sorwe and wo ye wolden 
make, 

That ye ne dorste come aycin for shame ! 
And, or that ye ju])arten so y(nir name, 
Beth not too hast if in this hote fare : 

For hastif man ne wanteth nevere care ! 

‘ What trowen ye the })ej)le ek al aboiite 
Wolde of it seye ? It is ful light t’aredc ! 
They wolden seyn, and swere it out of 
doute, 1571 

That love ne drof you not to do this 
dede, 

But lust voluptuous and coward drede : 

1549. ay rennest^ so J Ho, A D ; rennest P G 
R Cx. ; H2 H4 S Cp. H] Cl. 83 rt-nnest ay. 

1562. hera/ter pees be take^ sc P ; rest that 
pees herafter take. 


Thus were al lost, y-wis, myn herte dere. 
Your honour, which that shinelh now so 
clere. 

‘ And also thenketh on myn honest6 
That floureth yit : how foule I sholde it 
shende, 

And with what filthc it spotted sholde be, 
If in this forme I .sholde with you wende. 
Ne though I livede unto the worldes ende. 
My name sholde I nevere ayein ward winne : 
Thus were I lost, and that were routhe 
and sinne. 

‘ And for-thy slee with re.son al this hete! 
Men .seyn “the suffrant overcom’th,” 
j)arde ; 

Ek, who-so wol ban lief, he lief mot lete. ” 
Thus maketh vertu of ncccssite ! 

Be pacieiit, and thenk that lord is he 
Of Fortune ay, that naught wol of her 
recche. 

And she ne daunteth no wight but a 
wrecche ! 1589 

‘ And trusteth this : that certes, herte swete. 
Or Phebus’ suster, Liicina the shene, 

The Idoun passe out of this Ariete, 

I wil ben liere, withouten any wene. 

I mene, as help me Juno, hevenes quene, 
The tenthe day, but-if that deth m’assaile, 
I wil you sen, withouten any faile.’ — 

‘ And now, .so this be soth,’ quod Troilus, 
I shal wel suffre unto the tenthe day. 

Sin that I see that node it mot be thus. 
But for the love of God, if it be may, 1600 
So lat us stelen priveliche away ! 

For evere in oon, as for to live in reste, 
Myn herte seith that it wol be the beste.’ — 

‘O mercy, God, what lif is this !’ quod she. 

‘ Allas, ye slee me thus for verray tenc ! 

I see wel now that ye mistrusten me. 

For by your wordes it is wel y-sene ! 
Now, for the love of Cynthea the shene, 

1575. shinethnenv^ so P H3 ; x^^Xftow shineth. 
1587. He pacieni, so P G H3 R ; J and others 
By patience. 
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Mistrust me not thus causeles, for routhe, 
Sin to be trewe I have you plight my 
trouthe ! 1610 

‘ And thenketh wel, that somtime it is wit 
To spende a time, a time for to winne. 
Ne, parde, lorn am I not fro you yit. 
Though that we ben a day or two a-twinne. 
Drif out the fantasyes you withinne. 

And trust eth me, and levethek yoursorwe, 
Or, her my trouthe, I wil not live tilmorwc ! 

‘ F or if ye wiste how sore it doth mesmerte, 
Ye wolde cesse of this : for Ciod, thou w'ost 
The pure spirit wepcth in myh herte 1620 
To sen you wepen that I love most. 

And that I mot gon to the Orckes ost 1 
Ye, n’ere it that I wiste remedye 
To come ayein, right here I wolde dye ! 

‘ But, certes, I am not so nice a wight 
That I ne can imaginen a wey 
To com ayein that day that I have hight. 
For who may holdc a thing that wol awey ? 
My fader nought, for al his queynte ploy ! 
And by my thrift, my wending out of 
Troyc 1630 

Another day shal tome us al to joye ! 

‘ For-thy with al myn herte I you biseke. 
If that you list don aught for my prey ere 
And for that love which that I love you eke, 
That, or that I departe fro you here. 

That of so good a confort and a chore 
I may you sen, that ye may Ijringe at reste 
Myn herte which that is o-point to breste. 

‘And over althis Ipreyeyou,’quodshetho, 
‘Myn owne hertes solhfosl suffisaunce, 1640 
Sin I am thyn al hool, withouten mo. 
That whil lliat I am absent, no plesauncc 
C)f other do me fro your remembraunce ; 
For I am evere a-gast, for- why men rede 
That “love is thing ayful of bisy drede. ” 

‘ For in this world ther livcth lady non, 

If that ye were untrewe (as God defende!), 
That so bitraysed were or wo-bigon 
As I, that alle trouthe in you entende. 


And douteles, If-that I other wen’de, 1650 
I n’ere but ded. And, or ye cause finde, 
For Goddes love, so beth me not un- 
kinde ! ' — 

To this answerde Troilus, and scyde, 

‘ Now God, to whom ther n’is no thought 
y-wrye. 

Me glade, as wis I nevere unto Criscyde, 
Sin th’ilke day I saw her first with ye. 
Was fals, ne nevere shal til that I dye ! 
At shorte wordes, wel ye may me Icve : 

I can no more, it shal be founde at 
preve ! ’ — 1659 

‘ Gramercy, goode myn, y-wis ! ’ quod she, 
‘ And blisful Venus, lat me nevere sterve 
Or I may stonde of plcsaunce in degree 
To quite him wel, that so wel can deserve ! 
And whil that God my wit wil me con- 
serve, 

T shal so don, so trewe I have you founde, 
That ay honour to me- ward shal rebounde! 

‘ For trusteth wel, that your estat reill, 
Ne veyn del it, nor only worth inesse 
Of you in w^erre or torney marcial, 1669 
Ne pompe, array, nobleyc, or ek richesse 
Ne made me to rewe on your distresse. 
But moral vertu, grounded upon trouthe : 
That was the cause I first had on you 
routhe ! 

‘ Ek gentil herteand manhod that yehaddc, 
And that ye haddc, as me thoughte, in 
despit 

Every thiag that souned into badde, 

As rudenesse and poeplissh appetit. 

And that your reson bridleth you delit : 
This made, aboven every creature 
That I was ygure, and shal whil I may 
dure. 1680 

‘ And this may Icngthc of yeres not fordo, 
Ne remuable Fortune it deface! 

But Jupiter, that of his might may do 
The sorwful to be glad, so yive us grace, 
Or nightes ten, to meten in this place, 

1654. cause. 

1682. itf so S ; rest om. 
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So that it may your hcrte and myn 
suffise ! 

And far now wel, for time is that ye 
rise ! ’ — 

But after - that they longe y - pleyned 
hadde, 

And oftc kist, and streitc in armes folde, 
The day gan rise, and Troilus him 
cladde, 1690 

And rewfully his lady gan hiholde 
As he that felte dethes cares colde, 

1688. S y And, 


And to her grace he gan him recomaunde. 
Whe’r him was wo, this holde I no de- 
maunde ! 

For mannes hed imaginen ne can, 
N’entendcment considere, or tonge telle 
The cruel peynes of this woful man, 

That passen every torment down in helle. 
For whan he saw thatshenemightedwelle, 
Which that his soule out of his herte rente, 
Withoute more out of the chaumbre he 
wente. 1701 

1696. or^ so J H3 ; P /3 y ne, 

1697. wq/uly y sorw/ul. 
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Aprochen gan the fatal destine 
That Joves hath in disposicioun. 

And to you, angry Barcas, sustren three, 
Committeth to don execucioun : 

For which Criseyde mostc out of the toun, 
And Troilus shal dwellen forth in pine 
Til Lachesis his thred no lenger twine. 

The gold-ytresscd Phcbus heighc on-lofte 
Thryes hadde alle, with his bemcs shene, 
The snowes molte, and Zephirus as ofte 10 
Y>brought ayein the tendre leves grenc, 
Sin that the sone of Ecuba the queue 
Bigan to love her first for whom his sorwe 
Was al, that she departe sholdc a-morwe, 

Ful redy was at prime Diomede, 

Criseyde unto the Grekes ost to lede, 

P'or sorwe of which she felte her herte bledc, 
As she that n’iste what was best to rede. 
And trewtdy, as men in bokes rede, 19 
Men wiste nevere womman han the care, 
Ne was so loth out of a town to fare. 

This Troilus, withouten reed or lore. 

As man that hath his joyes ck forlore, 
Was wayting on his lady evere more 

3, Parcas^ Fates. 

7. Lachesis^ one of the Fates. 

8. gold-yfressed (?), all j^o/d^e)- tressed. 

9. shenCi so H3 H4 R S , J P c 7 cne ; Cx. TI;* y 
tieri. 


As she that was the sothfast crop and more 
Of al his lust or joyes her-bifore. 

But Troilus ! now far-wel al thy joye, 
P'or shallow nevere sen her eft in Troye ! 

Soth is, that whil he bood in this manure, 
Pie gan his wo ful manly for to hide, 30 
That wel unnelhe it sene was in his cherc ; 
But at the yate ther she sholde out-ride, 
With certein folk he hoved her Babide, 
.So wo-bigon, al wolde he naught him 
pleyiic, 

That on his hors unnethe he sat for peync. 

P"or ire he quok, so gan his herte gnawe, 
Whan Diomede on horse gan him dressc, 
And scide unto himself this ilke sawe, 

‘ Allas ! ’ quod he, ‘ thus foul a wrecched- 
nesse, 

Why suffre ich it ? Why n'il ich it re- 
dresse ? 4® 

Were it not bet at ones for to dye 
Than evere more in langour thus to drye ? 

‘ Why n’il I make at ones riche and pore 
To have y-nough to do or- that she go ? 
Why n’il I bringe al Troye upon a rore? 
Why n’il I sleen this Diomede also ? 

Why n’il I rather with a man or two 
Stele her awey ? Why wol I this endure? 
Why n’il I helpen to myn ownc cure ? ’ 
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But why he n’olde don so fel a dede, 50 
That shal I seyn,and whyhim liste it spare ; 
He hadde in herte alweyes a maner drede 
Lest that Criseyde, in rumour of this fare, 
Sholde han ben slayn : lo, this was al 
his care. 

And elles, certein, as I seide yore. 

He hadde it don, withouten wordes more. 

Criseyde, whan she redy was to ride, 

Ful sorwfully shesighte, and seide, * Allas ! ’ 
But forth she mot, for aught that may bitide : 
Ther n’is non other r6medie in this cas ; 
And forth she rit ful sorwfulliche a pas. 61 
What wonder is though that her sore smerte. 
Whan she forgo’th her owne dere herte ? 

This Troilus, in wise of curteisye. 

With hauke on honde, and with a huge 
route 

Of knightes, rod and dide her companye. 
Passing al the val^ye fer withoute ; 

And ferther wolde han ridcn, out of doute, 
Ful fayn ; and wo was him to gon so sone : 
But tome he moste, and it was ek to done. 

And right with that was An tenor y-come 71 
Out of the Grckes ost ; and every wight 
Was of it glad, and seide he was welcome. 
And Troilus, al n’ere his herte light. 

He peyned him with al his fulle might 
Him to with-holde of weping at the leste ; 
And Antenor he kiste, and made feste. 

And therwithal he moste his leve take, 
And caste his ye upon her pitously, 79 
And neer he rod, his cause for to make. 
To take her by the bond al sobrely ; 

And, Lord, so she gan wepen lendrely ! 
And he fid softe and sleighly gan her seye, 

‘ Now hold your day, and do me not to deye ! ’ 

With that his courser torned he aboute 
With face pale, and unto Diomede 
No word he spak, ne non of al his route ; 
Of which the sone of Tydeus took hede, 

60, 61. So a ^ S ; H3 y transpose 11 . 60, 61. 

63. dere^ y swete. (See iv. 1449.) 

67. "ualiye ; R wallys (read ? The walles alle). 
vaUye is a mistranslation of JBoc. zfallOi ‘rampart.’ 
88. sone 0/ Tydeusy Diomede. 


As he that coude more than the crede 89 
In swich acraft, andbythereyneherhente ; 
And Troilus to Troye homwarde he wente. 

This Diomede that led her by the bridel, 
Whan that he saw the folk of Troye aweye, 
Thoughte, ‘ Al my labour shal not ben 
on ydel 

If that I may, for somwhat shal I seye ; 
For at the worsted may yit shorte ourweye. 
I have herd seyd ek, times twyes twelve, 
“ He is a fool that wol foryete himselve.” ’ 

But natheles thus thoughte he wel y-nough, 
That ‘certcinliche I am aboute nought 100 
If that I Speke of love, or make it tough ; 
For douteles, if she have in her thought 
Him that I gesse, ho may notbeny-brought 
So sone awey ; but I shal finde a mcne, 
That she notwite as yit shal, what I mene. * 

This Diomede, as he that coude his good, 
Whan time was, gan fallen forth in spechc 
Of this and that, and axed why she stood 
In swich discse, and gan her ek biseche 109 
That if that he encresse mighte or eche 
With any thing her esc, that she sholde 
Comaunde it him, and seide he don it wolde. 

For treweliche he swor her, as a knight, 
That ther n’as thing with which he mighte 
her plese 

That he n’il don his herte and al his might 
To don it, for to don her herte an ese ; 
And preyed her, she wolde her sorwe 
apese. 

And seide, ‘ Y-wis, we Grekes can have 
joye 

T’honduren you, as wel as folk of Troye.’ 

He seide ek thus, ‘ I wot you thinketh 
straunge, — 120 

No wonder is, for it is to you ncwe, — 
Th’aqueyntaunce of thise Trojans for to 
chaunge 

For folk of Grece, that ye ncvere knewe. 

107. IVhan time waSy y Whan this was don. 

1 15. n'ily H4 R S y n'olde. 

122. Trojans; Hy H4 D 

122. for to, so G Cx. ; J and others to. 
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But wolde never e God but- if as trewe 
A Grek ye sholde amonge us alle finde 
As any Trojan is, and ek as kindc. 

‘ And by the cause I swor you right lo now 
To be your frend, and helply to my might, 
And for-that more acqueyntaunce ek of 
yow 129 

Haveich had than another si ran nger wight, 
So fro this forth, I preye you, day and night, 
Comaundelh me, how sore that me smerte. 
To don al that may like unto your herte ; 

‘ And that ye me wolde as your brother 
trete, 

And takelh not my frendship in despit ; 
And, though your sorwes ben for thinges 
grete, 

N’ot I not why, but out of more respit 
Myn herte hath for t’amendc it gret delit ; 
And if I may your harmes not redresse, 

I am right sory for your hevinesse. 140 

‘ For though ye Trojans with us Grekes 
wrothe 

I Ian many a day ben, alwey yit, parde. 
Go God of love in soth we serven bothc. 
And, for the love of God, my lady free, 
Whom so ye hate, as belli not wroth with me ; 
For trewely ther can no wight you serve. 
That half so loth your wraththe wolde 
deserve. 

‘And n’ereit that we ben so neigh thetente 
Of Calcas, which that sen us bothe may, 

I wolde of Ihisyou telle al myn entente ; 150 
But this’ enseled til another day. 

Yif me your bond : I am, and shal be ay, 
God help me so, whil that my lif may dure, 
Your owne, aboven every creature ! 

‘ Thus seide I nevere or now to womman 
born ; 

For, God myn herte as wisly glade so, 

I lovede nevere womman her-biforn 
As paramours, ne nevere shal no mo ; 

And for the love of God beth not my fo, 
Al can I not to you, my lady derc, 160 
Compleyne aright, for I am yit to lere, | 


^ A.ndwondreth not, myn owne lady bright, 
Though that I speke of love to you thus 
blive ; 

For I have herd or this of mony a wight, 
Hath loved thing he nevere say his live : 
Nor I am not of power for to strive 
Ayeins the God of Love, but him obeyc 
I wol alwey ; and mercy I you preye. 

‘ Ther ben so worthy knightes in thisi)lace. 
And ye so fair, that everich of them alle 170 
Wol peynen him to stonden in your grace ; 
But mighte me so fair a grace falle, 

That ye me for your servant wolde calle. 
So lowly ne so trewely you serve 
N’il non of hem, as I shal, til I sterve.’— 

Criseyde unto that purpos lite answerde, 
As she that was with sorwe oppressed so. 
That in effect she nought his tales herde 
But here and there, nowhereaword or two. 
Tlerthoughteher sorwful herte brasta-t wo ; 
For whan she gan her fiider fer espyc, i8i 
Wei neigh down off her hors she gan tosye. 

But natheles she thanked Diomede 
Of al his travaile and his goode chere. 
And that him lisle his frendship her to 
bede ; 

And she accepteth it in good manere, 
And wol do fayn that is him lief and derc ; 
And trusten him she wolde, and wel she 
mighte. 

As seide she. And from her hors sh’ 
alighte. 189 

I ler fader hath her in his armes nome, 
And twenty time he kiste his doughter 
swete, 

And seide, ‘ O dere doughter myn, wel- 
come ! ’ 

She seide ek, she wasfiiyn with him to mete, 
And stood forth mu wet, milde, and man- 
suete. — 

But here I leve her with her fiider dwelle, 
And forth I wol of Troilus you telle. 

To Troye is come this woful Troilus 
In sorwe aboven alle sorwes smerte, 
i66. Nor^ J II4 H3 ; S y Rk; rest For^ Ne. 
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With felon look, and face dispitous. 199 
Tho sodeinly down from his hors he sterte, 
And thorugh his paleis with a swollen hcrte 
To chaumbre wente : of no wight look he 
hede, 

Ne non to him dar speke a word for drede. 

And there his sorwes that he spared hadde 
He yaf an issue large, and Deth he cri’de ; 
And in his throwes frenetik and niadde 
He corseth Jove, Appollo, and ek Cupide, 
He corseth Ceres, Bacus, and Cipride, 
His burthe, himself, hisliite, and ek nature, 
And, save his lady, every creature. 210 

To bedde he go’th, and walweth there and 
torneth 

In furie, as doth he, Ixion, in helle ; 

And in this wise he neigh til day sojorneth. 
But tho bigan his herte a lite unswelle 
Thorugh teres, whiche that gonnen up to 
Welle ; 

And pitously he cri’de upon Criseyde, 
Andtohiniselfrightlhushespak andseyde : 

‘ Where is inyn owne lady, lief and dere ? 
Where is her white brest ? Where is it, 
where ? 219 

Where ben her armes and her yen clere. 
That yesternight this time with me weia* ? 
Now may I wepe allone many a tere, 
Andgrasiieaboutelmay ; but in this place, 
Saving a pilwe, I fmde naught t’enbrace. 

‘ How shal I don ? Whan shal she come 
ayeyn ? 

I n’ot, alias ! Why let ich her to go ? 

As woldc God, ich hadde as tho ben slayn ! 
O herte myn, Criseyde ! O swete fo ! 

O lady myn, that I love and no mo, 229 
To whom for evere mo myn herte I dowe ! 
See how I deye, ye n’il me not rcscowe ! 

‘ Who seeth you now, my righ te lode-sterre ? 
Who sit right noworstant in your presence? 

211. wahuetkt so G H4 Cx. ; J whieleth; 
others lucyleth, 

212. Ixion. See AIncid., vi. 601. 

223. gras/fCf H4 A grofe. 

224. Saving^ so R ; rest Save, 


Who can conforten now your hertes werre ? 
Now I am gon, whom yeve ye audience ? 
Who spek’th for me right now in myn 
absence ? 

Allas, no wight : and that is al my care ; 
For wel I wot, as yvele as I ye fare ! 

‘ Ilowsholde Ithustcndayesfulendure, 239 
Whan I the firste night have al this tene ? 
How shal she don ek, sorwful creature? 
For tendrenesse how shal she ek sustene 
Swich wo for me ? O pilous, pale, andgrene 
Shal ben your fresshc, wommanliche face 
For longing, or ye tome into this place ! ’ 

And whan he fd in any slomberingCvS, 
Anon biginne he sholde for to grone. 

And drenien of the dredfulleste thinges 
That inighte ben : as, mete he were allone 
In place horrible making ay his nione, 250 
Or meten that he was amonges alle 
His enemies and in hir hondes falle. 

And therwithal his body sholde sterte. 
And with the stert al sodeinly awake, 
And swich a tremoiir fele aboute his herte, 
That of the fere his body sholde quake ; 
And therwithal he sholde a noise make, 
And seme as though he sholde falle depe 
From heighe on-lofte : and than he wolde 
wepe. 

And rewen (ui himself so pitously, 260 
That wonder was to here his llmtasye. 
Another time he sholde mightily 
Confdrte himself, and seyn it was folye 
8<^ causeies swdeh drede for to drye ; 

And eft biginne his aspre peynes newe. 
That e\eiy man mighteon his sorwes re we. 

Who coude telle aright or ful discrive 
His wo, his pleyiite, his langour, and his 
pine ? 

Nought alle the men that han or ben on-live ! 
Thou, reder, mayst thyself ful wel devine 270 
That swich a wo my wit can not define : 

242. R y this. 

24s. longing^ S y langour. 

265. feynes^ so Ho ; J and others sorwes. 

270. Thou^ reder ; see i. 52 (note). Chaucer 
seems now to be writing for publication. 
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On ydel for to write it sholde I swinke. 
Whan that my wit is wery it to thinke ! 

On hevene yit the sterres were y-sene, 
Although fill pale y-woxen was the mone, 
And whiten gan the orisonte shene 
Al estward, as it wont is for to done, 
And Phcbus with his rosy carte sone 
Gan after that to dresse him up to fare, 
Whan Troilus hath sent after Pandare. 280 

This Pandar, — that of al the day biforn 
Ne mighte han comen Troilus to see, 
Although he on his hcd it hadde y-sworn, 
For with the king Priam alday was he. 
So that it lay not in his liberte 
No-wher to gon, — but on the morwe he 
wente 

To Troilus, whan that he for him sente. 

For in his herte he coude wel devine 
That Troilus al night for sorwe wook ; 
And that he wolde telle him of his pine, 290 
This knew he wel y-nough, withoute book ! 
For- which to chaumbre streight the wey 
he took, 

And Troilus tho sobreliche he grette. 

And on the bed ful sone he gan him sette. 

‘ My Pandarus,’ quod Troilus, ‘ the sorwe 
Which that I drye, I may not longe endure : 
I trowe I shal not liven til to-morwc ; 
For-which I wolde alweys, on aventure. 
To thee devisen of my sepulture 
The forme ; and of my mocble thou 
dispone 300 

Right as thee someth best is for to done. 

‘ But of the fir and flaumbe funeral 
In which my body brennen shal to gledc. 
And of the feste and pleyes palestral 
At my vigfle, I preye thee, tak good hede 
That that bowel ; and offre Mars mystede, 
My swerd, myn helm ; and, leve brother 
derc. 

My sheld to Pallas yif, that shineth clere. 

‘ The poudre in which myn herte y-brend 
shal tome. 


That preye I thee thou take, and ek 
conserve 310 

It in a vessel, that men clep’th an urne, 
Of gold ; and to my lady that I serve, 
For love of whom thus pitousliche I sterve. 
So yive it her, and do me this plesaunce 
To preye her kepe it for a remembraunce. 

‘ F or wel I fele, by my maladye 
And by my dremes now and yore ago, 

Al certeinly that I mot nedes dye ; 

The owle eek, which that hight Escaphilo, 
Hath after me shright alle thise nightes 
two. 320 

And, God Merciirie, of me now woful 
wrecche 

The soulc gide, and, whan thee list, it 
fecche ! ’ — 

Pandare answerde and seide, ‘ Troilus, 
My dere frend, as I have told thee yore, 
That it is foly for to sorwen thus, 

And causeles, for-which I can no more ; 
But who-so wol not trowen red ne lore, 

I can not sen in him no remedye 
But lete him worthen with his fantasye. 

‘But Troilus, I preye thee, tel me now 330 
If-that thou trowe, or this, that any wight 
Hath loved paramours as wel as thou? 
Yc, God wot ! And ful many a worthy 
knight 

Hath his lady forgon a fourtenight. 

And he not yit made halvendel the fare ! 
What nede is thee to maken al this care ? 

‘ Sin day by day thou mayst thy-selven see 
That from his love, or elles from his wif, 
A man mot twinnen of necessite, 

Yc, though he love her as his owne lif ; 340 
Yit n’il he with himself thus maken strif : 
For wel thou wost, my leve brother dere. 
That alwey frendes may not bon i-fere. 

310. ek^ so G ; J and others it* 

31 1. It in (?), all In. 

319. Escaphiloy Ascalaphiis, whom Proserpine 
changed into an owl. See Ovid, Met. v. 539. 
333* so P R ; G so; rest fro (A /oi^ 

334. forgony so P R G ; Cx. ben gon; A gon 
yee; x^^lgon. 
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‘ How don thise folk that seen hir loves 
wedded 

By frendes might, as it bitit ful ofle, 

And seen hem in hir spouses bed y-bedded? 
God wot, they take it wisly, faire, and softe, 
For-why good hope halt up hir herte on- 
lofte ; 

And, for they can a time of sorwe endure, 
As time hem hurt, a time doth hem cure I 350 

^ So sholdestow endure and leten slide 
The time, and fonde to be glad and light ! 
Ten dayes n’is so longe nought t^abide ! 
And sin she thee to comen hath bihight, 
She n’il her heste breken for no wight ; 
For dred thee nought that she n’il finden 
weye 

To come ayein, my lif that dorste I leye ! 

* Thy swevenes ek and al swich fantasye 
Drif out, and lat hem faren to mischaunce ; 
For they precede of thy malencolye, 360 
That doth thee fele in slepe al this penaunce. 
A straw for alle swevenes signcfiaunce ! 
God help me so, I counte hem nought a 
bene ! 

Ther wotno man aright what dremesmenc 1 

‘ For prestos of the temple tellen this, 
That dremes ben the revclaciouns 
Of Goddes ; and as wcl they telle, y-wis, 
That they ben infcrnals illusiouns ; 

And leches scyn, that of complexiouns 
Proceden they, or fast, or glotonye ; 370 
Who wot in soth thus what they signefyc ? 

‘Ek othre seyn that thorugh impressiouns, 
As, if a wight hath faste a thing in minde, 
That therof comen swiche avisiouns ; 

And othre seyn, as they in bookes finde. 
That, after times of the yeer, by kinde 
Men dreme, and that th’effect go’th by 
the mone : 

But lef no drem, for it is nought to done ! 

‘Wei worth of dremes ay thise oldc wives, 
Andtrewelicheekaugurie of thise foules 380 
For fere of which men wenen lese hir lives, 

362. si^nejiauncej so J G A ; rest signifiaunce. 


As ravenes qualm, or shriking of thise 
oules I 

To trowen on it bothe fals and foul is ; 

Allas, alias, so noble a creature 

As is a man shal dreden swich ordure ! 

‘For- which withalmyn herte I thee biseche, 
Unto thyself that al this thou foryive ; 
And ris now up withoute more speche, 
And lat us caste how forth may best be drive 
This time, and ck how fresshly we may 
live 390 

Whan that she com’th, the whiche shal be 
right sone : 

God help me so, thy beste is thus to done. 

‘ Ris, lat us speke of lusty lif in Troye 
That we han lad, and forth the time drive. 
And eek of time coming us rejoye. 

That bringen shal our blisse now so blive ; 
And langour of thise twyes dayes five 
We shal therwith so forycte or oppresse. 
That wel unnethe it don shal us duresse. 

‘ This town is ful of lordes al aboute, 400 
And trewes lasten al this mene while : 
Go we and pleye us in som lusty route 
To Sarpedoun, not hennes but a mile : 
And thus thou shalt the time wel bigilc. 
And drive it forth unto that blisful morwe 
That thou her see, that cause is of thy sorwe. 

‘ Now ris, my dcre brother Troilus ; 

For certes, it non honour is to thee 
To wepe, and in thy bed to rouken thus ; 
For treweliche of 00 thing truste me, 410 
If thou thus ligge a day or two or three. 
The folk wol seyn that thou for cowardise 
Thee feynest sik, and that thou darst 
not rise ! ^ — 

This Troilus answerdc, ‘ O brother dere. 
This knowen folk that hany-suffred peyne. 
That, though he wepe and make sorwful 
chore 

398. <?r, so P R H4 H3 ; rest <mf{e)» 

402. and^ so R S ; rest omit. 

403. Sat^ecioun, See iv. 52. 

409. rouheen^ so Cx. Th. ; J and others iouken. 
(See Cant. Tales^ A 1308.) 

412. seyuy S y uuene. (Boc. diria T uom.) 
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That feleth harm and smert in every veyne, 
Nowonderis; and, though ichevcrepleyne 
Or alwey wepc, I n’am no thing to blame, 
Sin I have lost the cause of al my game. 

* But sin of fine force I mot arise, 421 
I shal arise as sone as everc I may ; 

And God, to whom my herte I sacrifise. 
So sende us hastily the tenthe day ! 

For was ther nevere fowl so fayri of May 
'As I shal ben, whan that she com’th to 
Troye 

That cause is of my torment and my joye. 

‘But whider is thy red,’ quod Troilus, 
‘That wemaypleyeusbestin al this toim?’ 

‘ By God, my conseil is,’ quod Pandarus, 

‘ To ride and pleye us with King 
Sarpedoun. ^ 431 

So longe of this they spaken up and doim. 
Til Troilus gan al the laste assent e 
To rise, and forth to Sarpedoun they wente. 

This Sarpedoun, as he that honorable 
Was cvcre his live, and ful of heigh largesse. 
With al that might e y-served ben on table 
That deynte was, al costc it gret richesse. 
He fedde hem day by day ; that swich 
noblesse, 439 

Asscyden bothe the mestc and ek the leste, 
Was nevere or that day wist at any feste. 

Nor in this world ther is non instrument 
Delicious through wind, ortoucheof corde, 
As fer as any wight hath cvere went. 
That tonge telle or herte may recor<le, 
That at the feste it n’as wel herd acordc; 
N’of ladies ek so fair a companye 
Ondaunce, or tho, was nevere scyn with ye. 

But what availeth this to Troilus, 449 
That for his sorwe nothing of it rough te? 
For evere in oon his herte pietus 
Ful bisily Criseyde his lady soughte : 

On her was evere al that his herte thoughte, 

421. shtqfJine/o7‘cei sith{e7i)^Jinf ofjors 
(read ? sith in Jin 0 / fofs). Rawl. has two leaves 
wanting (11. 421 560). 

436. iarg-esse, S y /»ro7ve?v/>. 

443. tjl so P H4 Cx. A Cp. ; H3 S Hi So 
on; J G D Cl. or. 


Now this, now that, so faste imagininge, 
That glade, y-wis, can him no festeyinge. 

Thise ladies ek that at the feste ben, 

Sin that he saw his lady was aweye, 

It was his sorwe upon hem for to sen. 

Or for to here on instrument so pleye : 459 
For she that of his herte ber’th the keye 
Was absent, lo, this was his fantasye, 
That no wight sholde maken melodye. 

Nor ther n’as houre of al the day or night, 
Whan he was there-as no wight mighte 
him here. 

That he ne seide, ‘ O lufsom lady bright, 
How have ye faren sin that ye were here? 
Welcome, y-wis, myn owne lady dere ! ’ 
But weylawey, al this n’as but a masc : 
Fortune his howve iiitendeth bet to glase ! 

The lettres ek that she of olde time 470 
Hadde him y-sent, he wolde allone rede 
An hundred sithe a-twixen noon and 
prime, 

Refiguring her shap, her wommanhede, 
Withinne his herte, and every word or dede 
That passed was. And thus he drof t’an 
ende 

The forth e day ; and then nos wolde he 
wende, 

And seide, ‘ Leve brother Pandarus, 
Intendestow that we shal here bleve 
Til Sarpedoun wil forth congeyenus? 479 
Yit were it fairer that we toke our leve. 
For Goddes love, lat us now sone at eve 
Our leve take, and homward lat us tome, 
For treweliche I ii’il not thus sojorne ! ’ 

Pandare answ^rde, ‘ Be we comen hider 
To fecchen fir, and rennen horn ayeyn ? 
God help me so, I can not tellcn whider 
We mighte gon, if I shal sothly seyn, 
Ther any wight is of us more fayn 
Than Sarpedoun. And if we hennes hyc 
Thus sodeinly, I holde it vilanye, 490 

455. festeyinge^ so J S only ; rest festeyng, 
/estyng{e%Jestcnynge. (See ill. 1718.) 

476. thennes ivolde he, so J P G H3 ; Cx. cor- 
rupt. ; rest seyde (S that) he wolde. 

478. bleve, so J S 1 ) Cp. H Cl. ; rest bileve. 
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‘ Sin that we seidcn that we woldc bleve 
With himawowke ; and now thus sodeinly 
The ferthe day to take of him our leve, 
He wolde wondren on it trewely. 

Lat us forth holcle our purpos fermcly, 
And sin that we bihighten him to bide, 
Hold forward now, and after lat us ride.’ 

Thus Pandarus with alle peyne and wo 
Made him to dwelle; and at the wikcs 
ende, 

Of Sarpedoun they toke hir levc tho, 500 
And on hir wey they spedden hem to wende. 
Quod Troilus, ‘ Now Lord me grace sendc, 
That I may linden at myn hoiii-cominge 
Criscyde come ! ’ and ther-with gan he 
singe. 

‘Ye, haselwode!’ thoughte this Pandare, 
And to himself ful softeliche he seyde, 

‘ God wot, refreyden may this hote fare 
Or Calcas sende Troilus Criseyde ! ’ 508 

But natheles he japed thus, and pley’de. 
And swor, y-wis, hisherte him wel bihighle 
She wolde corneas sone aseverc she mighte. 

Whan they unto the paleis were y-comen 
Of Troilus, they down off horse alightc, 
And to the chaumbro hir wey than han 
they nomcn ; 

And into time that it gan to nighle 
They gonne ' speken of Criseyde the 
brighte ; 

And after this, whan that hem bothe leste, 
They spedde hem fro the soper unto reste. 

On morwe, as sone as day bigan to clere, 
This Troilus gan of his slop t’abreyde, 5^0 
And to Pandare, his owne brother dere, 

‘ For love of God,’ ful ])itouslichc he seyde, 
‘ As go we sen the paleis of Criseyde : 
For sin we yit may han no more feste. 
So lat us sen her paleis at the leste ! ’ 

forth hohfiij so Cx. ; S y hotdcijt) forth; 
rest holde. 

496. w, so J G vS A ; TI3 he ; restore. 

509. plef dcy so H3 H4 ; J and others seyde. 
516. gonne^ so J ; rest omit. 

521. Pandare; J O II3 Pamiarus. 

523. ^s, Cl. So; J G P omit. 


And therwithal, his meyne for to blende, 
A cause he fond in towne for to go, 

And to Criseydes hous they gonne wende. 
But, I.ord, this sely Troilus was wo ! 529 
llimthoughlehissorwfulhertebrasta-two; 
For, whan he saw her dores spered alle, 
Wcl nigh for sorwe adown he gan to falle. 

Therwith vvhan he was war and gan 
biholde 

ITowshet was every window of the place, 
As frost, him thoughte, his herte gan to 
colde ; 

For- which with chaunged dcdlich pale face, 
Withouten word he forth-by gan to ])ace ; 
And, as God wolde, he gan so faste ride. 
That no wight of his contcnaunce espi’dc. 

Than seide he thus : ‘ O paleis dcsolat, 

O htais, of houses whilom best y-hight, 

O paleis empty and disconsolai, 

O thou lanterne of which queynt is the 
light, 

O paleis, wdiilom day that now art night, 
Wel onghtestow to falle, and I to dye, 
Sin she is went that wont was us to gye ! 

‘O paleis, whilom crowne of houses alle, 
Enlumined with sonne of alle blisse I 
O ring, fro w'hich the ruby is out-falle, 

O cause of wo, that cause hast been of 
lisse ! 550 

Yit, sin I may no bet, fayn wolde 1 kisse 
Thy colde dores, dorste T for this route : 
And far-wcl shrine, of which the seynt is 
oute ! ’ 

Ther-with he caste on Pandarus his J’c, 
With chaunged fiice, and jutoiis to bi- 
holde ; 

And, whan hemighte his time aright espye. 
Ay as he rod, to Pandarus he tolde 
Ilis newe sorwe and ek his joyes olde 
So pitously, and with so ded an hewe. 
That every wight mighte on his sorwe 
rewe. 560 

Fro thennesforth he rideth up and down. 
And everything com him toremembraunce 

550. hastj J G hath. 

550. luse^ so J Cx. S Cp. ; H2 hisse; rest MW. 
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As he rod for-by places of the town 
In which he whilom hadde al his ples- 
diince. 

‘ Lo, yonder saw I last my lady daunce ! 
And in that temple with her yen clere 
Me caughte first my righte lady dere ! 

‘ And yonder have ich herd ful lustily 
My dere herte laughe ! And yonder pleye 
Saw I her ones ek ful bisily ! 570 

And yonder ones to me gan she seye, 
“Now goode swete, love me wci, I 
preye ! ” 

And yond so goodly gan she me biholde, 
That to the deth myn herte is to her holde ! 

‘ And at that corner in the yonder hous 
Ilerdc I myn alderlcvest lady dere 
So wommanly with vois melodious 
Singen so wel, so goodly and so clere, 
That in my soule yit me think’th ich here 
The blisful soun ! And in that yonder 
place 580 

My lady first me took unto her grace ! ’ 

Than thoughte he thus : ‘ O blisful Lord 
Cupide, 

Whan I the proccs have in my memorie, 
How thou me hast werr^y’d on every 
side, 

Men mighte a book make of it, lik a 
storie ! 

What node is thee to seke on me vietdrie, 
Sin I am thyn, and hoolly at thy wille ? 
What joye hast thou thine owne folk to 
spille ? 

‘ Wel hastow. Lord, y-wroke on me thyn 
ire, 

Thou mighty God, and dredful for to 
greve ! 590 

Now mercy, Lord ! Thou wost wel I desire 
Thy grace most of alle lustes leve, 

And live and deye I wol in thy bileve ; 
For which I n’axe in guerdon but 00 bone, 
That thou Criseyde ayein me sonde sone. 

565. S y read : Lo^ yonder (Cl. yende) saw I 
myn owne lady daunce. 

570. bisily^ so P G H3 R Cx. ; rest blisfully. 
583. myy P H4 Cx. S y omit. 


‘ Distreyne her herte as faste to retorne 
As thou dost myn to longen her to see ; 
Than wot I wel that she n’il not sojorne. 
Now, blisful Lord, so cruel thou ne be 
Unto the blood of Troye, I preye thee, 600 
As Juno was unto the blood Thebdne, 
For which the folk of Thebes caughte hir 
bane ! ’ 

And after this he to the yates wente 
Ther-as Oiseyde out-rod a ful good pas \ 
And up and down iher made he many a 
wente. 

And to himself ful ofte he scide, ‘ Allas ! 
From hennes rod my blis and my solas ! 
As wolde blisful God now for his joye, 

I mighte her sen ayein come into Troye ! 

‘ And to the yonder hil I gan her gide, 610 
Allas, and there I took of her my leve ! 
And yond I saw her to her fader ride. 
For sorwe of which myn herte wol to-cleve ! 
And hider horn I com whan it was eve ; 
And here I dwelle out-cast from alle joye. 
And shal, til I may sen her eft in Troye ! ’ 

And of himself imagined he ofte 
To ben defet and pale, and waxen lesse 
Than he was wont ; and that men seiden 
softe, 

‘ What may it be ? Who can the sothe 
gesse, 620 

Why Troilus hath al this hevinesse ? ’ 
And al this n’as but his malencolye. 

That he hadde of himself swich fantasye. 

Another time imaginen he wolde 
That every wight that wente by the weyc 
Had of him routhe, and that they seyen 
sholde, 

‘ I am right sory Troilus wol deye.’ 627 
And thus he drof a day yit forth or tweye 
As ye han herd : swich lif right gan he lede 
As he that stood bitwixen hope and drede. 

For-which him liked in his songes shewe 
Th’encheson of his wo as he best mighte, 

598. not^ J so (read ? Than wot I wel she n*il 
not so sojorne'). 

628. yit, J P G H3 R H4 omit. 

629. rights JPG Cx. omit. 
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And make a song of wordes but a fewe, 
Somwhat his woful herte for to lighte ; 
And whan he was from every mannes 
sighte, 

With softe vois he of his lady dere 
That absent was gan singe as ye may here : 

‘ O sterre, of which I lost have al the 
light, 

With herte soor wel oughte I to biwaile 
That evere derk in torment night by 
night, 640 

Toward my deth with wind in stere I 
saile : 

For- which the tenthe night if- that I faile 
The giding of thy bemes brighte an houre. 
My ship and me Caribdis wol devoure.’ 

This song whan he thus songen hadde, sone 
He fil ayein into his sikes olde ; 

And every night, as he was wont to done, 
lie stood the brighte mone to bihoklc. 
And al his sorwc he to the mone tolde. 
And seide, ^ Y-wis, whan thou art horned 
newe, 650 

I shal be glad, if al the world be trewe ! 

‘ I saw thy homes olde by the morwe 
Whan hennes rod my righte lady dere. 
That cause is of my torment and my sorwe : 
For-which, O brighte Lucina the dere, 

F or love of God, ren faste aboute thyspere ! 
For, whan thy homes newe ginne springe, 
Than shal she come that may my blisse 
bringe \ ’ 

The dayes more and lenger every night 
Than they ben wont to ben, him thonghte 

tho ; 660 

And that the sonne wente his cours unright 
By lenger wey than it was wont to go ; 
And seide, ‘ Y-wis, me dredeth evere mo 
The sonnes sone Pheton be on -live, 

And that his fader carte amis he drive.’ 

Upon the walles faste ek wolde he walke. 
And on the Grekes oost he wolde see, 

655. LUcina^ so Cx. Th.; J anti others La- 
t(k)on{i. See iv. 1591. 

664. Pheton^ Phaeton. See //. F. 942. 


And to himself right thus he wolde talke, 
‘ Lo, yonder is myn owne lady free 1 
Or dies yonder ther the tentes be I 670 
And thennescom’th this eir that is soswote. 
That in my soule I fele it doth me bote ! 

'And, hardily, this wind, that more and more 
Thus stoundemele encresseth in my face. 
Is of my lady’s depe sikes sore ! 

I preve it thus, for in non other space 
Of al this town, save only in this place, 
Fele I no wind that souneth so lik peyne ; 
It seith, “ Allas 1 why twinnM be wc 
tweyne ? ” * 

This longe time he driveth forth light thus. 
Til fully passed was the ninthe night ; 681 
And ay biside him was this Pandarus, 
That bisily dide al his fulle might 
Him to conforte and make his herte light, 
Yiving him hope alwey, the tenthe morwe 
That she shal come and stintenal his sorwe. 

— Upon that other side was Criseyde, 
With women fewe, among the Grekes 
stronge : 

For-which ful ofte a day ‘Allas! ’ she seyde, 
‘ That I was born ! Wel may myn herte 
longe 690 

After my deth, for now live I too longe ! 
Allas, and I ne may it not amende, 

For now is wors than evere yit I wen’de 1 

‘ My fader n’il for no thing do me grace 
To gon ayein, for aught I can him quemen; 
And, if so be that I my terme pace. 

My Troilus shal in his herte deme 
That I am fals ; and so it may wel seme : 
Thus shal I have unthank on every side. 
That I was born, so weylawey the tide ! 700 

‘ And if that I me putte in jupartye 
To stele awey by night, and it bifalle 
That I be caught, I shal be holde espye : 
Or elles, lo, this drede I most of alle. 

If in the hondes of som wrecche I faile. 

I n’am but lost, al be myn herte trewe 1 
Now mighty God, thou on my sorwe rewe !’ 

695. aught^ J and others naught. 
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Ful pale y- waxen was her brighte face, 
Her limes lene, as she that al the day 
Stood whan she dorste, and loked on the 
place 710 

Thor she was born and ther she dwelt 
had ay ; 

And al the night wepinge, alias, she lay. 
And thus despeired out of alle cure, 

She ledde her lif, this woful creature. 

Ful ofte a day she sighte ck for distresse. 
And in herself she wente ay portreyingc 
Of Troilus the grete worthincssc. 

And alle his goodly wordes rccordinge 
Sin first that day her love bigan to springe : 
And thus she sette her woful hertc a-fire 720 
Thorugh remeinbraunce of that she gan 
desire. 

In al this world ther n’is so cruel herte 
That her had herd compleynen in her 
sorwe, 

That n’olde han wepen for her peynes 
sinerte, 

So tendrelyshe wep bothe eve and morwc : 
Her nedede no teres for to borwe. 

And this was yet theworsteof al her peyne, 
Ther was no wight to whom she dorste 
her pleyne. 

Ful rewfully she loked upon Troye, 729 
Biheld the toures heighe and ek the halles : 
‘Allas !’ quod she, ‘the plesaunce and the 
joye, 

Thewhiche that nowal torned intogalle is. 
Have ich had ofte withinne tho yonder 
walk's ! 

O Troilus, what dostow now? ’ she seyde : 
‘ Lord, whether thou yit thenkc upon 
Criseyde ! 

‘ Allas, I n^Jiaddc y-trowM on your lore. 
And went with you, as ye me redde or this ! 
Than hadde I now not siked half so sore ! 
Who mighte have said that I had don amis 
To stele awey with swich oon as lie is? 740 
But al too late com’th the letuarie 
Whan men the cors unto the grave carie ! 

725. wep (?), all wepte. 


‘ Too late is now to speke of that matere ; 
Prudence, alias ! oon of thine yen three 
Me lakked alwey or-that I com here ! 

On time passed wel remembred me. 

And present time ek coude ich wel y-see, 
But futur time, or I was in the snare, 
Coude 1 not see : that causeth now my care ! 

‘ But natheles, bitide what bitide, 750 
I shal tomorwe at night, by est or west, 
Out of this oost stele on som maner side. 
And gon with Troilus wher-as him lest : 
This purpos wol I holde, and this is best. 
No fors of wikked tonges janglerye. 

For evere on love han wrecches had env^e ! 

‘ For who-so wol of every word take hedc, 
Or rulcn him by every wightes wit, 

Nc shal he nevcrc thriven, out of dredc ; 
For that that some men hlamen evere yit, 
Lo, other maner folk comenden it. 761 
And as for me, for al swich variaunce, 
Felicite cicpc I my suffisaunce ! 

‘ For-which, withouten any wordes mo. 
To Troye I wol, as for conclusioun.’ — 
But God it wot, or fully monthes two. 
She was ful for fro that entcncioun ! 

For bothe Troilus and Troyes toun 
Shal knotteles throughout her herte slide ; 
F or she wol take a purpos for t’abide. 770 

— This Diomede, of whom you telle I gan, 
Gohli now, withinne himself ay arguinge 
Withal thesleightcandal that evere hecan, 
How he may best with shortest taryingc 
Into his net Criseydes herte bringe. 

To this entente he coude nevere fine : 

To fisshcn her, he leyde out hook and line. 

But natheles wel in his hertc he thoughtc. 
That she n’asnot withoute a love in Troye ; 
For nevere sithen he her thennes broughte 
Ne coude he sen her laughe and maken 
joyc. 781 

He nh'ste how best her herte for t’acoyc ; 
But ‘ for t’assaye,’ he seide, ‘ it nought ne 
greveth, 

For he that nought n’assayeth, naught 
n’acheveth ! ’ 

752. J and others in. 
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Yit seide he to himself upon a night, 

‘ Now am I not a fool, that wot w'ol how 
Her wo for love is of another wight ; 

And her-upon to gon assaye her now, 

I may wel wite, it n’il not ben my prow. 
For wise folk in bokes it exprcsse, 790 
‘ ‘ Men shal not wowe a wight inhevincsse. ” 

‘ But who-so mighte winnen swich a flour 
From him for whom she morneth night 
and day, 

He mighte seyn he were a conquerour ! ’ 
And right anon, as he that bold was ay, 
Thoughtc in his herte, ‘ Ilappe how happe 
may, 

A 1 sholde I deye, I wol her herte scche : 

I shal no more lese but my spechc ! ’ 

This Diomede, as bokes us declare, 

Was in his nodes prest and corageiis, 
With Sterne vois and mighty limes square, 
ffardy and testif, strong and chivalrus 
Of dedes, lik his fader Tideus ; 

And some men seyn he was of tonge large, 
And heir he was of Calidoyne and Arge. 

Criseyde mene was of her stature, 

Therto of shap, of face, and ck of cherc 
Ther mighte be no fairer cr^Uure ; 

And ofte time this was her manere 
To gon y-trcssed with her heres clere 8ro 
Down by her color at her bak bihinde, 
Whiche with a tbred of gold she wolde 
binde ; 

And, save her browes joineden i-fere, 
Ther nas no lak in aught I can espyen. 
But for to speken of her j^en clere, 

Lo, trewely, they writen that her syen. 
That Paradys stood formed in her yen ; 
And with her riche beaute evere more 
Strof love in her ay, which of hem was 
more. 819 

She sobre was, ek simple and wis withal. 
The best y-norisshed ek that mighte be, 

799-840. Much of tills passage seems to have 
been taken direct from Benoit de Salute More, 
Roman de Troie. It is remarkable that in these 
six stan/as there should be six defective or doubt- 
ful lines. 

802. ami testify so S ; rest testif 


And goodlich of her speche in general, 
And charitable, estatly, lusty, free : 

Nc nevere mo ne lakked piete 
Her tendre herte, sliding of cordge. 

But trewely I can not telle her age. 

And Troilus wel waxen was on highte, 
And complet formed by proporcioun 
So wel that kindcit nought amendtmiighte : 
Yong, frcs.sh, and strong, and hardy as 
lioun, 830 

And trewe as steel in ech condicioun : 
And oon the best entecched creature 
That is, or shal, whil-that the world may 
dure. 

And certeinliche in storie it is y-founde 
That Troilus was nevere unto no wight, 
As in his time, in no degre secoiindc 
In durring don that longeth to a knight. 
A 1 mighte a gcaunt passen him of might, 
His herte ay with the firste and with the 
beste 839 

Stood paregal to durre-don that him lestc. 

— But for to tcllen forth of Diomede. 

It fil that after, on the tenthe day 
Sin that Criseyde out of the cite yede. 
This Diomede, as fressh as braunche in 
May, 

Com to the tente ther-as Calcas lay, 

And feyned him with Calcas ban to done : 
But what he mente, I shal you telle sone. 

Criseyde, at shorte wordes for to telle. 
Welcomed him, and down him by hersette ; 
And he wasethe y-nough tomaken dwelle ! 
And after this, withoute longe lette 851 
The .spices and the wyn men forth hem fette ; 

823. And cJiariiahle Charitable ; V and 

(before estatly) \ II4 O >13 R Cx. A 1 ) Hi Cl. and 
(before free) ; P R estatly ; J etc. esta(t)li(s)c/i(e\ 

824. lakked y^/eteQ), all lakked{e) her pite (j>ete\ 

(See iii. 1033 *» 246 ; v. 1598.) 

825. Her tendre herte (?), G tendyr herte ; P 
Temire hertis ; H3 Thendere hertede; rest 
Temire herted. 

830. ami stro^tj^y so S ; rest strong. 

831. And trc%v€(f)y all Trewc. 

832. And oon the (?), Hi Oon the; rest Oon oj 
the. 

842. This line follows 1 . 770 in Boccaccio, who 
makes it the fourth day. 
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And forth they speke of this and that i-fere 
As frend^ don, of which som shal ye here. 

He gan first fallen of the werre in speche 
Bitwixe hem and the folk of Troye toun ; 
And of th’assege he gan her ek biseche 
To telle him what was her opinioun. 

Fro that demaunde he so descendeth doun 
To axen her, if that her straunge thoughte 
The Grekes gise, and werkes that they 
' wroughte ; 861 

And why her fader tarieth so longe 
To wedden her unto som worthy wight. — 
Criseyde, that was in her peynes stronge 
For love of Troilus, her owne knight. 

As ferforth as she conning hadde or might 
Answ^rde him tho ; but, as of his entente. 
It semed not she wiste what he mente. 

But natheles this ilke Diomede 

Gan in himself assure, and thus he seyde : 

* If ich aright have taken of you hede, 871 
Me thinketh thus, O lady myn Criseyde, 
That, sin I first bond on your bridel leyde 
Whan ye out-come of Troye by the morwe, 
Nc coude I nevere sen you but in sorwe. 

* Can I not seyn what may the cause be, 
But-if for love of som Trojan it were ; 
The whichc right sore wolde athinken me, 
That ye for any wight that dwellcth there 
Sholde evere spille a quarter of a terc, 880 
Or pitously yourselven so bigile : 

For dredeles it is not worth the while. 

‘ The folk of Troye, as who seith, alle and 
some 

In prison ben, as ye yourselven see ; 

Nor thennes shal not oon on-live come 
For al the gold atwixen sonne and sea ; 
Trusteth right wel and understondeth me, 
Ther shal not oon to mercy gon on -live, 
Al were he lord of worldes twyes five I 

‘ Swich wreche on hem for fecching of 
Eleyne 890 

Ther shal ben take or-that we hennes 
wende, 

880. Sholde coerc ( 7 ), all Sholden. 

887. right wely so Cx. S ; rest wel. 


That Man^, whiche that Goddes ben of 
peyne, 

Shal ben agast that Grekes wolhemshende, 
And menshuldrede, unto the worldes ende, 
From henncsforth to ravisshen any quene, 
So cruel shal our wreche on hem be sene ! 

‘And but-if Calcas lede us with ambages, 
That is to seyn, with double wordesslye, 
Swich as men clepe a word with two visages, 
Ye shal wel knowen that I nought ne lye, 
And al this thing right sen it with your ye, 
And that anon, ye n’il not trowe how 
sone ! 902 

Now taketh hede, for it is to done ! 

‘ What ! Wene ye your wise fader wolde 
Have yeven Antenor for you anon. 

If he ne wiste that the cite sholde 
Destroyed ben ? Why, nay, so mote I gon ! 
He knew ful wel ther shal not scapen oon 
That Trojan is, and for the grete fere 
He durste not ye dwelte lenger there. 910 

‘ What wol ye more, lufsom lady dere ? 
Lat Troye and Trojan fro your herte pace ! 
Drif out that bittre hope, and niak good 
chere, 

And clepe ayein the beaute of your face 
That ye with sake teres so deface, 

For Troye is brought in swich a jiipartye 
That it to save is now no remedye ! 

‘And Ihenketh wel, ye shal in Grekes finde 
A more parfit love, or it be night, 

Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, 920 
And bet to serven you wol don his might ; 
And if ye vouchesauf, my lady bright, 

I wol ben he to serven you myselve, 

Ye, levere than be king of Greces twelve!’ 

And with that word he gan to waxen red. 
And in his speche a litel wight he quook. 
And caste aside a litel wight his bed, 

And stinte a while. And afterward he 
wook, 

895. ravisshetiy pronounce rav'sshen. (Sec 
norisshedy 1. 821.) 

903. tOy so Cx. ; H4 no 7 u to ; G not to ; J and 
others /or to. 

928. he wooky J and others awook. 
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And sobreliche on her he threw his look, 929 
And seide, ‘ I am, al be it you no joye, 

^ As gentil man as any wight in Troye. 

‘For if my fader TydCus,’ he seyde, 

‘ Y-lived hadde, ich hadde ben, or this. 
Of Calidoyne and Arge a king, Criscyde ! 
•And so hope I that I shal yit, ywis ! 

But he was slayn, alias, the more harm is, 
•Unhappily at Thebes al too rathe. 
Polymites and many a man to scathe. 

‘But,hertemyn,smthalIaiiiyoiir man, 939 
And ye the hrste of whom 1 seche grace 
•To serve you as hertly as I can. 

And evere shal whil I to live have space. 
So, or that I departc out of this place, 
That ye me graunte that I may tomorwe 
At bettre leiser telle you my sorwe ! ’ 

What sholde I telle his wordes that he 
seyde ? 

He spak y-nough for 00 day at the rueste ! 
It preveth wel, he spak so tliat Criseyde 
Grauntedhim on themorwe at his requeste 
To have a speche with her at the leste, 950 
So that he n’olde speke of swich matere : 
And thus to him she seide, as ye may here, 

As she that hadde her hertc on Troilus 
So fastc, that ther may it non arace ; 

And straungely she spak, and seide thus : 
‘O Diomede, I love that ilke place 
Ther T was born ; and Joves for his grace 
Delivere it sone of al that doth it care ! 
God, for thy might, so leve it wel to fare ! 

‘That Grekes wolde hir wraththe on Troye 
wreke 960 

If that they mighte, I knowe it wel, y-wis : 
But it shal not bifallen as ye speke. 

And God to-forn ! And fcrlher over this, 
I wot my fader wis and redy is ; 

938. Polymites, Polyniccs. (See 11 , 7488, 1507, 
and 1, 1498 note.') 

940. ye the, so Cx ; P ye be; ; bethe the; 
rest ben the, 

944, That ye, S 7 Ye wol. 

949. him, so Cx.; rest omit. 

950. To ha 7 te a speche with her, so Cx. ; rest 
hor to sfeken ivith him. 


And that he me hath bought, as ye me 
tolde, 

So dere, I am the more unto him holde. 

‘That Grekes ben of heigh condicioun 
I wot ek wel ; but, certein, men shal finde 
As worthy folk wiihinne Troye toun, 969 
As conning, and as parfit, and as kinde, 
As ben bitwixen Oread es and Inde ; 

And that ye coude wel your lady serve. 

It trowe it wel, her thank for to deserve. 

‘ But as to .speke of love, y-wis,* .she .seyde, 

‘ 1 hadde a lord, to whom I wedded was, 
The whos myn herte al was til that he 
deyde ; 

And other love, as help me now Pallas, 
Ther in myn herte n’is, ne nevere was. 
And thatyebenofnobleand heigh kinr^de, 
I have wel herd it tellen, out of drede ; 980 

‘And that doth me tohansogret a wonder, 
That ye wol scornen any woman so 1 
Kk, God wot, love and I be fer asonder : 
I am disposed bet, .so mote I go. 

Unto my deth to pleync and maken wo : 
What I shal after don, can I not seye ; 
But trewcdiche, as yit, me list not pleye. 

‘ Myn herte is now in tiibulacioun. 

And yc in armes bisy day by day : 989 

Ileraiter, whan ye wonnen han the toun, 
Paraunter thanne so it happen may. 

That whan 1 see that nevere yit I say, 
Than wol I werke that I nevere wroughte I 
This word to you y-nough suftisen oughte. 

‘To-morweek wol I speken with you fayn. 
So that yc touchen nought of this matere ; 
And whan you list, ye may come here ayeyn. 
And, or ye gon, thus muche I seye you here : 
As help me Pallas with her heres clere, 99r 
If that I .sholde on any Grek han routhe. 
It sholde be yourselven, by my trouthe ! 

‘ I scy not therfor that I wol you love, 
N*I sey not nay ; but in conclusioun, 

I mene wel, by God that sit above ! * 

092. nevere yit /, so Cx. P H** ; J / ne^jereyti ', 
others / nezfereieP), etc. 
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And therwithal she caste her Jen doun, 
And gan tosike, andseide, ‘O Troye toun, 
Yit bidde I God, in quiete and in reste 
I may thee sen, or do myn herte breste ! * 

But in effect, and shortly for to seye. 

This Diomede al fresshly newe aycyn loio 
Gan pressen on, and faste her mercy prey e ; 
And after this, the sothe for to scyn, 
Herglovehetook, ofwhichhcwasful fayn : 
And finaly, whan it was waxen eve, 

And al was wel, he roos and took his leve. 

The brighte Venus folwed and ay taughte 
The wey ther brode Phebus doun alighte. 
And Cynthea her char-hors ovcr-raiighte 
To whirle out of the Leoiin, if she mighte, 
And Signifer his candels sheweth brighte, 
Whan that Criseyde unto her reste wente 
Inwith her fadres faire brighte tcnle, 1022 

Retorning in her soulc ay up and doun 
The wordes of this sodcin Diomede, 

His grete estat, and peril of the toun, 
And that she was allone and hadde nede 
Of frendcs help. And thus bigan to brede 
The causes why, the sothe for to telle, 
That she took fully purpos for to dwelle. 

The morwc com, and gostly for to speke 
This Diomede is come unto Criseyde ; 1031 
And, shortly, lest that ye my tale breke, 
So wel he for himselven spak and seyde, 
That alle her sikes sore adoun he leyde ; 
And finaly, the sothe for to seyne, 

He refte her of the grete of al her peyne. 

And after this the storie telleth us 
That she him yaf the faire baye stede 

1019. Sec Cressida’s promise, iv. 1592, and v. 
I rgo. 

1020. Signifer^ the Zodiac. 

1021. reste ^ H3 S 7 hed{de) ; H4 chambir. 

1028. causes^ SC) JPG (Boc.) ; rest cause, 

1030. gost/^j as lier spiritual adviser. 

1037. The incidents in the two folio wing stanzas 
seem to have been taken from Benoit, though the 
Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne may 
also have been consulted (sec 1 . 1044). Chaucer 
(or his audience, see P^o/ogue to Legend of Good 
tVomen) has evidently been dissatisfied with 
Boccaccio’s account of Cressida’s faithlessness. 
Cressida’s complaint ( 11 . 1051 seg,) is probably 
Chaucer's own. Chaucer returns to Boccaccio 
at 1. ixoo. 


The whiche he ones wan of Troilus ; 103^9 
And ek a broche — and thatwas litel nede ! — 
That Troilus’ was, she yaf this Diomede; 
And ek, the bet from sorwe him to releve. 
She made him were a pencel of her sieve. 

I finde ek in the stories elleswhere. 

Whan thorugh the body hurt was Diomede 
Of Troilus, tho wep she many a tere. 
Whan that she saw his wide woundesblede J: 
And that she took, to kepen him, good 
hedc ; 

And, for to hele him of his sorwes smerte, 
Men scyn — I n’ot — that she yaf him her 
herte. 1050, 

But trewely the storie telleth us, 

Ther made nevere woman more wo 
Than she, whan that she falsed Troilus. 
She seyde, ‘ Allas ! for now is dene ago 
My name of trouthe in love for everemo ! 
For I have fiilsed oon the gentilestc 
That cvere was, and oon the worthieste ! 

‘ Allas ! of me, unto the worldes ende, 
Shal neither ben y-writen nor y-songe 
No good word, for thise bokes wol me 
shende. 1060 

O, rolled shal I ben on many a tonge : 
Throughout the world my belle shal be 
ronge : 

And wommen most w'ol hate me of alle ! 
Allas, that swidi a cas me sholde fallc 1 

‘ They wol seyn, in as muche as in me is, 

I have hem don dishonour, weylawey ! 

Al be I not the firste that dide amis, 
Whatheljieth that, to don my blame awey? 
But, sin I see ther is no bettre wey, 1069 
And that too late is now for me to rewe. 
To Diomede algatc I wol be trewe. 

‘ But Troilus, sin I no bettre may, 

And sin that thus departen ye and I, 

Yet preye I God so yive you right good day 
As for the gentileste, trewdy, 

That evere I say, to serven feithfully. 
And best can ay his lady honour kepe.’ 
And with that word she brast anon to wepe. 

1044. J and others omit. 

1046. so J G P ; H4 zvepe gan; rest nvejfte. 
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• And certes, you ne haten shal I nevere, 
And frendes love, that shal ye han of me, 
And my good- word , al mighte I liven evere ! 
And Ircweliche, I wolde sory be 1083 
For to sen you in any adversity : 

And gilteles, I wot wcl, I you Icve : 

But al shal passe ! — And thus take I my 
leve. ’ 

ut trewtdy, how longe it was bitweiie. 
That she forsook him for this Diomede, 
Ther n'is non auctour telleth it, I wene : 
Take every man now to his bokes hede. 
Tie shal no terme finden, out of dredc ; 
for though that he bigan towowehersonc, 
Or he her wan, yit was ther more to done. 

Ne me ne list this scly womman chide 
Further than thilke storie wol devise : 

Her name, alias, publisshed is so wide, 
That for her gilt it oughte y-nough siiftise : 
And if I mighte excuse her any wise. 

For she so sory was for her iinlrouthe, 
Y-wis, I wolde excuse her yit for routhe. 

— This Troilus, as I biforc have told, noo 
Thus driveth forth as wel as he hath might : 
l^ut often was his herte hoot and cold, 
And namely that ilke ninthe night, 

Which on the morwe she had him bihight 
To come ayein : God wot, ful litel reste 
Hadde he that might : nothing to slope 
him lesle ! 

The laurcr-crowned Phebus with his hete 
Gan, in his cours ay upward as he wente. 
To warme of th’ este see the wawes wcte. 
And Nisus’ doughtcr song with fressh 
entente, mo 

Whan Troilus his Pandar after sente, 

And on the walles of the town they pleyde. 
To loke if they can sen aught of Criseyde. 

io8i. mightCy f and others sholde. 

1083. anyy so H4 Cx. S ; rest omit. 

1085. But, J II3 Cl. A fid. 

1094. thilke (?), Cl. this ; rest the, 

1095. publlsshedy so Ha Cx. ; J and others pun- 
isshed, 

1103. ninthe y T O IT;> tenthe. 

II 10. Nisus' doughtery Scylla, changed into a 
lark. See L.G.W, 1908. I 


Til it was noon they stoden for to see 
Who that ther com ; and every inaner wight 
That com fro fer, they seiden it was she, 
Til that they couden knowen him aright ; 
Now was his herte dul, now was it light ; 
And thus bi -japed, stonden for to stare 
Aboute naught this Troilus and Pandare ! 

To Pandarus this Troilus tho seyde, nar 
‘ For aught I wot, bifor noon sikerly 
Into this town ne com’th not here Cri.seyde. 
wShe hath y-nough to done, hardily. 

To winnen from her fader, so trowe I. 
Her olde fader wol yit make her dine 
Or-that she go : God yive his herte pine !’ 

Pandare answerde, ‘ It may wel be, certein ; 
And tbr-thy lat us dine, I thee V)iscche ; 
And after noon than maystow come 
ayein.’ 1130 

And horn they gon, withouten more 
spcche, 

And come ayein. But longe may they 
seche 

Or-that they finden that they after cape : 
Fortune hem bothe thenketh for to jape ! 

Quod Troilus, ‘ I see wel now that she 
Is taried with her olde fader so. 

That, or she come, it wil neigh even be. 
Com forth, I w’ol unto the yatc go. 

Thise porters ben unconning evere mo, 
And I wol don hem holden up the yate 
As naught ne were, although she come 
late.’ 1141 

The day go’th faste, and after that com’th 
eve, 

And yit com nought to Troilus Criseyde. 
He loketh forth by haye, by tree, by greve, 
And fer his hed over the wal he leyde ; 
And at the laste he torned him and seyde, 

‘ By God, I wot her mening now, Panddre ! 
Almost, y-wis, al newe was my care I 

‘ Now douteles this lady can her good ! 

I wot she meneth riden prively, 1150 

H23. herCy J and others omit. 

TT25. ivinneny J Cl. Uvinnen. 

1144. haye(7)y all he£(g)esy hegig^e. (See iii. 

351) 
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And I comende her wisdom, by myn hood ! 
She n’il not maken peple nicely 
Gaure on her whan she com’th ; but softely 
By night into the town she thenketh ride. 
And, dere brother, thenk not long t’abide ; 

We have not elles for to done, y-wis. — 
And Pandarus, now wiltow trowen me ? 
Have here my trouthe, I see her 1 Yond 
she is ! 

Heve up thine ;^en, man ! Maystow not 
see ? ’ 1159 

Pandare answerde, ‘ Nay, so mote I thee ! 
A 1 wrong, by God ! What seystow, man? 
Wher arte ? 

That I see yond n’is but a fare-carte ! * 

‘ Allas, thou sey^st ful soth ! ’ quod Troilus. 
‘ But, hardily, it n’is not al for nought 
That in myn herle I now rejoisc thus : 

It is ayeins som good I have a thought. 
N’ot I not how, but sin that I was wrought 
Ne felte I swich a confort, soth to scye ! 
She com’th to-night, my lif that dorste I 
leye ! ’ 

Pandare answdrde, ‘ It may be, wel 
y-nough!’ 1170 

And held with him of althat everehe leyde : 
But in his herte he thoughte, and softe 
lough, 

And to himself ful sobreliche he seyde : 

‘ From hasel-wode ther joly Robin pleyde 
Shal come al that that thou abidest here ! 
Ye, far-wel al the snow of feme yere ! ' 

The wardein of the yates gan to calle 
The folk whiche that withoute the yates 
were. 

And bad hem driven in hir beestes alle, 
Or al the night they mosten bleven there. 
And fer withinne the night, with many a 
tere, ii8i 

This Troilus gan horn ward for to ride, 
For wel he seeth it helpeth nought t’abide. 

1151. And T (?), all I. (Boc. ed ia ’1 commendo.) 
1163. ful^ S y (exc. A) right, 

116S. soth to seye^ S y (exc. A) dar I scye. 

1 17 1, leyde seyde. (See 11 . 1169, 1304.) 

1174-1176. In Boccaccio, ‘ P'rom Etna the poor 
fellow expects a wind ! ’ 

1175. that thaty so J P R Cl. ; A that at; 
rest that. 


But natheles he gladded him in this ! 

He thoughte hemisacounted haddehisday, 
And seide, ‘ I nnderstonden have amis ; 

‘ For th’ilke night I last Criseyde say. 
She seide, “ I shal ben here, if that I may, 
Or that the mone, O dere herte swete. 
The Lioun passe out of this Ariete.” 1190 

‘ For- which she may yit holde al hc^ 
biheste.’ — 

And on the morwe unto the yate he wente, 
And up and down, by westeand ek by este, 
Upon the walles made he many a wente. 
But al for nought : his hope alwey hinr 
blente. 

For-which at night, in sorwe and sikessore, 
He wente him horn, withouten any more. 

His hope al clenc out of his herte fledde, 
He n’hath wheron nowlenger for to honge. 
But for the peync him thoughte his herte 
bledtic, 1200 

So were his throwes sharpe and wonder 
strongc. 

For, whan he saw that she abood solonge, 
He n’iste what he jugen of it mighte. 

Sin she hath broken that she him bihighte. 

The thridde, ferthe, fifte, sixte day 
After tho dayes ten of which I tolde, 
Bitwixen hope and drede his herte lay, 
Yit somwhat trusting on her hestes olde ; 
But whan he saw she n’olde her terme holde, 
He can now sen non other remedye 1210 
But for to shape him sone for to dye. 

Therwith thewikked spirit (God us bles.se!) 
Which that men clepeth wode Jalousye, 
Gan in him crepe in al his hevinesse ; 
For-which, hi cause he wolde sone dye, 
He n’eet ne dronk for his malencolye, 
And ek from every company e he fledde : 
This was the lif that al this time he ledde. 

He so defet was, that no maner man 
Unnethe him mighte knowe ; ther he 
wente, 1220 

So was he lene, and therto pale and wan 

1190. tkisy} H2R his; G that. (See iv. 1590.) 
1213. wodey P H3 D Cp. Cl. the wode. 
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And feble, that he walketh by potente ; 
And with his ire he thus himselven shente. 
And who-so axed him whcrof him smerte, 
'He scide, his harm was al aboute his hertc. 

Priam ful ofte, and ek his moder dere, 
His brethren and his sustrcn gonne him 
freyne 

|Vhy he so sorwful was in all his chere, 
And what thing was the cause of al his 
peyne ; 

But al for nought. He n’olde his cause 
jileyne, 1230 

But seide he felte a grevous maladye 
Aboute his hcrte, and fayn he wolde dye. 

So on a day he leyde him down to slepe : 
And so bifil that in his slep him thoughtc 
That in a forest faste he w^lk to wepe 
For love of her that him this peyne 
wroughte ; 

And, up and down as he the forest soughte, 
Him mctte, he say aboor with tuskes grete, 
That slep ayein the brighte sonnes hete ; 

And by this boor, faste in her armes 
folde, 1240 

Lay, kissing ay, his lady bright, Criseyde : 
For sorwe of which, whanhcitganbiholde. 
And for despit, out of his slep he breydc. 
And loudc he cri’de on Pandarus, and 
seyde, • 

‘ O Pandarus, now knowe I crop and rote ! 
I n’am but ded, ther n’is non other bote ! 

‘ My lady bright, Criseyde, hath me 
bitrayed, 

In whom I trusted most of any wight : 
She elleswhero hath now^her hcrte apayed : 
The blishil Goddes through hirgrete might 
Han in my drcm y-shewed it ful right ! 1251 
Thus in my drem Criseyde I have 
biholde,’-- 

And al this thing to Pandarus he tolde. 

* O my Criseyde, alias ! what subtil te. 
What newelust, what beauts, what science. 
What wraththe of juste cause han ye to me? 
What gilt of me, what fcl experience 
1240. her, H4 Cl. Im ; P H2 Cx, omit. 


Hath fro me reft, alias, thyn Advertence ? 

0 trust ! O feith ! O depe dssuraunce ! 
Who hath me reft Criseyde, al my pies- 

aunce ? 

‘Allas ! why let I you from hennes go, 1261 
For which wel neigh out of my wit I breyde? 
Who shal now trowe on any othes mo ? 
God wot, I wen’de, O lady bright, Criseyde, 
That every word was gospel that ye seyde ! 
But who may bet bigile, yif him liste, 
Than he on whom men wcneth best to triste ? 

‘ What shal I don, my Pandarus? Allas ! 

1 fele now so sharpe a newe peyne, 1269 
Sin that ther li’lh no remedie in this cas, 
That bet w^ere it 1 with mine hondcs tweyne 
Myselven slow, alwey than thus to pleyne ; 
For through the deth my w^o sholde have 

an endc, 

Ther every day with lif myself I shendc.’ 

Pandare answerde and seide, ‘ Allas the 
while 

* That I was born I Have I not seid or this. 
That dremes many a manor man bigile ? 
And why ? P'or folk expounden hem amis ! 
How darstow seyn that fals thy lady is 1279 
For any drem, right for thyn owne drede ? 
Lat be this thought, thou canst no dremes 
rede ! 

‘ Paraunter, ther thou dremest of this boor. 
It may so ben that it may signefyc. 

Her fader, which that old is and ek hoor, 
Ayein the sonne li’th, o-point to dye. 
And she for sorwe ginneth wepe and crye, 
And kisseth him ther he li’th on the 
grounde ; 

Thus sholdestow thy drem a-right ex- 
pounde 1 ’ 

‘ I low niighte I thanne don,’ quod Troilus, 
‘ To knowe of this, ye, were it nevere so 
lite ? ’ — 1290 

‘Now .seystow wisly !’ quod this Pandarus, 
‘ My red is this : sin thou canst wel endite, 

1259. read ? O dr^e/citk! O assuraunre I 
1266. yif, so J O H4; H3 D i/ that; others if 
1270. IVtk, S *y is. 
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That hastily a lettre thou her write, 
Thorugh which thou shalt wel bringen it 
aboute, 

To knowe a soth ther thouartnowincloute. 

* And see now why ! for this I clar wel seyn ; 
Tliat, if so is that she untrewe be, 

I can not trowen she wol write ayeyn ; 
And, if she write, thou shalt sone see 
As whether she hath any liberty i3cx> 
To come ayein, or elKs in som clause, 

If she be let, she wol assigne a cause. 

‘ Thou hast not wri ten her sin that she wentc, 
Nor she to thee ; and this I dorste leye, 
Ther may swich cause bcii in her entente. 
That hardily thou wolt thyselven scye 
That her abood the beste is for you tweye. 
Now write her thannc, and thou shalt 
fele sone 

A soth of al : ther n’is no more to done.’ 

Acorded ben to this conclusioun, 1310 
And that anon, thise ilke lordes two ; 
And hastily sit Troilus adoun, 

And rolleth in his herte to and fro 
How he may best discriven her his wo. 
And to Criseyde, his owne lady derc, 
lie wrot right thus, and seide as ye shal 
here. — 

‘ Right fresshe flour, whos I ben have and 
shal, 

Withouten part of elleswhcrc servise, 
With herte, body, lif, lust, thought, and al, 
I, woful wight, in every humble wise 13^0 
That tonge telle or herte may devise, 

As ofte as mater occupieth place. 

Me recomaundc unto your noble grace. 

* Liketh it you to witen, swete herte. 

As ye wel knowe, how longe time agon 
That ye me lefte in aspre peynes smerte 
Whan that ye wente : of which yit bote non 
Have I non had, but evere wors Vjigon 

1205. iher thou art noWy J Cx. omit now ; S y 
0/ that (H3 0/ which) thou art. 

1298. shcy so J R Cx. (i ; rest that she. 

1299. sonCy J and others ful sone. 

1316. shaly so J P R Cx. G II4 ; rest maji. 

1324. it, J and others omit. 


0 

Fro day to day am I, and so mot dwelle, 
Whil it you list, of wele and wo my welle ! 

‘ For- which to you, with dredful herte 
trewe, 1331 

I write, as he that sorwe drif’th to write, 
My wo that evericli houre encresseth newe, 
Compleyning as I dar or can endite. 

And that defaced is, that may ye wite \\ 
The teres whiche that fro mine Jen reyne. 
That wolden speke if that they coude, and 
pleyne. 

‘ You first biseche I, that your yen clere.^ 
To loke on this, defouled ye not holde. 
And over al this, that ye, mylady dere, 1340 
Wol vouche-saiif this lettre to biholde ; 
And by the cause ek of my cares colde 
That sleethmy wit, if aught amis m’astcrte, 
Foryive it me, myn owne swete herte ! 

‘ If any servant dorste or oughte of right 
Upon his lady pitously compleyne. 

Than wene I that ich oughte ben that 
wight, 

Considered this, that ye thise monthes 
tweync 

Han taried, ther ye seyden, soth to seyne, 
Butdayes ten ye n’olde in oost sojorne, — 
But in two monthes yit ye not retorne. 1351 

‘ But for as muche as me mot nedes like 
Al that you list, I dar not jjleyne more ; 
But Iiumblely, with sorwful sikes sike, 
You write ich mine unresty sorwes sore, 
Fro day to day desiring evere more 
To knowen fully, if your wille it were. 
How ye ban ferd and don whil ye be there ; 

‘ The whos welfare and hele ek God 
encrcsse 1359 

Jn honour swich, that upward in degree 
It growe alwey, .so that it nevere cesse. 
Right as your herte ay can, my lady free, 
Devise, I preye to God so mote it be. 
And grante it that ye sone upon me rewe 
As wisly as in al I am you trewe ! 

^335* ylftd that, J And that it (read ? And 
that''). 

1365. you, J and others to you ; Cx. your. 
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‘ And if you liketh knowen of the fare 
Of me, whos wo ther may no wit descrive, 
I can no more, but, cheste of every care, 
At writing of this lettre I was on- live, 

A 1 redy out my woful gost to drive : 1370 
Which I delay, and holde him yit in honde 
Upon the sighte of mater of your sonde. 

f Myn yen two, in veyn with whiche I see. 
Of sorwful teres salte arn waxen welles : 
My song, in pleynte of myn adversite : 
My good, in harm : myn ese ek waxen 
helle is : 

My joye, in wo : I can seye you nought 
elles, 

But turned is, for which my lif I warie, 
Evorich joye or ese in his contrarie. 

‘ Which with your coming horn ayein to 
Troye 1380 

Yemay redresse, and, more a thousand sithe 
Thancvereich hadde, encresscn in me joye. 
For was ther nevcre herte yit so blithe 
To ban his lif as I shal ben, as s withe 
As I you see. And, though no maner 
routhe 

Commeve you, yit thenketh on your 
trouthe. 

‘ And if so be my gilt hath deth deserved, 
Or if you list no more upon me see, 

In guerdon yit .of that I have you served 
Biseche I you, myn hertes lady free, 1390 
That her-upon yc woldcn write me, 

For love of (jod, my righte lode-sterre. 
That deth may make an ende upon my 
werre ! 

‘ If other cause aught doth you for to 
dwelle, 

That with your lettre ye me reconforte ! 
For, though to me your afjscncc is an helle, 
With pacience I wol my wo conporte, 
And with your lettreof hopel wol desporte. 
Now writeth, swete, and lat me thus not 
pleyne : 

With hope, or deth, delivereth me fro 
peyne ! 1400 

1367. w/V, G Cl. and otheis 'ivight ; H4 man. 
1393. Thaty Cx. Or; Hq TJte; Cl. Cp. Ther. 


‘ Y-wis, myn owne dere herte trewe, 

I wot that, whan ye next upon me see. 
So lost have I myn hole and ek myn hewe, 
Criseyde shal not conne knowen me. 
Y-wis, myn hertes day, my lady free, 

So thursteth ay myn herte to biholde 
Your bcaute, that my lif unnethe I holde. 

‘ I sey no more, al have I for to seye 
To you wel more than I tellcn may. 1409 
But whether that ye do me live or deye, 
Yit preye I God so yiveyou right good day ! 
And far’th wcl, goodly faire fresshc may, 
As she that lif or deth me may comaunde ! 
And to your trouthe ay I me recomaunde 

‘ With hele swich that, but ye yiven me 
The same hele, I shal non hele have ! 

In you li’th, whan you list that it so be. 
The day on which me clothen shal my 
grave : 

In you my lif, in you might for to save 
Me from (lisese of alle peynes smerte ! 1420 
And far’th now wcl, myn owne swete 
herte ! ’ 

This lettre forth was sent unto Criseyde, 
Of which her answer in effect was this : 
Fill pitously she wrot ayein, and seyde, 
That al-so sonc as that she mighte, y-wis, 
She woldc come, and mende al that was 
mis. 

And finaly — she wrot and seide him 
thanne — 

She wolde come, ye, but she n’istewhanne. 

But in her lettre made she swiche festes 
That wonder was, and swer’th she lov’th 
him best : 1430 

Of which he fond but botmeles bihestes. 
But Troilus, thou mayst now, est or west. 
Pipe in an ivy leef, if that thee lest ! 

Thus go’lh the world ! God shilde us 
fro mischaunce, 

And every wight that meneth trouthe 
avaunce ! 

Encressen gan the wo fro day to night 
Of Troilus, for tarying of Criseyde, 

1413. she^ Cx. S ye. 


551 



1438-1498 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


HOOK V 


And lessen gan his hope and ck his might ; 
Forwliich al down he in his bed him leydc. 
He n’eet, ne dronk, ne slep, ne no word 
seyde, X440 

Imagininge ay that she was unkinde ; j 
For-which wel neigh he wex out of his ; 
minde. j 

I 

This drem, of which I told have ck biforn, 1 
May nevere come out of lii.s rcmembraunce : j 
^ He thoughte ay wel he hadde his lady lorn, 1 
And that that joves of his purvcyauncc | 
Him shewed hadde in slop the signefiauncc j 
Of her untrouthe and his disdventure, j 
And that this l^oor was shewed him in , 
figure. 1449 ' 

i 

For-which he for Sibillc his suster sente, 1 
That called was Cassandre ck al aboutc ; | 
And al his drem he toldc lier or he stente, ' 
And her bisoughte assoilen him the doute 
Of th’ilke stronge boor with tuskes stoute ; ! 
And finaly withinne a litel stoundc 
Cassandre him gan right thus his drem ' 
expounde. 

She gan first smile, and seide, ‘O brother 
dcre, 

If thou a soth of this desirest knowe, 

Thou most a fewe of olde stories here, 

To purpos how that Fortune overthrowe 
Hath lord cs olde : ihorugh which, withinne 
a throwe, 1461 

Thou wel this boor shal knowe, and of 
what kindc 

He comcn is, as men in bokes findc. 

‘ Diane, which that wroth was and in ire 
For Grekes n’olden don her sacrifise, 
N’enedns upon her auter settc a-firc, 

She, for-that Grekes gonno her so despise, 
Venged her in a wonder cruel wise ; 


1440. ND 7 uor(/, so TT} K Cv. ; Ci no ivord he ne 
(om. ne sle/>)\ woede nr ; rest 7 vord{e). 

1446. that that, so J I’ H4G Frag. ; rest that. 
(See iii. 1751, 1758.) 

1447. signejiaunce, so J A ; rest signifimince. 

1449. thh^ Hy S y the. 

1454. tk*tthe(f), K that ; Cx. this; A a; rest 
the. 

1457. The incidents in the folhivving lines are 
taken from Ovid and Statins. Cliauccr returns 
to Boccaccio at 1 . 151^. 

1468. Vended t so rio only; rest ITrah. 


'll 

For with a boor as gret as oxe in stalle 
She made up-frete hir corn and vines alle. 

‘To slee this boor was al the contre reysed, 
Amonges whiche ther com, this boor to 
see, 1472 

A mayde, oon of this world the best 
y-]-)reysed ; 

And Meleagre, lord of that contre, ^ 
He lovede so this fresslic mayde free 
That with his manhod, or he wolde stente. 
This boor he slow, and her the hed he 
sente : 

A 

‘ Of which, iib olde bokes icllen u.s, 

Ther rt)s a contek and a grel env^e. 

And of this lord descended Tydeais 1480 
By ligne, or elles olde bokes lye : 

But how this Meleagre gan to dye 
Thdrugh his moder, wol I you not telle. 
For al too long it were for to dwclle.’ 

She tolde ck how Tydeus, or she stente. 
Unto the stronge cite of Thebes 
To cleymen kingdom of ihc cite wente 
For his feldwe, daun Polymites, 

Of which the brother, daun Fthioclcs, 

Ful wrongfully of Thebes held the 
.strengthe : 1490 

This tolde slie by proccs al by lengthe. 

She tolde ek how Hemonidcs asterte. 
Whan Tydeus slough fifty knightes stoute ; 
She tolde ek alle the prophecies by hertc, 
And how tlui sevene kinges with hir route 
Bisegeden the cite al aboute ; 

And of the holy serpent, and the welle, 
And of the Furies, al she gan him telle : 

1473. ^1 maydi, Atalanta. 

1480. Tydeus was Meleager’s brother. Chau- 
cer’s mistake may have been made on purpose ; or 
it may be due to h'itoitratfi vii. stanza 27, where 
Tiuilus refers to Meleager as the ance.stor of 
Diomede. 

i4H'». j^an to, G dnde. 

1484. Thdrit-gh his, II2 ’J'hurgh; G 0 / hire; 
Thruizh out. 

14S3. his inodcr, Althaea. 

1498. The followine; argument of the twelve 
books of Statius’ Thchais is placed after this line 
in all the MSS. except H4 and Rawl. : — 

Assoc*al profugum Tidco primus Polnnitem ; 

TifU' I Ic^ratuiu do(Xt asque sectindus ; 

Tertiui Ileinonideiii canit et vates latitantes ; 
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Of Archimoris’ burying and the pleyes, 
And how Amphiorax lil thorugh the 
ground e ; 1500 

Tydeus was slayn, lord of Argeyes : 
And how Ypomedon in litel stounde 
Was dreynt, and dcd Parthonope of 
wounde : 

And also how Cappaneus the proude 
With thonder-dint was slayn, that cri’de 
loude. 

Shegan ek tellehim how that either brother, 
Ethiocles and Polyniite also, 

Yit at a scarinuche ech of hcMU slough 
other. 

And of Argives weping and hir wo : 

And how the town was brent she tolde ok 
tho 5 15 

And so descendeth down from gestes olde 
To Diomede ; and thus she spakand tolde. 

‘ This ilke boor bitokneth Diomede, 
Tydeus sone, that doun descended is 
Kro Meleagre, that made the boor to blede ; 
And thy lady, wher-so she be, y-wis, 

This Diomede herherte hath, and she his. 
Wep if thoiiw’olt, or lef ! h\)r out of doute 
This Diomede is inne, and thou art oute ! ’ 

‘Thou seyst not soth,* quod he, ‘thou 
sorceresse, 1520 

With al thy false gost of prophecye ! 
Thou wenest ben a grot deviiieresse ! 
Now scestow not this fool of fantasye 
That peyneth lier on ladies for to lye ! 

Quarfu^ luibet rc'g^cs prelia Eei)tem; 

Mox func nenuu ifuuifo n.irr.itur ct antfuis; 
Archiiiiori bustuni 

Dat Graicjs Tlifbcs ot \ mn w/.'/w/.vi I'liibiis, 
Ortavo c^chWt Tidous, spes, vit.i PeLis^is, 

Yponiodoii nofio montur cuni P.trtbonupeo; 

I-'ulimtie percussus, ti/rcnnu C.ip.mcus superatur, 
VnJectmo scse jx^rimiint pt*r amiIih r.i fiatrcs ; 
Ary^iiiani flenteni n.nirat duoJenus et ignem, 

1502-1504. J G read ; 

And liow Ypomedon with Mody wounde 
And ek I’arthonopt; in htel sloiinde 
Ben slayn, and how Caiii'.inoui. the pr(»udc 

1503. ded^ Cp. dede (read ? dvyde Pdrthonopc 

1508. Yit at, so A ; rest .It. 

1516. nvher^so, Cl. wher that ; J and others 
wher (read ? Ami tints thy lady, iviicr she he, 
y-wis). 

1524. That peyneth (?), all Peyneth. 


Awey !’ quod he, ‘ Ther Joves yive thee 
sorwe ! 

Thou shaltben fals parauntcryitto-niorwe ! 

‘ As wel thou mightest lyen on Alceste, 
That was of creatures, but men lye, 

That evere weren, kindest and the beste : 
For whan her housband was in jupartye 
To dye himself but-if she wolde dye, 1531 
She ches for him to dye and gon tohelle, 
And starf anon, as us the bokes telle ! ’ 

Cassandre go’th : and he with cruel herte 
Foryat his wo ft>r angre of her speche, 
And from his bed al sodeinly he sterte. 
As though al hool himhadde maad a Icche. 
And day by day he gan enquere and sechc 
A soth of this with al his fulle cure : 

And thus he drieth forth his aventurc. 1540 

— Fortune, wliich that i^ermutacioun 
Of lliinges hath, as it is her committed 
By ])urveyaunce and disposicioim 
Of heighe Jove, as regnes shal be flitted 
Fro folk to folk, or whan they shal be 
smitted, 

Oan pulleawey thefetheres brighteofTroye 
Fro day to day, til they ben bare of joye. 

Among al this, the fyn of the parodic 
Of lulor gan aprochen wonder blive : 1549 
The Fate wolde, his soule sholde unbodie, 
And shapen hadde a mene it out to drive 
Aycins which fate him helpeth not to strive ; 
But on a day to Tighten gan he wende> 

At which, alias, he caughte his lives ende. 

For which me thinketh every maner wight 
That baunteth armes onghte to biwaile 
The dc.h of him that was so noble a 
knight ; 

For, as he drough a king by th’avcntaile, 
Unwar of this, Achilles, thorugh the muile 
And thorugh the body gan him for to rive ; 
And thus this worthy knight was brought 
of live. 1561 

1527. Aleestc, Alcestis. See 1 . 1778, and 
L.G.ir. 432, etc. 

I5J2. ybr him to dye and jfon, J G to dyc(G 
deth) and ck to ^on. 

1543. Bv^ S7 Thotu^h. 

1558. This account of ihe death of Hector 
seems to have been taken from lienoU. 
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For whom, as olde bokes tellen us, 

Was maad swich wo, that tonge it may not 
telle, 

And namely, the sorwe of Troilus, 

That next him was of worthinesse welle : 
And in this wo gan Troilus to d welle, 
That, what for sorwe, and love, and for 
unreste, 

Ful ofte a day he bad his herte breste. 

But natheles, though he gan him despeire. 
And dredde ay that his lady was untrewe, 
Yit ay on her his herte gan repeirc ; 1571 
And as ihise lovers don, he sough te ay 
newe 

To gete ayein Criseyde bright of hewe. 
And in his herte he wente her excasinge. 
That Calcas caused al her taryinge. 

And ofte time he was in purpos grete 
Himselven lik a pilgrim to disgise. 

To sen her ; but he may not contrefete 
To ben unknowe of folk that weren wise, 
Ne finde excuse aright that may sufBse, 

If he among the Grekes knowen were : 
For which he wep ful ofte, and many a 
tore. 1582 

To her he wrol yit ofte time al newe 
Ful pitously, — he lefte it not forslouthc, — 
Biscching her that, sin that he was trewe, 
That she wol come ayein and holde her 
trouthe ; 

For which Criseyde upon a day, for routhe 
(I take it so,) touching al this mat ere 
Wrot him ayein, and seide as ye may 
here. — 1589 

‘ Cupides sone, ensaumple of godlihede, 

0 swerd of knighthod, sours of gentilesse ! 
How mighte a wight, in torment and in 

drede 

And heleles, you sende as yit gladnesse ? 

1 her teles, I sik, I in distresse ! 

Sin ye with me, nor I with you may dele. 
You neither sende ich herte may ne hele ! 

1570. dredde ay^ J P G H3 dred{^d)e ; H4 
dredde evere. 

1577. disgise ^ J Hi Cl. degise. 

1582. G H4 Cl. omit. 

1590. Cressida’s letter is not in Boccaccio. 


‘ Your lettres ful, the papir al y-pleynted, 
Concey ved hath myn hertes piet^ ; 1598 

I have ek seyn with teres al depe)mted 
Your lettre, and how that ye requeren me 
To come ayein, which yit ne may not be ; 
But why, lest that this lettre founden were. 
No mencioun ne make I now for fere. 

‘ Grevous to me, God wot, is your unreste, 
Your haste, and that the Goddes ordi- 
nal! nee. 

It semeth not ye take it for the beste ; 
Nor other thing n’is in your remem - 
braunce. 

As thinketh me, but only your plesauncc. 
Butbeth not wroth, and tluatlyoubisechc ; 
For that I tarieisal for wikked speche. 1610 

‘ For I have herd wcl more than I wen’de, 
Touchingus two how t hinges hany-stonde, 
Which I .shal with dissimulinge amende. 
And bethnot wroth, I haveek understonde 
How ye ne don but holden me in honde. 
But now no fors : I can not in you gesse 
But alle trouthe and allc gentilesse. 

‘ Comen I w(d ; but yit in swich disioynt 
I stonde as now, that what ycr or what day 
That this shal be, that can I not a-poynt. 1620 
But in cftcct, I preye you as I may 
Of your good- word and of your frendship 
ay; 

For trewely, whil-that my lif may dure, 
As for a frend ye may in me assure. 

‘ Yet preye 1 you, on yvel ye ne take 
That it is short which that I to you write. 
I dar not, thcr I am, wel lettres make, 
Ne iicv^ere yit ne coude I wel endite. 

Ek gret effect men write in place lite : 
Th’cntente is al, and not the lettres space. 
And farhh now wel, God have you in his 
grace ! ’ — 1631 

This Troilus this lettre thoughteal straunge 
Whan he it saugh, and sorwfully he sighte : 

1598. pieti^ so J S Cp. ; 'B.privetee; rest pitdje), 
pete, 

1618. disioynt y J and others disioinie. 

1620. a-poynty J poynte ; Cl. and others ap- 
iP)o^nte. (See iii. 496, 497.) 
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Him thoughte it lik a kalendes of chaunge. 
But finaly he ful ne Irowen mighte 
That she ne wolde him holden that she 
highle ; 

For with ful yvel wil list him to leve 
That loveth wel, in swich cas, though him 
grcvc ! 

But natheles men seyn that at the laste, 
For anything, men shal thcsothesee ! 1640 
And swich a cas hitidde, and that as faste. 
That Troilus wel understood that she 
N’as not so kinde as that her oughte be ; 
And finaly he wot now, out of doute, 
That al is lost that he hath ben aboute. 

— Stood on a day in his malencolye 
This Troilus, and in suspicioiin 
Of her for whom he wen’de for to dye : 
And so bifel that thorugh-out Troye toun, 
As was the gise, y-born was up and doun 1650 
A maner cotc-armure, as seith the storie, 
Biforn Deiphebe in signe of his victoric : 

The whiche cote, as telleth Lollius, 
Deiphebe it hadde y-rent fro Diomede 
The same day. And whan this Troilus 
It saugh, he gan to taken of it hede, 
Avising of the lengthe and of the V;rede 
And al the werk. But, as he gan biholde, 
Ful sodeinliche his herte gan to colde. 

As he that on the color fond withinne 1660 
A broche, that he Criseyde yaf that morwe 
That she from Troye moste ncdcs twinne, 
In remembraunce of him and of his sorwe. 
And she him leydeayein her feith to borwe 
To kepe it ay ! But now ful wel he wiste, 
His lady n’as no longer on to triste. 

He go’th him horn, and gan ful sone sonde 
For Pandarus ; and al this newc chaunce 
And of tills broche he tolde him, word and 
ende, 

Compleyning of her hertes variaunce, 1670 
His longe love, his Irouthe, and his 
penaiince. 

And after deth, withouten wordes more, 
Ful faste he cri’de, his reste him to restore. 
1653. Lollius, Boccaccio. (See i. 394 note.) 


Than spak he thus, ‘O lady bright, 
Criseyde, 

Wlier is your feith, and wher is your 
biheste ? 

Wher is your love ? Wher is your trouthe ? ’ 
he seyde ; 

‘ Of Diomede have ye now al this feste ! 
Allas ! I wolde han trowed at the leste 
That, sin ye n’olde in trouthe tome stonde, 
That ye thus n’olde han holden me in 
honde ! 1680 

‘Who shal now trowe on any oothes mo ? 
Allas ! I n’olde nevere han wen’d or this 
That ye, Criseyde, coude han changed so, 
Ne, but I hadde agilt and don amis. 

So cruel wen’de I not your herte, y-wis. 
To slee me thus ! Allas, your name of 
trouthe 

Is now fordon : and that is al my routhe I 

‘ Was ther non other broche you liste lete 
To feffe with your newe lovc,’quod he, 1689 
‘ But th’ilke broche that I with teres wete 
You yaf as for a remembraunce of me ? 
Non other cause, alias, ne hadden ye 
But for despit, and ek for-that ye mente 
Al outrely to shewen your entente ! 

‘ Thorugh which I see that dene out of your 
minde 

Ye han me cast ! And I ne can ne may, 
For al this world, within myn herte finde 
T’unloven you a quarter of a day ! 

In cursed time I born was, weylawey, 1699 
That you, that don me al this wo endure, 
Yit love I best of any creature ! 

‘Now God,’ quod he, ‘ me sende yit the 
grace. 

That I may meten with this Diomede ! 
And trewely, if 1 have might and space. 
Yet shal I make, I hope, his sides blede ! 
O God, ’quod he, ‘that oughtest taken hede 
Tofurthren trouthe, and wrongestopunfee, 
AVliy n’iltow donavengeaunceon this vice? 

‘ O Pandar, that in dremes for to triste 
Me blamed hast, and wont art ofte 
upbreyde, 1710 

1674. bright, H3 S y myn (Boc.) 
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Now maystow sen thyself, if that thee liste, 
How trewe is now thy nece bright, 
Criseycle ! 

In sondry formes, God it wot,’ he scyde, 
‘ The Goddes shcwen bothe joye and lene 
In slep, and by my drem it is now sene. 

‘ And cerleinly, withoute more spcche. 
From hennesforth, as fcrforth as I may, 
Myn owne deth in armes wol I seche : 

I recche not how sone be the day ! 

But trewely Criscydo, swetc may, 1720 
Whom I haveay with al my mighty-served. 
That ye thus don, I n’haveit not deserved ! ’ 

This Pandaru s, that alle these thingesherde. 
And wiste wel he seidc a soth of this. 

He not a word ayein to him answerde ; 
For sory of his frendes sorwc he is, 

And shamed for his nece hath don amis 5 
And staiit, astoned of thise causes tweye, 
As stille as ston : a word ne coude he seye. 

But atthelaste thus he spak and seide : 1730 

* My brother dcre, I may do thee no more I 
What sholdc 1 seye? I hate, y-wis, 

Criseyde ; 

And God wot, I wol hate her everemore ! 
And that thou me bisoughtest don of yore. 
Having unto myn honour ne my reste 
Right no reward, I dide al that thee leste. 

* If I dide aught that mighte liken thee, 
It is me lief. And of this trcson now, 
God wot that it a sorwe is unto me ! 

And dredeles, for hortes ese of yow, 1740 
Right fayn I wolde amende it, wiste I how. 
And fro this world, almighty God I preye, 
Del i vere h er sone ! I can no more seye ! ’ — 

Gret was the sorwe and pleynte of Troilus. 
But forth her coursP' ortimeayganto holde : 
Criseyde lov’th the sone of Tydeus, 

And Troilus mot wepe in cares colde ! 

S wich is this world ! Who -so it can bihold e, 
In ech estat is litel hertes reste ! 

God leve us for to take it for the beste ! 1750 

In many cruel bataille, out of drede. 

Of Troilus, this ilke noble knight, 

1731. do thee i J Cl. due do. 


As men may in thise olde bokes rede. 
Was sene his knighthod and his grete 
might. 

And dredeles, his ire, day and night, 

Fill cruely the Grekes ay aboughte. 

And alwey most this Diomede he soughte. 

And ofte time, I finde that they mette 
With blody strokes and with wordes grete, 
Assaying howhir speres weren whette ; 1760 
And God it wot, with many a cruel hete 
Gan Troilus upon his helm to bete ! 

But nath^es. Fortune it nought ne wolde. 
Of othres bond that either deye sholde. 

And if I hadde y-taken for to writen 
The armes of this ilke worthy man. 

Than wolde I of his balailles enditen. 

But for-that I to writen first bigan 
Of his lovinge, I have seid as I can. 1769 
His worthy dedes, who-so list hem here. 
Red Dares : he can telle hem alle i-fere. 

Biseching every lady bright of hewe 
And every gcntil woman, what she be. 
That, al be that Criseyde was untrewe. 
That for that gilt ye be not wroth with me : 
Ye may her gilt in othre bokes see ! 

And gladlier I wol write, yif you leste, 
Penelopees troiithe and goode Alceste ! 

N’ I sey not this al-only for thise men ; 
But most for wommen that bit ray sed be 1780 
Thorugh false folk. God yive hem sorwe, 
amen ! 

That with hir grete wit and* subtilt^ 
Bitrayse you ! And this commeveth me 
To speke; and, in effect, you alle I preye, 
Beth ware of men, and herkneth what I 
seye ! 

— Go, litel book! Go, litel myn tragedie! 
Ther God thy maker yit, or-that he dye. 
So sende might to make in som comedie ! 
But, litel book, no making thou n’env;^e. 
But subgit be to alle poesye ! 179° 

1761. 7 itany J and others 7 nany. 

1769. loving-ey so S ; rebt Ioz>c. (See 1 . 1833.) 
(Re-ad t As of his love . . .) 

*775* R S y she. 

1776. othre y Hy Hj othres. 
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And Ids the steppes wher-as thou seest pace 
Virgile, Ovide, Omer, Lucan, and Stacc ! 

And, for ther is so gret divcrsite 
In Englissh and in writing of our tonge, 
So prey to God that non miswrite thee, 
Ne thee mismetre for defautc of tonge ! 
And, red wher-so thou be or elles songe. 
That thou be understonde Ciod biseche ! — 
But yet to purpos of my rather speche. 

— The wrath the, as I bigan you for to seyc, 
Of Troiliis the Grekes boughten dere; 1801 
For thousandes his hondes maden deye, 
As he that was withouten any perc 
Save Ector in his time, as I can here. 
But weylawey, save only Goddes wille, 
Fill pitously him slough the fierse Achille. 

And whan that he was slayn in this man ere 
His lighte goost ful blisfully is wont 
Up to the holwnesse of the eighte spere. 
In convers leting everich element ; 1810 

And ther he saugh with ful aviscmient 
Th’crratik sterres, herkning armonye 
With sounes fulle of hevenissh melodye. 

And down from thennes fastc he gan aviso 
Tins litel spot of erthe that with the see 
Enbraced is, and fully gan des])ise 
This wrecched world, and held al vanite 
To respect of the pleyne felicite 
That is in hevene above. And at the laste, 
Ther he was slayn his loking down he 
caste, 1820 

And in himself he lough right at the wo 
Of hem that wepen for his doth so fastc, 

1791. pace^ 5?o P H4 Cl. Th. only ; rest space, 
1795. prey to so J P Cx. ; others prey I 
to Cod, prey T Cod, prey thy Cod. 

1798. God biseche, so J R A Cp. Cl. ; others God 
I {thee') biseche. 

£806. Ftil pitousty,Qx,^ y Dispitously. (Boc. 
miseramente.) 

1807. The folloAving three stnnz.as are from the 
account of the death of Arcite in fVoccaccio’s 
Teseide. They are omitted in Ho H.j, and in- 
serted later in P. 

1809. eighte, J viij; others i^ez>enthe. (Boc. 
Ver la concavita del cielo ottava.) 

1810. Boc. Degli dementi i conuessi lasciando. 
(Possibly Chaucer use.s convers here with the 
meaning of convex.) 


And dampned al our werk, that folwen so 
The blinde lust the whiche that may not 
laste, 

And sholden al our herte on hevene caste. 
And forth he wente, shortly for to telle, 
Ther-as Mercuric sorted him to dwelle. 

Swich fyn hath tho this Troilus for love ! 
Swich fyn hath al his grete worthincsse I 
Swich fyn hath his estat real above ! 1830 
Swich fyn his lust, swich fyn hath his 
noblesse ! 

Swich fyn, this false worlde.sbrotelne.sse ! — 
And thus bigan his loving of Criseyde 
As I have told, and in this wise he deyde. 

— O yonge fresshe folkes, he or she. 

In w'hichc ay love up-groweth with your 
age, 

Repci rcth horn fro worldly vanite ! 

And of your herte ui)-casteth the visage 
To tlPilke God that after his imdge 
You made ; and thinketh al n’is but a 
frire 1840 

This world, that passeth sone as floures 
faire ! 

And lovelh Him, the whiche that right 
for love 

Upon a cros, our soules for to beye. 

First .starf, and roos, and sit in hevene 
above ; 

For He n'il falscn no wight, dar I seye, 
That wol his herte al hoolly on him leye ! 
And sin He l)est to love is, and most meke, 
What nedeth feyned loves for to seke ? 

Lo here, of payens corsed olde rites ! 

Lo here, what alle hir Goddes may 
availe ! 1850 

Lo here, thise wrecched worldes appetites ! 
Lo here, the fyn and guerdon for travail c 
( )f Jove, Appollo, of Mars, of swich 
rascaile ! 

T.O here, the forme of olde clerkes speche 
In poetrye, if ye hir bokes seche ! 

1823. folwen (?), all fohveth. 

1824. that, J I.) ne ; H3 Cl. omit. 

1831. hath, H4 omits. 

1832, this (?), H.J hath this; H4 hath the; J 
and others hath. 

1836. ay, so J P H.J Hi H3 ; R Cx. S y that. 
1S42. the, J and otheis omit. 


557 




1-35 


THE HOUS OF FAME 
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— O moral Gower, this book I directe 
To thee, and to thee, philosophical Strode, 
To vouchen-sauf, ther nede is, to correcte. 
Of your benignetes and zeles gode. — 
And to that sothfast Crist, that starf on 
rode, i860 

With al myn herte, of mercy evere I prcye, 
And to the Lord right thus I speke and 
seye : 

'Thou oon, and two, and three, eterne on- 
live. 

That regnest ay in three and two and oon, 
U ncircumscript, and al mayst circu mscrive, 
Us from visible and invisible foon 
Defende I And to thy mercy, everichoon, 
So make us, Jesus, for thy mercy digne, 
For love of maydeand moder thyn benigne ! 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO 
ADAM, HIS OWNE SCRY- 
VEYNE 

Adam Scriveyn, if ever it thee bifalle 

Boece or Troylus for to writen newe. 

Under thy long lokkes thou most have 
the scalle 

But after my making thou write more 
trewe. 

So ofte a daye I mot thy werk renewe, 

Hit to correcte and eek to rubbe and 
scrape ; 

And al is through thy negligence and 
rape. 


THE HOUS OF FAME 

FIRST BOOK 


(Proem) 

God turne us every dreem to gode ! 
For hit is wonder, be the Rode, 

To my wyt, what causeth swevenes 
Either on morwes, or on evenes ; 

And why thcffcct folweth of soinmc, 

And of somme hit shal never come ; 

Why that is an avisioun, 

And this a revelacioun ; 

Why this a dreem, why that a sweven, 
And noght to every man liche even ; 
Why this a fantom, why these oracles, 

I noot : but who-so of these miracles 
The causes knoweth bet then I, 

Devyne he ; for I certcynly 
Ne can hem noght, ne never thynke 
To besily my wyt to swynke, 

To knowe of hir signifiaunce 

7. V avisioun; Cx. that it is avisioun; Th. 
that it is. 

8. All insert w/y', caught from line above. 

27. P Cx. Th. signi/icacions. 


The gendres neither the distaunce 
Of tymes of hem, ne the causes, 

Or why this more then that cause is ; 2c 
As if folkes complexiouns 
Make hem dreme of reflexiouns ; 

Or elles thus, as other sayn, 

For to greet feblenesse of her brayn, 

By abstinence, or by seeknesse, 

Prisoun, stewe or greet distresse ; 

Or elles by disordynaunce, 

Of naturel acustomaunce. 

That somme men ben to curious 
In studie, or melancolious ; 30 

Or thus, so inly ful of drede. 

That no man may him bote rede ; 

Or elles that devocioun 
Of somme, and contemplacioun, 

Causeth swiche dremes ofte ; 

18. Cx. Th. dystinctions. 

19. P Cx. Th. insert the before tymsA. 

20. F B For why. All read this is. 

26. sfoe; Cx. Th. stryfiox stewe. 

32. F B bote bede. 
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Or that the cruel lyf unsofte 
Which these ilke lovers leden, 

That hopen over moche or dreden, 

That purely hir impressiouns 
Causeth hem have visioiins ; 40 

Or if that spirits have the myght 
To make folk to dreme a-nyght ; 

Or if the soule, of projire kynde, 

Be so parfit as men fynde, 

That hit for wot that is to come. 

And that hit warneth allc and somme 
Of everiche of her avcntures, 

By avisioiins, or by figures, 

But that our flesh ne hath no myght 
To understonden hit aright, 50 

For hit is warned to derkly ; 

But why the cause is, noght w’ot I. 

Wei worthe, of this thyng, grete clcrkes, 
That trete of that, and other wcrkes ; 

For I of noon oj:)inioiin 
Nil as now make mencioun ; 

But oonly that the holy rode 
Turne us every dreem to gode ; 

For never sith that I was born, 

Ne no man elles me beforn, 60 

Mette, I trowe stedfastly. 

So wonderful a dreem as I 

The tenthe day [dide] of Decembre ; 

The which, as I can now remembrc, 

I wol yow tellen every dele. 

( 71ic Invocation) 

But at my gynnyng, trusteth wel, 

I wol make invocacioun. 

With special devocioun 
Unto the god of slepe anoon, 

That dwellcth in a cave of stoon, 70 
Upon a streem that cometh fro Lcte, 
That is a flood of helle iinswetc, 

Besyde a folk men clepe Cymerie ; 

There slepeth ay this god unmerie, 

40. F B hem avhiouns. 

63. Willert reads duie for now of tVic MSS. P 
and^ Cx. wrongly insert dide before / in 1 . 62, 
having caught it from its right place in 1. 63. 

64. V yow for now; Cx. omits now. 

65. P Cx. omit this and next line. 

69. god of sle/>e, Morpheus; cp. Defke 0/ the 
Duchesse^ 1 . 137, and Metamorphosesj xi. 1. 592 ff. 

71. Leie^ Lethe. 

73. CymMe^ Cimmeria. 


With his slepy thousand sones, 

That alway for to slepe hir wone is ; 

That to this god, that I of rede, 

Preye I, that he wol me spede, 

My sweven for to telle aright, 

If every dreem stonde in his myght ; 80 

And he that mover is of al 
That is and was, and ever .shal. 

So yive hem joye that hit here, 

Of alle that they dreme to-yere ; 

And for to slonden alle in grace 
Of hir loves, or in what place 
That hem were levcst for to stonde, 

And shelde hem fro poverte and shonde. 
And fro imhappe and ech disese. 

And sende hem al that may hem plese, 90 
That take hit wel and .scorne hit noght, 
Ne hit mysdemen in her thoght, 

Through malicious entcncioun. 

And whO'SO, through presiimpcioun, 

Or hate, or scorne, or through envye, 
Dispit, or jape, or vilanye, 

Mysdeme hit, pray I Jesus God, 

That (dreme he barfoot, dreme he .shod)^ 
That every harm, that any man 
Hath had sith the world began, 100 

Bcfalle him therof, or he sterve, 

And graunt he mote hit ful deserve, 

Lo ! with swich a conclusioun, 

As hadde of his avisioun 
Cresus, that was kyng of Lyde, 

That high upon a gebet dyde ! 

This i^raycr shal he liave of me ; 

T am no bet in charite. 

Now herkneth, as I have yow seyd, 
What that I mette or I abreyd. no 

( 77 ie Dream) 

Of Decembre the tenthe day, 

Whan hit was nyght, to slepe I lay, 
Right ther as I was wonte to done, 

And fil on slepe wonder sone, 

As he that wery was for-go 
On pilgrymage Aiyles two 
To the corseynt Leonard, 

To make lythe of that was hard. 

But as I sleep, me mette I was 

105. Cresus, Creesus, king of I.ydia. 

119. MSS. slelte. Cp. 1 . 438. 
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Withyn a temple y-mad of glas ; 120 

In whiche thef were mo ymdges 
Of gold, stondyngc in divers stages, 

And mo riche tabernacles, 

And with perre mo pynacles. 

And mo curious j^ortrcytures, 

And queynte maner of figures 
Of golde wcrke, then I sawgh ever. 

But ccrteynly I nyste never 
Wher that I was, but wel wyste I, 

I lit was of Venus redely, 130 

This temple ; f<^r in portreylure, 

I saw anoon right hir figure 
Naked fletynge in a see. 

And also on hir heed, parde, 

Hir rose garlond white and reed, 

And hir comb to kembe hir heed, 

Ilir dowves, and daun Cupid<), 

II ir blynde sone, and Vulcand, 

That in his face was ful broun. 

But as I romed up and doun, 140 

I fond that on a walle ther was 
Thus writen on a table of l)ras : 

‘ I wol now Synge, gif that I can, 

The armes, and also the man, 

That first cam, through his destinee, 
Fiigitif of Troy contree. 

In Ilailc, with ful moche pyne, 

Unto the strondes of Lavyne.’ 

And tho began the story anoon, 

As I shal telle you echoon. 150 

First saw I the destruccioun 
Of Troye through the Greek Syiioun, 
[That] with his false forsweryngc, 

And his chere and his lesynge 
Made the hors broght into Troye, 
Tlirough which Troyens loste al her joye. 

And after this was grave, alias ! 

How Ilioun assailed was 
And wonne, and kyng Priam y-slayn, 
And Polites, his sone, certayne, 160 

Dispitously of daun Pirrus. 

135. P Her roosgarhind on her hedCy and om. 
next line; Cx. Rose garlondcs sioellynge as a 
mede^ Ami aiso /ieyng about her hedv. 

143. Cx. wold . . . now and I ; F li say for 
sy 7 ige. ^ 

148. Lavync^ Lavimum. 

152. Syiioun^ Sinon ; cp, AZn, ii. 1 . 195. 

153. All omit That. 

158. Ilioun^ Ilium. 

161. PimiSt Pyrrhus. 


And next that saw I how Venus, 
Whan that she saw the castel brende, 
Doun fro the hevene gan descende, 

And bad hir sone lOneas flee ; 

And how he fledde, and how that he 
Escaped was from al the pres, 

And took his fader, Anchises, 

And bar him on hi.s bakke away. 

Crying, ‘ Allas, and welaway ! ’ 170 

The whiche Anchises in his honde 
Bar the goddes of the londe, 

Thilke that unbrende were. 

And T saw next in al this fere. 

How Creusa, daun Eneas wyf, 

Which that he lovede as his lyf, 

And hir yongc sone IiikS 
And eek Ascanius also, 

Fledden eek with drery chere, 

That hit was pitee for to here ; 180 

And in a forest as they wente, 

At a turnynge of a wente, 

I low Creusa was y-lost, alias ! 

That deed, — ne wot I how — she was ; 
How he hir soughte, and how hii 
gost 

Bad hym to flee the Grekes ost, 

And seyde, he moste into Itaile, 

As was his destinee, sauns faille. 

That hit was pitee for to here, 

Whan hir spirit gan apperc, 190 

The wordes that to him she seyde, 

And for to kepe hir sone him preyde. 

Ther saw I graven eek how he. 

His fader eek, and his mcynce. 

With his shippes gan to saile 
Toward the contree of Itaile, 

As streight as that they myghte go. 

Ther saw 1 thee, cruel Juno, 

That art daun Jupiteres wyf. 

That hast y-hated, al thy lyf, 200 

A I the Troyanyshe blood, 

Renne and crye, as them were wood. 

On Eolus, the god of w).ndes, 

To bloweri out of alle kyndes 
So loude that he shulde drenche 
Lord and lady, grome and wonche 

177. lulus, the same person as Ascanius; 

cp. yEn. i. 1. 267. 

184. All MSS. read not { — ne wol). 

196. P omits this line. 

198. P Cx. Til. insei t eek before theeu 
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Of al the Troyan nacioun, 

Withoule any savacioun. 

Ther saw I swich tempeste arise, 

That every herte myghte agrisc, 210 
To see hit peynted on the walle. 

Ther saw I graven eck withal le, 

Venus, how ye, my lady dcre, 

Wepyng with ful woful chere, 

Praycn Jupiter on hye 
To save and kepe that navyc 
Of the Troyan Eneas, 

Sith that he hir sone was. 

Ther saw I joves Venus kisse, 

And graunted of the tempest lisse. 220 

Ther saw T how the tempest stente, 
And how with alle pync he wente, 

And prevely took arryvage 
In the contree of Cartage ; 

And on the morwe, how that he 
And a knyght hight Achate, 

Metten with Venus that day, 

Goyng in a queynt array, 

As she hadde ben an huntercsse, 

With wynd blowyngc upon hir tresse ; 
How Eneas gan him to i)leync, 231 

Whan that he knew hir, of his 
peyne ; 

And how his shippt^s dreynte wx^re, 

Or elles lost, he nyste where ; 

How she gan hym comforte tho, 

And bad hym to Cartage go, 

And ther his folk he shulde fynde, 

That in the see were left behyndc. 

And, shortly of this thyng to pace, 

She made Eneas so in grace 240 

Of Dido, queue of that contre. 

That, shortly for to tellen, she 
Becam his love, and lete him do 
A I that weddyng longeth to. 

What shulde I speke more queynte, 

Or peyne me my wordes peyntc, 

To speke of love ? hit wol not be ; 

I can not of that faculte. 

And eek to telle the mancre 

How that they first aqiieynted were, 250 

208. P of hem sauacon; Cx. Th. of her 
sauacion, 

226. Achatd, fidus Achates. 

237. All read he shulde his folk. 

244. F B That that for Al that. 

250. F B acqueyneden in fere. 

2 0 5 


Hit were a longe proces to telle, 

And over long for you to dwelle. 

Ther saw I grave, how Eneas 
Tolde T>ido every cas, 

That him tiddc upon the see. 

And after grave was, how she 
Made of him, shortly, at a word, 

Ilir lyf, hir love, hir lust, hir lord ; 

And didc him al the reverence, 

And leyde on him al the dispence, 260 
That any woman myghte do, 

Wcnyng hit hadde al be so, 

As he hir swoor ; and hertly demede 
That he was good, for he swichc semede. 

Allas, what harme doth apparence, 
Whan hit is fals in existence ! 

For he to hir a traytour was ; 

Wherfor she slow hir-self, alias ! 

Lo, how a woman doth amys, 

To love him that iinknowcn is ! 270 

For, by Cryst, lo ! thus it fareth ; 

* Hit is not al gold that glareth.^ ^ 

For, al-so brouke I wel myn heed, 

Ther may be under goodlihecd 
Kevered many a shrewed vyce ; 

Therfor be no wyght so nyce, 

To take a love only for chere, 

Or speche, or for frendly mancre ; 

For this shal e\cry woman fynde. 

That som man of his pure kynde 280 
Wol she wen outward the fairestc, 

Til he have caught that what him 
lestc ; 

And thaniie w'ol he causes fynde, 

And sweren how she is unkynde, 

Or fals, or prevy or double was. 

Al this seye I be Eneas 
And Dido, and hir nyce lest, 

That loved e al lo sone a gest ; 

Therfor I wol seye o proverbe, 

That ‘ he that fully knoweth therbe 290 
May sandy leye hit to his ye ’ ; 

Withoule dreed, that is no lye. 

But let us speke of Eneas, 

How he betrayede hir, alias ! 

And lefte hir ful unkyndely, 

254. P Tolde to, 

263. F B Th. herhy for ha ily, 

27 T. P For eny itust lo now ; Cx. For every 
trust. 

280-283. All omit except Th. 
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So whan she saw al-utteriy, 

That he wolde hir of trouthe faile, 

And wende fro hir to Itaile, 

She gan to wringe hir hondes two. 

‘ Allas ! * quod she, ‘ what me is wo ! 300 
Allas ! is every man thus trewe, 

That every yeer wolde have a newe, 

If hit so longe tyme dure ? 

Or elles three, pera venture ? 

And thus, of oon he wolde have fame 
In magnyfying of his name ; 

Another for frendship, seith he ; 

And yet ther shal the thridde be, 

That shal be taken for dclyt, 

Loo, or for syngular profit.’ 310 

In swiche wordes gan to iMeyne 
Dido of hir grete peyne. 

As me mette redely ; 

Non other autour alegge I. 

* Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ my swete herte, 
Have pitee of my sorwes smerte. 

And ske me not ! go noght awey I ' 

* O woful Dido, welaway 1 ’ 

Quod she to hir selve tho. 

* O Eneds ! what wil ye do ! 320 

O, that your love, ne your bonde, 

That ye han sworn with your right honde, 
Ne my cruel deeth,’ quod she, 

* May holde you still heer with me ! 

O, haveth of my deetli pitee ! 

V-wys, my dcre herte, ye 
Knowen ful wel that never yit, 

As fer-forth as I haddc wyt, 

Agilte [I] you in thoght ne dcde. 

O men, have ye swich goodliheed 330 
In speche, and never a dcel of trouthc ? 
Allas, that ever hadde routhc 
Any woman on any man ! 

Now see I wel, and telle can, 

We wrecched wymmen conne noon art ; 
For certeyn, for the more parte, 

Thus we be served everichone. 

How sore that ye men conne grone, 
Anoon as we have you receyved, 
Certeinly we ben deceyved ; 340 

For, though your love laste a sesoun, 
Wayte upon the conclusioun, 

305. F B thus. 

329. All omit /. 

333. P Cx. Th. a fills tnan. 


And eek how that ye d^teraiynen, 

And for the more part diffynen. 

* O, welawey that I was born f 
For through you is my name lorn. 

And myn actes red and songe 
Over al this londe, on every tonge. 

O wikkc Fame ! for ther nys 
Nothyng so swift, lo, as she is ! 35c 

O, sooth is, every thyng is wyst. 

Though hit be kevered with the myst. 
Eek, thogh I myghte enduren ever. 

That I have doon rekever I never, 

That I ne shal be seyd, alias, 

Y-shamed be through Eneas, 

And that I shal thus juged be, — 

Lo, right as she hath doon, now she 
Wol do eftsones, hardily.” 

Thus scyth the peple prevely.’ 360 

But that is doon nis not to done ; 

Al hir compleynt ne al hir mone, 

Certeyn avayleth hir not a stre. 

And whan she wiste sothly he 
Was forth unto his shippes goon. 

She into hir chambre wente anoon, 

And called on hir suster Anne, 

And gan her to compleyne thanne ; 

And seyde, that she cause was. 

That she first lovede him, alas, 370 

And thus coiinseilled hir therto. 

But what ! whan this was seyd and do, 
She roof hir-selve to the herte. 

And deyde through the wounde smerte. 
But al the manor how she deyde. 

And al the wordes that she seyde, 
Who-so to knowe hit hath purj)os. 

Rede Virgile in Kneidos, 

Or the P'pistle of Ovide, 

What that she wroot or that she dide ; 
And nere hit to long tendyte, 381 

By God, I wolde hit here write. 

But, welaway ! the harm, the routhc. 
That hath betid for swich untrouthe. 

As men may ofte in bokes rede, 

347. F B your for wyn ; F B insert al before 
fftytt. 

362. All read But before Al^ caught from line 
above; P compleynynge ne hir; Cx. Th. ne 
hir. 

370. All except Th. omit him; P Cx. so for 
firsts perhaps rightly. 

381, B P Cx. nere it ivere; F nor hyt nofre. 
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And al day seen hit yet in dede, 

That for to thenken hit a tene is. 

Lo, Demophon, duk of Athenis, 

How he forswor him ful falsly, 

And trayM Phillis wikkedly, 390 

That kynges doghter was of Trace, 

And falsly gan his terme pace ; 

And when she wyste that he was fals, 
She heng hir-selvcn by the hals, 

For he hadde do hir swich untnnithe ; 
Loo ! was not this a wo and routhe ? 

Eek lo ! how fals and reccheles 
Was to Breseida Achilles, 

And Paris to Enone ; 

And Jason to Isiphile ; 400 

And eft Jason to Medea ; 

Ercules to Dyanira ; 

For he Icfte hir for Idl6, 

That made him cacche his deeth, parde. 

How fals eek was he, Theseus ; 

That, as the story tclleth us, 

How he betrayed Adrianc ; 

The devel be his soulcs bane ! 

For had he laughed, had he loured. 

He mostc have ben al devoured, 410 
If Adriane no hadde be. 

And, for she hadde of him pitce, 

She made him fro the deeth escape, 

And he made hir a ful fals jape ; 

For after this, withyn a while, 

He lefte hir slepyiig in an ilc, 

Deserte alone, right in the se. 

And stal away, and leet hir be ; 

And took hir suster Phedra tho 

With him, and gan to shippe go. 420 

And yet he hadde y-sworn to here. 

On al that ever he myghte swere. 

That so she savede him his lyf, ♦ 

He wolde have take hir to his wyf, 

For she desirede nothing elles, 

In certeyn, as the book us telles. 

But to excusen Eneas 
F ulliche of his g{ete trespas, 

388. Demophon and the other false lovers 
mentioned below are referred to in the Hervides^ 
lijjistles ii. hi. v. vi. ix. x. xi. 

398. Breseida, Ihiseis. 

400. Isiphih^ Hy^isipyle ; cp, L. 0/ G. JV. 

407. Adrianc, Ariadne. 

428. 'J'h. inserts al before his; F P of al his 
trespas* 


The book s^th’ Mercuric, sauns faile, 
Bad him go into Itailc, 430 

And levc Auffrikes regioun, 

And Dido and hir faire toun. 

Tho saw I grave how to Itaile 
Daun Eneas is go to saile ; 

And how the tempest al began, 

And how he loste his steresman, 

Which that the stere, or he took keep, 
Smot over bord, lo as he sleej). 

And also saw I how Sibyle 
And Eneas, beside an 3dc, 440 

To helle wenten, for to see 
His fader Anchises the free, 

How he ther fond Palinurus, 

And also Dido, and Deiphebus, 

And every torment eek in helle 
Saw he, which is long to telle. 

Which who-so willcth for to knowe, 

He moste rede many a rowe 
On Virgile or on Claudian, 

Or Daunts, that hit telle can. 450 

Tho saw I grave al tharivaile 
That Eneas had in Itaile ; 

And with kyng Latyne his tret6, 

And alle the batailles that he 

Was at himself, and eek his knyghtes, 

Or he hadde al y-wonne his rightes ; 

And how he Turn us refte his lyf, 

And w^an Lavyna to his wyf ; 

And al the mervelous signals 
Of the goddes celestials ; 

How, mawgre Juno, Eneas 
For al hir sleighte and hir compas, 
Acheved al his aventure ; 

For Jupiter took of him cure, 

At the prayerc of Veniis, — 

The which e I preye alway save us, 

And us ay of our sorwes lighte ! 

When I hadde seyen al this sighte 
In this noble temple thus, 

‘ A, Lord ! ’ thoughte I, ‘ that madest us, 
Vet saw I never swich noblesse 471 

Of ymages, ne swich richCsSse, 

429. The book, i.e. Ain. iv. 252 ff. 

446. P Cx. w/iyche ho tonee can telle, 

449. Claudian, Claudius Claudianus wrote De 
Raptu ProserpiiKP in the 4th century. 

450. Datinta, Dante in the Inferno. 

45J. Latyne, Latinus, king of the Rutuli. 

458. Lavyna, T.avinia, daughter of l.atinus. 
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As I saw graven in this chirche ; 

But not woot I who dide hem wirche, 
Ne wher I am, ne in what contree. 

But now wol I go out and sec, 

Right at the wyket, yif I can 
See o-wher any steryng man, 

That may me telle wher I am.’ 

When I out of the dores cam, 480 
I faste aboute me behelde. 

Then sawgh I but a large fekl. 

As fer as ever I myghte see, 

Withouten toun, or hous, or tree, 

^r bush, or gras, or ered lend ; 

For al the feld nas but of sonde, 

As smal as man may see yet lye 
In the desert of Lybyc ; 

Ne no maner creature, 

478. Th. ste^ynp' avy. 


That is y-formed by nature, 490 

Ne saw I me to rede or wysse. 

^ ‘ O Crist, ’ thoughte I, ‘ that art in blisse, 

I P’ro fantom and illusioun 
Me save ! ’ and with devocioun 
Myn yen to the hcven I caste. 

Tho was I war lo ! at the laste, 

That faste be the sonne, as hje 
As kenne myghte I with myn yc, 

Me thoughte I saw an egle sore. 

But that hit semede moche more 500 
Then I hadde any egle seyn. 

But, this as sooth as decth certeyn. 

Hit was of gold, and shoon so bright. 
That never saw men swich a sight, 

But-if the heven hadde y-wonne 
A I newe of gold another sonne ; 

So shoon the ogles fethres brighte. 

And somwhat dounward gan hit lighte. 


SECOND BOOK 


(Proem) 

Now herkneth every maner man, 

That English understonde kan, 

And listeth of my dreem to lere ; 

For at the firste shul ye here 
So scly an avisyoun, 

That Isaye ne Scipioun, 

Ne kyng Nabugodonosor, 

Pharo, Turnus, ne Eleanor, 

Ne mette swich a dreem as this. 

Now faire blisful, O Cipris, 10 

So be my favour at this tyme ! 

And ye, me to endite and ryme 
Helpeth, that on Parnaso dwclle, 

By Elicon the cl ere welle. 

O Thought, that wroot al that I mette, 

4. F B Th. For ftow at erste skal. 

6. Isaye^ Isaiah. Scipioun^ cj). P, of Foules^ 
I. 31 note. 

7. Nabugodonosor^ Nebuchadnezzar, a variant 
of the Vulgate spelling Nabuchodonosor. 

8. PharOy Pharaoh. Jilcanory perhaps Elkanah 
{Vulgate Elcana); cp. i Sam. i. x. 

10. CipHsy Venus: cp. of Foules, 1 . 277 note. 

13. ParnasOy Parnassus. 

14. Rlicon; cp. Aneliday 1 . 17 note. 

15. Thought ; cp. InfemOy ii. 8 : — 

O inente, che scrivesti cii') ch’ io vidi. 

It here means memory. 


And in the tresorie hit shette 
Of my brayn ! now shal men se 
If any vertu in thee be. 

To tcllen al my dreem aright ; 

Now kythe thyn engyn and myght ! 

(The Dream) 

This egle of which I now have told, 
That shoon with fethres alle of gold, 
Which that so hye gan to sore, 

I gan beholde more and more, 

To see her beaatce and the wonder, 

But never was ther dynt of thonder, — 
Ne tliat thyng that men calle foudre, 
That srayteth sonc a tour to poudre. 

And in his swifte comyng brendc, — 
That so swythe gan descende, 30 

As this foul when hit behelde, 

That I a-roume was in the felde ; 

And with his grymme pawes strongc, 
Withyn his sharpe nayles longc, 

Me, fleynge, at a swappe he heiile. 

And with his .sours a-geyn up wente, 

20. P Th. insert thy before myght, 

28. P Cx. Th. smyte for smyteth; F B smote 
sotn tyme a towre of poudre, 

30. P (J.x. Th. insert downward after 
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Me carying in his clawes starke, 

As lightly as I were a larke, 

How high, I cannot telle yow, 

For I cam up, I nyste how. 40 

For so astonyed and a-sweved 
Was every vertu in my heved, 

What with his sours and with my drede. 
That al my felyng gan to dcde ; 

For why hit was to greet affray. 

Thus I long in his clawes lay, 

Til at the laste he to me spak 
In mannc\s vois, and scyde, ‘ Awak ! 

And be not so a-gaste, for shame 1 ’ 

And callede me tho by my name. 50 
And for I sholde the bet abreyde, 

Me niette, ‘ Awak,’ to me he seyde, 
Right in the same vois and stevene, 

That useth oon I coude nevene ; ^ 

And with that vois, soth for to seyne. 

My inynde cam to me ageyn 
For hit was goodly seyd to me, 

So nas hit never wont to be. 

And herwithal 1 gan to stere. 

And he me in his feet to here, 60 

Til that he felte that I hadde hete, 

And felte cck tho myn herte bele. 

And tho gan he me to disportc. 

And with wordes to comforte, 

And sayde twyes, ‘ Seynte Marie ! 

Thou art noyous for to carie. 

And nothyng nedith hit parde 
For, al-so wys God helpe me, 

As thou noon harm shalt have ot this ; 
And this cas that betid thee is, 70 

Is for thy lore and for thy prow, — 

Let sec ! darst thou yet loke now ? 

Be fill assured, boldtdy, 

I am thy frend.’ And therwith I 
Gan for to wondren in my myride. 

‘ O God,’ thoghte I, ‘ that madest 
kynde, 

Shal I noon other weyes dye ? 

Wher Joves wol me stcllifye. 

Or what thing may this signyfye ? 

I neyther am Enok, ne El ye, 80 

Ne Romulus, ne Ganymede, 

That was y-borc up, as men rede, 

49. Cx. Th. P agast sa; F B omit 50. 

80. Enoky Enoch. 

80. Elye, Elias. 


To hevene with daun Jupiter, 

And made the goddes boteler.’ 

Lo ! this was tho my fantasye ! 

But he that bar me gan espye 
That I so thoghte, and seyde this ; 

‘ Thow demest of thy-self amys ; 

For Joves is not theraboute, — 

I dar wel putte thee out of doute, — 90 

To make of thee as yit a sterre. 

But er I here thee moche ferre, 

I wol thee telle what I am, 

And whider thou shalt, and why I cam 
To done this, so that thou lake 
Good herte, and not for fere quake.* 

‘ Gladly,’ quod I. ‘Now wel,’ quod he : — 
‘ First, I, that in my feel have thee. 

Of which thou haste a feer and wonder. 
Am dwellyng with the god of thonder, loc 
Which that men callen Jupiter, 

That dooth me flee ful ofte fer 
To do al his comaundement. 

And for this cause he hath me sent 
To thee ; now herke, by thy trouthe ! 
Certeyn he hath of thee routhe, 

That thou so longe trewely 
Hast .servM so ententifly 
Ilis blinde nevew Cupido, 

And fair [dame] Veniis also, 

Withoute guerdoun ever yit, 

And iicverthelesse hast set thy wyt — 
Although that in thy heed ful lyte is — 
To make bookes, songes, or dytees, 

In ryme, or elles in cadence, 

As thou best canst in reverence | 

Of Love, and of his servants eke, 

That have his servyse soght, and seke ; 
And peynest thee to preyse his arte, 
Although thou haddest never part ; xac 
Wherfor, al-so God me ble.s.se, 

Joves halt hit greet humblesse. 

And vertu eek, that thou wolt make 
A-nyght ful ofte thyn heed to ake, 

In thy studie so thou writest. 

And evermo of love enditest. 

In honour of him and preisynges. 

And in his folkes furthcrynges, 

And in hir matere al devysest, 

xio. All omit dame* Skeat inserts goddesse 
after renus. 

113. All read iytcl* 
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And noght him nor his folk despisest, 130 
Although thou maist go in the daunce 
Of hem that him list not avaunce. 

‘ Wherfor, as I seyde, y-wys, 

Jupiter consider^eth wel this ; 

And also, beau sir, other thynges ; 

That is, that thou hast no tydynges 
Of Loves folk, if they be glade, 

Ne of nothyng elles that God made ; 
^And noght only fro fer contree, 

That ther no tydyng cometh to the^", 140 
But of thy verray neyghebores 
That dwellen almost at thy dores. 

Thou herest neither that ne this ; 

For when thy labour doon al is, 

And hast y-maad thy rekenynges, 
In-stede of rcste and ncwe thynges, 

Thou gost hoom to thy hous anoon, 

And, also domb as any stoon. 

Thou sittest at another boko, 

Til fully daswed is thy looke, 150 

And lyvest thus as an heremyte, 

Although thyn abstyncnce is lyte. 

‘ And therfor Joves, through his grace, 
Wol that I here thee to a place. 

Which that bight the TIous of Fame, 

To do thee som disport and game, 

In som recompensacioun 
Of labour and devocioim 
That thou hast had, lo ! causeles, 

To Cupido the reccheles. 160 

And thus this god, through his merite, 
Wol with som mancr thyng thee quyte, 
So that thou wolt be of good chere. 

For truste wel that thou slialt here 7 
When we be comcn ther I seye, 

Mo wonder thynges, dar I leye, 

g f Loves folke mo tidynges, 
oth sothe sawes and lesynges ; 
lAnd moo loves newe begonne, 

And longe y-served loves wonne ; 170 

And mo loves casuellf 

That been betid, no man wot why. 

But “ as a blynd man stert an hare ” ; 
And more jolytee and well-fare, 

Whil that they fynden love of stele, 

As thinketh hem, and over-al wele ; 

Mo discords, and mo jelous}^es, 

Mo murmurs, and mo novelryes, 

134. F B omit wel. 


And mo diss3nnulaciouns, 

And feyned reparaciouns ; 180 

And mo berdes in two houres — 
Withoute rasour or sisoures — 

V-maad, then greynes be of sondes ; 

And eek mo holdyng in hondes. 

And also mo renovelaunces 
Of olde forleten aque)mtaunces ; 

Mo love-dayes, and acordes. 

Then on instruments ben cordes ; 

And eek of lov^s mo eschaunges. 

Than ever comes were in graunges ; 190 
Unethe maistow trowen this ? ” 

Quod he. ‘ No, helj)e me God so wys ! ^ 
Quod I. ‘No? why?’ quod he. ‘For hit 
Were imjx)ssible to my wyt, 

Though that Fame hadde al the pies 
In al a realme, and al the spies. 

How that yet she shulde here all this. 

Or they espie hit.’ ‘ O yis, yis ! ’ 

Quod he to me, ‘ that can I preve 
By resoun, worthy for to leve, 200 

So that thou yeve thyn advertence 
To imderstonde my sentence. 

‘ First shall thou hcren where she 
dwelleth. 

And so thyn ownc book hit telleth, 

Ilir palcys slant, as I shal seye 
Right even a-myddes of the weye, 
Betwixen hevene, erthe, and see ; 

That whatsoever in al these three 
Is spoken in privee or aperte. 

The wey therto is so overtc, 210 

And slant eek in so juste a place. 

That every soun mot lo hit pace. 

Or what so cometh fro any tonge. 

Be hit rouned, red, or songe. 

Or spoke in suerlee or in drede, 

Certeyn hit moste thider nede. 

‘ Now herkne wel ; for-why I wille 
Tellen thee a propre skile. 

And a worthy demonstracioun 
In myn ymagynacioun. 220 

‘ Geffrey, thou wost right wel this, 

182. P inserts txny before rasour, 

187. P Cx. Tl). insert mo before acordes, per- 
haps rightly. 

192. Cx. Th. So helpe. P Cx. Th. as fere so, 

195. P Cx. 'I'h. omit Mrt/. 

219. F wort he a; B worth a. Perhaps worche 
a is the true reading. 

221. P Cx. Th. wotest wel. 
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That every kyndly thyng that is, 

Hath a kyndly stede ther he 
May best in hit conserved be ; 

Unto which place every thyng, 

Through his kyndly enclynyng, 

Moveth for to comen to. 

Whan that it is awey therfro ; 

As thus, lo, thou maist al day see 
That any thing that bevy be, 230 

As stoon or leed, or thyng of wighte. 

And ber hit never so hye on highte, 

Lat go thyn hand, hit falleth doun. 

‘ Right so seye I, by fire or soun. 

Or smoke, or other thynges lighte, 

Alwey they sekc upward on highte ; 

Whil ech of hem is at his large, 

Lyght thyng up, and doun ward charge. 

‘ And for this cause mayst thou see, 
That every ryver to the see 240 

Enclyned is to go by kynde. 

And by these skilles, as I fyndc, 

Hath fish d welly ng in floodc and see, 
And trees eek on erthe be. 

Thus every thyng by this resoun 
Hath his propre mansioun, 

To which hit sekoth to rcpaire, 

Thcr as hit shulde not apaire. 

Loo, this sentence is knowen couthe 
Of every philosophres mouthe, 250 

As Aristotle and dan Platon, 

And other derkes many oon. 

And to confirme my resoun. 

Thou wost wel this, that speche is soun, 
Or dies no man myghte hit here ; 

Now herkne what I wol thee lere. 

‘ Soun is noght but eyr y-broken, 

And every speche that is spoken, 

1^0 wde or pryvee, foul or fair, 

In his substaunce is but air ; 260 

For as flaumbe is but lighted smoke. 
Right so soun is air y-broke. 

But this may be in many wyse, 

Of which I wil thee two devyse. 

As soun that cometh of pipe or harpe. 
For whan a pipe is bio wen sharpe, 

937, 238. Cx. Th. invert these lines. Cx. Th. 
Light thynges up; P Light thynges upnvard; 
F B up 7 vard for up. 

254. P Cx. Th. omit this. 

260. P Cx. an air. 

262. P Cx. J h. is soun. 


The air is twyst with violence, 

And rent ; lo, this is my sentence ; 

Eek, whan men harpe-strynges smyte, 
Whether hit be moche or lytc, 270 

Lo, with the strook the air to-breketh ; 
Right so hit breketh w'han men speketh. 
Thus wost thou wel what thyng is speche. 

‘ Now hennesforth I wol thee teche, 
How every speche, or noise, or soun. 
Through his multi pi icacioun, 

Thogh hit were piped of a mouse, 

Moot nedes come to Fames Itouse. 

I preve hit thus — tak hcde now — 

By experience ; for if that thou 280 

Throwe in a water now a stoon, 

Wel wost thou, hit wol make anuon 
A litel roundel as a cercle, 

Paraunter brood as a covcrcle ; 

And right anoon thow shalt see weel, 
That wheel wol cause another wheel. 
And that the thridde,and so forth, brother, 
Every cercle causyng other, 

Broder than himselve was ; 

And thus, fro roundel to compas, 29c 
Ech aboute other goynge, 

Causeth of othres stcryngc, 

And multiplying evermo. 

Til that hit be so fer y-go 
That hit at bothe brynkcs be. 

Al-thogh thou mowe hit not y-sec 
Above, hit goth yet alway under, 
Although thou thenke hit a gret wonder. 
And who-so seith of trouthe I varie, 

Bid him proven the contrarie. 300 

And right thus every word, y-wys. 

That loude or j)ryvee spoken is, 

Moveth first an air aboute. 

And of his movyng, out of doute, 
Another air anoon is meved. 

As I have of the water preved, 

That every cercle causeth other. 

Ryght so of air, my leve brother ; 

284. P Cx. Th. insert as before brood. 

285. P Cx. omit this and the next three lines; 
F B 'rh. insert cercle after wheels to which it was 
originally a gloss. 

289. F B IVyder than. 

292. F B Caused. 

296. P Cx. Th. see. 

297. F B omit alwa^. 

303. P Cx. in the air. 

304. F B this for his. 
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Everich air in other stereth 

More and more, and speche up bereth 310 

Or vois, or noise, or word, or soun. 

Ay through multipUcacioun, 

Til hit be atte House of Fame, — 

Tak hit in ei*ncst or in game. 

‘Now have I told, if thou have myndc, 
How speche or soun, of pure kyndc 
Enclyned is upward to meve ; 

This, mayst thou fele, wel I preve. 

And that same place, y-wys. 

That every thyng enclyned to is, 320 
Hath his kyndeliche stede : 

That sheweth hit, withouten drede, 

That kyndely the mansioun 
Of every speche, of every soun, 

Be hit either foul or fair, 

Hath his kynde place in air. 

And syn that every thyng that is 
Out of his kynde place, y-wys, 

Moveth thider for to go. 

If hit a-weye be therfro, 330 

As I before have proved thee, 

Hit seweth, every soun, pardee, 

Moveth kyndely to pace 
A 1 up into his kyndely place. 

And this place of which I telle, 

Ther as Fame list to dwelle, 

Is set amyddes of these three, 

Heven, erthe, and eek the see, 

As most conservatif the soun. 

Than is this the conclu.sioun, 340 

That every speche of every man. 

As I thee telle first began, 

Moveth up on high to pace 
Kyndely to Fames place. 

‘Telle me this fcithfully, 

Have I not proved thus symply, 
Withouten any subtilitce 
Of speche, or grct prolixiteo 
Of termes of philosophye. 

Of figures of poetrye, 350 

Or colours of rethorike ? 

Pardee, hit oghte thee to lyke ; 

For hard langage, and hard mat ere 

309. F B omit in; Willert reads another for in 
other. 

319. ¥ And tiiat sum ^iace stide ; V* And that 
som siyde ; Th. And that some stede; P Cx. 
omit 11. 827-864. stede is a rIoss on flace, which 
has crept into the text, some should be same. 


Is encombrous for to here 
Atones ; wost thou not wel this ? ’ 

And I answerde and seyde, ‘ Yis.’ 

‘ A ha ! ’ quod he, ‘ lo, so I can, 
Lewedly to a lewed man 
Speke, and .shewe him swyche skiles, 
That he may .shake hem by the biles, 360 
So palpable they shulden be. 

But tel me this now pray I thee. 

How thinketh thee my conclusioun ? ’ 
[Quod he,] ‘ A good persuasioun,’ 

Quod I, ‘ hit is ; and lyk to be 
Right so as thou hast preved me. * 

‘ By God,’ quod he, ‘ and as I leve. 

Thou shall have yet, or hit be eve, 

Of every word of this sentence 
A preve by ex2:)ericnce ; 370 

And with Ihyn eres heren wel 
Top and tail, and every del. 

That every word that spokem is 
Cometh into Fames House, y-wys, 

As I have scyd ; what wilt thou more ? ’ 
And with this word upper to sore 
He gan, and seyde, ‘ By Seynt Jame ! 
Now wil w e spekeii al of game. 

‘ How farest thou ? ’ quod he to me. 

‘ Wel,’ quod I. ‘ Now see,’ quod he, 380 
‘ By thy trouthe, yond adoun, 

Wher that thou knowest any toun. 

Or hous, or any other thyng. 

And wdian thou hast of ought knowyiig, 
Lokc that thou warne me. 

And I anoon shal telle thee 
How fer thou art now therfro.’ 

Ancl I adoun gan loken tho. 

And beheld fcldes and playnes. 

And now hilles, and now mountaynes, 390 
Now valeys, and now^ forest es, 

And now unethes grete bestes ; 

Now ryveres, now citees, 

Now tonnes, and now grete trees, 

Now shippes seyllynge in the see. 

But thus .sonc in a while he 
Was flowen fro the grounde so bye, 

That al the world, as to myn ye. 

No more semede than a prikke ; 

Or elles was the air so thikke 400 

That I ne myghte not discerne. 

364. All omit Quod he ; Skeat inserts. 

387. P oniit'i fer\ F B Th. insert that after/er. 
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With that he spak to me as yerne, 

And seyde : ‘ Seestow any token, 

Or ought that in the world is of spoken ? ’ 
I seyde, ‘Nay.’ ‘ No wonder nis,’ 
Quod he, ‘ for half so high as this 
Nas Alexandre Macedo ; 

Ne the kyng, dan Scipio, 

That saw in dreme, at poynt devys, 

Hello and erthe, and paradys ; 410 

Ne eek the wrighte Dedalus, 

Ne his child, nyce Icarus, 

That fleigh so highe that the hete 
His wynges malt, and he fel wete 
In-myd the see, and ther he dreynte. 

For whom was maad a greet conipleynte. 
‘Now turn upward,’ quod he, ‘thy 
face. 

And behold this large place, 

This eyr ; but loke thou ne be 
Adrad of hem that thou shalt see ; 420 

For in this regioun, certeyn 
Dwclleth many a citezeyn. 

Of which that speketh dan Plato. ^ 
These ben the e)Tysh b estes, lo ! ’ 1 1 

And tho saw I al that ineyncc, 

Bo the goon and also flee. 

‘ Now,’ quod he tho, ‘ cast up thyn ye ; 
See yonder, lo, the Galaxye, 

The wdiich men clepc the Milky Wey, 
For hit is white : and sommc, parfey 430 
Gallon hit Watlyn ge strete, 'I 

That ones W'as brent wyth the hete, 

Whan the sonnes sonc, the rede, 

That highte Pheton, w^olde lede 
Algate his fader cart, and gye. 

The cart-hors gonne wel espye 
That he [ne] coude no governaunce. 

And gonne for to lope and daunce, 

And beren him now up, now doun, 

Til that he saw the Scorpioun, 44^ 

Which that in hcven a sign is yit. 

And he, for ferde, lost his wyt 
Of that, and lat the reynes goon 
Of his hors ; and they anoon 

403, 404. F B omit. P reads, 1 . 404, Or ought 
thaw kiunvest yonder doivn ; Th. this for the, 

408. SciptOy cp. /^art. 0/ Foulesy 1. 31 note. 

41 X. F B lurecciu Dedalus. 

416. F B maked mock complcyntc. 

427. P Cx. Th. Loy quod hCy cast, 

437 All omit ne. 


Gonne up to mounte, and doun descend e. 
Til bothe eyr and erthe brende ; 

Til Jupiter, lo, atte lastc 

Him slow, and fro the carte caste. 

Lo, is it not a greet myschauncc. 

To lete a foie ban governaunce 450 

Of thynges that he can not demeync ? ’ 
And with this word, soth for to 
seyne, 

lie gan alwey upper to sore, 

And gladded me ay more and more, 

So feithfully to me spak he. / 

Tho gan 1 loken under me. 

And bchclde the eyrish bestes, 

Cloudes, mystes, and tempestes, 

Snowes, hayles, reynes, wyndes, 

And thengendryng in hir kyndes, 460 
Al the wey through w'hich I cam ; 

‘ O (iod,’ quod I, ‘ that made Adam, 
Moche is thy myght and thy noblesse.’ 

And tho thoughte I upon Boece, 

That writ ‘ A thought may flee so hye, 
With fetheres of Philosophye, 

To passen cverich clement ; 

And whan he hath so fer y-went, 

Than may be seen, behynd his bak. 
Cloud, and al that I of sp,ak.’ 470 

Tho gan I wexen in a were, 

And seyde, ‘ I woot wol 1 am here ; 

But wher in body or in gost 
I noot y-wys ; but (iod, thou wost !’ 

P'or more clerc entendement 
Nadde he me never yit y-sent. 

And than thouglite I on Marcian, 

And eek on Anteclaudian, 

That sooth w'as hir descripcioun 

Of al the hevenes regioun, 480 

As fer as that I saw the preve ; 

Therfor I can hem now beleve. 

With that this egle gan to crye : 

‘ Lat be,’ cpiod he, ‘ thy fantasye ; 

419. F n jiiochil. 

464. BoeiOy cp. Boetliliih, De Consolaiione 
Philosophhe, bk. iv. met. i. 

476. F B Nas n€ 7 >er; Th. Nas me nct>er. 

477 Mnrciany Martianus Mincus Felix 
Capella, the 8th book, I. 857, of whose De 
Nuptiis inter Mercurium et Philologiam is 
quoted by Copernicus in support of hLs system of 
astronomy; cp dksct March. TalCyX. 1732 ff. 

478. Antcclaudiany ‘ Anticlauclianus,’ a Latin 
poem by Alanus de InsulLs ; cp. P, of F. 1 . 316. 
480. P oinit.s thi.s line. 
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Wilt thou lere of sterres aught ? ’ 

‘ Nay, certeynly,* quod I, ‘ right naught.’ 
I ‘ And why ? ’ * For I am now to old.’ 

‘ Elies wolde I thee have told,’ 

Quod he, ‘ \hQ sterres names, lo, 

And al the hevenes signes ther to, 490 
And which they been.’ ‘No fors,* quod 
I. 

‘Yis, pardee,’ quod he, ‘wostow why? 
For whan thou redest poetrye, 

How goddes gonnc stellifye 
Brid, fish, beste, or him, or here. 

As the Raven or eyther Bere, 

Or Ariones harpe fyn, 

Castor, Pollux, or Delphyn, 

Or Atlantes doughtres sevene, 

How alle these are set in hevene ; 50a 

For though thou have hem ofte on 
honde, 

Yet nostow not wher that they stondc.’ 

‘ No fors,’ quod I, ‘ hit is no nede. 

As wel I leve, so God me spede, 

Hem that write of this niatere, 

As though I knew hir places here ; 

An eke they shynen here so brighte 
Hit shulde shendcn al my sighte. 

To loke on hem.’ ‘ That may wel be,’ 
Quod he. And so forth bar he me 510 
A whil, and than he gan to crye. 

That never herde I thyng so bye, 

‘ Now up the heed ; for al is wcl ; 

Seynt Julyan, lo, bon hostel ! 

See here the Hous of Fame, lo ! 

Maistow not heron that I do ? ’ 

‘ What ? ’ quod I. ‘ The grete soun,’ 
Quod he, ‘ that rumbleth up and doun 
In Fames Hous, ful of tidynges, 

Bothe of fair speche and chidynges, 520 
And of fals and soth compouned. 

Herkne wel ; hit is not rouned. 

Herestow not the grete swogh ? ’ 

‘Yis, pardee,’ quod I, ‘wel y-nogh.’ 

‘ And what soun is it lyk ? ’ quod he. 

‘ Peter ! betyng of the see,’ 

496. eyther Bere^ Ursa Major and Ursa Minor. 

497. Ariones harpe^ cp. Fasti^ ii. 82. 

498. Delphyn^ the dolphin. 

499. A tlantes doughtres^ the Pleiades. 

514. Seynt Julyan^ St. Julian, patron of 
hospitality ; cp. C. T. Prol. 1 . 340. 

520. P Cx. Th. and 0/ other thynges* 


Quod I, ‘ again the roches holowe, 

Whan tempest doth the shippes swalowe, 
And lat a man stonde, out of doute, 

A myle thens, and here hit route. 530 
Or elles lyke the last humblynge 
After the clappe of a thundrynge. 

When loves hath the air y-bete ; 

But hit doth me for fere swete. 

‘Nay, dred thee not therof,’ quod he, 

‘ Hit is nothyng wil beten thee. 

Thou shalt non harm have trewely.’ 

And with this word bothe he and I 
As nygh the place arryved were 
As men may casten with a spere. 540 
I nyste how, but in a strete 
He sette me faire on my fete, 

And seyde, ‘ Walke forth a pas. 

And tak thyn aventure or cas. 

That thou shalt fyncle in Fames place.’ 

‘ Now,’ quod I, ‘ whil we han space 
To Speke, or that I go fro thee, 

For the love of God, tel me, 

In sooth, that wil I of thee lere, 

If this noise that I here 550 

Be, as I have herd thee tellen. 

Of folk that doun in erthe dwcllen. 

And cometh here in the same wyse 
As I thee herde or this devysc ; 

And that there lyves body nys 
In al that hous that yonder is. 

That maketh al this loudc fare ? ’ 

‘ No,’ quod he, ‘ by Seynte Clare ! 

And, also wis God rede me, 

But o thinge I wil warne thee, 560 

Of the which thou wolt have wonder. 

Lo, to the House of P'ame yonder, 

Thou wost now how cometh every 
speche. 

Hit nedeth noght eft thee to teche. 

But understond now right wel this. 

Whan any speche y-comen is 
Up to the paleys, anon-right 
Hit wexeth lyk the same wyght, 

Which that the word in erthe spak, 

Be he clothed reed or blak ; 57« 

536. Th. B biten ; Cx. greue. 

549. P Cx. Th. / wil, 

552. P Cx. forth for doun. 

558. Seynte Clare^ a disciple of St. Francis, 
whose day is Aug. 12th. 
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And hath so verray his lyknesse, 571 
That spak the word, that thou wilt gesse 
That it the same l)ody be, 

Man or woman, he or she. 

And is not this a wonder thyng ? ’ 

‘ Yis,’ quod I tho, ‘ by hevene kyng ! ’ 
576. P hevenes. 


And with this worde, ‘Farewel,’ quod 
he, 

‘ And here I wol abyden thee. 

And God of hevene sende thee grace, 
Som good to lernen in this place,’ 580 
And I of him took levc anoon, 

And gan forth to the paleys goon. 


THIRD BOOK 


( The Invocation) 

O GOD of science and of light, 

Apollo, through thy grete myght, 

This lytel lastc book thou gye ! 

Nat that I wilne, for maistrye 
Here art poetical be shewed ; 

But, for the rym is light and lewcd, 

Yit make hit sumwhat agreable, 

Thogh som vers failc in a sillable ; 

And that I do no diligence, 

To she we craft, but o sentence. 10 

And if, divyne vertu, thou 
Wilt helpe me to shewc now 
That in myn hede y-marked is, — 

Lo, that is for to nienen this, 

The Hous of Fame for to dcscryve, — 
Thou shalt see me go as blyve 
Unto the nexte laure I see, 

And kisse it, for hit is thy tree. 

Now entreth in my breste anoon ! 

(The Dream) 

Whan I was fro this egle goon, 20 
I gan beholde ujx)!! this place. 

And certein, or I ferther pace, 

I wol yow al thys shap devyse 
Of hous and site ; and al the wyse 
How I gan to this place aproche. 

That stood upon so high a roche, 

Hyer stant there noon in Spayne. 

But up I clomb with allc payne, 

And though to clymbe it grevede me, 

Yit I ententif was to see, 30 

And for to pouren wonder lowc. 

If I coudfe any weyes know 

6. P Cx. But the rymc that is so lewd, 

10. P Cx. omit o. 


What maner stoon this roche was ; 

For hit was lyk alyned glas, 

But that hit shoon fill more clere ; 

But of what congelcd matcre 
Hit was, I nyste redHy. 

But at the laste espied I, 

And fouml that hit was everydeel 
A roche of yse, and not of steel. 40 

Thoughte I, ‘ By Seynt Thomas of Kent ! 
This were a fcble foundement, 

I'o bilden on a place hye ; 

lie oughte him litel glorif3^e 

That her-on bilt, so God me save ! ’ 

Tho saw I al the half y-grave 
With famous folkes names fele, 

That hadde y-becn in niochel wele, 

And her fames wide y-blowe. 

But wel unethes coude I knowe 50 

Any lettres for to rede 

Ilir names by ; for, out of drcde, 

They were almost of-thowcd so, 

That of the lettres oon or two 
Were molte away of every name. 

So un famous was wcxc hir fame ; 

But men seyn, ‘ What may ever laste ? ’ 

Tho gan I in myn herte caste. 

That tney were molte awey with hete, 
And not awey with stormes bete. 60 
For on that other syde I sey 
Of this hill, that northward lay, 

How hit was written full of names 
Of folk that hadden grete fames 
Of olde lyme, and yit they were 

34. P alymde ; Cx. Th. a lyvied ; F B as 
thyng of. I read alyned (—aligned, i.e. placed 
in lines). 

35. P shewen mor ; Cx. shelved more, 

41. Seynt Thomas^ Thomas k Becket. 

53. P ’Cx. ouerthowed. 

64. P hedd a fer; Cx. Th. had afore. 
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As fresshe as men had write hem here 
The selve day right, or that houre 
That I upon hem gan to poure. 

But wel I wiste what hit made ; 

Hit was conserved with the shade, 70 
Of a caste! stood on hy, 

Al the writynge that I ^ ; 

And stood eek on so cold a place, 

That hete myghte it not deface. 

Tho gan I up the hill to goon. 

And fond upon the co^Dpe a woon, 

That alle the men that ben on lyve 
Ne han the cunnyng to dcscryve 
The beautec of that ilke place, 

Ne coude casten no com pace 80 

"Swich another for to make, 

That myghte of beautee be his make ; 

Ne .so wonderliche y-wrought, 

That hit astonyetli yit my thought, 

And maketh al my wyt to swynke 
On this castel for to thynke. 

So that the grete craft, beautee. 

The caste, the curiositec 
Ne can I not to yow devyse. 

My wyt nc may me not suffise. 90 

But natheles al the substance 
I have yit in my remembrance ; 

For- why me thoughte, by Seynt (leyle ! 
Al was of stone of beryle, 

Bothe the castel and the lour, 

And eek the hallo, and every hour, 
Wythouten peces or ioynyngcs. 

But many subtil compassynges, 
liabewynnes and i)ynacles. 

Imageries and tabernacles, 100 

I saw eek, and ful of wyndovves. 

As flakes falle in grete snowes. 

And eek in ech of the pynacles 
Weren .sondry habitacles. 

In whiche stoden al wilhoute — 

Ful the castel, al aboute — 

Of alle manor of mynstrales, 

71. F B Th. invert the order of this and the 
next line. P Cx. Th. insert tluii so before stood ; 
B inserts that., 

87. F B omit cra/t ; P Cx. Th. insert it wrongly 
in the next line. 

99. F Rabewvures ; B Rsdewynnes ; Cx. As 
hodeunvryes; lAx.As habeitrics; V ISabeweuries. 
Skeat rightly reads Rabewi^incsiQ.F . babuin^ L. 
Lat. babeivynus.^ Mod. Kn>{l. baboon) \ used of 
grotesque figures in architecture. 


And gestiours, that tellen tales 
Bothe of weping and of game, 

Of al that longeth unto Fame. no 

Ther herde I pleycn on an harpe 
That sowned bothe wel and sharpe, 
Orpheus ful craftely. 

And on his syde faste by 
Sat the harper Orion 
And Eacidcs Chiron, 

And other harpers many oon. 

And the Bret Glascurioun, 

And smale harpers with her glees, 

Seten under hem in sees, 120 

And gonne on hem upward to gape, 

And countrefet hem as an ape. 

Or as craft countrefeteth kynde. 

Tho saw I slonden hem behynde, 
A-fer fro hem, alle be hemselve. 

Many thousand tymes twelve, 

That maden loude mcnstralcycs 
In cornemuse, and shalmycs, 

And many other maner pipe, 

That craftely begunne to pipe, 130 

Bothe in doucet and in rede. 

That ben at fesles with the brede. 

And many floute and liltyng home, 

And pipes made of grene come. 

As han thi.se litel hcrdc-gromcs. 

That kepen bestes in the bromes. 

Thcr .saw I than dan Cytherus, 

And of Athenes dan Proserus, 

And Marcia that lost hir skyn, 

Bothe in face, body, and chyn, 140 

112. ]* Cx. 'I’h. omit bothe. 

113. P inserts .\nd^ Cx. Th. insert //yw be- 
fore Orf>hejts. Perhaps the original topy reatl 
Dan 0?-J>licHSy and the fir.st word had become 
illegible. 

1 15. ()r/of/, Arioii ; cp. bk. ii. 1 . 407. 

116. liacides Chiron,, i.c. Achilles’ Chiron : 
Chiron, the centaur, was tutor to Achille.s, son 
of yEacus; cp. Ovid, Ars An/, i. 17, Aiiacidte 
Chiron. 

1 18. Bret Giasrurioun , the Briti.sh Gla.sjgcrion ; 
cp, Percy Folio MS. cd. Hales and Furnivall, i. 
246. 

128. a bagpipe. a shawm, 

from Lat. ‘calamus,’ a reed. 

137. F B invert this and the next line. 

137. F B Atiteris for dan Cytherus, both per* 
haps corruptions for dan Tityrus. 

138. Y Yidan Pseustis ; V dan presenius. All 
three readings are corrupt. 

139. Marcia, Dante’s Marsia (Farad, i. 13-27), 
i.e. Marsyas the male flute-player; cp. Meta- 
morphoses, vi. 382-400. 
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For that she wolde env]^en lo ! 

To pipen bet than Apollo. 

There saw I famous, olde and yonge, 
Pipers of the Duche tonge, 

To lerne love-daunces, sprynges, 

Reyes, and these slraungc thynges. 

Tho saw I in another place, 

Stonden in a large space 
Of hem that inaken blody soun, 

In trumpc, beme, and clarioun ; 150 

For in fight and blod-shedynge 
Is used gladly clarionynge. 

Ther herde I trumpen Messenus, 

Of whom that speketh Virgilius, 

Ther herde I Joab trumpe also, 
Theodomas, and other mo ; 

And al that usede clarion, 

In Cataloigne and Aragon, 

That in hir tyme famous were 
To lerne, saw I trumpe there. 160 

Ther saw I sit in other sees, 

Pleyinge upon othere glees, 

Whiche that I cannot nevenc. 

Mo than sterres been in hevene. 

Of whiche I nyl as now not ryme. 

For esc of yow, and losse of tyme : 

For tyme y-lost, this knowen ye, 

By no way may recovered be. 

Ther saw I plcyen jogelours, 

Magiciens, and tregetours, 170 

And phitonesses, charmeresses, 

Okie wycches, sorceresses, 

That use exorsisaciouns. 

And eek thisc fiimygariouns ; 

And elerkes eek, which conne wel 
Al this magik naturel, 

146. Reyes^ rourul dances, from Dut. ‘ rey’ ; cp. 
Ger. ‘ Reihentanz,’ a circular d.\nce. 

150. bemCy a horn, trumpet. 

153. Mes^enits^ Miseniis, son of iF,olus, trum- 
peter first to Hector and then to yEneas ; cp. ALn, 
iii. 239 and vi. 162 ff. 

155. cp. 2 Sam. ii. 28 ;xviii. x6 ; xx. 22. 

^ 156. Theodomas^ Thiodamas, au^ur In succes- 
sion to Amphiaraus at the sicf^e of ''I'hebcs ; cp. 
Statius, Tkebaid viii. 343, and March. Tale^ I. 
1720 If. 

162. F B sondry for othere ; Th. other sondr}>. 

169. Jogelours played, sang, danced, and per- 
formed tricks by sleight of hand. 

170. tregetours performed more elaborate tricks 
reciuiring mechanical contrivances. 

171. phitonesses., pythonesses; cp. Freres Tale, 
I. 1510. 

174. P omit this line. 


That craftely don hir ententes, 

To make, in certeyn ascendentes. 

Images, lo, through swych magik. 

To make a man ben hool or syk. 180 
Ther .saw I thee queue Meded, 

And Circes eek, and Calipsa ; 

Ther saw I Ilcrmcs Ballcnus, 

Lymote, and eek Symon Magus, 

Ther saw I, and knew hem by name, 
That by such art don men ban fame. 
Ther saw I Colie tregetour 
Upon a table of sicamour 
Pleye an uncouth thyng to telle ; 

I saw him caricn a wynd-melle 190 

Under a walsh-note shale. 

What .shulde I make longer tale 
Of al the peple that I .say, 

Fro hennes unto domesday ? 

Whan I hadde al this folk heholde, 
And fond me Ions, and noght y-hokle, 
And eft y-mused longe while 
Upon these wallcs of berile. 

That shoon ful lighter than a glas, 

And miide wel more than hit was, 200 
To .semen, every thynge, y-wis, 

As kyndc thyng of Fames is ; 

I gan forth romen til I fond 
Tho castel-yate on rny right bond, 

Which that so wel corven was, 

That never swich another nas ; 

And yit it was by aventure 
V- wrought, as often as by euro. 

178. ascendentes. 'I'he ascendent is that point 
of the zodiac ascending above the horizon at a 
given time. It was a factor of great importance 
in calculating nativities. 

181. Meded, the wife of Jason. 

182. Circes, Circe ; cp. Odyssey x. Calipsa, 
Calypso ; cp. Odyssey i. 

183. Hemtes Ballcntis. Belinous, the disciple 
of Hermes. Jielinous discovered beneath a statue 
of Hermes a book explaining the secrets of the 
unherse. Jbermes is here in the possessive case. 

184. Lymote, Elymas the sorcerer (Acts xiii. 8), 
according to Prof. Hale’s. Symon Magus; cp. 
Acts viii. 9. 

187. Colie irc^^eiour, Colle the juggler, a now 
unknown celebrity. 

194. Cx. Th. / covd not telle iyl domesday. 

197. P lengur a ivhyle, peihaps rightly ; Cx. a 
lenger nvhyle. 

201. P omits this line ; Cx. Th. also omit but 
insert the line And thenne anon after this after 
1. 202. 

208. Cx. Th. Yivrovght by grete and subtyl 
cure. 
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Hit nedeth noght yow for to tellen. 

To make yow to lenger duellen, 210 
Of this yates florisshynges, 

Ne of *com passes, ne of kervynges, 

Ne how they hatte in masoneries, 

As corbets, ful of ymagerfes. 

But, Lord ! so fair it was to shewe 
For hit was al of gold behewe. 

But in I wente, and that anoon ; 

Ther mette I crying many oon, — 

‘ A larges, larges ! uphold wel ! 

God save the lady of this pel, 220 

Our owne gentil lady Fame, 

And hem that wilne to have a name 
Of us ! ’ Thus herde I crien alle, 

And faste comen out of halle. 

And shokcn nobles and sterlynges. 

And somme crouned were as kynges, 
With crouncs wroght hil of losenges ; 
And many riban, and many frenges 
Were on hir clothes trewely. 

Tho alte laste aspyed I 230 

That pursevauntes and heraudes. 

That crien riche folkes laudes. 

Hit weren alle ; and every man 
Of hem, as I yow tellen can, 

Hadde on him throwen a vesture, 

Which that men clepe a cote-armure, 
Enbrowdcd wondcrliche riche, 

Al-t hough they nere nought y-liche. 

But noght nyl I, so mote I thryve. 

Been aboute to dyscryve 240 

Al this armes that ther weren. 

That they thus on hir cotes beren, 

For hit to me were impossible ; 

Men myghte make of hem a biblc. 
Twenty foot thikkc, as I trowe. 

For certeyn, who-so coude y-knowe 
Myghte ther alle the armes seen. 

Of famous folk that hadde been 
In Auffrike, Europe, and Asye, 

Sith first began the chevalr^e. 250 

Lo ! how shulde I now telle al this ? 


213. P Cx. Th. hmv the hackynge in. 

2x4. P Cx. Th. and ior/ul 
219. F B Th. holde P Cx. Th. repeat a 
before second larges. 

227. P Cx./ull 0/ lesvnges. 

228. P and ffwy thynges ; Cx. and many 
ihynges. 

250. P Cx. Th, lo for began the. 


Ne of the halle eek what nede is 
To tellen yow that every wal 
Of hit, and floor, and roof w)rth al, 

Was plated half a fote thikke 
Of gold, and that nas no thyng wikke, 
But, for to prove in alle wyse, 

As fyn as ducat of Vcnysc, 

Of whiche to litel in my pouche is ? 

And they were set as thikke of nouchis 
F idle of the fyne.st stones faire, 261 

That men rede in the Lapidaire, 

As greses growen in a mede. 

But hit were al to longe to rede 
The names ; and therfore I pace. 

But in this ryche lusty place. 

That Fames halle called was, 

Ful moche prees of folke ther nas, 

Ne croudyng, for to moche prees. 

But al on hye, upon a dees, 270 

Sitte in a see imperial. 

That maad was of a rubee al. 

Which that a carbuncle is y-called, 

I saw perpetually y-stalled, 

A femynyne creature ; 

That never formed by nature 
Nas swich another thyng y-seye. 

For althcrfirst, soth for to seye, 

Me thoughte that she was so lytc, 

That the lengthe of a cubite 280 

Was lenger than she semede be ; 

But thus sone in a while she 
Hir-self tho wondcrliche streighte, 

That with hir feet she therthe reighte. 
And with hir heed she touchede hevene, 
Ther as shyne the sterres sevene. 

And therto eek, as to my wyt, 

I saw as gret a wonder yit, 

Upon hir eycn to beholde. 

But certeyn I hem never tolde. 290 

259. P Th. to life al in ; Cx. to lyte in ; F to 
litel al. 

260. P Cx. as cnvches. 

^71. P Cx. on for in. 

272. P omits al; Cx. Th. Ryal {royal) for al. 

277. P Cx. omit Nas; Th. IVas. 

283. F B This was gret ma'f vaylle to me. 

284. F Hir tho so wonderly st aright ; B Ilif 
tho so wondh'lich streyght ; P Cx. Th. wonderly 
for wonderliche. The original of F B probably 
read : — 

This was gret rnarvaylle to me, she 
Iljr tho so wonderliche streighte, 

which is i^erhaps the right reading. 
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For as fele eyen hadde she, 

As fetheres upon foulcs be. 

Or wercn on the bestes foure, 

That goddes trone gunne honoure, 

As writ John in the Apocalips. 

Ilir beer that oundy was and crips, 

As burned gold shoon for to see. 

And sooth to tellen also, she 
Had also fele iip-stondyng eres 
And tonges, as on a best ben heres ; 300 
And on hir feet wexen saw I 
Partriches winges redely. 

But, lord ! the perrie and the richesse 
I saw sittyng on this godesse ! 

And, lord ! the hcvenysh melodye, 

Of songes ful of armonye, 

I herde alxjute her trone y-songe, 

That al the paleys-walles ronge ! 

So song the niyghty Muse, she 
That cleped is Caliopee, 310 

And hir eighte suslren eek 
That in her face semen meke ; 

And evcrmo, eternally 

They synge of Fame as tho herde I : — 

‘ Hcried be thou and thy name, 

Goddesse of renoun and of fame.’ 

Tho was I war, lo, atle laste. 

As I myn eyen gan up caste. 

That this ilke noble qucne 
On hir shuldres gan sustene 320 

Bothe lharmes, and the name 
Of tho that hadde large fame ; 

Alexander, and Plercules 
That with a sherte his lyf lees ! 

Thus fond I sittyng this goddesse, 

In nobley honour and richesse ; 

Of which I stynte a while now, 

Other thyng to tellen yow. 

Tho saw I stonde on either syde, 
Streight doun to the dores wyde, 330 
Fro the dees many a pileer 
Of metal, that shoon not ful clecr, 

But though they nere of no rychesse, 

Yet they were maad for greet noblesse, 

2.>7. P Cx. insert as before^;-; F B Th. hit 
ihoon to see. 

300. Y h as on bestes ho-es, 

32 1. F H P Cx. Both {Bothe) artties. 

325, All read And thus. 

329. P Cx. Th. on i/iotker. 


And in hem hy and greet sentence ; 

And folk of digne reverence, 

Of whiche I wol yow telle fonde, 

Upon the piler saw I stonde. 

Alderfirst, lo, ther I sigh, 

Upon a piler stonde on high, 340 

That was of lede and yren fyn. 

Him of secte Saturnyn, 

The Ebrayk Josephus the olde. 

That of Jewes gestes tolde ; 

And bar upon his shuldres hye, 

The fame up of the lewerye. 

And by him stoden other sevene, 

Wyse and werthy for to nevene. 

To helpen him here up the charge, 

Hit was so hevy and so large. 350 

And for they writcn of batailes, 

As wel as of othere mervailes, 

Therfor was, lo, this pileer, 

Of which that I yow telle beer. 

Of lede and yren bothe, y-wys. 

For yren Martes metal is, 

Which that god is of bataile ; 

And the leed, withouten fade, 

Is, lo, the metal of Satume, 

That hath ful large wheel to turne, 360 
Tho st(xlen forth on every rowe 
Of hem which that I coude knowe, 
Thogh I hem noght be ordre telle, 

To make you to long to dwelle. 

These, of whiche I gynne rede. 

There saw I stonden, out of dredc : 

Upon an yren piler strong, 

That peynted was, al endelong. 

With tigres blode in every place, 

The Tholosan that highte Stace, 370 
That bar of Thebes up the name 
Upon his shuldres, and the fame 

335. All omit^ hy andy which, however, Th. 
wrongly inserts in the next line ; P and Cx. alter 
hy and in 1. 336 into gret and by contarnination 
with the previous line. 

342. P omits this line ; Cx. Hym that wrote 
th^tes dyuyne. 

347. P Cx. ther stoden se 7 ^ene. 

3 ,2. B rtj other aide met ray Us. 

367. P omits this line ; Cx. a pyler hye and 
strange, 

369. ii^es blade; cp. Tkebaidj bk. vii. The 
killing of two lions by the besiegers caused a 
renewal of the siege. 

370. The Tholosan . . . Stare. According to 
Dante, Statius was a native of Toulouse. He was 
born at Naples a.d. 61, 


57S 



373-449 


THE HOUS OF FAME 


BOOK III 


Also of cruel Achilles. 

And by him stood, withouten lees, 

Ful wonder hye on a pileer 
Of yren, he, the greete Omere ; 

And with him Dares and Tytus 
Before, and eek he, Lollius, 

And Guydo eek de Columpnis, 

And English Gaiifride eek, y-wys. 

And ech of these, as have I joye, 

Was besy for to here up Troyc. 

So hevy was thcrof the fame. 

That for to bere hit was no game. 

But yit I gan ful wcl esj^ie, 

Betwix hem was a litel envye. 

Oon seyde that Omere made lyes, 

Feynynge in his poetries, 

And was to Grekcs favorable ; 

Therfor held he hit but fiible. 

Tho saw I stondc on a pileer, 

That was of tynned yren clecr. 

That Latyn poete Virgile, 

That hath boren up longe while 
The fame of Pius Eneas. 

And next him on a piler was. 

Of coper, Venus clerk, Ovyde, 

That hath y-sowen wonder wydc 
The grete god of Love his fame. 

And ther he bar up wel his name. 

Upon this piler, also hye. 

As I hit myghte see with myn ye : A right greet company withalle, 

For-why this halle of whiche I rede And that of sondry regiouns. 

Was woxe on highte, lengthe and brede. Of alle kynnes condiciouns, 440 

Wel more, by a thousand dele. That dwelle in erthe under the mone. 

Than hit was erst, that saw I wel. Pore and riche. And also sone 

Thoo saw 1 on a jjiler by, xAs they were come into the halle, 

Of yren wroght ful sternely, They gonne doim on knees falle. 

Before this ilke noble queue, 

377. Daj-es and Tytus, Dares Plirygius and And seyde, ‘ (Jraimte lis, lady shene, 

U.ctys Crctensis tlic reputed authors of two late „j., of thy gract;, a bone ! ’ 

histones of the trojan War. ’ ° 1 *1 

378. I.ollius, probably a iTjisuntlerst.anding on And Somilie of hcill she grauntede SOHC, 

Chaucer’s part of Horace, Epist. i. 2 : - And somme she wernede wel and faire ; 

‘Troiani belli scripton'in, iiiaxinie Lolli, 

Dum tu (leclainab Kom.x-, rrciujsta* reU:f;i/ 

379. Guydo . . . de Cidumpnh, Guido delle 409. Lucan, author of the Pharsalia, which 

Colonne, whose Ilisioria Troiana (1287) Is a describes the w.nr between Cjcsar and Pompey. 
translationof lienoitdeSainte-Maure’s 419. Chiudian ; cp. bk. i. 1 . 449 note. 

Troie. The M.E. Geste Hystoria/e{V^, K. 'I'. S.) 427. P Cx. invert this and the next line, 

is a translation of the Ilnton'a. 453. V P out-fleyin^c. 

380. Geoffrey of Monmouth, 440. F alle skynnes ; TB all skynys ; Cx. alle 

author of the Histona Britonuw. kyns ; Th. al kyns. 

387. So Th. ; F B omit that and read was for 444. 1 *. They gonne wy on knees doun falle, 
made; Cx. P read Other for Oon. which is probably a corruption of the true read* 

394. F B hore hath up lonqe ; P Cx. Th. hath ing; perhaps 7 hey gonne ny on knees doun falle; 
bore up a longe. Cx. Th. They gonne (gan) on knees doun falle. 
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The grete poete, dan Lucan, 

And on his shuldres bar up than, 4x0 
As highe as that I myghte see, 

The fame of Julius, and Pompee. 

And by him stodtm alle these clerkes. 
That write of Romes myghty werkes, 
That if I wolde her names telle, 

380 Alle to longe mostc I dwelle. 

And next him on a piler stood, 

Of soulfre, lyk as he were wood, 

Dan Claudian, soth for to telle. 

That bar up al the fame of helle, 420 
Of Pluto, and of Prose rpyne. 

That quene is of the derke pyne. 

What shulde 1 more telle of this ? 

The halle was al ful, y-wys, 

Of hem that writen olde geslcs, 

390 As bon on trees rokes nestes ; 

Ihit it is a ful confus matere 
Were al the gestes for to here, 

That they of write, and how they highte. 
But whil that I beheld this sighte, 430 
I herde a noise aprochen blyve. 

That ferde as been don in an hyve, 
Ayenst her lyme of out-comyngc ; 

Right swiche a maner murmurynge. 

For al the world hit semede me. 

400 Tho gan I loke aboute and see, 

That ther com entryng into the halle, 
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And somme she graimtcde the contraire 450 
Of her axyng utterly. 

But this I seye yow trewely, 

What hir cause was, I nyste. 

For of this folk ful wel I wyste, 

They hadde good fame ech deserved, 
Althogh they were diversly served. 

Right as hir suster, dame Fortune, 

Is wont to serven in comune. 

Now herkne how she gan to paye 
That gonne hir of hir grace praye ; 4^ 

And yit lo, al this companye 
Scyden sooth, and noght a lye. 

‘ Madame,’ scyden they, ‘ we be 
Folk that heer besechen thee, 

That thou graunte us now good fame, 

And let our werkes ban that name. 

In ful recompensacioun 
Of goode werkes, yive us renoun.’ 

* I werne hit yow,’ quod she, anoon, 

‘ Ye gete of me good fame noon, 470 
By god ! and therfor go your wey.’ 

< Allas,’ quod they, ‘and welaway ! 
Telle us what your cause may be. ’ 

‘ For me list hit noght,’ quod she, 

‘ No wyght shal speke of yow, y-wys, 
(lood ne harm, ne that ne this.’ 

And with that word she pn to calle 
Her messanger that was in hallc, 

And bad that he shulde fliste goon, 

Upon peyne to be blynde anoon, 480 
For Folus, the god of wynde, 

‘ In Trace ther ye shul him finde, 

And bid him bringe his clarioun, 

That is ful dyvers of his soun. 

And hit is cleped Clcre Laude, 

With which he wonte is to heraude 
Hem that me list y-preised be ; 

And also bid him how that he 
Brynge his other clarioun, 

That highte Sclaundre in every toun, 490 

451. P Cx. omit this and the next line. 

453- P Cx. ther grace was; Th. What 

her grace was. 

456. F B omit this line. 

466. P Cx. Th. gee^ name. , 

480. A line is left blank here m t L. The next 
two lines read : 

Upon the peyn to be blynde. 

For Holus. the g-od of wyndc. 

42. P omits this line. 

2 P 


With which he wont is to diffame 
Hem that me listc, and do hem shame.’ 

This messanger gan faste goon, 

And found wher in a cave of stoon, 

In a contree that highte Trace, 

This Kolus, with harde grace, 

Held the wyndcs in distressc, 

And gan hem under him to presse, 

That they gonne as beres rorc, 

He bond and pressede hem so sore. 500 
This messanger gan faste cne, 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, ‘and faste hye, 

Til thou at my lady be ; 

And tak thy clarioun eek with thee, 

And speed thee fist.’ And he anon 
Took to a man that bight Triton, 

His clarioiins to bere tho, 

And leet a cericyn wynd to go, 

And blew so hidously and hye, 

That hit ne leftc not a skye 
In al the welkcn longc and brood. 

This F.olus no -wher abood, 

Til he was come at Fames feet, 

And cck the man that Triton heet; 

And ther he stood as still as stoon. 

And lier-withal ther com anoon 
Anotlk)r huge companye 
Of olde folk and gunne cric, 

‘ Lady, graunte us now good fame 
And lat our werkes han that name, 520 
Now in honour of gen til esse, 

And also God your soule blcsse ! 

For wo han wel deserved hit, 

Therfor is right that we ben quyt.’ 

‘As tbryve I,’ quod she, ‘ye .shal faile, 
Good werkes shal yow noght availe 
To have of me good fame as now. 

But wito ye what ? I graunte yow, 

That ye shal have a shrewed name. 

And wikked loos and wor.se fame, 530 
Though ye good loos have wel deserved. 
Now go your wey, for ye be served ; 

And thou, dan Eolus,’ quod she, 

‘ Tak forth thy trompe anon, let sec, 

503. So all the authorities, 

505. F B forth for fast. 

506. 7 riUm ; cp. Ovid, Met. i. 333. 

518. F B Th. gode for olde. 

534 * F B 

Have doon, F.olus. let see, 

Take forth thy trumiJC anon, quod she. 
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That is y-cleped Sclaunder light, 

And blow hir loos, that every wyght 
Speke of hem harm and shrewednesse. 

In stede of good and worthynesse. 

For thou shalt truthpe al the contraire 
Of that they han don wel and faire. ’ 540 

‘Alas,’ thoughte I, ‘what aventures 
Han these sory creatures, 

That they amonges al the pres, 

Shulde thus be shamed gilteles ! 

But what I hit moste nedes be.’ 

What dide this Eolus, but he 
Took out his blakke trompe of bras, 

That fouler than the devil was, 

And gan this trompe for to blowe, 

As al the world shulde overthrowc. 550 
Throughouten every regioun 
Wente this foule trumpes soun, 

As swift as pelet out of gonne, 

Whan fyr is in the poudre ronne. 

And swiche a smoke gan out-wende. 

Out of his foule trumpes endc, 

Blak, bio, grenysh, swartysh, reed, 

As doth when that men melte leed, 

Lo, al on hye fro the tuel ! 

And therto 00 thing saw I wel, 560 

That the ferther that hit ran. 

The gretter wexeii hit began. 

As doth the ryver from a welle. 

And hit stank as the pit of helle. 

Allas, thus was her shame y-ronge, 

And giltelees, on every tonge. 

Tho com the thridde companye, 

And gunne up to the dees, hye. 

And doun on knees they fillc anon. 

And seyde, they ben everychon 570 

Folk that han ful trewely 
Deserved fame rightfully. 

And praye that hit myghte be knowe, 
Right as hit is, and forth y-blowe. 

‘I graunte,’ quod she, ‘for me list 
That now your gode werkes be wist ; 

And yit ye shul han better loos, 

553. P Cx* Th. insert a before f>elci gonne, 

554. P Hx.Jire is in to it ronne. 

558. P Cx. omit that ; F I> Th. ivker that. 

568. Cx. on hye; F B Th. to hye. 

570. F B Th. we for they. 

573. F B praye yow it mot he ; Cx. prayd hyt 
wyght ; Th.. prayde you it might. 

575. P Cx. Th. insert now before me. 


Right in dispit of alle your foos, 

Than worthy is ; and that anoon ; 

Lat now,’ quod she, ‘thy trumpe goon, 
Thou Eolus, that is so blak ; 581 

And out thyn other trompe tak 
That highte Laude, and blow it so 
That through the world her fame go, 

A I esely and not to faste. 

That hit be knowen atte laste.’ 

‘ Ful gladly, lady myn,’ he seyde ; 

And out his trompe of golde he brayde 
Anon, and sette hit to his mouthe, 

And blew it e.st, and west, and sou the, 590 
And north, as loude as any thunder, 

That every wyght hath of hit wonder, 

So brode hit ran or that hit stente. 

And, certes, al the breeth that wente 
Out of his trumpes mouthe smelde 
As men a pot of bawme helde 
Among a basket ful of roses ; 

This favour dide he to her loses. 

And right with this I gan aspye, 

Ther com the ferthc companye, — 600 

But certeyn they were wonder fewe, — 
And gonne stonden in a rewe, 

And seydtm, ‘ Certes, lady brighte. 

We han don wel wyth al our myghte. 

But we ne kepen have no fame. 

Hid our werkes and our name. 

For goddes love ! for certes we 
Han certeyn doon hit for bountee, 

And for no maner other thyng.’ 

‘ 1 graunte yow al your askyng,’ 610 
(^uod she ; ‘ let alle your werkes be deed. 

With that aboute I clew myn heed. 
And saw anoon the fifte route 
That to this lady gonne loute. 

And doun anoon on knees falle ; 

And hir tho besoughten alle, 

To hide hir goode werkes eek. 

And seyde, they yeven noght a leek 
For fame, ne for swich renoun ; 

For they for contemplacioun, C20 

578, F B omit Right. 

585. F B omit Al. 

596. F B Th. potte ful; P Cx. pitte ful. Koch 
.an<l Skeat omit of. 

602. P Cx. Th. insert to before stomien. 

612. P Cx. 'rh. turned for cle%v. 

619. F B Th. For no fame. F B omit ne. 
P Cx. Th. omit second for. 
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And goddes love, haddc y-wronght, 

Ne of fame wolde they nought. 

‘ What ? ’ quod she, ‘ and be ye wood ? 
And wene ye for to do good. 

And for to have of that no fame? 

Have ye dispit to have my name ? 

Nay, ye shul lyven everychoon ! 

Blow thy trompe and that anoon,’ 

Quod she, ‘ thou Eolus, I hote, 

And ryng thise folkes werk by note, 630 
That al the world may of hit here. ’ 

And he gan blowe hir loos so clere, 

In his golden clarioun, 

That through the world wcnte the soun, 
And so kcnely, and eek so softe, 

Thai hir fame was blowen a-lofte. 

Tho com the sexte companye, 

And gan faste to Fame crie. 

Right verraily in this manere 

They seyden : ‘ Mercy, lady dere I 640 

To telle certeyn as hit is, 

We han don neither that ne this, 

But ydcl al our lyf hath be. 

But, natheles, we preye the^ 

That we may have so good a fame. 

And gret renoun and knowen name. 

As they that han don noble gestes, 

And acheved alle hir lestes. 

As wel of love as other thyng ; 

Al was us never broche ne ryng, 650 
Ne elles nought from wymmen sent, 

Ne ones in hir hertc y-ment, 

To make us only frendly chore. 

But inyghte temc us upon here, 

Yit lat us to the peplc seme 
Swiche as the world may of us deme 
That wymmen lovede us for w'ood. 

Hit shal don us a moche good, 

And to our herte as moche availe 
To countrepeise ese and travaile, 660 

621. P Cx. Th. fV wrought, 

623. P Cx. Th. omit and. 

624. P Cx. Th. omit for, 

630. All werkes — the plural form cauglit 

from the preceding word — cp. hit in next line. 

635. P Cx. Th. kyndely for kenely ; F It A Iso 
for And so, 

636. P omits this line ; F B But atte last 
{atlaste) it was on lofte ; Cx. 'J'h. their for hir, 

645. F B as good; Th. as good a, 

648. P Cx, eskued alle her bestes ; Th. acheued 
. . . questes. 


As we hadde wonne hit with labour ; 

For that is dere boght honour, 

At regard of our greet ese. 

And yit thou most us ptore plese ; 

I^et us be holden eek Aerto, 

Worthy, wyse, and gode also. 

And riche, and happy unto love. 

For Goddes love that sit above, 

Thogh we may not the body have 
Of wymmen, yit, so God me save ! 670 

I^t men glewc on us the name ; 

Sufficeth that we han the fame.’ 

‘ I graunte,’ quod she, ‘by my trouthe ! 
Now, hk>lus, withouten slouthe, 

Tak out thy trompe of gold,’ quod she, 

‘ Anti blow as they have axed me, 

That every man wene hem at ese, 
Though they gon in ful bad lese.’ 

This Eolus gan hit so blowe, 

That through the world hit was y-knowe. 

Tho com the seventh route anoon, 681 
And fel on knees everychon, 

And seyde, ‘ Lady, graunte us sone 
The same thyng, the same bone. 

That thise nexte folke have doon.’ 

‘Fy on yow,’ quod she, ‘cvciychoon ! 
Ye masty swyn, ye ydel wrecches, 

Ful of roten slowe tecches ! 

What ? false theves ! wher ye wolde 
Tic famous good, and nothing nolde 690 
Deserve why, ne never thoughte 
Men rather yow to-hangen oughte ? 

For ye be lyk the slepy cat, 

That wolde have fish ; but wastow what ? 
He wolde no-thyng wete his clowcs. 

Yvcl thrift come on your jowes, 

And on myn if I hit graunte, 

Or do yow favour yow to avaunte ! 

Thou Pk^ilus, thou kyng of Trace I 
Go, blow this folk a sory grace,’ 700 
Quod she, ‘ anoon ; and wostow how 

675. F B read now let se for quod she, 

685. A loose construction. Cx. reads That to 
thyse next folk hast done^ which is perhaps right. 
689-691. F B read : 

What? false theves? or ye wolde 
Rc famous ffood, and nothing nolde 
Deserve why, ne never ye roughtc I 
Men rather yow to-hanifcn oughte t 

693. F siuynt for sle/y ; B sweynte^ rightly 
according to Skeat. 

699. 'Trafe^ Thrace. 
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As I shal tell6 thee right now. 

Sey, “Thise ben they that wolde honour 
Have, and do noskynnes labour, 

Ne do no good, and yit han laude ; 

And that men wende that bele Isaude 
Ne coud hem noght of love werne ; 

And yit she that grynt at a quernc 
Is al to good to ese hir herte. ’ 

This Eolus anon up sterte, 710 

And with his blaHke clarioun 
He gan to blasen out a soun, 
xAs loude as belweth wynde in helle. 

And eek th^rwith, sooth to telle, 

This soun was [al] so ful of japes, 

As ever mowes wore in apes. 

And that wente al the world aboute. 
That every wyght gan on hem shoute, 
And for to laugh as they were wocle ; 
Such game fondc they in hir hode, 720 
Tho com another coin[)anye, 

That had y-doon the trechcryc. 

The harme, the gretcst wikkednesse, 
That any herte coude gesse ; 

And preyede hir to han good fame, 

And that she nolde doo-n hem n<> shame, 
But yeve hem loos and good renoun, 

And do hit blowe in clarioun. 

‘ Nay, wis ! ’ quod she, ‘ hit were a vyce ; 
Al be ther in me no justice, 730 

Me [ne] list not do hit now, 

Ne this nyl I not graunte yow.’ 

Tho com ther lepynge in a route. 

And gan clappen al aboute 
Every man upon the croune, 

That al the halle gan to sowne, 

And seyde, ‘ Lady, lefe and dere. 

We ben swich folk as ye may here. 

To tellen al the tale aright. 

We ben shrewes every wyght, 740 

And han delyt in wikkednes, 

As goode folk have in goodnes ; 

And joye to be knowen shrewes. 

And ful of vyce and wikked thewes ; 

705. P hem for han. 

'jdS. Isaude^ Ybolt, the lover of Tristram; cp. 
P. o/F. 1 . 290. 

715. All omit /*/, which Skeat inserts. P reads 
as^ which is a contraction of also. 

723. All read grety greie ; Willcrt rfiixds greiest. 

731. All omit nf. Cx. Th. read lo do. 

732. P The nys for Ne this; Cx. Ne / ne wyl; 
Th. I nyl graunte it yow. 


Wherfor we preyen you, a-rowe, 

That our fame be swich y-knowe, 

In alle thyng right as hit is.^ 

‘I graunte hit yow,’ quod she, ‘y-wys. 
But what art thou that seyst this tale. 
That werest on thy hose a pale, 7150 

And on thy tipet swiche a belle ? ’ 

‘ Madame,* quod he, ‘sooth to telle, 

T am that ilke shrewe, y-wys, 

That brende the temple of Isidis 
In Athenes, lo, that citee.’ 

‘And wherfor did est thou so?* quod she. 
‘ By my troth,* quod he, ‘ madame, 

I wolde fayn han had a fame. 

As other folk hadde in the tounc, 
Al-thogh they were of greet renoun 
For hir vertu and hir thewes, 

Thoughte I, as greet a fame han shrewes- 
Tliough hit be noght — for shrewednesst* 
.\s gode folk han for goodnesse ; 

And sith T may not have that oon. 

That other nyl I noght forgoon. 

And for to gette of Fames hire, 

The temple sette 1 al a-fire. 

Now do our loos be blowen swythe, 

As wysly be thou ever blythe.* 77c 

‘(Badly,* quod she. ‘Thou Eolus, 
TTerestow not what they prayen us?* 

‘ Madame, yis, ful wel,* quod he, 

‘ And I wil trompen hit, parde ! ’ 

And tok his blakkc triimpe faste. 

And gan to puffen and to blaste. 

Til hit was at the worldes ende. 

With that I gan aboute wende. 

For oon that stood right at my bak, 

Me thoughte goodly to me spak, 7^0 
And seyde, ‘ Frend, what is thy name ? 
xVrtow come hider to han fame ? * 

‘ Nay, for-sothe, frend ! * quod I ; 

‘ I cam noght hider, graunt mercy ! 

P'or no swich causey by my heed ! 
Sufficeth me, as I were deed, 

That no wyght have my name in hondc. 

I woot my-self best how I stondc, 

753. P ends with this line. 

754. Isidis^ Isis. Chaucer refers to Heros- 
trutus, who set firo to the temple of Diana nt 
Ephesus on the night of Alexander the Great's 
biith. 

757. F B thrift for troth. 

767. Cx. Th. As for . . . a fame here. 
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For what I drye or what I th)mke, — 

I wol my selven al hit drynke, 790 

Certeyn for the more part, 

As ferforthe as I can myn art. ^ 

What doost thou here than ? ’ quod he. 
Quod I, ‘ That wol I telUm the, 

The cause why I stonde here. 

Som newe tyclyngs for to lere, 

Soni newe thynges, I not what, 

Tydynges other this or that, 

Of love, or swiche thinges glade. 

For, certeynly, he that me made 800 
To comen hider, seyde me 
I shulde bothe here and see. 

In this place, wonder thynges ; 

But these be no swiche tydynges 
As I mente.’ ‘No ?’ quod he. 

And I answerde, ‘ No, parde ! 

For wel I wyste ever yit, 

Sith that hist I hadde wit, 

That som folk han desired fame 
Dyversely, and loos and name ; 810 

But certeynly I nyste how, 

Ne. where that Fvime dwclldc, cr now ; 
And eck of hir descripcioun, 

Nc also hir condicioun, 

Ne the ordre of hii dom. 

Unto the tyme I hider com,’ 

‘ [Which] than, be lo, thise tidynges, 
That [thee] now [thus] hider brynges. 
That thou hast heid ? ’ quod he to me ; 

‘ But now, no fors ; for wcl I see 820 
What thou desirest for to heie. 

Com forth, and stond no lenger here. 

And I wol the, withouttn drede, 

In swich another place Icde, 

Ther thou shalt here many oon.’ 

Tlio gan I forth with him to goon, 

793. F omits than and in'sci ts Bt<t before What 
797. All lead thinly thinge ; read with bkcat 
thynges, 

805. F B / 7 nene of; Tli. I mcni of. 

807. All re id wote for wysU. 

8i6. Cx Th. Kntwe I not tyl. 

817-819. All read : 

Why th in bo, lo, these tydynges 
1 h It thou now hider bryngt s 
Thit thou hast herd. 

Skeat reads Which e for JThy than and inserts 
thus in 1 . 818 ; Koch leads : 

Which than be, lo * Ihisc tydingcs 
1 hat bringe thee hidei, and thise thinges 
That thou mlt here. 


Out of the castel, soth to seye. 

Tho saw I stonde in a valeye, 

Under the castel, faste by, 

An hous, that domus Dcdalzy 830 

That Liiboryntus eleptd is, 

Nas maad so wondcrlich y-wys, 

Ne half so queynteliche y-wrought. 

And evermo, $0 swyft as thought. 

This queynte hous aboute wente. 

That nevermo hit stille stente. 

And thcrout com so greet a n )isc, 

That had hit stonden upon Oise, 

Men myghtc hit han herd escly 
To Rome, I trowc sikerly 840 

And the noise which that I herde, 

I or al the world right so hit ferde, 

As doth the routyng of the stoon. 

That from thtngyn is leten goon. 

And al this hous of whiche I rede 
Was maad of twiggds, falwe, rede 
And gicne eek, and som weren white, 
Swiche as men to these cages thwyte, 

Or maken of these panyers. 

Or dies holies 01 dossers ; 850 

But for the swough and for the twygges, 
This house was also ful of gigges, 

And also ful eek of chirkynges, 

And of many oilier werkynges ; 

And eek this hous hath of entrees 
As fele of Icves as ben on trees 
In somer, whan they grene been, 

And on the root men may yit seen 
A thousand holes, and wcl moo, 

To leten wel the soim out go. 860 

And eek by day in every tyde 
Been al the dores opened wide. 

And by nyght echoon unshette ; 

Ne ixirtci ther is non lo lette 
No maner t} dyngs in to pace ; 

830 domu’i Dedalty the labyrinth made by 
Dxdalus for Miiios ; cp. Ovid, JSht, viii. 159 flf. 

838 Oi'iCy i northern tributary of the Seine. 

839. F B I'h. Men; C\. /; probably the right 
reading is Mt (—one) ; Th. mythic han herd hit, 

8so. F B Cx. haftes ; Th. /notches; Skeat 
reads hottes. 

851. F B Th. That for But. 

8s4. So Cx. Ih., but certainly wrongly; B 
omits the line ; F has only As ful this lo. 

856. F h yn for on. B omits as before hen 
and inserts it before of; Cx. As many as leues 
hen of trees; Th. ^is many as leues ben on 

ifcts 
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Ne never reste is in that place, 

That hit nys fild ful of tydynges, 

Other loude, or in whisprynges. 

And over allc the houses angles, 

Is ful of rounynges and of jangles, 870 
Of werres, of pees, of mariages, 

Of reste, of labour of viages, 

Of aboode, of deeth, of lyfe. 

Of love, of hate, acorde, of stryfc. 

Of loos, of lore, and of wynnyngcs, 

Of hele, of sckeness, of biklynges, 

Of faire wyndes, of tempestes, 

Of qwalme of folk, and eek of bestes ; 

Of dyvers transmutacioims. 

Of estats and eek of regions ; 880 

Of trust, of drede, of jelousye, 

Of wyt, of wynnynge, of folye ; 

Of plentee, and of greet famync, 

Of chepe, of derth, and of ruyne ; 

Of good or mysgovernement. 

Of fire, of dyvers accident. 

And lo, this hous of whiche I write, 
Siker be ye, hit nas not lyte ; 

For hit was sixty myle of lengthe, 

Al was the tyniber of no strengthe ; 890 

Yet hit was founded to endure 
Whil that hit list to Aventurc, — 

That is the moder of tydynges, 

As the see of wclles and sprynges, — 

And hit was shapen lyk a cage. 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ in al myn age, 

Nc saw I swich a hous as this.’ 

And as I wondrede me, y-wys. 

Upon this hous, tho war w'as I 
I low that myn egle, faste by, 900 

Was perched hye upon a stoon ; 

And I gan streighte to hym goon, 

And seyde thus : ‘ I preye thee 
That thou a whil abide me 
For Goddes love, and let me seen 
What wondres in that place been ; 

For yit paraunter I may lore 

872. All restes. 

876. Cx. Th. Icsynges for bUdynges^ perhaps 
rightly. 

877. Cx. Th. wether and for wyndes. 

877. All and eek oj tempestes^ caught from line 
below. 

886 . Poland of. 

891. F B Th. is for was. 

899. Cx. Upon the hous that was ful hye. 

9^. F B this for that. 


Somme good therin, or sumwhat here 
That leef me were, or that I wente.’ 

‘ Peter ! that is myn entente,’ 910 
Quod he to me ; ‘ therfor I dwelle, 

But certeyn, oon thyng I thee telle. 

That, but I bringe thee therinne, 

Ne shalt thou never cunne gynne 
To come into hit, out of doute. 

So faste hit whirleth, lo, aboute. 

But sith that Joves, of his grace. 

As I have seyd, w^ol thee solace 
Fynally with thise thynges, 

Unkouthe syghtes and tydyng es, 920 
To passe with thyn hevynesse, ^ ^ ^ 

Swiche routhe hath he of thy distreSc,- 
That thou suffrest debonairly. 

And wost thy-selven utterly, 

Desperat of all maner blis, 

Sith that Fortune hath maad a-mys 1 
The swote of al thyn hertes reste 
Languisshc and eek in poynt to breste,— 
That he through his myghty merite, 

Wol do thee an ese, al be hit lyte, 93c 
And yaf expresse commaundement, 

To whiche I am obedient, 

To furthre thee with al my myght, 

And wysse and teche thee aright, 

Wher thou maist most tydynges here ; 
Thou shalt anoon beer many oon lere.’ 

With this wordc he right anoon 
Ilente me up bytwene his toon, 

And at a wyndowe in me broghtc, 

That in this hous w'as, as me ihoghte, — 940 
And therwithal me thoghte hit stente. 
And no-thing hit aboute wente, — 

And me sette in the flore adoun. 

But which a congregacioiin 
Of folk, as I saw rome aboute, 

908. F B thereon. 

910. Cx. Th. insert now after that. 

914. Cx. Th. conne the gyn. 

919. So all authorities. The line is at least 
one syll.able short. 

925. F )^Dhe\p€ratofaU€hUs. 

927. F frot ; B foot; Cx. Th, swote; Koch 
fniit. 

930. Cx. the an; F than; I'h. the. Cx. 
omits Wol and inserts ^vyl after he in line above. 

931. All insert after 

936. F B Shallow here anoon; Cx. Th. omit 
anoon^ perhaps rightly ; Skeat anoon heer, 

938. F B omit this line. 

940. Cx. IVhyche on. 

944. Cx. whyche a grete ; Th. sucke a great. 
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Some within and some withoute, 

Nas never seen, nc shal ben eft ; 

That, certes, in the world nys left 
So many formed by Nature, 

Ne deed so many a creature ; 950 

That wel unethe in that place 
Hadde I oon foot brede of space ; 

And every wyght that I saw there 
Rounede everych in otheres ere 
A newe tydyng prevely. 

Or elles tolde al openly 

Right thus, and seyde, ‘ Nost not thou 

That is betid, late or now ? ’ 

‘ No,’ quod he, ‘ tel me what.’ 

And than he tolde him this and that, 960 
And swoor therto that hit was sooth, — 

‘ Thus hath he sayd,’ and ‘Thus he dooth,’ 
‘ Thus shal hit be,’ ‘ Thus herde I seye,’ 

‘ That shal be found,’ ‘ That dare I leye.’ 
That al the folk that is a-lyvc 
Ne han the connyng to discryve 
The thynges that I herde there, 

What aloud e, and what in ere. 

But al the wonder-most was this : 

Whan oon hadde herd a thyng y-wys, 970 
lie com forth to another wight. 

And gan him tellen, anoon-right, 

The same that to him was told, 

Or hit a forlong-way was old, 

But gan somwhat for to eche 
To this tidyng in his spcche 
More than ever hit spoken was. 

And nat so sone departed nas 
Tho fro him, that he ne mette 
With the thridde ; and, or he lette 980 

946. F B omit this line, which is probably 
corrupt. Koch Many a thousand in a route. 

956. Cx. Th. insert it before tolde. 

958. Cx. Th. to right now, 

959. All ^uod he ; Willert </twd the other. 

963. All insert andhaiovQ each Thus; Cx. Th. 

And thys {thi:^ shall be. 

971. F B come forth ryght to; Cx. come forth 
unto; Th. Came stfcyght to. Probably right 
in the original of F B had the word forth written 
above it because of its recurrence in the next line, 
and it then crept into the text as well as right. 
This theory is supported by the reading of Th., 
which is an edited text. 

973. P B Th. that him was; Cx. that was to 
him. 

F B Th. this for his. 

977. F B More than hit ever was. 

079, F B That he fro . . . thoo^ etc. 


Any stounde, he tolde hint als ; 

Were the tidyng sooth or fals, 

Yit wolde he telle hit nalhelees. 

And evermo with more encrees 
Than hit was erst. Thus north and southe 
Went every [thyng] fro mouth to mouthe. 
And that encresyng evermo, 

As fire is wont to quykke and go 
From a sparke spronge amys, 

Til al a citce brent up is. 990 

And whan that was ful up spronge. 

And woxen more on every tonge 
Than ever hit was, [hit] went anoon 
Up to a wyndowe out to goon 
Or, but hit rnyghte out ther pace, 

Hit gan out crepe at som crevace. 

And fleigh forth fastc for the nones. 

And somtyme saw I ther, at ones 
A lesyng and a sad soth-sawe. 

That gonne of aventure drawe 1000 

Out to a wyndowe for to pace ; 

And, when they met ten in that place, 
They were a-chekked bothe two, 

And neither of licm rnyghte out go ; 

For other so they gonne croude, 

Til cche of hem gan crieti loude, 

‘ Lat me go first ! ’ ‘ Nay, but lat me \ 

And here 1 wol ensuren thee 
Wyth the nones that thou wolt do so, 
That I shal never fro thee go, 1010 

But be thyn owne sworfar brother I 
We wil medic us cche with other, 

That no man, be they never so wrothe, 
Shal han that oon [of] two, but bothe 
At ones, al beside his leve, 

Come we a-niorwe or on eve, 

Be we cried or stille y-rouned.’ 

Thus saw I false and sooth compouned. 
Togeder flee for 00 tidyrige. 

Thus out at holes gonne wrynge 1020 

986. F B mouthe for thyng; Cx. Th. tydyng; 
Skeat word. 

991. F ^ y ‘Spronge. 

993. All read and for second hit. 

999. Cx. soth sayd sa 7 ve, perhaps rightly. 

1004. F B most (must). 

1005. Cx. omits 1 . 1005 to the end, but prints 
twelve spurious lines as conclusion. 

1006. Th. For eche other they gonne so. 

1009. Th. omits the. 

1012. Th. in for with, 

1014. F han on two ; B omits of two ; Th. hane 
one two. 
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Every tidyhg streight to Fame ; 

And she gan yeven eche his name, 

After hir disposicioiin, 

And yaf hem eek duracioiin, 

Some to wexe and wane sone, 

As dooth the faire white mone, 

And leet hem gon. Ther myghte I seen 
Wenged wondres faste fleen, 

Twenty thousand in a route, 

As Eolus hem blew aboute. 1030 

And, lord ! this hous in alle tymes 
Was ful of shipmen and pilgryiiies, 

With scrippes bret-ful of lesynges, 
Entremedlcd with tidynges. 

And eek alone by hemselve. 

O, many a thousand tymes twelve 
Saw I eek of these pardoneres, 

Curroiirs, and eek messangeres. 

With boistes crammed ful of lyes, 

As ever vessel was with lyes. 1040 

And as I allher-faslest wente 
Aboute, and dide al myn entente. 

Me for to pleye and for to lore, 

And eek a tydynge for to here, 

That I hadde herd of som contree 
That shal not now be told for me ; 

For hit no node is, redely ; 

Folk can synge hit bet than I. 

For al mot out, other late or rathe, 

Alle the sheves in the lathe. 1050 

I herde a grete noise withalle 
In a corner of the halle, 

Ther men of love tydynges tolde, 

1036. Th. omits a. 

1039. I’ll. bo.xc!>^ B bflivgys. 

1049. Th. omits oilier. 

1050. Th. rathe for lathe. 


And I gan thiderwarde beholde ; 

For I saw rennynge every wyght. 

As faste as that they hadden myght ; 
Andeveryche criede, ‘ What thing is that?’ 
And som sayde, ‘ I not never what. ’ 

And whan they were alle on an hepe, 
Tho behynde gonne up Icpe, 1060 

And clamben up on other faste, 

And the nose and yen ca.ste. 

And troden faste on other es heles, 

And stampe, as men doon after eles. 

Atte laste I saw a man, 

Which that I ne wot, ne kan. 

But he semede for to be 
A man of greet auctorite. 

( Unfinished) 

Cx. Th, add the follcnvin^i^ spurious lines 

[And therwithal I abraide 
Out of my slopes half afraide ; 1070 

Rcmembring wcl what I hadde seen. 

And how hye and ferre 1 hadde been 
In my goost ; and hadde gret wonder 
Of that the god of thunder 
Hadde let me knowe ; and began to write 
Lyk as ye have herd me endite. 

Wlierefor to studye and rede ahvay, 

I purpose to do clay by day. 

Thus in dreaming and in game 
Endeth this lytel book of Fame.] 1080 

1062. Th. the fio}'se on hyphen. 

1066. F B nat ne kan; 'I'h. naught ne can; 
Skeat nevene naught necan. 

1069-71 Cx. 

And wyth the noyso of them wo 
Sodejnly .iwoke anon tho, 

And renieinhryd, etc. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 

THE PROLOGUE 

This prologue is extant in two different versions, an earlier and a later, between 
which there are many important variations (see Introduction). The portion in which 
most of these occur is here given in both forms, words and lines in the first version 
omitted or altered in the second being printed in italics. 


Tllli PROLOGUE 
First Version 

A THOUSEN'r sythis have I herd men telle, 
That there is joye in hevene and peyne in 
helle, 

And I acorde wel that it he so ; 

But, natheles, this wit I wel also, 

That there nc is non that dwellylh in this 
cuntre 

That eythir hath in helle or hcveue i-be, 
Nc may of it non othere weyis wytyn 
But as he hath herd seyd, or founde it 
wrytyn ; 

For by asay there may no man it prove. 
But goddis forbode but men schuldc 
love 10 

Wel more thyng than men han seyn with 
eye ! 

Men schal nat wenyn everything a lye, 
For that he say it nal of yore ago, 

God wot a thyng is nevere the Icsse soj 
Thow every wyght ne may it nat i-se. 
Bernard the monk ne say nat al pardee ! 
Thanne motyn we to bokys that we fynde, 
Thourw whiche that olde thyngis ben in 
mynde, 

And to the doclrync of these olde wyse, 
Yevyn credence, in every skylful wyse ; 20 
And trowyn on these olde aprovede story is 
Of holyncsse, of regnys, of victoryis, 

Of love, of hate, of othere sundery thyngis 
Of which I may nat make rehersyngys. 


1-49. Cp. B 1-49. 


THE PROLOGUE 

Second Version, B 

A thousande tymes I have herd men 
telle, 

That there is joy in hevene, and peyne in 
helle. 

And I acorde wel that it is so ; 

But, natheles, yet wot I wel also, 

That therisnoondwellyng in this countree. 
That eythir hath in hevene or in helle y-be, 
Ne may of hit noon other weyes witen, 
But as he hath herd seyde, or founde it 
wTiten ; 

For by assay ther may no man it prove. 

But God forbede but men shulde leve xo 
Wel more thing than men han seen with eye ! 
Men shal not wenen everything a lye 
Bul-if hymselfe it secth, or ellcs dooth ; 
For, God w^ot, thing is never the lasse 
sooth, 

Thogh every wight ne may it not y-see. 
Bernarde, the monke, ne saugh nat al, 
parde ! 

Than mote we to bokes that we fynde, — 
Tliiirgh which that olde thinges ben in 
mynde, — 

And to the doctrine of these olde wyse, 
Yeve credence, in every skylful wise, 20 
That tellen of these olde approved stories, 
Of holyncsse, of regnes, of victories, 

Of love, of hate, of other sondry thynges. 
Of whiche I may not maken rehersynges, 

1. nicn^ om. K3. 

2 . That, om. F2. 

16. Bernard, glossed in G F^. ‘ Bemardus 

monachus (om. G) non vidit omnia.’ 
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45-67 


First Version 

And if that olde bokis weryn aweye, 
I-loryn were of remembrance the keye. 
Wei oughte us thanne on olde bokys leve^ 
There as there is non othyr asay be preve ; 
And as for me, thow that myn wit be lite, 
On bokys for to rede I me delyte, 30 
And in myn herte have hem in reverence, 
And to hem yeve swich lust and swich 
credence 

That ther is wel onethe game non 
That from myne bokys make [th] me to gon 
But it be other up07t the halyday, 

Or ellisy in the jdly iyfne of May, 

.Whan that I here the smale foulys syngc, 
And that theflouris gynnefor to sprynge, — 
P'arwel myn stodye^ as lastynge that sesotin! 

Now have I therto this conclycyoun, 40 
That of alle the flouris in the mcdo 

anne love I most these flourys white 
and rede, 

Swyche as men calle daycsyis in cure 
toun. 

To hem have I so gret affecioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comyn is the may. 
That in myn bed there dawith me no day 
, That I nc am up and walkynge in the mode. 
To sen these flouris agen the sunnc to- 
sprede, 

Whan it upryseth be the morwe schene, 49 
The longe day thus walkynge in ihegrene. 


And whan the sunne begy»mys weste, 
Thanne closcth it, and draw it h it to reste. 
So sore it is a-ferid of the nyght, 

Til on the 7ttonve that it is dayis lyght. 
lliis dayeseye, of alle flouris flour, 

Fulfyld of vertu and of alle honour, 

And evere i-like fayr and frosh of hewe. 
As wel in wvntvr as in somyr newc. 
Payn wolde l preysyn if I coude aright, 
Blit, wo is vie ! it lyth nat in viyn myght 

51-59. Cp. B 6067. 

43. our, F her, 

50-52, 57-60, 64-72. New lines. 


Second Version, B 
And if that olde bokes were awey, 
Y-lorne were of remembraunce the key. 
Wel ought us, thanne, honouren andbeleve 
These bokes, ther we han noon other 
preve. 

And as for me, though that I konne 
but lyte. 

On lx)kes for to rede I me delyte, 30 
And to hem yivc I feyth and ful credence, 
And in myn herte have hem in reverence 
So hertely, that ther is game noon 
That fro my bokes maketh me to goon. 
But it be seldom on the holyday. 

Save, certeynly, whan that the month 
of May 

Is comen, and that I here the foules synge. 
And that the floures gynnen for to 
sprynge,— 

Farcwel my boke, and my devocion ! 

Now have I thanne suche a condicion. 
That of alle the floures in the mode, 41 
Than love I most thise floures white and 
rede, 

Suche as men callen daysyes in our toun. 
To hem have I so grete affeccioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comen is the May, 
That in my bed ther daweth me no day, 
That I nam up and walkyng in the medc. 
To seen this floure agein the sonne sprede. 
Whan it uprysith erly by the morwe ; 
That blisful sighte softneth al rnysorwe, 50 
So glad am I, whan that I have presence 
Of it, to doon it alle reverence. 

As she that is of alle floures flour, 
Fulfilled of al vertue and honour, 

And evere ilike faire, and fresshe of hewe. 

< -|And I love it, and evere ylike iiewe. 

And ever shal, til that myn herte dye ; 
f' Al swere I nat, of this 1 wol nat lye ; 
Ther loved no wight hotter in his lyve.J^ 
And, whan that it is eve, I renne bly\^ 
As .sone as evere the sonne gynneth weste. 
To seen this flour, how it wol go to reste. 
For fere of nyght, so hateth she derknesse ! 
IJlir chereispleynlysprad in the brightnesse 
Of the sonne, for ther it wol unclose. 
Allas, that I nc had Knglyssh, ryme or 
. prose, 

Suffisant this flour to preyse aryght I 
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68-107 


First Version 


For wel 1 wot that folk ban herebeforn 61 
Of makynge ropyn and lad awey the corn, 
[And] I come aftyr, glenynge here and 
ther, 

And am ful glad if I may fynde an er 
Of ony goodly word that they ban laft. 
And if\\. happe me rehersen eft 
That they han in here frosche songis said, 
I hope that they wele nat ben evele a-payed, 
Sithe it is seyd in fortheryng and honour 
Of hem that eythir servyn lef or flour ; 70 
'^or tmstyth wel I ne have nat imdyrtake' 
As of the lef agayn the flour to make^ \ 
Ne of the flour to make ageyn the lef, 

No more than of the corn agen the shef ; 
For as to me is lefere non, ne lothere, 

I am withholde yit with never nothire ; 

/ not who servyth lef ne who the flour. 
That nys nothyng the entent of myn 
labour ; 

For this werk is al of anolhyr tunne 79 
Of olde story, er swich j/r^was bcgunne. 
But wherfore that I spak to ycve credence 
To bokys olde and don hem reverence 
Is for men schulde autoidteis beleve, 

There as there lyth non othyrasay be preve. 
For myn entent is, or I fro you fare. 

The nakedc tixt in Englis to declare 
Of manye a story, or ellis of many e a geste. 
As autourys seyn — levylh hem if you leste, 

61-70. Cp. P» 73-82. 

71-80. Cp. H 188-196. 

81-84. Cp. 15 97-100. 


72. With the Lee/ or 7 vith the Flour, This 
appears to be the earliest allusion to the dispute as 
to the merits of the Flower and the I.eaf on which 
a follower of Chaucer afterwards wrote the Poem 
with that title. ^ 

83-96. New lines. 

96. in (2), B2 only ; rest om. 

100. they, Trin.*-* ; Arch. Seld. man ; F om. ; 
rest men, 

I0T-T20. New lines. 

X02. al, ora. F. 


Second Version, B 
But helpeth ye that han konnyng and 
myght, 

Yc lovers, that kan make of sentement ; 
In this case oghte ye be diligent 70 

To forthren me somwhat in my labour, 
Whethir ye ben with the Leef or with 
the Flour ; 

For wel I wot, that ye han her-biforne 
Of makynge ropen, and lad awey the come ; 
And I come after, glenyng here and there, 
And am ful glad if I may fynde an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

And thogh it happen me rehercen eft 
That ye han in your fresshe songe? sayede, 
Forbereth me, and beth not evele apayedc, 
Syn that ye sec I do it ia the honour 81 
Of love, and eke in service of the flour 
Whom that I serve as I have witte or my ght. 
She is the clerenesse and the verray lygHt^ 
That in this derke worlde me wynt and 
ledyth. 

The herte in- with my sorwful brest yow 
dredith, 

And loveth so sore, that ye ben verray ly 
The muistresse of my witte, and nothing I. 
My worde, my werk, is knyt so in youre 
bond 

That as an harpe obeieth to the bond, 90 
That maketh it soune after his fyngerynge, 
Ryghtso mo we ye oute of myn herte bringe 
Swich vois, ryght as yow lyst, to laughe 
or jfleync ; 

Be ye my gide, and lady sovereyne. 

As to my erthely god, to yowe I calle, 
Bothe in this werke, and in my sorwes alle. 
But wherfore that I spake to yive 
credence 

To olde stories, and doon hem reverence, 
And that men mosten more thyng beleve 
Then they may seen at eye or elles preve, 
That shal I seyn, whanne that I see my 
tyme — 101 

I may nat al attones speke in ryme. 

My besy gost, that thursleth alwey newe, 
To seen this flour so yong, so fresshe of 
hewe, 

Constreyned me with so gledy desire, 
That in myn herte I feele yet the fire, 
That made me to ryse er it wer day. 
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io8*i5i 


First Version 

Whan passed was almost the monyth of 
May 

And I hadde 7'omed^ al the somerys day^ 90 
The grene medewe, of which that J yow 
tolde^ 

Upon the frosche dayeseie to heholde^ 

And that the sonne out of the south gan 
weste 

And closede was the flour and gon to reste 
P'or derknesse of the nyht of which sche 
draddo, 

Horn to mynhous, ful swiftly, I me spadde, 
And in a lytyl erber that 1 have, 
/■benchede 7 iewe with turvis, frosche i- 
grave, 

I bad men schulde me myn couche make ; 
For deynte of the newc somerys sake, 100 
I bad hem strowc flouris on my bed. 
Whan I was layd and hadde myn eyen hid 
I fel aslepe withinne an hour or two. 

Me mette how / was in the medewe tho, 
A fid that I romede in that same gyse, 

To sen that flour, as ye han herd devyse. 
Fayr was this medewe^ as thonghte me^ 
overal ; 

With flouris sotc enbroudit was it al, 

As for to speke of gomme, or erbe, or tre, 
Comparisoun may non i-makede be ; no 
For it surmountc^ft’ plcynly allc odours. 
And of riche beute alle flourys. 

Forgetyn hadde the erthe his pore estat 
Of wyntyr, that hym nakede made and 
mat, 

And with his swerd of cold so sore hadde 
grevyd : 

Now /^ar</<^/£?thetempresonneal that relevyd, 
Ajid clothede hym in grene al newe ageyn. 
The smale foulis, of the seson fayn, 

That from the panter and the net ben 
skapid, 1 19 

Upon the foulcre, that hem made a-wapid 

89-107. Cp. B 100, 180-182, 197-212. 
108-137. Cp. B 119-151. 

108. this^ om. F. 

III. ihat^ om. F. 

X13. the beste^ Taurus or the Bull. 

114. Agenores doghtre^ Europa. 

124. alUi F. of. 

143- 144. New lines. 


Second Version, B 
And this was now the firste morwe of May, 
With dredful hert, and glad devocion 
For to ben at the resurreccion no 

(3f this flour, whan that it shulde unclose 
Agayne the sonne, that roos as rede as rose. 
That in the brest was of the beste, that day. 
That Agenores doghtre ladde away. 

And doun on knes anon-ryght I me sette, 
And as I koude, this fresshe flour I grette, 
Knelyng alwey, til it unclosed was. 

Upon the smale, softe, swote gras, 

That was with floures swote enbrouded al, 
Of swich swetnesse, and swich odour 
over-al, 120 

That for to speke of gomme, or herbe, or 
tree, 

Comparisoun may noon y-maked be ; 

P'or it surmounteth pleynly allc odourcs. 
And of riche beaute alle floures. 

Forgeten had the erthe his pore estate 
Of wyntir, that him naked made and mate, 
And with his swerd of coldeso.soregrcved ; 
Now hath the aiempre sonne al thatreleved 
That naked was, and clad it new agayne. 
The smale foulcs, of the sesoun fayne, 130 
That of the panter and the nette ben scaped. 
Upon thefoweler, thathemmadca-whaped 
In wynter, and distroyed hadde hire 
broode, 

In his dispite hem thoghteit did hemgoode 
To synge of hym, and in hir songc dispise 
The foule cherle, that, for his coveytise. 
Had hem betrayed with his sophistrye. 
This was hir songe, ‘The foweler we 
deffye, 

And al his crafte. ’ And somme songen clere 
Layes of love, that joye it was to here, 14c 
In worshipynge and in preysing of hir 
make ; 

And, for the newe blisful somers sake, 
Upon the braunches ful of blosmes softe, 
In hire delyt, they turned hem ful ofte. 
And songen, ‘ Blessed be Seynt Valentyne ! 
For on his day I chces you to be mync, 
Withouten repentyng myne herte swete ! ’ 
And therewithal hire bekes gonnen meete, 
Yeldyng honour and humble obeysaunces 
To love, and diden hire othere observaunces 
That longeth onto love, and to nature ; 151 




121-146 
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152-195 


First Version 

Inwyntyr, and distroyed hadde hire brood, 
In his dispit hem thoughte it dede hem 
good 

To synge of hym, and in here song despise 
The foule cherl that, for his coveytyse, 
Hadde hem betrayed with his sophistrye. 
This was here song ‘ Thefoulere we defye.’ 
Some songyn on the [ ] braunchis clere 

[Layes] of love, that joye it was to here, 
In worse hcpe and in preysyng of hire make. 
And [for] the newe blysful somerys sake. 
[Andjsungyn ‘Blysscdobe scynt Valentyn, 
[For] at his day I ches yow to be myn, 132 
Withoute re])entynge, myn herte swete ! ’ 
And thcrwithal here bekys gunne mete, 
[Yeldyng] honour and humble obey- 
saunces, 

Afid after dedyn othere obscrvauncys, 
Ryht [longynge] onto love and to natures : 
So eche of hem to cryatnrys* 

This sonf^ to her ken I dede al my 71 cfttefit^ 
Foi'why r 7 nette / ivisU what they 7 ne 7 it. 
7 'yl at the taste a larkc so)i^^ aboz>e, 141 
‘ / jv?,’ quod she^ ‘ the luyghty god of love. 
Lo^yo 7 id he cofnyth . I sc hisewvftgis sprede. ’ 
Tho gan I lokefi e 7 tdclong the mede 
And saw hyj/i eome2Liid in his hondaquene 
Clothed in ryal abyte, al ^y^grene. 


Lines 127-138 arc very imperfect in the unique 
MS., which omits several words and reads and 
that tor that m\. 128, ofioxfor'wx 1 . 130, That 
for And hi 1 . 131, The honour and the humble 
in 1 . 135. L. 138 seems hopeless, 

144-166. Cp. B211-234. 

152-187. New lines. 

164. iV, Arch. Sold, that; F® it nat. 


Second Version, B 
Construeth that as yow lyst, I do no cure. 
And tho that hadde don unkynde- 
nesse, — 

As doth the tydif, for ncwfangelnessc, — 
Besoghte mercy of hir trespassynge. 

And humblely songen hir repentynge. 
And sworen on the blosmes to be trewe. 
So that hire makes wolde upon hem rewe. 
And at the laste maden hir acorde. 159 
Al founde they Daunger for a tyme a lord. 
Yet Pitee, thurgh his strongegcntil myght, 
Foryaf, and made Mercy passen Ryght, 
Thurgh Innocence, and ruled Curtesye. 
But I ne clepe it innocence folye, 

Ne fals pitee, for vertue is the mcne ; 

As Ethike seith, in swich maner I mene. 
And thus thise foweles, voide of al malice, 
Acordeden to love, and laften vice 
Of hate, and songen alle of oon acorde, 

‘ Welcome, Somer, oure governour and 
lorde. ’ 170 

And Zepherus and Flora gent illy 
Yaf to the flourcs, softe and tenderly, 

Hir swoote breth, and made hem for to 
sprede, 

As god and goddesse of the floury mede. 
In whiche me thoght I myght day by day, 
Dwcllen alwey, the joly month of May, 
Withouten slepe, withouten mete or 
drynke. 

Adoun fill softcly I gan to synke, 

And lenynge on myn elbowe and my syde, 
The longe day I shoop me for to abide, 180 
For nothing ellis, and I shal nat lye, 

But for to loke upon the dayesie, 

That men by resoun wel it calle may 
The dayesie, or elles the ye of day. 

The emperice, and floure of flourcs alle. 

I jiray to God that faire mote she falle, 
And alle that loven floures, for hire sake 
But, natheles, ne wene nat that I make 
In preysing of the Flour agayn the Leef, 
No more than of the come agayn thesheef ; 
For as to me nys lever noon, ne lother, 191 
I nam withholden yit with never nother. 
Ne I not who serveth Leef, ne who the 
Flour. 

Wel browken they hir service or labour 1 
For this thing is al of another tonne, 
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196-234 


First Version 


A frette of goold sche hadde next hyre hccr 
And upon that a whit corone sche beer, 
With manye Jlomys^ and T schal nat lye ; 
For al the world ryght as the dayseye 150 
I-corounede is with white levys lite, 
Swiche were the Jloiirys of hire corone 
white. 

For of o perle fyn and oriental 
Hyre white coroun was i-makyd al. 

;For which the white coroun above thegrene 
M 4 de hire lyk a dayseye for to sene, 
Considered e ek the fret of gold above. 
I-clothed was this myhty god of love 
Of silk, i-broudede ful of grene grevys. 

A garland on his hed of rose levys, i6o 
Stikid al with lylye Jlotays newe ; 

But of his face I can not seyn the hewe. 
For sekyrly his face schon so bryhte 
That with the glern astonede was the syhte, 

149. manyCf text f»ant‘, with the n added as 
a correction. 

201. A new line. 

2II-2I2. F has these lines in reverse order, 
perhaps rightly. 

217. Audi Arch. Seld. and if. 

229’23T. New lines. 


Second Version, B 
Of olde storye, er swiche thinge was 
begonne. ^ 

Whan that thesonneoutof the south gan 
weste, 

And that this flour gan close, and goon to 
rcste, 

P'or derknesse of the nyght, the which she 
dredde, 

Home to myn house full swiftly I me spedde 
To goon to rcste, and erly for to ryse, 201 
To seen this flour to-sprede, as I devyse. 
And in a litcl herber that I have. 

That benched was on turves fressh y-grave, 
I bad men sholde me my couche make ; 
For deyntec of the newe someres sake, 

I bad hem strawen flourcs on my bed. 
Whan I was leyde, and hadde myn eyen 
hed, 

I fel on slope, in-with an houre or two. 
Me mette howl lay in themedewe tho, 210 
To seen this flour that I love so and drede ; 
And from a-fer come walkyng in the mede 
The god of Love, and in his hand a quene, 
And she was clad in real habite grene ; 
iV fret of gold she hadde next her heer, 

Vwl upon that a white crowne she beer, 
j^With flo urouns sm ale. and I shal nat lye, 
I For al'the worlde ryght as a daysye 
Y-corouned is with white Icves lyte. 

So were the flourouns of hire coroune 
white ; 220 

For of o perle, fync, oriental, 

Hire white coroune was i-maked al, 

For which the white coroune above the 
grene 

Made hire lyke a daysie for to sene, 
Considered eke hir fret of golde above. 

Y-clothcd was this mighty god of Lov 
In silke enbrouded, ful of grene greves, 
In-with a fret of rede rose leves, 

The fressh cst syn the worlde was first by- 
gonne. 

I I is gilte here was coro wned with a sonne 230 
Instedeofgolde, for hevynesseand wyghte; 
Therwith me thoght his face shon so 

brighte 

That wel unnethes myght I him beholde ; 
And in his hande me thoght I saugh him 
holde 
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235-266 


First Version 

A fiirlongrvey I viyhte hym not beholde. 
But at the taste in hande I saw hym holdc 
Two firy dartis, as the gleedys rede. 

And aungellychhysewengis^^Jrt'w sprede. 
And al-be that men seyn that blynd is he, 
Algate me thoughte he myghte 7 vet t-see. 
For sternely on me he gan beholde, 171 
So that his lokynge doth myn herte colde. 
And be the bond he held the noble quene, 
Corouned with whit and clothede al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benygne and so meke 
That in this world, thow that men wolde 
seke. 

Half hire beute schulde men not fynde 
In cryature that formede is be Kynde. 
Hire name was Alccste the dehonayre* 

T preyc to God that evere fallc sche fayre, 180 
For ne hadde confort been of hire presence 
T hadde be ded withoutyn ony defence, 
For dred of Lovys wordys and his chere, 
As, whan tyme is, hereaftyr ye schal here. 
Byhynde this god of love, u]X)n this grene, 
T saw comyngc of ladyis nynetene, 

[n ryal abyle, a ful esy pas, 

^Vndaftyr hem come of wemenswich a tras, 
That syn that God Adam [hadde] made 
of erthe 

The thredde part of 7 vomen^ ne the ferthe, 
Ne wende I qot by possibilite 191 

Iladdyri evere in this [wyde] world i-be. 
And trewe of love these wemen were echon. 
Now whether was that a wondyr thyng, 
or non, 

That ryht anon as that they gunne espyc 
This flour whichc that I clepe the dayseye, 
Ful sodeynly they styntyn alle atonys 
And kneledeadoun, as it were for the nonys. 
And aftyr that they iventyn in cttnipas^ 
Datmsynge about this flou 7- an esy pas, 200 
Attd songyn, as it we 7 'e in carole-ivyse, 
Thx^baiade, whiche that I schal yoivdcvyse. 

Ilyd, Absalon, thyne gilte tr^isses clerc, 
Ester, ley thow thy mcknesse al adoiin, 

167-178. Cp. B 235-246. 

167. For tivo pi*y the MS. rc.'xls tho fery, and 
in 1. 172 both for doth. 

179-198. Cp. B 276-295. 

303-224. Cp. B 259-270. 


Second Version, B 
Two flry dartes, as the gledes rede, 

And aungelyke his wynges saiigh I sprcdc. 
And, al be that men seyn that blynd is he, 
Algate me thoghte that he myghte se ; 
For sternely on me he gan byholdc, 239 
So that his loking doth myn herte colde. 
And by the hande hehelde this noble quene, 
Crowned wnth white, and clothed al in 
grene, 

So w'omanly, .so benigne, and so meke, 
That in this w'orld, thogh that men wolde 
seke. 

Half hire beute .shuldc men nat fynde 
In creature that formed is by Kynde. 

And therfore may I seyn, as thynketh me. 
This songc in preysyng of this lady fre. 

Hyde, Absalon, thy gilte tresses clere ; 
Ester, ley thou thy rnekencsseal adoun ; 250 
Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendly manere ; 
Penal opce, and Marcia Catoun, 

Make of youre wifhode no comparysoun ; 
Hyde ye youre beautes, Ysoude and 
Eleyne ; 

My lady comith, that al this may disteyne. 

Thy faire body lat it nat appere, 

Lavyne; and thou Lucres.se of Rome toun, 
And Polixene, that boghten love so dere, 
And Cleopatre, with al thy passyoun, 
Hyde ye your Irouthe of love, and your 
renoun, 260 

And thou, Tesbe, that hast of love suche 
peyne ; 

My lady comith, that al this may disteyne. 

Hero, Dido, Ivaudomia, alle yfere, 

And Phillis, hangyng for thy Demophon, 
And Canace, espied by thy chere, 
Ysiphile, betraysed with Jason, 

245. Haify Arch. Selcl. Half of. 

247-248. New lines. 

252. Ma 7 xia Catoun^ Cato’s daughter Marcia, 
who would not niairy a second time. 

257. Lavynxy Lavinia, wife of Aeneas. 

258. Polijcene, Polyxena, daughter of Priam, 
betrothed to Achilles. 

263. Laudoffiia, Laodamia. 

264. PhilliSy see 11 . 2394-2560. 

265. Canace, cp. Cant. Tales, B 78, 

266. Ysiphile, Hypsipyle, see 11 . 1368-1577. 
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267-302 


F'irst Version 

Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendcly mancrc ; 
Penolope and Marcia Catoiin, 

Mak of youre wyfliod no comparisoun ; 
Hyde ye youre beuteis, Ysoudeand Elcne : 
Alceste is here that al that may destene. 

Thyn fiiyre body lat it nat apecre, 210 
Laveyne, and thow, Lucresse of Rome 
town, 

And Pollexene, that boughte love so dcre, 
Ek Clcopatre with al thyn passioun, 

Hide ye youre trouth in love and youre 
renoun ; 

'And tliow Tysbe, that hast for love swich 
peyne ; 

Alceste is here that al that may desteyne. 

Ilcrro, Dido, Laodomya, alle in fere, 

Ek Phillis hangynge for thyn Deniophoun, 
And Canace espied be thyn chere, 

Ysiphile bytrayed with Jasoun, 220 

Mak of youre trouthe in love no host, ne 
soun ; 

Nor Yperrnystre, or Adriano, nc pleyne ; 
Alceste is here that al that may disteyne. 

Whan that this balade al i-songyn was, 
Upon the softe and sole ^^enc ^^ras 
They settyn hem ful softely adoun, 

By ordere alia in cunipas, alle invcroun. 
Fyrst sat the god of love and thanne this 
queene 

With the white corone clad in grenc, 

And sithyn al the remenant by and by, 230 
As they were of degre^ ful curtcysly ; 

Ne nat a word was spokyn in that place 
The mountenaunce of a furlongwey of 
space. 

I lenynge paste by, undyr a hectic, 

Abod to knowe what this peple mcntc. 

As stille as ony ston, til at the laste 
The god of love on me his eye caste 
And seyde ‘ Who restith there ? ^ and 1 
answcrde 

Unto his axsynge, whan that / hym herde, 
And seyde ^ Sere, it am I,’ and cam hym i 
nere 24CJ 

226-257. Cp. B 301-331. 


Second Version, B 
Maketh of your trouthe neythir boost ne 
soun. 

Nor Yperrnystre, or Adriane, ye tweyne; 
My lady cometh, that althys may dysteyne. 

This balade may ful wel y-songen be. 
As I have seyde erst, by my lady free ; 271 
For ccrteynly al thise mowe nat sufFise 
To appercn wyth my lady in no wyse. 
For as the sonne wole the fire disteyne. 
So passeth al my lady sovereyne. 

That is so good, so faire, so debonayre, 

I prey to God that ever falle hire faire. 
For nadde comfort ben of hire presence, 

I hadde ben dede, withoulen any defence. 
For drede of Loves wordes, and his chere, 
As, when tyme is, herafter ye shal here. 
Behynde this god of Love upon the 
grene 282 

I saugh comyng of ladyes nynetene 
In real habile, a ful esy paas ; 

And after hem conic of wymen swich a 
traas. 

That syn that God Adam hadde made of 
erthe, 

The thridde part of mankynde, or the ferthe, 
Ne wende I nat by possibilitee. 

Had ever in this wide worlde y-bec ; 

And trewe of love thise women were echon. 
Now wlieilher was that a wonder thing 
or non, 291 

That ryght anon, as that they gonne espye 
Thys flour, which that I clepc the dayesie. 
Fill sodeynly they stynten al attones. 

And knclede doune, as it were for the nones. 
And songen with o vois, ‘ I leel and honour 
To trouthe ofwomanhede, audio this flour 
That bereth our alder pris in figurynge ! 
Hire white corowne beryth the witness- 
ynge ? ’ 

And with that word, a-compas enviroun. 
They setten hem ful softely adoun. 301 
First sat the god of Love, and syth his 
quene 

268. ypemiystre, Hypermnestra, see 11 . 2562« 
2723. 

268. Adriane, Ariadne, see 11 . 1886-2225. 

271. by, concerning. 

271-275. New lines. 

296-297. New lines. 
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303-340 


First Version 

And salewede hym. Quod he, ‘What 
dost thow her 

In myn presence^ and that so boldely ? 
For it were better worthi, trewely, 

A worm to com in\to'\ myn syht than thow.’ 
‘ And why, 'sere ? ’ quod I, ‘ and it lyke yow ? ’ 
‘ For thow,’ quod he, ‘ art therto nothyng 
able, 

Myne so'vaiintis been alle wyse and hon- 
onrable. 

Thow art myn mortal fo and me warreyest. 
And of myne olde servauntis thow 
mysseyest, 

And hynderyst hem with thy translacyoun, 
And lettist folk to han devocyoun 251 
To servyn me, and haldist it folye 
To troste on me : thow mayst it nat denye. 
For in plcyn tixt, it nedyth nat to glose, 
Thow hast translatid the Romauns of the 
Rose 

That is an cresye ageyns myn lawe. 

And makyst wise folk fro me withclrawc. 
And thynkist in thyn wit, that is fid cole, 
That he nys but a verray propre foie 259 
That lovyth paramours to harde and hole. 
IVel 700t I therby thow hegynnyst dote. 

As olde folis, 7ohan here spiryt faylyth 
Thanne blame they folk and 7vete nat 7vhat 
hem ealyth. 

Hast tho7v nat mad in Fnglys ek the bok 
Ho7v that Crisseyde 7'roylii> forsok. 

In sche7vyng how that wemen han don mis. 
But nathHes ans7vere me no7v to this. 
Why noldist thow as 7vel a seyd good nes 
Of wemen, as tho7v hast seyd 7vckcden€s 1 
I Vas there no goode matyr in thyn mynde, 
Nc in alle thy bokys ne condist tho7v nat 
fynde 271 

Sum story of 7ve men that were goode and 
tre7ve ; 

Yis, God wot, sixty bokys, olde and newe. 
Hast thow thyself, alle fid of story es grete, 
'That bothe Romaynys and ek Grekis trete 
Of sundery wemen, 7vhiche lyf that they 
ladde. 

And evere an hunderede goode ageyn on 
badde , — 

This kno7oith God, and alle clerkis eke, 
265*266. Cp. B 332'333‘ 

2 Q 


Second Version, B 
With the white corowne, clad in grene ; 
And sithen al the rcmcnaunt by and by, 
As they were of estaat, ful curteysly, 

Ne nat a wordc was spoken in the place, 
The mountaunce of a furlonc: w'cv of 
space. 

I, knelyng by thisflourc, in good entente 
Abode, to knowen what this peple mente, 
As stille as any ston ; til at the laste 310 
This god of Love on n^e his eighen caste, 
And seyde, ‘ Who kneleth there ? ’ And 
I answerde 

Unto his askynge, whan that I it herde, 
And seyde, ‘ It am I,’ and come him ncre, 
And salwx’d him. Quod he, ‘What 
dostow here, 

So nygh myn owne floure, so boldely ? 

It were better worthy trewely 
A worme to neghen ner my flour than 
thow^ ’ 

‘And why, sire,’quod I, ‘and it lyke yow ?’ 
‘ Fur thow^,’ cpiod he, ‘ art therto nothing 
able. 320 

It is my rolyke, digne and delytable. 

And thow my foo, andal my folke werreyest, 
And ofni) noldeservauntes thow mysseyest. 
And hynderest hem, with thy translacioun, 
And Idlest folke from hire devocioun 
To serve me, and boldest it folye 
To serve Love. Thou maist it nat denye. 
For in pleyne text, withoutennede of glose. 
Thou hast translated the Romaunce of the 
Rose, 

That is an heresye ayeins my lawe, 330 
And makest wise folke fro me withdrawe ; 
Andof Cresyde thou hast seyde as the lyste. 
That maketh men to wommen lasse triste. 
That ben as trewe as ever was any steel? 
Of thyn answere avise the ryght weel. 

For thogh that thou reneyed hast my lay, 
As other wrccches han doon many a day. 
By Scynte Venus, that my modcr ys, 

If that thou lyve, thou shalt repenten this 
So cruelly, that it shal wele be sene.’ 340 

321. A new line. 

330. This line clearly points to Chaucer having 
translated from the continuation of the Roman 
tie la Rose by Jean de Meung as well as from the 
unfinished original by CJuillaume Lorris. 

335. 348-493* New lines. 
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341-345 


First Version Second Version, B 

That usyn sweche materis for to seke. 

What seyth Valerye, Titus, Claudyan, 

What seyth Jerome agayns Jovynyan, 281 
How dene may deny s and howtrewe wyvys. 

How stedefaste wedewys durynge alle here 
lyvys, 

Telleth Jerome, and that nat of a feiue 
But, / dar seyn, an hundercde on a reioe. 

That it is pite for to rede, and rout he. 

The wo that they endure for here tronthe. 

For to hyre love were they so trezve, 

That 7 ‘athere than they woU take a nezve. 

They chose to be de l in sundeiy wyse, 290 
And deiedyn, as the story zvele devyse. 

And some we?‘e bi'end and some zvere cut 
the hats, 

And some dreynkt, for they zvoldyn not be 
fils , 

For alle kepid they here maydynhed. 

Or ellis wedlok, or here wedeioehed. 

And this thyngzvas nat kept for holynesse. 

But al for verray vertii and clennesse. 

And for men schuldc set on hem no lak ; 

And y it they were he! hen e, al the pak. 

That were so sore a-drad of alle schamc. 3(X) 

These olde zvemen kepte so here name. 

That in this world I trozvc men shal nat 
fynde 

A man that cowde be so trezve and kynde 
As 7 uas the leste zvoman in that tyde ! 

What seyth also the epistclle of Oryde 
Of trezve zvyzys and of here labour? 

What Vincent in his E^loryal Jl/yivur? 

Ek al the world of autourys maystozv here, 

Cristene and hethene, tretc of szviih mat ere, 

It nedyth nat al day thu^ for to endiie. 310 
But yit I seye what eylyth the to zvryle 
The draf of story is and foi'gete the coim ? 

Be Seynt Venus, of zvhom that J zvas born, 
y^/thow [that] thow reney[efl] hast myn 
lay, 

As othere oldi folys manye a day, 

Thow shalt rej^ente it, that it schal be sene. 

Thanne spak Alceste the worthyere queene, Tho spake this lady, clothed al in 
And seyde, ‘ God, ryght of youre curteysye greenc, 341 

And seyde, ‘(jod, ryght of youre curlesyc, 
307. Vincent de Tieauvais, in his Miroir Ye inoten herkcn if he can replye 
Historial. ^ ^ Agayns al this that ye have to him meved ; 

IW'tiat, MS. ^ that. A god ne .sholde nat be thus agreved, 
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346-378 


First Version 

Ye motyn herken, if he can replye 
Ageyns these poyntys that ye han to hym 
mevid. 320 

A. god ne .schulde not thus been agrevyd, 
But of his deitee he schal be stable, 

And therto ryghtftd and ek mercyable. 

He schal nat ^yghifully his yre wreke 
Or he have herd the tothyr party e speke, 

A I ne is nat gospel that is to yon pleynyd ; 
The god of love hereih manyatale ifeynyd. 
For in youre court is many a losengeour, 
And manye a quoynte totulour acusour, 
That tabouryn in youre eresnianyea///>';/^, 
For hate or for jelous ymagynyng^ 331 

And for to han %oith you sn??i dalyaunce. 
Knvye — / preye to God yeve hire mys~ 
chaunce — 

Is lavender in the grete court alway ; 

For sche ne partyth, ncythir nyght ne day, 
Out of the hoiis of Cesar — thus seyth 
Dante — 

Wlioso that goth, alwey sche mote wante. 
This man to you may wrongly ben acused, 
There as be ryght hym oughte ben excusid. 
Or elliSy sere, for that this man is nyce, 340 
He may t} an slate a thyng in no malyce 
But for he usyth bokis for to make, 

And iakylh no 7 i hede of what matere he 
take, 

Therfore he wrat the Rose and ek Crisseydr 
Of mnoceme, and nysle ivhat he seyde. 

Or hym was bodyn make thilke tw'eyc 
Of sum persone, and durste it not withseyc ; 
For he hath wrote manye a bok er this. 
He ne hath not don so grevously amys 
To translate that olde clerkes wryte, 350 
As thow that he of malyce woldo endyte 
Despit of love, and hadde hymsclf 
/-wrought. 

This schulde a ryghtwys lord han in his 
thought 

And not ben lyk tyrauntis of Lumbardyc 
That usyn wilfulhed and tyrannye. 

For he that kyng or lord is naturel 
Hym oughte nat be tyraunt and crewel, 
As is a fermoiir, to don the harm he can. 

32a. deitee, MS. dede, 

328-343. Cp. Vj 352-361, 350-351, 362-365. 

346 Cp. li 366 sgg. 


Second Version, B 
But of hys^iiileitee he shal be stable, 

And therto*gracious and merciable. 

And if ye nerc a god that knowen alle, 
Thanne myght it be as I yow tellen shalle ; 
This man to yow n\ay falsly ben accused, 
That as by right him oughte ben excused ; 
For in youre courte ys many a losengeour. 
And many a queinte totelere accusour, 
That tabouren in youre eres many a soun, 
Ryght aftir hire ymagynacioim, 

To have youre daliancc, and for envie. 
Tliise ben the causes, and I shal nat lye, 
Fnvie is lavendcrc of the court alway ; 

For she ne parteth, neither nyght ne day, ‘ 
Out of the house of Cesar, — thus seith 
Dante ; 360 

Whoso that goth, algate she wol nat 
wante. 

And eke, paraimtere, for this man is nyce, 

I Ic myghte doon it, gessyng no malice ; 
But for he useth thynges for to make, 
Hym rekketh noght of what matere he 
take ; 

Or him was boden maken thilke tw^eye 
Of somme persone, and durste it nat 
withseye 

Or him repentetli outrely of this. 

He ne hath nat doon so grevously amys, 
'J'o translaten that olde clerkes writen, 

As thogh that he of malice wolde enditen, 
Despite of Love, and had himsclfe it 
wroght. 372 

This sholde a ryght wis lord have in hir* 
thoglit, 

And nat be lyke tirauntes of laimbardye, 
That ban no reward but at tyrannye. 

For he that kynge or lorde is naturel, 
Hym oghte nat be tiraunt ne crewel. 

As is a fermour, to doon the harme he kan ; 

351. That, so that ; a better readin);^ than the 
Ther of the earlier version. 

354. soun, F swoun, wrongly. 

357. A new line. 

359. In ihiiln/emo, xvii. 64-65, Invidia is called 
La nifretrice, die mai dall* ospizio Di 
Ces.xrc non tor^c gli occhi putti, 

361. wante, he missing. 

364. But, F p oni. 

368. A new line. 

371. As, F 3 and Pcpj's A fid, wrongly. 

374. tirauntes of L umbardye, like Uie Visconti. 
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First Version 


^ Second ^^RSION, B 


He muste thynke it is his lige man. 

And that hym owith o verry duetee^ 360 
Schewyn his peple pleyn benygnete 
And wel to heryn here, cxcusacyotms^ 

And here compleyntys and petycioiinSy 
In duewe tyme^ whan they schal it prof re. 
This is the sentens of the philosophre : 

A kyng to kepe hise lygis in justice, 
Withoiiten doute that is his offise, 

And therto is a kyiii^ ftil depe i-sworn 
Fid nianye an hnnderede ivynfyr here- 
beforn. 

And for to kepe his lordys hir degrc, 370 
As it is ryght and sky 1 fill that they be 
Enhaunsedeand honoured [andj most dere 
l'\)r they ben half goddys in this worlde 
liere. 

This schal be don bo the to pore [and] 
ryche, etc. 

[For the rest of the Prologue and the 
Legends the differences between this 
MS. and the rest are slight enough 
to be indicated in the notes.] 

367. WithouU'tt., MS. which ouf^htyii. 


Tie moste thinke it is his leege man, 379 
And is his tresoiir, and his gold in cofre. 
This is the sentence of the philosophre ; 
A kyng to kepe his lcegt\s in justice, 
Withoiiten doute that is his office. 

A 1 wol he kepe his lordes hire degree, 

As it is ryght and skilful that they bee 
Enhaunced and honoured, and moste 
dere, 

For they ben half goddys i n this worlde 
here. — /I* L 

Yit mote he doon bothe ryght, topoore and 
ryche, 

A 1 be that hire estaat be nat yliche. 

And ban of ])oore folke compassyoun ; 390 
Hi^or lo, the gentil kyndc of the lyoun ! 
For whan a llye offendith him or biteth, 
He with his tayle awey the flye smyteth 
Al cscly ; for of his genterye 
Hym deyneth nat to wreke hym on a flye, 
As doth a currc, or elles another best. 

‘ In noble coragc oughte ben arest. 
And weyen every thing by equytce, 

And ever have rewarde to his owen 
degree. 

For, syr, it is no maistryc for a lorde 400 
To dampne a man, without answere of 
worde. 

And for a lorde, that is ful foule to use. 
And if so be he may hym nat excuse, 

But asketh mercy with a dredeful herte. 
And profereth him, ryght in his bare 
sherte. 

To ben ryght at your owen jiigement, 
Than oght a god, by short avyscmcnt, 
Consydre his owne honour, and hys trcspas ; 
For syth no cause of dethc lyeth in this 
caas, 

Yow oghteto bcnthelyghtermerciable. 410 
Leteth youre ire, and betli sumwhat 
trctable ! 

The man hath served yow of his kunnyng. 
And furth red wel youre lawe in his makyng. 

380. A new line. 

384. hctCf i.e. keep for; Trin. MS. reads: As 
we it hys lordes to kePe theyr degrc. 

400. no maistrye., no difficult matter, 

403* ifi and Pepys it. 

404. dredeful^ Gg (390) sorwcful. 

405. It was thus that, as late as 1429, Alexander, 
Lord of the Isles, presented himself to James I. 


596 



THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


414-480 


‘ A 1 be hit that he kan nat wel endite, 
Yet hath he made lewde folke delyte 
To serve you, in preysinge of your name. 
He made the book that hight the Hous 
of Fame, 

And eke the Deeth of Blaunche the 
Duchesse, 

And the Parlement of Foules, as I gesse, 419 
And al the Ivovc of Palamoun and Arcite 
Of Thebes, thogh the storye ys knowen 
lyte ; 

And many an ympne for your halydayes. 
That highten balades, roundels, virelayes. 

‘ And for to sjjcke of other holynesse, 
He hath in prose translated Boece, 

And made the Lyfe also of Seyiit Cecilc. 
He made also, gon ys a grctc while, 
Origencs upon the Maiideleyne. 

Hym oughte now to have the lesse pcyne. 
He hath made many a lay, and many a 
thyngc. 430 

‘ Now as ye be a god, and eke a kynge, 
I youre Alceste, whilom queue of Trace, 
I aske yow this man, ryght of youre grace. 
That ye him never hurte in al his lyve, 
And he shal swereri to yow, and that as 
blyve, 

He shal no more agilten in this wyse. 
But he shal maken, as yc wol devyse, 

Of wommen Irewe in lovyng al hire lyf, 
Wher so ye wol, of maycien or of wyf, 
Andforthrenyowasmuchc as hemysseyde. 
Or in the Rose, or elles in Creseyde.’ 441 
The god of Love answerede hire thus 
anoon, 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ it is so long agoon 

4T4. ‘tvf?/, Gg omits. Gg (400-403) adds two lines 
and presents the next couplet in a difierent form : 
Whil he ivns yong he kepte youre cstat ; 

I not wher he be now a renegat. 

But wel / wot with that he can eiulytc 
He hath makid lewede folk ti,> delyte. 

421. thogh the storye ys knowen lyte, cp. 
Anelida, ll. 13, 14. 

424. other holynesse, the religion of the church 
as opposed to that of Cupid. 

425. Gg (414, 415) adds the lines : 

And of the Wrechede Engendrynge 0/ Manky nde. 
As man may in pope Imwcent ifynde. 

426. Ly/e of Seynt Cecile, now the Second 
Nun’s Story in Cant. Tales. 

428. Origenes, a homily, De Maria Magdalene, 
wrongly attributed to Origen. 


That I yow knewe so charitable and trewe, 
That never yit, syn that the worlde was 
newe, 

To me ne founde I better noon than yee ; 
If that I woldc save my degree, 

I may, ne wol, nat werne your requeste ; 
Al lycth in yow', — dooth wyth hym what 
yow liste. 

I al foryeve withouten longer space ; 450 
For who-so yeveth a gifte, or doth a grace. 
Do it bytyme, his thank is w el the more ; 
And demeth ye what he shal do therfore. 
Go, thanke now my lady here,’ quod he. 

I roos, and doun I sette me on my knee, 
And seyde thus : ‘ Madame, the God above ^ 
Foryelde yow that ye the god of Love 
Han maked me his wrathe to foryive, 

And yeve me grace so longe for to lyve. 
That I may knowe vSoothly what ye bee, 460 
That ban me holpe, and put me in this 
degree. 

But trewely I wende, as in this cas. 
Naught have agi It, nedoon to Love Ires pas ; 
For-why, a trewe man, withouten drede, 
Hath nat to parlen with a theves dede ; 
Ne a trewe lover oghte me not blame, 
Thogh that I spake a falslovercsom shame. 
They oghte rather with me for to holde. 
For that I of Creseyde wroot or tolde. 

Or of the Rose, — what-so myn auctour 
mentc,-— 470 

Algate, God wool, it was myn entente 
Toforthren trouthe in love, and it cheryce. 
And to ben w\ar fro falsnesse and fro vice. 
By swiche cnsamj)lc ; this was my men- 
ynge.’ 

And she answerdc, ‘ Lat be thyn 
arguynge. 

For Love ne w'ol nat countrepleted be 
In ryght ne wrong, and lerne that of me ; 
Thow hast thy grace, and holde the ryght 
therto. 

Now wol I scyn what penance thou shal t do 
F or thy trespas, and understonde it here ; 

447. /, F ye. 

450. /, Gg (440) 

459. yeve me, om. 

461. this, Gg (451) swich. 

466. oghte me not, MSS. oght me not to. 

477. ^at of, Gg (467) this at. 

478. tlu', i.e. thee. 
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Thou shalt while that thou Ijrvest, yere by 
yere 481 

The moste parlye of thy tyme spende 
In makyng of a glorious Legcnde 
Of goode wymmen, inaydenes and wyves, 
That weren trew in lovyng al hire lyves ; 
And telle of false men that hem bytraien, 
That al here lyf ne don nat but asayen 
How many women they may doon a shame, 
For in youre worlde that is now holde a 
game. 

And thogh the lyke nat a lovere bee, 490 
Speke wel of love ; this penance yive I the. 
And to the god of L(jve I shal so preye. 
That he shal charge his servantes, by any 
weye, 

Toforthren thee, and wel thy labour quyte : 
Go now thy weye, thyspenaunce is butlyte. 
And whan this book is made, yive it the 
queue, 

On my byhalfe, at Eltliam, or at Sheene.’ 
The god of Love gan smyle, and than 
he sayde, 

‘ Wostovv,’ quod he, ‘ wher this be wyf or 
mayde, 

Or queene, or countesse, or of what degre. 
That hath so lytel j^enance yiven thee, 501 
That hast deserved sorere for to smerte ? 
But pile renneth soone in gentil herte : 
That maistow seen, she kythelh what 
she is.’ 

And I answerde, ‘Nay, sire, so have I blys, 
Na more, but that I see wel she is good,’ 
‘ That is a Irewc talc, by myn hood ! ' 
Quod Love, ‘ and that thou knowest wel, 
pardec, 

If it be so that thou avise the. 509 

Ilastow nat in a book, lyth in thy cheste, 
The grete goodnesse of the quene Alceste, 
That turned was into a dayesye ? 

She that for hire housbonde chees to dye, 

487. Omitted i)i Fairfax, 'J’anner, and I 5 odley. 
490. tlie lykc\ it pleases thee ; Gg (480) the 
lestyth. 

496, 4Q7. New lines. 

Elthain, Part of the royal house, built in 
the thirteenth century, but enlarged by Edward 
IV., still remains, 

497. Sheene^ now Richmond. It was at the 
palace at Sheen that Anne of Bohemia died. 

502. sorerct Bodl. and 'J ami. sore* 

503. Cp. Cant. TaieSf A 1761. 

508, that, om. F’**. 


And eke to goon to helle, rather than he, 
And Ercules rescowed hire, parde, 
Andbroghthir out of helle agayneto blys?’ 

And I answerd ageyn, and sayde, ‘ Yis, 
Now knowe I hire. And is this good 
Alceste, 

The daysie, and myn owene hertes reste ? 
Now fele I wcel tlie goodnesse of this wyf, 
That both after hir deth, and in hire lyf, 521 
Ilir grete bounte doubleth hir renoun. 
Wel hath she quyt me myn afieccioun, 
That I have to hire flour the dayesye. 

No wonder is thogh Jove hire stellyfye. 
As telleth Agaton, for hire goodnesse, 
Hire white corownc berith of it witnesse; 
For also many vertues hadde shee. 

As smale florouns in hire corowne bee. 

‘ In remembraiince of hire and in honoure 
Cibella made the day.sye and the floure 531 
V-crowned al with white, as men may .see. 
And Mars yafto hire corowne reede, pardee, 
In stede of rul)ycs, sette among the white.’ 
Therwith this (jueene wex reed for shame 
a lyte, 

Whanne she was preysed so in hire presence. 
Thanne seyde Love, ‘ A ful grete necligence 
Was it to tlie, that ylke tyme thou made, 
‘ Ilyd, Alisolon, Ihy tresses ’ in balade. 
That thou forgate hireinthysonge to sette, 
Syn that thou art so gretlyin hire dette, 541 
And wost so wel that kalender ys she 
To any woman that wol lover be : 

For she taught al the craftc of fyne lovyng, 
And namely of wyfliode the lyvyng, 

521. in, Gg (509) ek. 

526. Agyiton. Piof Hales has shown that the 
refcrcnce is to Phato’s Symposium (in which the 
poet Agathon is one of the speakers), where the 
story of Alcestis is told. 

528. hadde, SO F-* Pepys, Arch. Seld.; Gg Triii 2 
hath, 

531. Cibella, Cybelc. 

S39-541, 543. New lines. 

537*542- The Gg text ( 11 . 525-534) reads : 

I'han seyde Love, * A ful grete neglygence 
Was it to the to write onstede/ast-nesse 
O/ivomen, sithe thoiv knowist here goodnesse 
By Pref and ek by storyis hereby'fom. 

Let be the chaf and writ wel 0/ the corn. 

Why noldist tho%v han writyn of A Iceste 
And latyn Criseide ben a-slepe and rest, 

For of Alceste schulde thy wrytynge be, 

Syn that thoiv wist that calandir is she 
Of goodnesse, for sche taughte of fyn lovynge. 

542. so, om. 
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And al the boundes that she oghte kepe ; 
Thy litel witte was Ihilkc tyme aslepe. 
But now I charge the upon thy lyfe, 548 
That in thy legende thou make of thyswyfe, 
Whan thou hast other smale y-made before ; 
And fare now wel, I charge thee namore. 
But er I go, thus muche I wol the telle, 
Ne shal no trewe lover come in belle. 
Thise other ladies sittynge here arowe 
Ben in thy balade, if thoukansthem knowe, 
And in thy bookes allc thou shal t hem fyndc ; 
Have hem in thy Legende now alle in 
mynde, 

I mene of hem that ben in thy knowyng. 
For here ben twenty thousand moo sittyng 
rhanne thou k nowest, and ben good 
wommen alle, 560 

^.nd trewe of love for oght that may byfalle ; 
Make the metres of hem as the lest ; 

I mot goon home, the sonne draweth west, 
To Paradys, with al thise companye ; 
And serve alwey the fresshe dayes)^w 
At Cleopatre I wole that thou begynne. 
And so forth e, and my love so shalt thou 
Wynne ; 

For lal see now what man that lover be, 
Wol doon so strongc apeyneforloveasshe. 
I wot wel that thou maist nal al it rynie, 
That swiche lovers dide in hire tyme; 571 
It were to long to reden and to here ; 
Sufficeth me thou make in this manere, 
That thou reherce of al hir lyfe the grete, 
After thise oldc aiictours lysten trete. 

For who-so shal so many a storye telle, 
Scy shortly, or he shal to longe dwelle.’ 
And with that worde my bokes gan I 
take. 

And ryght thus on my legende gan I make. 

Incipit Legcnda Clcopatrie, ATartiris, 
Egipti Regine, 

After the deth of Tholome the kyng, 580 
That al Egiptc hadde in his governyng, 

S52 *s 65* New lines. 

S52“565> 568*5^, not in the Gg text. 

560. and den t Trin.^ and; Arch. Seld. that ben; 
F** om. 

575. trete^ from Arch. Seld. ; F* for to trete ; 
Trin .2 to trete. 

578. 7 ny bokeSf etc., Gg 0/ step I gan awake. 
580. Tholome, Ptolemy, probably the elder of 
the two sons of Ptolemy Auletes. 


Regned hys queene Cleopataras ; 

Til on a tyme betel ther swich a cas, 

That out of Rome was sent a senatour, 
F'or to conqueren regnes and honour 
Unto the touii of Rome, as was usaiince, 
To have the worlde at hir obeysaunce, 
And sooth to seye, Antonins was his name. 

So fil it, as Fortune hym oght a shame, 
Whanne he was fallen in prosperitee, 590 
Rebel unto the toun of Rome is he. 

And over al this, the busier of Cesar 
1 le lafte hir falsly, er that she was war ; 
And wold algates ban another wyf ; 

For which he took with Rome and Cesar 
strif. 

Natheles, forsooth, this ylke senatour 
Was a full worthy geiitil werreyour, 

And of his decth it was ful grel damage. 
But Love had brought this man in swich 
a rage. 

And him so narwe bounden in his laas, 
Al for the love of Cleopataras, 601 

That al the worlde he sette at no value ; 
Him thoghte ther was nothing to him 
so due 

As Cleopataras for to love and serve ; 
Him roghte nat in armes for to sterve 
In the rlefence of hir and of hir ryght. 
This noble queene ek lovede so this 
knyghl, 

Thiirgh his desert and for his chivalrye ; 
As certcynly, but-if that bookes lye. 

He was of persone, and of gentilesse, 610 
And of discrecioii, and of hardynesse, 
Worthy to any wight that lyven may ; 
And she was faire as is the rose in May. 
And, for to maken shortly is the beste, 
She wax his wif, and hadde him as hir 
leste. 

The weddyng and the feste to devyse, 
To me that have y-take swich emprise, 
Of so many a storye for to make. 

It were to longe, lest that I sholde slake 
Of thing that beryth more effecte and 
charge ; 620 

For men may overladc a shippe or barge, 

592. the suster of Cesar. Octavia, sister of 
Octavianus Csesar, afterwards the Emperor 
Augustus. 

6ir. of {2), om. Arch. Seld. and Trin. 

614. for, om. F. 
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And forthy to elTect than wol I skyppe, 
And al the remcnaunt I wol lete slyppe. 

Octavyan, that woodc was of this dede, 
Shoop him an ost on Antony to Icdc, 

Al outerly for his dcslruccioun, 

With stoute Romaynes, crewel as lyoun ; 
To shippe they wente, and thus I let 
hem sayle. 628 

Antonius, was war, and wol nat faylc 
To metcn with thise Romaynes, if he may, 
Took eke his rede, and both upon a day, 
Ilis wyf and he, and al his ost, forlhe wente 
To shippe anon, no longer they ne stente, 
And in the see hit haj)ped hem to mete. 
Up goth the trumpc, and for to shoute 
and shete. 

And paynen hem tosetteon with the sonne; 
With grisly souncout goth Ihegretogonne, 
And heterly they liurtelen al at tones. 

And fro the top doun cometh the grete 
stones. 639 

In gooth the grapcnel so ful of crokes, 
Amonge the ropes, and the sheryng hukes ; 
In with the polax j)reseth he and he ; 
Byhynde the maste begyneth he to lie, 
.And out agayn, and dryveth hem over 
horde ; 

He stynteth hem iij)on his speros orde ; 
lie rent the sayle with hokos lyke a sithe ; 
lie bryngeth the cuppe, and biddeth hem 
be blithe ; 647 

He poureth pesen upon the hacches slid re ; 
With pottos ful of lynie, they goon togidre ; 
And thus the longe day in fight they spendc, 
Til at the last, as every thing ha ill elide, 
Antony isshent, and pul hym to the fiyghte ; 
And al hisfolke to-go, that best gomyghte. 
Flecth ek the (jueene with al hir 
purpre sayle, 

For strokes which that wente as thik as 
hayle ; 

623. letCf Gk ; F6 let it. 

638. heterly y F* hertely. 

642. he (2), Gg sche., as if the references were 
personal to Antony ami Cleopatra ! 

644. hetft^ Trin., Pepys, and Add.; rest hym. 

645. stynteth hem^ T rin. and Add. ; rest styngeth 
hynu 

648. pesen ^ peas to make the decks slippery. 
654. Chancer here follows the ‘ regina enm 
aurea pupi^e veloque purpurco se in altum dedit’ 
of Florus. 


No wonder was she niyght it nat endure. 
And whan that Antony saugh that aventure, 

‘ Allas/ quod he, ‘ the day that I was borne ! 
My worshippein this day thus have I lorne ! ’ 
And for dispeyre oijt of his wytte he sterte, 
And roof hymself anon thurghout the herte, 
Er that^Jil^e; fortherwent out of the place. 
His wyf^thafkoude of Cesar have no grace, 
To Egip^is fled, for drede and for dis- 
tr^\ 

But herkeneth ye^ that speken of 
kyndenesse. 

Ye men that falsly sweren many an othc. 
That ye wol dye if that your love be wrothe. 
Here may ye seen of women which a trouthe. 
This woful Cleopatre hath made swich 
routhe, 669 

That ther nys tonge noon that may it telle. 
Buton themoroweshe wolno lengerdwelle. 
But made hir subtil werk men make ashryne 
Of al the rubees and the stones fyne 
In i^gfigipte that she koude espye ; 

And putle ful the shryne of spicerye. 

And let the corps embawme ; and forth 
she fette 

This dede corps, and intheshryneit shette. 
And next the shryne a pitte than doth 
she grave. 

And all e the serpen tes that she myghtehave. 
She put hem in that grave, and thus she 
seyde : 680 

‘ Now, love, to whom my sorweful herte 
obeyde 

So ferforthely that fro that blysful houre 
That 1 yow swor to ben al frely youre, — 
1 mcne yow, Antonius, my knyght, — 
That never wakyng in the day or nyght 
Ye ncre out of myu hertes remembraunce, 
P'or wele or woo, for carole, or for daunce ; 
And in my self this covenaunt made I tho. 
That ryght swich as ye felten wele or wo. 
As ferforth as it in my powere lay, 690 
Unrcfprovable unto my wifhood ay, 

The same wolde I felen, life or deethe ; 
And thilke covenaunt, while me lasteth 
breethe, 

I wol fulfille ; and that shal wel be seene. 
Was never unto hir love a trewer queene.’ 


662. Actium was fought in Sept, of 31 B.c. 5 
Antony killed himself th-s next year. 
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I And wyth that worde, naked, with fill 
good herte, 

Amonge the serpents in the pit she sterte ; 
And ther she chees to ban hir buryinge. 
Anon the neddres gonr^e hir for to styngc, 
And she hirdeethreceveth with good chere, 
For love of Antony that was hhg|o dere. 
And this is storial sooth, it is ft^Eble. 702 
Now er I fynde a man thus^ewe and 
stable, 4 

And wolde for love ^is deeth so frely take, 
I prey God lat oiire hedes ncvere ake ! 

Explicit Lcgcnda Cleopalre, Martyris 

Incipit Lcgende Tesba Babilon^ Alarthds 

At Babiloyne whilom it thus, — 

The whiche toun the queene Semyramus 
Lcet dichen al about, and walles make 
Fill hye, of hardc tiles wel y-bakc : 709 

There were dwellynge in this noble tonne 
Two lordes, which that were oi^ 0 ete 
renoune. 

And woneden so neigh upon a grenc, 
That ther nas but a stoonwalliem betwene, 
As oftc in grette tounes is the wonc. 

And sooth to seyn, that o man had a soiie, 
Of al that londe oon of the lustieste ; 
That other had a doghtre, the fairestc 
That esteward in the worlde was tho 
dwellynge. 718 

The name of e veryche gan to other sprynge, 
By wommen that were neygheboresaboute ; 
For in that contre yit, withouten doute, 
Maydens ben y-kept for jclousye 
Ful streyte, lestc they diden somme folye. 

This yonge man was cleped Piramus, 
And Tesbe highte the maidc, — Naso seith 
thus. 

And thus by r^j)orte was hir name y-shove, 
That as they wex in age, wex hir love. 
And certeyn, as by reson of hir age, 728 
Ther myghte have ben betwex hem 
mariage. 

But that hir fadres nold it not assente, 
And both in love y-like score they brente. 
That noon of al hir frendes myghte it lette. 

706-776. Missing in Pepys. 

716. o/y om. 

725. And^ in Gg only. 


But prevely somtyme yit they mette 
By sleight, and spoken somme of hir desire, 
As wre the glede and hotter is the fire ; 
Forbeede a love, and it is ten so woode. 

, This wal, which that bitwixe hem bothc 
stoode, 

Was cloven a-two, right fro the toppe 
adoun, 

Of olde tyme, of his foundacioun. 739 
But yit this clyfte was so narwe and lite 
It was nat scene, deerc ynogh a myte ; 
But what is that that love kannat espye ? 
Yg lovers two, if that 1 shal nat lye. 

Ye founden first this litel narwe clifle. 
And with a soune as softe as any shryfte. 
They Icete hir wordes thurgh the clifte pace. 
And tolden, while they stoden in the place, 
Al hire coinpleynt of love, and al hire wo. 
At every tyme whan they dorste so. 
Upon the o syde of the walle stood he. 
And on that other syde stood Tesbe, 751 
The swoote soun of other to receyve. 

And thus here wardeyns wolde they 
disceyve. 

And every day this walle they W'olde threete, 
AndwissheloCiod that it weredoun y-bete,. 
Thus wolde they scyn : ‘ Allas, thou 
wikked walle ! 

Thurgh thyn env^e thow us lettest alle ! 
Why nyltow cleve, or fallen al a-two? 

Or at the leeste, but thow' wouldest .so, 
Vit woldestow' but ones let us meetc, 760 
Or ones that we myghte kyssen sweete, 
Than were we covered of cure cares colde. 
But nalheles, yit be we to thee holde. 

In as muche as ihou suffrest for to goon 
Our wordes thurgh thy lyme and eke thy 
stoon ; 

Yet oghte we with the ben wel apayede.’ 

And whan these idel wordes w^eren sayde, 
Thecolde walle they w^oldenkysse of stoon. 
And take hir leve, and forth they wolden 
goon. 

And this was gladly in the evetyde, 77a 
Or wonder crly, lest men it espyede. 

And longe tyme they wroght in this manere. 
Til on a day, whan Phebus gau to clere — 

741. deere ynogh a myte^ ever so little. 

747. they^ lVin.2 ; rest that they* 

770. Attdy F Alle, 
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Aurora with the stremes of hire hete 
Had dried iippe the dewe of herbes wete — 
Unto this clyfte, as it was wont to be, 
Come Pirainus, and after come Tesbe. 
And plight en trouthe fully in here faye, 
That ilke same nyght to steele awaye, 
And to begile hire wardeyns cvcrychone, 
And forth out of the citce for to gone. 781 
And, for the feeldesbenso broode and wide, 
For to meete in o place at o tyde 
They sette markes, hire metyng sholde bee 
Ther kyng Nynus was graven, under a 
tree, — 

P'or olde payens, that yddlcs heriede, 
Useden llio in fccldcs to ben beriede, — 
And faste by his grave was a welle. 

And, shortly of this tale for to telle, 789 
This coveiiaunt was afTermed wonder faste, 
Andlongehemthoghte that the sonnelaste. 
That it nerc goon under the see adoun. 

This Tesbe hath so greete affeccioun. 
And so grete lykynge Piramus to see. 
That whan she seighhire tymemyghte bee. 
At nyght she stale awey ful prevely. 

With hire face y-wynipled sublilly. 

For al hire frcndes, for to sav e hire trouthe. 
She hath forsake ; alias, and that isroiithe. 
That ever woman wolde be so trcwe 800 
Totrustenman, but shethebet hymknewe ! 

And to the tree she goth a ful goodepaas, 
For love made hir so hardy in this caas ; 
And by the welle adoun she gan hir dressc. 
Allas ! than comith a wilde leonesse 
Out of the woode, withouten more arreste, 
With blody mouth, of strangelynge of a 
beste. 

To drynken of the welle ther as she sat. 
And whan that Tesbe had espyed that, 
She ryst hir up, with a ful drery hcrte, 810 
And in a cave with dredful foot she sterte. 
For by the mooncshe saugh it wel withal le. 
And as she ranne, hir wyrnijcl leetshe falle. 
And tooke noon hede, so sore she was 
awhaped, 

And eke so glade that she was escaped ; 
And ther she sytte, and darketh wonder 
stille. 

785. Nynus^ the mythical founder of Nineveh, 
for whom Semiramis built a tomb. 

815* 'i'rin. glad of. 


Whan that this lyonesse hath dronke hire 
fille, 

Aboute the welle gan she for to wynde. 
And ryght anon the wympil gan she fynde, 
And with hir blody mouth it al to-rente. 
Whan this was don, no longer shenestente, 
But to the woode hir wey than hath she 
Home. 822 

And at the laste this Piramus is come. 
But al to longe, alias, at home was hee ! 
The moone shone, men myghte wel y-sec. 
And in his wey, as that he come ful faste, 
Hise eyen to the grounde adoun he caste ; 
And in the sonde as he behelde adoun. 
He seigh the steppes broode of a lyoun ; 
And in his herte he sodeynly agroos, 830 
And pale he wex, tlierwith his heer aroos, 
And nere he come, and fouiide the wympel 
tome. 

‘ Allas, h^uod he, ‘ the day that I was borne ! 
This o nyght wol us lovers bothe slee ! 
flow^^j^hulde I axen mercy of Tesbee, 
Whan I am he that have yow slayne, alias? 
My byddyng hath i-slayn yow in this caas ! 
Allas, to bidde a woman goon by nyghte 
In place ther as peril fallen myghte ! 

And I so slowe ! alias, I ne hadde be 840 
Here in this jdace, a furlong wey or yc ! 
Now what lyon that be in this foreste. 
My body mote he rcnten, or what beste 
That wilde is, gnawen mote he now my 
herte ! ^ 

And with that worde he to the wympel 
sterte. 

And kiste it ofie, and wepte on it ful sore ; 
And seyde, ‘ Wympel, alias ! ther nys no 
more, 

But thou shalt fceleas wel the blodeof me, 
As thou hast felt the bledynge of Tesbe.’ 
And with that worde he smot hym to the 
herte ; 850 

The blood out of the wounde as brode 
sterte 

As water, whan the conduyte broken is. 

Now Tesbe, which that wystenat of this, 
But syttyngin hire drede, she thoghte thus i 
‘ If it so falle that my Piramus 
Be comen hider, and may me nat y-fynde. 

852. whan the conduyte broken in. The meta> 
phor is transferred from Ovid, Met. iv. i22>i24. 
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He may me holden fals, and eke unkynde.’ 
And oute she comith, and after hym gan 
espien 

Bothe with hire herle and with hire eyen ; 
And thoghte, ‘ I wol him tellen of my 
drede, 860 

Bothe of the lyonesse and al my dede.’ 

And at the laste hire love than hath she 
founde, 

Betynge with his helis on the grounde, 
i\l blody ; and therwithal abak she stertc, 
And lyke the wawes qnappe gan hir herte, 
And pale as boxe she wax, and in a throwe 
Avised hir, and gan him wel to knowe. 
That it was Piramus, hire herte dere. 

Who koude write which a dedely cherc 
Hath Tesbe now ? and how hire heerc she 
rente ? 870 

And how she gan hir-selve to turmente ? 
And how she lyth and swowneth on the 
grounde ? 

And how she wepe of teres ful his wonnde? 
How mcdleth she his blood with hir com- 
pleynte ? 

How with his blood hir-selven gan she 
peynle ? 

How clippeth she the dede corps? alias! 

I low doth this woful Tesbe in this cas? 
How kysseth she his frosty mouthc so 
colde? 

‘ Who hath don this ? and who hath ben 
so boldc 879 

I'o sleen my Iccfe ? O speke, Piramus ! 

1 am thy Tesbe, that thee calleth thus !’ 
And therwithal she lyfleth up his heed. 

This woful man, that was nat fully 
deed, 

Whan that he herde the name of Tesbe 
cricn. 

On hire he caste his hevy dedely eyen. 

And doun agayn, and yeldeth up the 
goste. 

Tesbe rist uppe, withouten noyse or 
boste. 

And saugh hir wympel and his empty 
shethe. 

And eke his swerde, that him hath don 
to dethe. 

866. pale as boxe^ Ovid’s ‘ oraque buxo Pallidi- 
ora gerens,’ Met. iv. 134, 135. 
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Than spake she thus : ‘ Thy woful hande,’ 
quod she, 890 

‘ Is strong ynogh in swiche a werke to me ; 
For love shal me yive strenglhe and 
hardy ncsse, 

To make my wounde large ynogh, I gesse. 
I wole the folowen ded, and I wol be 
Felawe and cause eke of thy deeth,’ quod 
she. 

‘ And thogh that nothing save the deth only 
Myghte the fro me departe trewely, 

Thou shal no more departe now fro me 
Than fro the deth, for I wol go with the. 

‘ And now, ye wrecched jelouse fadres 
oure, 900 

We, that weren whiloine children youre. 
We prayen yow, withouten more envye, 
That in o grave i-fere we moten lye, 

Syn love hath broght us to this pitouse endc. 
And ryghtwis God to every lover sende, 
That loveth trewely, more prosperite 
Than ever hadde Piramus and Tesbe. 
And let no gentile woman hire assure, 
d'o putten hire in swiche an aventure. 

But God forbede but a woman kan 910 
Ben also trewe and lovynge as a man, 
And for my parte I shal anon it kythe.’ 
And with that worde his swerde she took 
as swithe, 

That warme was of hire loves blood, and 
hote, 

And to the herte she hire-selvcn smote. 

And thus are Tesbe and Piramus ago. 
Of trewe men I fynde but fewe mo 
In al my bookes, save this Piramus, 

And therfore have I spoken of hym thus 
For it is deyntee to us men to fynde 920 
A man that kan in love be trewe and 
kynde. 

Here may ye seen, what lover so he be, 
A woman dar and kan as wel as he. 

Explicit Legenda Tesbe 

890. Tky^ Gg corrects to Myn ; but perhaps a 
couplet has fallen out. Chaucer is translating 
Metamorphoses i iv. 147-149 : 

Tua te man us, Inquit, amorque 
Perdidit, infelix. Est et mihi fortis in unum 
Hoc manus : est et amor, etc. 

898. F 3 noo more now depart. 

903. Iperc^ only in Trin. and Add. 

904. K hath us broght. 

911. also^ Add. only; Trin. ah; rest ojr. 
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Incipit Legenda Didonisy MartiriSy 
Carthagmis Regine 

Glorie and honour, Virgile Mantuan, 
Be to thy name ! and I shal, as I kan, 
Folowe thy lanterne as thou goste ])yforn. 
How Eneas to Dido was forsworno — 

In thyne Eneyde and Naso wol I take 928 
The tenour, and the grete effectcs make. 

Whan Troyo broght was to destruccion 
By Grekes sleight, and namely by Synon, 
Fcynyng the hors offred unto Minerve, 
Thurgh which that many a Trojan moste 
sterve. 

And Ector had after his deeth appered, 
And fire so woodeitmyghte nat ben stered. 
In al the noble tour of Ylion, 

That of the citee was the cheef dungeon ; 
And al the contree was so lowe y-broght, 
And Priainus, thekyng, fordoon andnoght ; 
And Eneas was charged by Venus 940 
To flecn away, he tooke Ascanius, 

That was his sone, in his ryght hande 
and fledde, 

And on his bakke he baar, and with him 
ledde. 

His olde fader, deped Anchises ; 

And by the wey his wyf Creusa he lees, 
Andmochel sorowe hadde he inhismynde, 
Er that he koude his felawshippe fyiide. 
But at the laste, whan he hadde hem 
founde, 

He made him redy in a cerleyn stounde, 
And to the see ful faste he gan him hye, 950 
And saylcth forth with al his companye 
Towarde Ytayle, as wokle his destanee. 
But of his aventures in the see 
Nys nat to purpos for to speke of here, 
For it acordeth nat to my matere. 

But as I seyde, of hyni and of Dy<lo 
Shal be my tale, til that I have do. 

So longe he sayllcd in the salte see, 

Til in Lybye unneth arryved he, 

With schepis sevene and with no more 
navye, 960 

928. Naso^ Ovid in his Heroidesy Ep. vii. 

931. Synon, cp. ^neid, ii. 57-198. 

934. Ector. Hector’s ghost warned iEneas to 
flee from Troy, cp. jEn. ii. 270-277. 

952. his, om. F 5 . 

960, 961. Only in Gg and Pepys. 


And glad was he to londe for to hye. 

So was he with the tempest al to-shake. 
And whan that he the havene had y-take, 
He had a knyghte was called Achates, 
And him of al his felawshippe he ches 
To goon with him, the contree for tospyc. 
He toke with him na more companye. 
But forth they goon, and lafte his shippes 
ride. 

His fere and he, withouten any guyde. 

So longe he walketh in this wildernesse. 
Til at the last he mette an hunteresse ; 971 
A bowe in hande, and arwes hadde shee ; 
Hire clothes ciittid were unto the knee. 
But she was yit the fairest creature 
That ever was y- formed by nature ; 

And Eneas and Achates she grette. 

And thus she to hem spak whan she hem 
mette, 

‘ Sawe ye,’ quod she, ‘as ye han walked 
wide, 

Any of my sustren walke yow besyde, 
With any wilde boor or other beste, 980 
That they han liunted to in this foreste, 
Y-tiikked up, with arwes in hire cas ? ’ 

‘ Nay soothly, lady ! ’ quod this Pmeas; 
‘ But by thy beaute, as it ihynketh me, 
Thou myghlcst never erthely woman be. 
But i’hebus siister artow, as I gesse. 

And if so be that thou be a goddesse. 
Have mercy on oure labour and oure wo.’ 
‘I nam no goddesse soothely,’ quod 
she tho ; 

‘ P"or maydens walkcn in this contree 
here, 990 

With arwes and with bowe, in this manere. 
This is the regne of I.ibie ther ye been, 
Of which that Dido lady is and queene.’ 
And shortly tolde al the occasioun 
Why Dido come into that regioun, 

Of which as now me lusteth nat to ryme ; 
It nedeth nat, it nere but los of tyme. 

P'or this is al and somrne ; it was Venus, 
Ilis owene moder, that spake with hiir 
thus ; 

971 sqq. Cp. rEn. i. 3I4-4I7* 

973. cuttid, F 2 knytte. Virgil’s ‘nuda genu 
nodoque sinus collecta fluentis’ might suggest 
either word. 

982. Y-tukked up, etc., Virgil's ‘succinctam 
pharetra.’ 


604 




THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


1000-1077 


And to Cartage she bad he sholde him 
dighte, 1000 

And vanysshed anoon out of his sighte. 

I koude folwe worde for worde Virgile, 
But it wolde lasten al to longe while. 
This noble quecne, that cleped was 
Dido, 

That whilom was the wife of Sitheo, 
That fairer was than is the bryghte sonne, 
This noble toun of Cartage hath begonne ; 
In which she regneth in so grete honoure, 
That she was holde of alle queues floure. 
Of gentilesse, of fredome, of beautee, 
That wcl was him that myght hir ones see. 
Of kynges and of lordes so desired, loia 
That al the worlde hire beaute hadde 
y- fired, 

She stoodc so wel in every wyghtes grace. 

Whan Eneas was come unto that place, 
Unto the maistre temple of al the toun, 
Ther Dido was in hir devocioun, 

Fill prively his wey than hath he nomc. 
Whan he was in the large temple come, — 
I kannat seye if that hit Ijc possible, — 
But Venus hadde him maked invisible ; 
Thus seith the booke, withouten any les. 

And whan this Eneas and Achates 
Hadden in this temple ben over-alle. 
Than founde they depeynted on a walle 
How Troy and al the londe distroyed 
was. 

‘ Allas, that I was born ! ’ quod Eneas. 

‘ Thurghout the worlde cure shame is 
kid so wide, 

Now it is peynted upon every side. 

We, that weren in prosp^eritee, 1030 

Be now disclaundred, and in swiche degre, 
No lenger for to lyven I ne kepe.’ 

And with that worde he braste out for to 
wepe 

So tendirly that routhc it was to scene. 

This fresshe lady, of the citee qucenc, 
Stoode in the temple, in hire estat royalle, 
So richely, and eke so faire withalle, 

So yongc, so lusty, with hire eyen glade, 
That if that God, that hevene and erthe 
made, 

1005. Sitheo^ Sichaeus. 

1006. is^ om. all but Ggand Add. 

1030. wercfty Trin. and Add. were whilotn. 


Wolde han a love, for beaute and 
goodenesse, 1040 

And woraanhodc, and trouthe, and 
.scmlyncsse. 

Whom sholde heloven but this ladyswete? 
Ther nys no woman to him halfc so mete. 
Fortune, that hath the worlde in 
governaunce, 

Hathsodeynly broght insoneweachaunce. 
That never was ther yet so fremde a cas. 
For al the comp'ianye of F'tieas, 

Which that he wende han loren in the see, 
Aryved is, noght fer fro that citee. 1049 
For which the grettest of his lordes, some. 
By aventure ben to the citee come, 

Unto that same temple, for to seke 
The queene, and of hire socour hir beseke ; 
Swich renowne was ther spronge of hir 
goodnesse. 

And whan they hadde tolde al hire 
distresse. 

And al hir tempest and hire harde cas, 
Unto the queene appered Eneas, 

And openly beknew that it was he. 

Who hadde joye thanne but his meynee, 
That hadden founde hire lord, hire 
governour ? 1060 

The queene saugh they dide him swich 
honour. 

And had herde ofte of Eneas er tho, 

And in hir herte she hadde routhe and wo. 
That ever swiche a nolde man as hec 
Shal ben disherited in swiche degree. 
And saugh the man, that he was lyke a 
knyghte, 

And suffisaunt of persone and (jf myghte. 
And lyke to ben a verray gentilman. 

And wel his wordes he besette kan, 1069 
And hadde a noble visage for the nones, 
And formed wel of brawnes and of bones ; 
For after Venus hadde he swich fairenesse, 
That no man myghte be half so faire, I gesse. 
And wel a lorde he semedc for to be. 
And for he was a straunger, somwhat she 
Lyked him the bette, as, God do bote, 
To sommcfolke often newe thinge isswote. 

1046. never was ther yet ^ so Trin. and Thynne ; 
Arch. Seld. never yet was sene; Add. om, yet; 
rest om. ther. 

1074. hCy so Gg Add. Pepys ; rest him. 
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Anon hire herte hath pitee of his wo, 
And with that pitee, love come in also ; 
And thus for pitee and for gentillesse, 
Refresshed mote he ben of his distresse. 

She seyde, certes, that she sory was 
That he hath had swich peril and swiche 
cas ; 

And in hire frendely speche, in thismanere 
She to him spake, and seyde as ye may here. 

‘ Be ye nat Venus’ sone and Anchises’ ? 
In good faylhe, al theworshippeandencres 
That I may goodly doon yo w, ye shal have : 
Yourc shippcs and you re meynee shal I 
save. ’ 

And many a gentil worde she spake him to, 
And comaunded hire messagers to go 
The same day, wilhouten any faylle, 1092 
His shippes for to seke and hem vitaylle. 
Ful many abeeste she to the shippes sente, 
And with the wyne she gan hem to presente. 
And to hire royal 1 paleys she hire spedde, 
And Eneas alwey with hire she ledde. 
What nedeth yow the feste to discryve ? 
He never better at ese was in his lyve. 
Ful was the feste of deyntees and richesse, 
Of instruments, of songe, and of gladncsse. 
And many an amorousc lokyng and devys. 

This Eneas is comen to Paradys 
Outoftheswoloweofhellc ; andthusinjoye 
Remeinbrcth him of his estaat in Troye. 
To daunsyng chambres, ful of parements, 
Of riche beddes, and of ornaments, 

This Eneas is laddc after the meete. 

And with the queene whan that he 
hadde seetc 1109 

And spices parted, and the wyne agon, 
Unto his chambres was he lad anon 
To take his ease, and for to have his reste 
Withal hisfolkc, to doon what so hem lest e. 

Ther nas coursere, wel y-bridled, noon, 
Ne stede foi the justyng wel to goon, 

Ne large jmlfrey, esy for the nones, 

Ne juwel fretted ful of riche stones, 

Ne sakkes ful of gold, of large wyghte, 
Ne rubee noon that shynede by nyghte, 

1099. Gg lie ft efferent cse was beiyr in al hesc 
lyjfe. 

1107. cmaments^soGg Trin. Add.; f>a 7 fe- 
ments. 

II IQ. shyncdcyG% Trin. Pepys ; Add. shone ; 
F® shinetk. 


Ne gentil hawteyn faukone heroneer, 

Ne hound for hert, or wilde boor or deer, 
Ne coupe of golde, with floryns newe 
y-bette, 1122 

That in the londe of Lybye may ben gette, 
That Dido ne hath hit Eneas i-sente ; 
xVnd al is payed, what that he hath spente. 
Thus gan this queene honoure hir gestes 
talle. 

As .she that lean in fredome passen alle. 

Eneas soothly eke, withouten les, 
Hath sent unto his shippe by Achates 
After his sone, and after rj^che thynges, 
Both ceptre, clothes, broches, and eke 
rynges; 1131 

Somme for to were, and somme for to 
presente 

To hire, that alle thise noble thinges 
him sente ; 

And bad his sone how that he sholde make 
The presentynge, and to the queene it take. 

Repeyred is this Achates agayne. 

And Eneas ful blysfiil is and fayne, 

To seen his yonge .sone Ascanius. 

But natheles our autour tellith us 1139 
That Cupid o, that is the god of love, 

At prayere of hys modcr hye above, 
Hadde the liknc.sse of the childe y-take, 
This noble queen en.amoured to make 
(^n Eneas. Thit as of that scripture 
Be as be may, I make of it no cure. 

But sooth is this, the queene hath made 
swich chore 

Unto this childe that wonder is to here ; 
And of the present that his fader .sente. 
She thanked him ful ofte in goode intente. 
Thus is this queene in plcasaunce and 
in joye, 1150 

With al thise newe lusty folke of Troye. 
And of the dedes hath she more enquered 
Of Eneas, and al the storie lered 

1126. MSS. read Thus lean (Add. ganne') this 
honouralde queene hir gesies (Pepys, gifies) calle^ 
where calle is plainly a misreading of the com- 
plimentary epithet talle. This would make the 
verb honoure impossible, and so lead to the sub- 
stitution of honourable. Another possible restora- 
tion would be Thus yaf this noble queene hir 
gi/Us talk. The re.ading talle is due to Dr. 
Heath. 

1139, t>g and Pepys ; For to hint yt was 
reported thus ; other variants show that the line 
was corrupted. 
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Of Troye ; and al the longe day they tweye 
Entendeden to speken and to pleye. 

Of which thcr gan to breden swich a fire, 
That sely Dido hath now swich desire 
With Eneas, hir newe geste, to deele, 
That she hath loste hue he we and eke 
hire hecle. 

Now to theffecte, now to the fruyt of al. 
Why I have lolde this storye, and tellen 
shal, ti6i 

Thus I byg)ninc : It fil upon a nyght, 
Whan that the moone upreysed had hire 

This noble queene unto hire reste wenle. 
She siketh sore, and gan hire - selfe 
turmente ; 

She waketh, walwithe, maketh many a 
brayde, 

As doon thise lovers, as I have herde 
sayde ; 

And at the laste, unto hire sustcr Anne 
She made hir mone, and ryght thus 
sj^ake she thanne. 1169 

‘ Now, dere sustcr myn, what may it be 
That me agasteth in mydreme?’ quod she. 
‘ This ilke Trojane is so in my tlioghte, 
For that me thinketh he is so wel y- wroghte. 
And eke so likly for to ben a man, 

And therwithal so mykel good he kan, 
That al my love and lyf lyth in his cure. 
Have ye nat herde hyrn telle his ilvcnture ? 
Now certes, Anne, gif that ye rede me, 

I woldc fayiie to him y- wedded be ; 1T79 
This is theffect ; what sholde I moi e scyn ? 
Tn him lilh nlle, to doo me lyvc or deyn.’ 
Hir suster Anne, as she that kouth 
hire goode, 

Seyde as hire thoght, and somdel it 
withstoode. 

But hcrof was so longe a sermonynge. 

It were to longe to make rehersyngc. 

But, finally, it may nat be withstonde ; 
Love woll love, for nowyght wol it wonde. 

The dawenyng upryst oute of the see ; 
This amorouse queene chargeth hire 
mcynce 

1155. So Gg; rest For to sjtcke and Jbr to 
pleye. 

1163. htre^ Gg his. 

1174. /oTy om. 

J178. redi\ Gg rede it. 


The nettes dresse, and speres brood and 
kene ; 1190 

An huntynge wol this lusty fresshe queene, 
So priketh hire this newe joly wo. 

To hors is al hire lusty folke y-go ; 

Unto the courtc the houndes ben 
y-broughte. 

And up on coursers, swyfteasanythoughte, 
Ilir yongc knyghtes hoven al aboute. 

And of hir women eke an huge route. 
Upon a thikke palfrey, paper white, 1198 
With sadcl rede, enbroudet with dclyte, 
Of golde the barres up enbosed heighe, 
Sitte Dido, al in golde and perrey wreighe. 
And she is fairc as is the bi^ghte morwe. 
That heeleth seke folkes of nyghtes sorwe. 

Upon a coursere, startlyng as the fire, — 
Men myghte turne him with a ly tel wire, — 
Sitte Fmeas, like Phebus to devyse. 

So was he fressh arrayed in his wyse. 

The fomy bridcl, with the bitte of golde, 
(ioverncth he, ryght as himselfe hathe 
wolde. 1209 

And forth this noble queene, this lady, ride 
On huntyng, with this Trojan by hire syde. 

The herde of hertes founden is anon. 
With ‘ Hay ! ’ ‘ Go bet ! ’ ‘ Prik thou ! ’ 

* Lat gon, lat gon ! ’ 

‘ Why nyl the lyoun comcn, or the here, 
That I myght hym ones meten with this 
spere ? ’ 

Thus scyn thise yonge folke, and up they 
kylle 

The wilde hertes, and han hem athere wille, 
Amonges al this, to romblcn gan the 
hevene ; 

The thonder rored with a grisly stevene ; 
Doun come the rayne, with haile and 
sleet, so faste, 1220 

With hevenes fire, that it so sore agaste 
This noble quene, and also hire meynee, 
That yche of hem was glad awey to flee ; 
And shortly, fro the tempest hire to save, 
She fled hire -selfe into a lytel cave, 

And witli hire w^ente this Eneas also. 

I not with hem if ther went any mo ; 
The auctour maketh of hit no mencioun. 
And here beganne the depe afieccioun 
Betwix hem two ; this was the firste morwe 

1195. coursers y F*'» coursere. 
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Of hire gladnesse, and gynn)mge of bir 
sprwe. 1231 

For there hath Eneas y-kneled so, 

And tolde hir al his herte and al his wo, 
And swornc so depe to hire to be trewc 
P’or wele or wo, and chaunge for no newe. 
And, as a fals lover, so wcl kan ]ileyne, 
That sely Dido re wed on his peyne, 

And toke hyin for housbondc, and became 
his wife 

^For evcrmor, while that hem laste lyfe. 
And after this, whan that the tempest 
stente, 1240 

With myrth, out as they come, home they 
wente. 

• The wikked fame up ros, and that anon, 
ITow Eneas hath with the queene y-gon 
Into the cave, and demed as hem liste. 
And whan the kynge that Yarbas bight 
hit wiste, 

As he that had hire loved ever his lyfe, 
And wowed hire to have hire to hys wife, 
Swiche sorowe as he hath maked, and 
swiche chere. 

It is a rewthe and pitee for to here. 

But as in love alday it hapiieth so, 1250 
That oon shal lawghen at anotheres wo ; 
Now lawgheth Eneas, and is in joye, 

And more riches than ever was in Troye. 

O sely woman, ful of innocence, 

F 111 of pitee, of trouthe, and conscience, 
What maked yow to men to tnistcn so ? 

I lave ye suche rewthe upon hir feyned wo. 
And han suche oldc ensaumples yow 
beforne ? 

Se yc nat alle how they ben foi sworne ? 
Where se ye oon that ho ne hath lafte 
his leefe ? 1260 

Or ben imkynde, or don hir some 
myscheefe ? 

Or pilled hir, or bosted of his dede ? 

Yc may as wel hit seen as ye may rede. 
Take hede now of this grete gentilman, 
This Trojan, that so wel hire plese kan, 
That feyneth him so trewc and obeysinge. 
So gentil, and so privy of his doynge ; 
And kan so wel doon al his obeysaunces, 

1235. chaunge^ and Pepy^. Ttire. 

1242. The wikked fame, Virgil’s ‘Fama, 
malum qua non aliud velocius ulluin,’ dRn. iv. 


And waytyn hir, at festes and at daunces, 
And whan she gooth to temple, and home 
ageyne, 1270 

And fasten til he hath his lady seyne ; 
And beren in his devyses for hire sake 
Wot I not what ; and songes wolde he 
make, 

Justen, and doon of armes many thynges, 
Send hire letres, tokens, broches, rynges. 
Now herknelh how he shal his lady serve. 

Ther as he was in peril for to sterve 
For hunger and for myscheef in the see. 
And desolate, and fledde fro his contree, 
And al his folke with tcmpestcal to-driven, 
She hath hir body and eke hir reamc yiven 
Into his hande, theras she rnyghte have 
bene 1282 

Of other landc than of Cartage a queene, 
And lyved in joy ynogh ; what wolde ye 
more ? 

Thiskaieas, that hath thus depe y»s wore, 
Is wery of his crafte within a throwe ; 
The hoote crncste is al ovcrblowc. 

And prively he doth his shippes dyghte. 
And shapeth him to stceleawey by nyghte. 

This Dido hath suspecion of this, 1290 
And t bought e wel that hit was al amys ; 
For in his ]>cdde he lythanyghtand siketh, 
She asketh him anon what him mysliketh. 

SMyderc licrte, which that I lovemoste, 
Certes,^ quod he, ‘ thys nyght my fadres 
goste 

Hath in my slepe so sore me turmentede, 
And eke Mcrcure his message hath pre- 
sentede, 

That ncdcs to the conqueste of Ytayle 
My dost any is soone for to sayle, 

For whichc me thynketh brosten is myn 
herte.’ 1300 

Theiwith his false tceres oute they sterte, 
And taketh hir within his armes two. 

‘ Is that in ernest ? ’ quod she ; ‘ wol ye 
so ? 

Have yc nat sworne to wife me 10 take ? 
Allas, what w^oman wol ye of me make ? 

I am a gentil woman, and a queene ; 

Ye wol nat fro your wyfe thus foule fleene ! 
That I was borne, alias ! What shal I do ? ’ 

1269. And waytyn^ Gg only; Trin.* And 
plesyn ; rest To. 
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To telle in short, this noble qiieene Dido 
She sekelh halwes, and doth sacrifise ; 
She kneleth, crieth, that routhe is to 
devyse ; 1311 

Conjureth him, and profereth him to be 
His thral, his servant, in the lest degree. 
She falleth him to foote, and swowneth 
there, 

Disshevely with hire bryghte gilte here. 
And scith, ' Have mercy ! let me with 
j^ow ryde ; 

These lordes, which that wonien me besyde, 
Wol me destroien only for youre sake. 
And so ye wole now me to wife lake, 

As ye han sworn, than wol 1 yive yow leve 
To slcen me with your swerd now soone 
at eve ; 1321 

For than shal I yet dicn as youre wife. 

I am with childe, and yive my childe his 
lyfe ! 

Mercy, lorde,havepiteein youre thought 
But al this thing uvayleth hire ryght 
nought, 

For on a nyght sloping he let hir lye, 
And staal awey upon his companye, 

And as a traytour forthe he gan to sayle 
Towarde the largo contree of Itayle. 

And thus he lefte Dido in wo and pyne, 
And weddid there a lady highle Lavyno. 
A cloth he lefte, and eke his sw'orde 
stondynge, 1332 

Whan he fro Dido staal in hire slepynge. 
Righto at hir beddes hed : so gan he hye, 
Whanne that he staal awey to his navyc. 

Which cloth, whan sely Dido gan awake, 
She hath it kyste ful ofte for hys sake ; 
And seyde, ‘ O swete cloth, while [Jove] 
hit Icste, 

Take now my soule, unbynde me of this 
unreste ; 1339 

1319. sOi om. F 5 . 

1324. have^ ( ig havyth, 

1330. Afui thus he lefte, Trin. 3 ; Gg. Thus he 
hath lefte; And thus hath he lefte. 

1338. Trin.'^ om. swete, ^ hut (.'haucer is trans- 
lating the ‘ Dulces exuviai, <ium fata cleuscjue 
sinebant’ of yS'w. iv. 651, and, like ‘ dulces,’ 

is emphatic, 'fo mend the line I read foz'e for 
Jupiter of MSS. 

1339. nmv, om. F®. 

1339. unbynde me, Virgil’s *accipite hanc 
animam meque his exsolvite curis ’ ; Gg reads and 
brynge it. 


I have fulfilled of fortune al the cours.’ 
And thus, alias, wilhouten his socours. 
Twenty tymey-swowned hath she thanne. 
And whan that she unto hir suster Anne 
Complcyned had,ofwhich I may not write, 
So grete routhe I have hit for to endite. 
And bad hir noryce and hir sustren gon 
To feche fire, and other thinges anon, 
And seyde that she wolde sacrifie, — 

And whan she myght hir tyme wel espyc, 
Upon the fire of sacrifice she stcrlc, 1350 
And with his swerde she roof hire to the 
herte. 

But, as myn auctour scythe, yit thus she 
seyde, 

Or she was hurte, befornc or she deide, 
She wroot a letter anon, that thus biganne. 
‘Ryght so,’ quod she, ‘as that the white 
swanne 

x\ycnst his deeth begynneth for to synge, 
Ryght so to yow I make my cdmplcynyngc, 
Nat that I trow^e to geten yow agayne, 
For wel I wool that hit is al in vayne, 
Syn that the goddys ben contrary to me. 
But syn my name i.s loste thurgh yow,’ 
quod she, 1361 

‘ I may wel leese a worde on yow, or letter, 
Albeit I shal be never the belter. 

I'or thilke wynde that blewyourshipaway, 
Thesanie wynde hath blowe aw'cy your fay. ’ 
But who wol al this letter have in mynde, 
Rede Ovyde, and in him he shal hit fyndc. 

Explicit Le^enda Didonis^ Martins^ 
Ciwla^cjiis jRe^ine 

In dpi I Lege n da Ysiphik et Jl/cdeey 
Martins 

Thou roote of false lovers, duke Jason ! 
Thou slyc devourer, and confusyon 
Ofgentil women, geiitil creatures! 1370 
Thou madest thy rcclaymynge and thy lures 
To ladies of thy staately aparaunce, 

And of thy wordes farscnl with plesaunce, 

1352. myn auctour, now Ovid {Iferoides, vii.). 
1360. contrary, F^ contrariouse. 

1366. 7 vho wol at, so Pt'pys arid 7 'an. ; Gg F^ 
Th. whoso wol al i Trin.^ who that wyll; Ar. 
Selcl. whoso wol. 

1367. Pepvs MS. stops here. 

1370. So F 4 and P ; Gg for first and Trin .5 for 
second genii I read Imdre* 
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And of thyfeyned troiithe, and thy manere, 
With thyne obeysaunce and humble cherc, 
And with thy countrefeted peyn and w'o ! 
Ther other falsen oon, thou falseste two ! 
O, ofte swore thou that thou woldest deye 
For love, whan thou nc feltcste maladcye, 
Save foule delyte, which that thou callest 
love ! 1380 

If that I lyve, thy name shal be shove 
In Englyssh, that thy sleighte shal be 
knowe ; 

Have at the, Jason ! now thyn horn is 
blowe ! 

But certes, it is bothc routhe and wo, 
That love with false lovers werkelh so ; 
For they shalle have wel better and gretter 
chere 

Than he that hath a-boughte his love ful 
dere, 

Or had in armes many a blody box. 

For ever as tender a capon eteth the fox, 
Though he be fals, and hath the foule 
betrayed, 1390 

As shal the good man that therfor hath 
payed ; 

A 1 have he to the capon skille and ryghte, 
The false fox wil have his part at nyghte. 
On Jason this cnsample is wel y-seene. 

By Isiphile and Medea the queene. 

In Tessalyc, as Guido telleth us, 

Ther was a kyng that highte Pelleus, 
That had a brother whichc that hightEson ; 
And whan for age he myghteunnethes gon, 
He yaf to Pelleus the governynge 1400 
Of al his regne, and made him lorde and 
kynge. 

Of whiche Eson this Jason geten was. 
That in his tyme in al that lande ther nas 
Nat suche a famouse knyghte of gentilesse. 
Of fredome, and of strengthc, and lusty- 
ncsse. 

After his Hder deeth he bar him so. 

That there nas noon that lyste ben his fo, 

1387. a-boughtc^ botight. his^ om. F‘*. 

139T. hath, Gg only; icst om. 

1392. Ai have he, F2 A lie tho/ he have. 

1395. Isiphile, Hypsiphile. 

1396. Guido, i.e. Guido dclle Colonne in his 
Historia Trojana; Oi^yde. 

1397. kyng, F 3 knyght. 

X405. and 0/ sirengthe, etc., all but Gg read 0/ 
utrengfhe and of lustynesse. 


But dide him al honour and companye. 
Of which this Pelleus hath grete envye, 
Imagynynge that Jason myghte be 1410 
Enhaunced so, and put in suche degree, 
With love of lordes of his regioun, 

That from his regne he may be put adoun. 

And in his witte a-nyghte compassed he 
How Jason myghte bestc destroyed be, 
Withoute sclaunder of his compassemente. 
And at the laste he tooke avysemente, 

To senden him into some fer centre, 
There as this Jason may distroyed be. 
This was his witte, al made he to Jasoun 
(iretc chere of love and of affeccioun, 1421 
For drede lest his lordes hyt espyde. 

So felle hyt, so as fame renneth wide, 
Ther was suche tidyngc overal, and suche 
los. 

That in an ile that called was Colcos, 
Beyonde Troye, estwarde in the sec, 

That ther a ram was that men myghte sec, 
That had a flees of gold, that shoon so 
bryghte, 

That no-wher was ther suche another 
sighte, 

But hit was kept alway with a dragoun, — 
And many other mervels up and doun ; 
And with two boles maked al of bras. 
That spitten fire ; and muche thinge ther 
was. 1433 

Ihit this was eke the tale, nathelees, 
That who-so woldc Wynne thilke flees, 
He moste both — or he hyt wynne myghte - 
With the boles and the dragoun fyghte ; 
And kyng Oetes lorde was of that ile. 
This Pelleus bethonghte upon this wile. 
That he his nevewe Jason wolde enhorte 
To saylen to that londe, him to disporte ; 
And seyde, ‘ Nevewe, if hyt myghte be. 
That suche worshijqx* myghte ihlle the, 
That thou this famous tresor myghte 
Wynne, 

And bryngyn hit my regyoun withinne, 

It were tomegretteplesaunceand honoure; 
Thanne were I holde to quyte thy laboure, 
And al the cost I wol my-selfe make ; 

1413. may, Gg and Arch. Seld. jnighle 
1418. I'o, F 5 That to. 

1425. Colcos, Colchis. 

1438. Odes, iFetes. 
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And chese what folke that thou wilte with 
the take. 1449 

LfCt see nowe, darstow taken this viage ? ’ 
Jason was yonge, and lusty of corage, 
And undertooke to doon this ilke emprise. 
Anon Argus his shippcs gan devyse. 

With Jason wcnte the stronge Hercules, 
And many another that he with him dies. 
But who-so axeth who is with him gon, 
Ld him rede ‘ Argonauticon,’ 

For he wol telle a tale longe ynoughe. 
Philotetes anon the sayle up droughe, 
Whan that the wynde was good, and gan 
him hye 1460 

Out of his contree called Tessalye. 

So longe he sayled in the salte see, 

Til in the ile of Lemnon arryved he. 

A 1 be this not rehersed of Guydo, 

Yet scyth Ovyde in his EjDistles so ; 

And of this ile lady was, and quecne, 

The liiire yonge ^"siphile, the shene. 

That whilom Thoas doughter was, the 
kynge. 

Ysiphyle was goon in hire pleynge. 
And roniynge on the clyves by the see. 
Under a brake anoon espiede she 1471 
Where that the shippe of Jason gan arryve. 
Ofhiregoodnesseadounshe sendeth blyve. 
To we ten, if that any straunge wyghte 
With tempest thiderwerc y-blowa-nyghte, 
To doon hem socour, as was hir usaunce 
To forthrcn every wyghte, and don 
plesaunce 

Of very bountce, and of curteysie. 

This messagere adoun him gan to hye, 
And founde Jason and Krcules also, 

That in a cogge to londe were y-go, 1481 
Hem to refresshen, and to take the eyr. 
The morwenyng atempree was and fair, 
And in his wey this messager hem mette ; 
Ful cunnyngely these lordes two he grette, 
And did his message, askynge hem anon 
If they were broken, or ought wo-begon, 

1449. thai^ all but and Arch, Seld, oni. 
1453. Argus^ the builder of the Argo. 

1457. rede^'Y^xxnA go rede. 

1457. Argonauticon, i.e.^ the imitation of 
Apollonius Rhodius by Valerius Flaccus. 

1459. Philotetes^ Philoctetes. ^ 

1460. that^ all but Og and 'J'rin.® om. 

1463. Lemnon^ Lemnos. 

1472. that of y lay .. . that. 


Or hadde nede of lodesmen or vitayle ; 
For of socoure they shulde no thinge fayle, 
For it was outrely the quenes wille. 1490 
Jason answerde mekely and stille ; 

‘ My lady,’ quod he, ‘ thanke I hertely 
Of hir goodnesse ; us nedcth trewely 
Nothing as now, but that we wery be. 
And come for to pley out of the .see, 

Til that the wynde be better in oure weye. 

This lady rometh by the clyft'e to pleye 
With hire meynce, cndelonge the stronde. 
And fyndeth this Jason and thyse other 
stonde 1499 

In spekynge of this thinge, as I yow tolde. 

This Ercules and Jason gan beholde 
How that the queene it was, and fairc hir 
grette, 

Anonryght as they with this lady mette. 
And she tooke hede, and knew by hire 
manere, 

By hire array, by wordes, and by chere, 
That hit were gentil men of grete degree. 
And to the castel with hir ledetli she 
These straunge folke, and doth hem grete 
honour ; 1508 

And axeth hern of travaylle and labour 
That they han suffred in the sake see ; 

So that wilhynne a day, or two or three, 
She knew by folke that in his shippes be, 
That hyt w'as Jason, full of renomee, 

And Ercules, that hadde the grete los, 
That soughten the aventures of Colcos. 
And did hem honour more than before, 
And with hem deled ever lenger the more, 
For they ben worthy folke, withouten les. 
And, namely, she spake most with Ercules ; 
To him hir herte bare, he shulde be 1520 
Sad, wise, and trewe, of wordes avysee, 
Withouten any other affeccioun 
Of love, or ev^d ymaginacioun. 

This Ercules hath so this Jason preysed. 
That to the sonne he hath hym up areysed, 
That halfe so trewe a man ther nas of love 
Under the cope of hevene, that is above ; 
And he was wyse, hardy, secre, and ryche ; 

1490. P'airfax, Tanner, and Jiodley MSS. omit 
this line. 

1512. folkCy so Gg and Arch. Seld. ; F6 the 
folke or folkes. 

1523, ciyly all but Gg any other, 

1525. areysedy all but Gg reysed. 




1529-1607 


THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


Of these thre poyntes there nas noon hym 
liche. 

Of fredome passed he, and lustihede, 1530 
Alle tho that lyven, or ben dedc. 

Therto so grete a gentil-man was he. 

And of Tessalye likly kyngc to be. 

Ther nas no lakke, but that he was agaste 
To love, and for to speke shamefaste ; 

He hadde lever himselfe toniordreanddye, 
Than that men shulde a lover him espye. 
‘As wolde almychty God that I hadde yivc 
My bloodeand flessh, so that I myghte lyve, 
With the nones that he hadde oughe- where 
a wife 1540 

.For his estaat ! for siiche a lusty lyfe 
She sholde lede with this lusty knyghte ! ’ 
And all this was compassed on the nyghte 
Betwix him Jason, and this Ercules. 

Of these two here was a shrewede les, 

To come to house upon an innocent ! — 
For, to bedote this queene was here assent. 

d'his Jason is as coy as is a mayde ; 

He loketh pitously, but noght he sayde, 
But freely yaf he to hir counsel lores 1550 
Yiftes grete, and to hire olhceres. 

As God wolde that I leyser had and tyrne, 
By processe al his wowyng for to ryme ! 
But in this house if any fills lover be, 
Ryght as himselfe now doth, ryght so 
did he, 

With feynynge, and with every sotil dcde. 
Ye getc no more of me, but ye wol rede 
The original that telleth al the cas. 

The somme is this, that Jason woddid was 
Unto this queene, and toke of hire sub- 
staunce 1560 

What-so him lyste unto his purveyaunce; 
And upon hir begat he children two. 

And drough his saylle, and saugh hir 
never mo. 

A letter sente she to hym certeyn. 

Which were to longe to written and to 
seyn ; 

1538. almychtyy Arch. Seld. only ; probably 
the scribe’s insertion to mend the line. 

1540. With the nones, on condition. 

1547. assent, F** and Ar. Seld. intent. 

1554* ihis house. The phrase points to the 
poem being read aloud, possibly at court. 

1558. The orif^nal, Ovid, Her. F.p. vi., from 
hich he translates closely in 11. 1564 sq. 

1559. somme, Y^sothe; Ar. Seld. te.x:t. 


And him repreveth of his grete untrouthe. 
And prayeth him on hir to have some 
routhe. 

And of his children two, she sayede him 
this : 

That they be lyke of alle thinge, y-wis, 
To Jason, save they couthc nat begile. 1570 
And prayede God, or hit were longe 
while. 

That she that had his herte y-rafte hir fro 
Most fynden him to hir untrewe also : 
And that she moste both hir children spille, 
And alle tho that suffrcth hym his wille. 
And trewe to Jason was she al hir lyf, 
And ever kept hir chaste, as for his wyf ; 
Nc never hadde she joye at hir herte. 

But dyed for his love of sorwes smerte. 

To Colcos comen is this duke Jasoun, 
That is of love devourer and dragoun, 1581 
As mater appetiteth forme alwey, 

And from forme into forme it passen may ; 
Or as a welle that were botomles, 

Ryght so kan fals Jason have no pes. 

For to desiren, thurgh his appetite. 

To doon with gen til wymmen his delyte ; 
This is his luste, and his felicite. 

Jason is romed forth to the cite, 

That whylom cleped was Jaconitos, 1590 
That was the maister toun of al Colcos, 
And hath y-tolde the cause of his comynge 
Unto Oetes, of that contree kynge ; 
Prayingc him that he moste doon his assay 
To gete the flese of golde, if that he may. 
Of which the kynge as.sentith to his bone. 
And doth him honour as hyt was to done. 
So fer forth, that his doghtre and his eyre, 
Medea, which that was so wise and feyre, 
That feyrer .saugh ther never man with ye, 
He made hire doon to Jason companye 
At mete, and sitte by him in the hall. 1602 
Now was Jason a semely man withalle, 
And like a lordc, and had a grete renoun. 
And of his loke as rial as a lyoun, 

And goodly of his .speche, and famulere. 
And koude of love al crafte and arte 
plenere 

1582. mater, F nature. Chaucer takes his 
philosophy from Guido. 

15^. Jaconitos (F 4 Jasanicos), Jaconites in 
Colcnis. 

1597. F** is. 
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1608-1679 


W ithou te boke, with e veryche observaunce. 
And as fortune hir oughte a foule mes- 
chaunce. 

She wex enamoured upon this man. 1610 
‘ Jason,’ quod she, ‘ for oght I se or kan. 
As of this thinge the whiche ye ben aboute, 
Ye, han your-selfe y-put in moche doute ; 
For who-so wol this dventure acheve, 

He may nat wele asterten, as I leve, 
Withouten dethe, but I his helpe be. 

But nathelesse, hit is my wille,’ quod she, 
‘To furtheren yow, so that ye shal nat dye. 
But turne sounde home to youre Tessalyc.’ 
‘My ryghte lady,’ quod thys Jason, 
‘ tho, 1620 

That ye han of my dethe, or of my wo, 
Any rewarde, and doon me this honour, 

I wote wel that my myght, ne my labour, 
May not deserve hit in my lyves day ; 
God thanke yow, ther I ne kan nor may. 
Youre man am I, and lowly yow beseche 
To ben my helpe, withoute more speche ; 
But certc\s for my dethe shal I not spare.’ 

Tho gan this Medea to him declare 
The peril of this case, fro poynt to i)oynt 
Of his batayle, and in what disjoynt 1631 
He mote stonde ; of whiche no creature, 
Save only she, ne myght his lyfc assure. 
And shortely, to the poynt ryght for to go. 
They been accorded ful bet wex hem two. 
That Jasonshal hir wedde, astreweknyght, 
And terme y-sctte to come soone at nyght 
Unto hir chambrc, and make there his 
othe 

Upon the goddys, that he for leve ne lothc 
Ne shuldc hire never falsen, nyght ne day, 
To ben hir husbonde while he lyve may. 
As she that from his dethe hym saved there. 

And here-upon at nyght they mete yfere. 
And doth his othe, and goth with hir to 
bedde, 1644 

And on the morwe upwarde he him 
spedde, 

For she hath taught him how he shal not 
faile 

The flcse to wynne,andstynten his batayle; 
And saved him his lyfe and his honour, 

i6o8. w/M, Gg and, 

1640. Add. 2 begins here. 

1643. Omitted in F^. 


And gat a name ryght as a conquerour, 
Ryght thurgh the sleyghte of hir en- 
chauntement, 1650 

Now hath Jason the lieese, and home 
is went 

With Medea, and tresoures ful grete 
woon ; 

But unwiste of hir fader she is goon 
To Tessalye, with duke Jason hir leefe, 
That afterwarde hath broght hir to 
myschefe. 

For as a tray tour he is from hire go, 

And with hir lefte yonge children two, 
And falsly hath betrayed hir, alias ! 

And ever in love a chefe traytour he was ; 
And wedded yet the thriddc wife anon. 
That was the doghtre of the kynge Creon. 

This is the mede of lovyngc and 
guerdoun, 1662 

That Medea receyved of Jasoun 
Ryght for hir trouthe, and for hir kynde- 
nesse. 

That loved hym beter thane hir-selfe, I 
gesse ; 

And left hir fadir and hire heritage. 

And of Jason this is the vassalage, 

That in his dayes nas never noon y-founde 
So fals a lover goynge on the grounde. 
And therfore in her letter thus she sayde, 
First of his falsnesse whan she hym up- 
bray de. 1671 

‘ Why lykede me thy yelow hecre to see. 
More than the boundes of myn honeste? 
Why lykede me thy youthc and thy faire- 
nesse, 

And of thy tongc the infinite gracious- 
nesse ? 

O, haddest thou in thy conquest ded y-be, 
Ful mykel iintrouthe had ther dyed with 
the ! ’ 

Wel kan Ovyde hir letter in verse endyte, 
Which were as now to longe for me to 
write. 

Explicit Legenda Ysiphile et Medee^ 
Marti mm 

1659. chefe traytour^ Gg a thef and tray» 
tour; Trin. a ihyef traytour; Add.2 traytouf 
and thcjfe. 

1670. in tier letter^ Ovid, Her, Ep. xii. 10. n. 
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Incipit Legenda Lucrecie^ Home, Mart iris 

Now mote I sayne the exilynge of kynges 
Of Rome, for here horrible cloyngcs ; i68i 
(5f the laste kynge Tarquinius 
As sayth Ovyde, and Titus Lyvius. 

But for that cause telle I nat this story, 
But for to preysc, and drawen to memory 
Theverray wife, theverraytreweLucrcsse, 
That for hir wifehode, and hir stedfast- 
ncsse, 

Nat only that these payens hir comende, 
But he that y-cleped is in cure legende 1689 
Thegrete Austyne hath grete compassyoun 
■Of this Lucresse that starf at Rome toun. 
And in what wise I wol but shortly trcte. 
And of this thynge I touche but the grete. 

Whan Ardea beseged was aboute 
With Romaynes, that ful sterne were and 
stoute, 

Ful longe lay the sege, and lytel wroghte. 
So that they were halfe ydcl, as hem 
thoghte. 

And in his ploy Tarquinius the yonge 
Gan for to jape, for ho was lyghte of tonge. 
And sayde that hyt was an ydcl lyfe, 1700 
No man dide ther no more than his wife. 

‘ And lat us speke of wives that is best ; 
Preise every man his owne, as him lest, 
And with oure spechc let us ease ouro herte. ’ 
A knyght, that highto Colalyne, up 
sterte, 

And sayde thus : ‘ Nay, for hit is no nede 
To trowen on the wordo, but on the dede. 
I have a wife,’ quod he, ‘that as I trowe 
Is holden good of al that ever hir knowe. 
Go we to Rome, to nyght, and we shul se. ’ 
Tarquinius answerde, ‘That lyketh me.’ 
To Rome be they come, and fasto 
hem dighte 1712 

To Colatynes house, anddoun they lyghte, 
Tarquinius, and eke this Colatyne. 

The housbonde knewe the estres wel 
and fyne, 

And ful prevely into the house they goon, 

1683. Ovyde^ 685, 721-852, 

1683. Lyvius^ lavius, i. 57-58. 

1684. telle, Gsr ne telle. 

1686. tre^ve, Gg only ; rest om. 

1701. no (2), Gg only ; rest om. 

17x6. ful, Trin .2 om. 


For at the gate porter was there noon : 
And at the chambre dore they abyde. 
This noble wyfe sat by hir beddys syde 
Disshevele, for no malice she ne thoghte, 
And softe wolle saith our boke that 
she wroghte, 1721 

To kepen hir fro slouthe and ydilnesse ; 
And bad hirservauntesdoonhir besynesse ; 
Andaxethhem, ‘What tydynges heren ye? 
How sayne men of the sege ? how 
shal it be ? 

God wolde the walles weren falle adoun ! 
Myn housbonde is to longe out of this toun, 
For which the drede doth me so tosmerte; 
Ryght as a swerde hyt styngeth to myn 
herte, 1729 

Whan I thenke on the sege, or of that place. 
Godsavemylorde, Iprayhimforhisgrace 1’ 
And therwithal ful tendirly she wepe, 
And of hir werke she loke no more kepe. 
But mekely she let hire eyen falle. 

And thilke semblant sat hir wel withalle. 
And eke the teeres ful of honeste 
Embelysshed hire wifely chastitee. 

Hire countenance is to her herte digne, 
For they acordeden in dede and signe. 
And with that worde hir husbonde 
Colatyne, 1740 

Or she of him was ware, come sterty n gy nnc, 
And sayede, ‘ Drede the noght, for 
I am here ! ’ 

And she anon up roos, with blysful chere, 
And kyssed hym, as of wyves is the wone. 

Tarquinius, this prowdc kynges sone, 
Conceyved hath hir beaute and hir chere, 
I Fireyelow heer, hirshap, and hire manere, 
Hir hewe, hir wordes that she hath 
compleyned, 

And by no craft hire beaute was not feyned ; 
And kaughte to this lady suche desire, 
That in his herte brent as any fire 1751 
So wodcly that his witte was forgeten, 
For wel thoghte he she shuldeiiat be geten. 
And ay the more that he was in dispaire, 

1721. Thynne( wrongly )Z!./7 vz; Gg om. 

Perhaps Cbaucer wrote Ovyde (cp. Fasti ii. 741* 
742). 

1730. the sege, Trin.^; these, this; Gg 
corrupt. 

1736. honeste, F 2 hi^yte ; Tan. and Th. /^vy* 
nesse. Ovid has ‘ lacrimae cecidere pudica:.’ 

1753. Gg For he ivote wel she wolde. 
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Themorehecovetyth, and thoght hir faire ; 
His blyndc lust was al his covetynge. 

On morwe, whan the brid began to synge, 
Unto the scge he cometh ful pryvely, 
And by himselfe he walketh sobrely, 

The ymage of hir recordyng alwey newe : 
‘ Thus lay hir beer, and thus fressh 
was hir hewe ; 1761 

Thus sate, thus spake, thus spanne, 
this was hir chere ; 

Thus faire she was, and thys was hir 
manerc.’ 

Al this conccyte his hertc hath new y-take, 
And as the see, with tempestc al to-shake. 
That after, whan the storme is al ago. 
Yet wol the watir qiiappe a day or two, 
Ryght so, thogh that hir forme were absent. 
The plesaunce of hir forme was present. 

But nathelcs, nat plesaunce, but dclyte, 
Or an unryghtful talent with dispite, — 
‘For mawgree lur, she shal my lemman 
be : 

Happe hclpeth hardy man alway,’ quod 
he, 

‘ What onde that I make, hit shal be so !’ 
And gyrt hym with his swerde, and 
gan to go, 

And forth he rit til he to Rome is come. 
And al alone his way than hath he nome 
Unto the hous of Colatync ful ryght. 
Doun was the sonne, and day hath 
lost his lyght, 1779 

And inne he come, unto a prevy halke. 
And in the nyght ful thefely gan he stalke, 
Whan every wyght was to his reste broght, 
Ne no wyghtc liad of tresouii suche a thoght. 
Whether by wyndow, or by other gynne, 
With swerde y-drawe, shortly he cometh 
ynne 

There as she lay, thys noble wyfc Lucresse, 
And as she woke, hir bed she felte presse. 
‘What best is that,’ quod she, ‘that 
weyeth thus ? ’ 

‘ I am the kynges sonc, Tarquinius,’ 
Quod he, ‘ but and thow crye, or 
noyse make, 1790 

Or if thou any creature awake, 

Be thilke God that formede man on lyvc. 
This swerd thurghout thyn herte shal 
I ryve.’ 


And thcrwithal unto hir throte he sterte, 
And sette the swerde al sharpe unto 
hir herte. 

No wordc she spake, she hath no 
myght therto ; 

What shal she sayne? hir wytte is al ago I 
Ryght as a wolfe that fynt a lomb alone, 
To whom shal she compleync or 
make mone ? 

What ! shal she fyghte with an hardy 
knyghte ? 1800 

Wcl wotc men a woman hath no myghte. 
What ! shal shccryc, orhowshalshcastcrte 
That hath hir by the throte, with swerde 
at herte ? 

She axeth grace, and seyde al that she kan. 
‘Ne wolt thou nat?’ quod tho this 
cruellc man, 

‘ As wisly Jupiter my soule save. 

As I shal in the stable slee thy knave. 
And lay him in thy bed, and lowde crye, 
That I the fynde in suche avowtryc ; 

And thus thou shalt be ded, and also lese 
Thy name, for thou shalt non othir chese.’ 
Thise Romaynes wyfes loveden so 
hir name 1812 

At thilke tyme, and dredden so the shame. 
That, what for fere of sklaundrc, and 
drede of dethc, 

She lost attones bothe wytte and brethe ; 
And in a swowgh she lay, and woxe so ded. 
Men myghten smyten of hir arme or bed, 
She feleth nothinge, neither foule ne feyre. 

Tarquinius, thou art a kynges eyre, 1819 
And sholdest, as by lynage and by ryght, 
Doon as a lorde and as a verray knyght ; 
Why hastow doon dispite to chevalrye ? 
Why hastow doon thys lady vylanye ? 
Allas, of the thys was a vilenous dede ! 
But now to the purpose ; in the 
story I rede 

Whan he was goon and this myschaunce 
is falle. 

Thys lady sent aftir hir frendes alle, 
Fader, modcr, housbonde, alle y-fere, 

1798. fynt a lomb^ (many of whose bad 
readings are passed over) here have feyneth a 
lave ! 

1805. tba, Trin. only ; Gg-* kc^ rest om. 

1815. attones bothe (ig only ; rest both attones, 
1821. verray^ Gg ivorthi. 
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And al dysshevelee with hir heere clere, 
In habyte suche as wymmen usede tho 
Unto the buryinge of hir frendes go, 1831 
She sytte in halle with a sorowful syghtc. 
Hir frendes axen what hir aylen myghte, 
And who was dcde, and she sytte 
aye wepynge. 

A wordc for shame ne may she forthe 
out brynge, 

Ne upon hem she diirste nat !)choIde, 

But atte laste of Tarquyny she hem lolde 
Thisrewful case, andal thys thing horryble. 

The wo to telle hyt were an Impossible 
That she and al hir frendes made attones. 
Al hadde folkes hertys ben of stones, 1841 
Hyt niyght have maked hem upon hir rewe, 
Hire herte was so wyfely and so trewe. 
She sayde that for hir gylt, ne for hir blame, 
Hir housbonde shulde nat have the 
foule name. 

That nolde she nat suffrcn by no wcy. 
And they answerde alle upon hir fey, 
That they foryaf hyt hyr, for hyt wasryght ; 
Hyt was no gilt ; hit lay not in hir myght. 
And seyden hire cnsamples many oon. 
But al for noght, for thus she seyde anoon : 
* Be as be may,’ quod she, ‘ of foryifynge ; 
I wol not have no foryift for nothingc.’ 
But pryvcly she kaughte forth a knyfe, 
And therwithal she rafle hir-selfc hir lyfe; 
And as she fellc adoun she kaste hire lokc, 
And of hir clothes yet she hcde toke ; 
For in hir fallynge yet she hadde care, 
Lest that hir fete (3r suche thynge lay bare, 
So wel she lovede elennesse, and eke 
trouthe I i860 

Of hir had al the toun of Rome routhc, 
And Brutus by hir chaste bloode hath swore. 
That Tarquyn shulde y-banysshed be 
therfore. 

And al his kynne ; and let the peple calle. 
And oi)enly the talc he tolde hem alle ; 
And openly let cary her on a here 
Thurgh al the toun, that men may 
sec and here 1867 

The horryble dede of hir oppressyoun. 

Ne never was ther kynge in Rome toun 
Syn thilke day ; and she was holden there 
A seynt, and ever hir day y-halwed dcre, 

X836-X907. Missing in Gg. 


As inhire la we. And thusendeth Lucressc 
The noble wyfe, as Titus beryth wittnesse. 

I telle hyt, for she was of love so trewe, 
Ne in hir willc she chaungede for no newe ; 
And for the stable herte, sadde and kynde, 
That in these wymmen men may al 
day fyiide ; 

Ther as they kaste hire herte, there 
it dwellcth. 

For wel I wot that Criste himselfe telleth. 
That in Israel, as wyde as is the londe, 
Nat so grete fey the in al that londe 
he fonde, 1881 

As in a woman ; and this is no lye. 

And as for men, loketh which tirannye 
They doon al day, — assay hem who- 
so lyste. 

The trevvest is ful brotil for to triste. 

Explicit Legenda Lucrecie^ Rome^ 
Martiris 


Incipit Legenda Adriane de Athenes 

Juge infernal Mynos, of Crete king. 
Now cometh thy lotte, now comestow 
on the rynge ! 

Nat only for thy sake writen is this story. 
But for to clepe ageyn unto memory 1889 
( )f Theseus, the grete imtrew^e of love, 
For which the goddis of the heven above 
Ben wrothe, and wrcche han take for 
thy synne. 

Be rede for shame ! now I thy lyfe begynne, 
Mynos, that w^as the myghty kynge 
of Cl etc, 

That wan an hundred citees stronge 
and grete, 

To scole hath sent his sone Androgens 
To Athenes, of the which hythappeth thus. 
That he was slayne, lernynge ])hilosophie, 
Ryght in that citee, nat but for envye. 

The grete Mynos, of thewhichel speke, 
TIis sones dethe is come for to wreke, — 
Alcathoe besegeth harde and longe ; 1902 
But natheles, the walles be so stronge, 

1872. As in hire iawCy in their religion. 

1881. Naty Trill. 2 ; rest that. 

1881. hCy all hut Add. he ne. 

1902. A teat hoi' ^ the name of the western 
acropolis of Megara. 
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And Nysus, that was kynge of that citee, 
So chyvalrous, that lytel dredeth he ; 

Of Mynos or his oste toke he no cure. 
Til, on a day, befel an dvenlure, 

That Nisus doghtre slocle upon the walle, 
And of the sege sawe the maner alle. 1909 
So happede hyt that at a skarniysshynge, 
She caste hir hert upon Mynos the kynge, 
For his beaute, and for his chcvalerye. 

So sore, that she wende for to dye. 

And, sliortly of this proccsse for to pace, 
She made Mynos wynnen thilke place, 

So that the citee was al at his willc, 

To saven whom hym lyst, or elles spille. 
But wikkidly he quylte her kyndenesse, 
Andlethir drenchein sorowe and distresse, 
Nere that the goddys had of hir pile ; 1920 
But that tale were to longe as now for me. 

Athenes wanne this kynge Mynos also. 
As Alcathoe and other tonnes mo ; 

And this theffect, that Mynos hath so dryven 
Ilcm of Athenes, that they mote hym yiven 
Fro yerc to yere hir owcne children derc 
For to be slayne, as ye shal after here. 
Thys Mynos hath a monstre, a wikked 
beste. 

That was so criielle that, withoute areste, 
Whan that a man was broght in his 
presence, 1930 

Ilewoldehymetc ; therhelpeth no defence. 
And every thridde yere, withouten doule, 
They castcn lotto, and as hyt came aboiitc 
On ryche, on pore, he most his sone lake, 
And of his childe he moste present make 
To Mynos, to save him or to spille, 

Or kit his best devoiire him at his willc. 
And thishath Mynos doon right indyspite; 
To wreke his sone was sette all his delyte. 
And maken hem of Athenes his thralle 
Fro yere to yere, while that he ly ven shalle; 
And home he saileth whan this toim is 
wonne 1942 

This wikked custom e is so longe y-ronne. 
Til that of Athenes kynge Egeus 
Moste senden his owne sone Theseus, 
Sith that the lotte is fallen hym upon. 

To be devoured, for grace is thcr non. 

1936. Trin .2 botch this line by reading unto for 
to (i), Arch. SelJ. by /or to instead of to (2), Gg 
has To Theseus for To Mynos, 


And forth is lad thys woful yonge knyght 
Unto the court of kynge Mynos full ryght, 
And in a prison fetred faste is he, 1950 
Til thilke tyine he shulde y-freten be. 

Wei may stow wepe, O woful Theseus, 
That art a kyngessone, and dampned thus ! 
Me thynketh this, that thow were depe 
y-holde 

To whom that savede the fro carc^ colde I 
And now, if any woman helpe the, 

Wei oughtestow hir servant for to he, 
And ben hir trewe lover yerc by yere I 
But now to come agayn to my matere. 
The tour, ther as this Theseus is throwe, 
Doun in the bothome derke, and wonder 
lowe, 1961 

Was joynynge in the walle to a foreyne. 
And hyt was longynge to the doghtren 
tweyne 

Of kyng Mynos, that in hire chambresgrete 
Dwclten above, toward the maystre strete 
Of Athenes, in joy and in solace. 

Wot I not how, hyt happede parcase, 

As Theseus compleyned hym by nyghte. 
The kynges doghter Adriane that hyghte, 
And eke hir susler Phedra, herden alle 
His compleynt, as theystoden on the walle, 
And lokeden upon the bryghte mone ; 
Hem lisle nat to go to bedde sone. 1973 
And of his wo they hadde compassyoun ; 
A kynges sone to be in swiche prisoun, 
And be devoured, though te hem grete 
pitee. 

Than Adriane spake to hir suster free, 
And seyde, ‘ Phedra, leve suster dcre, 
This woful lordes sone may ye not here, 
How pitously compleyneth he his kynne, 
And eke his pore estate that he is ynne, 
And gilteles ? now certes hit is routhe ! 
And if ye wol assente, by my trouthe, 

He shal be hoi pen, how so that we do.* 
Phedra answerde, ‘ Y-wrys, me is as wo 
For him, as ever I was for any man ; 

1949. courts contree. 

1949. ful ryght^ F 4 ful of tnyi^ht, 

1964. kyfigi Arch. Selcl. only, probably an 
emendation. Here again Gg has Theseus for 
Mynos. 

1966. Athenes^ probably Chaucer's own slip; 
in vtochell myrthe. 

1973. sone^ Trin .2 so sone. 

1986. Add. stops here. 
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And to his helpe the beste rede I kan, 

Is, that We doon the gayler prively 
To come and speke with us hastely, 

And doon this woful man with him to come ; 
For if he may the monstre overcome, 1991 
Than were he quyte ; ther is noon other 
bote ! 

Lat us wcl taste him at hys herte-rotc, 
That if so be that he a wepne have, 
^Wher that he dar, his lyfe to kcpe or save, 
Flghten with this fcnde and him dcfende. 
For in the prisi^n, ther he shal descende, 
Ye wote wcl that the best is in a place 
That nys not derke, and hath roume and 
eke sjmce 

To welde an axe, or swerde, or staffe, or 
knyfle. 2t^)o 

So that, me thenketh, he shulde save his 
lyffe ; 

If that he be a man, he shal do so. 

‘ And we shal make him balles eke also 
Of wcxe and towe, that, whan he gapelh 
faste, 

Into the bcstes throte he shal hem caste, 
To sleke his hunger, and enconibre his teeth. 
And ryght anon whan that Theseus seeth 
The beste achoked, he shal on hym lepe 
To sleen hym or they comen more to-hepe. 
This wepen shal the gayler, or that tyde, 
Fill prively within the prisoun hyde : 201 1 
And for the house is crynklcd to and fro. 
And hath so queynte weyes for to go. 

For it is shapen as the mase is wroght, 
Therto have I a remedy in my thoght. 
That by a clewe of twyne, as he hath gon, 
The same way he may returne anon, 
Folwynge alway the thredc, as he hath 
come. 

And whan that he this beste bathe over- 
come, 2019 

Thanne maybe fleen awayoutof thisdrede. 
And eke the gayler may he wyth him lede, 
And him avaunce at home in his contree, 
Syn that so grete a lordes sone is he. 
Thys is my rede, if that ye dar hyt take ; 
Wliat shulde I longer sermoun of hyt make ?’ 

1995. SoGg ; F ivkerthat hys lyfc hedarkepe; 
rest vary. 

1999. Gg and hath bothc roum and space. 

2020. drede, stedc. 

2024. ye^ so Trin.2 and Th. ; re-^t he. 


The gayler cometh, and with hym 
Theseus ; 

Whan these thynges ben acorded thus, 
Adoun sytte Theseus upon his knee, 2028 
‘ The ryghte lady of my lyfe,’ quod he, 

‘ I sorwful man, y-dampned to the deth, 
Froyow, whiles that me lastethlyf orbreth, 
I wol not twynne aftir this aventure. 

But in yourc servise thus I wol endure ; 
That asawrecche unknowe I wol yow serve 
For evermore, til that myn herte sterve. 
Forsake I w^ol at home myn herytage, 
And, as I sayde, ben of youre courte a page, 
If that ye vouchesafe that in this place, 
Ye graunte me to have so gret a grace. 
That I may have not but my mete and 
drinke ; 2040 

And for my sustenaunce yet wol I swynke, 
Ryght as yow lyste ; that Mynos, no no 
wyght, 

Syn that hesawe me never with eyen syght, 
Ne no man elles shal me konne espye, 

So slyly and so w^el 1 shal me gyc. 

And me so wcl disfigure, and so lowe. 
That in this worldc ther shal no man me 
knowe, 

To ban my lyfe, and to have the presence 
Of yow, that doon to me this excellence. 
And to my fader shal I sende here 2050 
This worthy man that is now your gaylere, 
And him to-guerdone that he shal wel bee 
Oon of the gretest men of my contree. 
And if I durste sayne, my lady bryght, 

I am a kynges sone and eke a knyght, 

As wolde Ood, if that hyt myghte bee. 

Ye weren in my contree alle three. 

And I wdth yow, to here yow companye. 
Than shulde ye seen if that I therof lye. 

‘ And if I profre yow in lowe manere 
To ben youre page and serven yow ryght 
here, 2061 

But I yow serve as lowly in that place, 

I j)rey to Mars to yeve me suche grace, 
That shames doth on me ther mote falle, 
And dethe and poverte to my frendes alle, 
And that my spirite be nyghte mote go 
After my dethe, and walke to and fro, 

2048. to have thCy so Add. 2 ; F** to have ; Gg3 
/or to have. 

2051. now^ only Gg. 
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That I mote of traytoiire have a name. 
For which my spirite goth to do me shame ! 
And if I ever clayme other degre, 2070 
But of ye vouchcsafe to yeve hyt me, 

As I have seyde, of shames deth I deye ! 
And mercy, lady ! I kan nat elles seye. ’ 
A semely knyght was Theseus to see, 
And yonge, but of twenty yere and three. 
But whoso hadde y-seen his contenaunce, 
He wolde have wejJte for roiUhe of his 
penaunce ; 

For which this Adriane in this manere 
Answerde hym tohis profre and tohischere. 
* A kynges sone, and eke a knyght,* quod 
she, 2080 

‘ To ben my servant in so lowe degre, 
God shelde hit, for the shame of wymmeii 
alle. 

And lene me never suche a case befalle ! 
But sende yow grace and sleyght of herle 
also 

Yow to defende and knyghtlysleenyour fo! 
And lene hereaftir that 1 may yow fynde 
To me and to my suster here so kynde, 
That I repente not to yeve yow lyfe ! 

‘ Yet werhyt better that I were your wife, 
Syn that ye ben as gentil borne as I, 2090 
And have a realme nat but fixste by. 

Then that I suffrede yow giltlcs to sterve. 
Or that I Icte you as a page serve ; 

Ilyt is no profre, as unto you re kynrede. 
But what is tliat man wol not do for drede? 
And to my suster, syn that hyt is so, 

That she mote goon with me, if that I goo. 
Or dies suffre deth as wcl as I, 

That ye unto your sone, as trewely, 2099 
Doon hir be wedded at your home comynge. 
This is the final ende of al this thyngc ; 
Ye, swerc hit here, upon al that may be 
swornc ! * 

‘ Yec, lady myn,* quod he, ‘ or elles tome 
Mote I be with the Minotawre to morowe ! 
And have here-of myn herte-bloodc to 
borowe. 

If that ye wol ! If I hadde k ny fe or spere, 
I wolde hit laten out, and theron swere, 
For then at erst I wote ye wol me leve. 

2092. yow giltles^ your gentUesse. 

2094. no prof 7 -c^ etc,, Lc, no proflfer suitable to 
your birth ; F-* not profet* 


By Mars, that is the chefe of my beleve, 
So that I myghtc lyven, and nat fayle 
To morowe for to acheve my batayle, am 
I nolde never fro this place llee. 

Til that ye shuldc the verray prefc see. 
For now, if that the sothe I shal yow saye, 
I have y-loved yow ful many a daye, 
Thogh ye ne wiste it nat, in my contree, 
And aldermoste desiretl yow to see 
Of any crthcly lyvynge creature. 

Upon my trouthc I swere, and yow assure. 
These seven yere I have your servant bee. 
Now have I yow, and also have ye mee. 
My dcre herte, of Athenes duchesse !* 
This lady smyleth at his stedfastnesse. 
And at his hertely wordys, and his chore. 
And to hir suster sayde in this manere : 

‘ Al softely now, suster myn,* quod she, 
‘ Now be we duchesses, both I and ye. 
And sykered to the regal s of Athenes, 
And both heraftir lykly to be queenes. 
And saved fro his deth a kynges sone, 

As ever of gentil wymen is the wone 2131 
To save a gentilman, enforthe hir myght, 
In honest cause, and namely in his ryght. 
Me thinketh no wyght ought us hcre-of 
blame, 

Ne beren us therfore an cvel name.* 

And shortly of this matere for to make, 
This Theseus of hir hath leve y-take. 
And every ix)ynt was performed in dede, 
As ye have in this covenant horde me rede ; 
His wepne, his clew, his thing that 1 
have sayde, 2140 

Was by the gayler in the house y-layde, 
I'her as this Mynatour hath his dwcllyng, 
Ryght faste by the dorre at his entrynge ; 
And Theseus is ladde unto his deth ; 

And forthe unto this Mynataure he geth, 
And by the tcchynge of thys Adriane, 

He overcome thys beste and was his banc, 
And oute he cometh by the clewe agayne 
Ful prively, when he thys beste hath 
slayne ; 

And by the gayler gotten hath a barge, 2150 
And of his wives tresure gan it charge. 
And tok his wif, and eke hir suster free, 
And eke the gayler, and wyth hem alle 
three 

Is stole away out of the londe by nighte, 
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And to the contree of Ennopye hym dyghte, 
There as he had a frende of his knowynge. 
There festen they, there dauncen they 
and synge, 

And in his armcs hath thys Adriane, 
That of the beste hath kepte him from 
his bane. 2159 

And gate him there a newe barge anoon, 
And of his countre-folke a ful grete woon, 
And taketh his leve, and homewarde 
sayleth hee ; 

And in an yle, amydde the wilde see, 
There as thcr dwelleth creature noon 
Save wilde bestes, and that ful many oon, 
He made his shippe a-londe for to sette, 
And in that ile halfe a day he lette, 

And sayde that on the londe he moste 
him reste. 

His maryners han don ryght as hym 
leste ; 

And, for to telle shortly in thys cas, 2170 
Whanne Adriane his wyfe aslepe was, 
For that hir suster fairer was than she, 
He taketh hir in his honde, and forthgooth 
he 

To shyppe, and as a traytour stale his way, 
While that thys Adriane aslepe lay, 

And to his contree - wardc he sayleth 
blyve, — 

A twenty devel way the wynde him 
dryve ! — 

And fonde his fader drenched in the see. 
Me lyste no more to speke pardec / 

These false lovers, poyson be her bane ! 

But I wol turne ageyne to Adryane, 
That is with slepe for werynesse y-take ; 
Ful sorwfully hir herte may awake, 2183 
Allas, for the myn herte hath pitee ! 
Ryght in the dawenynge awaketh she. 
And gropeth in the bed, and fonde ryght 
noght. 

'Allas,’ quod she, ‘that ever I was 
wroght : 

I am betrayed,’ and hir hecr to-rente, 
And to the stronde barefote faste she wente. 
And cryede, ‘ Theseus ! myn herte swete ! 

2155, Ennopye^ ‘ >^nopia, another name for 
yEgina * (Skeat) ; Gilman suggests Knope in 
Messenia. 

2184. pitec^ Gg noiv pitee ; Trin .2 gret pitee. 
3x88. hir hcer^ Gg at hire her. 


Where be ye, that I may not wyth yow 
mete ? 2191 

And myghte thus with bestes ben y-slayne. * 
The holowerochesanswerde hiragayne. 
No man she sawe, and yet shynede the 
mone. 

And hye upon a rokke she wente sone. 
And saw his barge saylynge in the see. 
Colde waxe hir herte, and ryght thus 
sayde she : 

‘ Meker than ye fynde I the bestes 
wilde ! ’ — 

Hadde he not synne that hir thus be- 
gylde !— 

She cried, ‘ O turne agayne for routhe 
and synne, 2200 

Thy barge hath not al his meyny ynne.’ 
Hir kerchefe on a pole up stykede she, 
Ascaunce that he shulde hyt wel y-see. 
And hym remembre that she was behynde. 
And turne agayne, and on the stronde 
hir fynde. 

But al for noght ; his wey he is i-goon. 
And doun she felle a-swowneuponastoon ; 
And up she ryste, and kyssed in al hir care 
The steppes of his fete, there he hath fare, 
And to hir bedde ryght thus she speketh 

tho : 2210 

‘Thow bedd,’ quoth she, ‘that hast 
receyved two, 

Thow shalt answere of two and not of oon. 
Where is thy gretter parte away i-goon ? 
Allas, where shal I wreched wyght become? 
For though so be that shyp or boot here 
come. 

Home to my contree dar I not for drede ; 
I kan my-selfe in this case not rede.’ 
What shulde I telle more hir compleyn- 
ynge ? 

Hyt is so longe hyt were an hevy thynge. 
In hyr Kpistil Naso tclleth alle ; 2220 

But shortly to the ende tel I shalle. 

The goddys have hir holpen for pitee. 
And in the sygne of Taurus men may see 
The stones of hir corowne shyne clere ; 

I wol no more speke of thys matere. 

2215. ship or hoot. Trin. ; Arch. Seld. and 
Add.2 any lote ; Gg boot here ne ; bote 
noon here. Ovid : 

Finge. dari comitesque niilii, ventosque, ratomque. 
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But thus this false lover kan begyle 
His trewe love, the devel quyte hym his 
while ! 

Explicit Legenda Adriane de Aihenes 


Incipit Legenda Philomem 

Thow yiver of the formes, that hast 
wroght 

The faire worlde, and bare hit in thy thoght 
Eternally or thow thy werke beganne, 2230 
Why madcst thow unto the sklaunder of 
manne, 

Or — al be that hyt was not thy doynge, 
As for that fyne to make suche a thynge, — 
Why suffrest thow that Tereus was bore, 
That is in love so fals and so forswore, 
That fro thys worlde up to the firste hevene 
Corrumpeth, whan that folkc his name 
nevene ? 

And as to me, so grisly was his dedc, 
That whan that I this foule story rede, 
Myn eyen wexen foule and sore also ; 2240 
Yet laste the venym of so longe ago. 
That it infecteth hym that woldc beholde 
The story of Tereus, of which I tolde. 

Of Trase was he lordc, and kynne to 
Marte, 

The cruelle god that stantc with blody 
darte,. 

And wedded haddehc, with a blisful cherc, 
King Pandyones faire doghter dere. 

That hyghte Proygnc, floure of hircontree ; 
Thogh Juno lyst nat at the feste bee, 

Ne Ymeneus, that god of weddyiig is, 2250 
But at the feste redy ben, y-wys. 

The Furies thre, with al hire mortel bronde, 
Theowle al nyght about the balkes wonde, 
That prophete is of wo and of myschaunce. 
This revel, ful of songe, and ful of daunce, 
Lasteth a fourtenyght .or lytel lasse. 

But shortly of this story for to passe, — 
For I am wery of hym for to telle, — 
Fyvc yere his wyfe and he togedir dwelle ; 
Til on a day she gan so sore longe 2260 
Toseen hirsuster, thatshesaugh not longe, 

2228. yiver of the fortnes^ * Deus dator for- 
marum. Bod ley gloss. 

2256. Lastetht Arch. Seld, Lestith ; rest Laste, 


That for desire she nyste what to seye, 
But to hir husbonde gan she for to preye 
For Goddys love, that she moste ones gon 
Hir suster for to seen, and come anon. 

Or elles, but she moste to hyr wende, 
She preyde hym that he wolde aftir hir 
sende. 

And thys was day he day al hir prayere, 
With al humblesse of wyfehode, worde 
and chere. 2269 

This Tereus let make his shippes yare, 
And into Grece hymselfe is forthe y-fare. 
Unto his fader in lawe, and gan hym preye, 
To voucht\safe that for a moneth or tweye. 
That Philomcne, his wyfcs susler, myghte 
(3n Pioigne his wyfe but oneshaveasyghte ; 
‘ And she shal come to yow agayne anon, 
Myselfe with hyr, I wil bothe come and 
gon, 

And as myn hertes lyfe I wol hir kepe.’ 
Thys olde Pandeon, thys kynge, gan 
wepe 

For tenderncsse of herte for to leve 2280 
His doghtre gon, and for to yive hir levc ; 
Of al thys worlde he lovede nothingc so ; 
But at the laste leve hath she to go. 

For Philomene with sake teres eke 
Gan of hir fader grace to bcseke. 

To seen hir sustre that she loveth so. 

And hym cmbraccth with hir armcs two. 
And ther-with-alle so yonge and faire was 
she, 2288 

That whan that Tereus saugh hir beaute. 
And of array that thcr nas noon hir lyche 
(And yet of beaute was she two so ryche), 
lie caste his fiery hert upon hir so. 

That he wol have hir, how-so that hyt go, 
And with his wiles kneled and so preyde. 
Til at the laste Pandeon thus seyde : 
‘Now, sone,’ quod he, ‘that arte to 
me so dere, 

I the betake my yonge doghtre here, 
That bereth the key of al myn hertes lyfe. 
And grete wel my doghter and thy wyfe, 
And yeve hir leve sometyme for to pleye. 
That she may seen me ones or I deye.’ 
And sothely he hath made him ryche feste, 
And tohisfolke, the moste and eke the leste, 

2286. she ioveih, hir longeth, 

2291, beaute^ bovntc. 
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That with him come ; and yaf him yeftes 
grete, 

And him conveyeth thurgh the maistir strete 
Of Athenes, and to the sec him broghte, 
And turneth home ; no malyce he ne 
thoghte. 

The ores pulleth forthc the vessel fastc, 
And into Trace arryveth at the laste ; 
And up into a forest he hir ledde, 2310 
And to a cave pryvely hym spedde. 

And in this derke cave, yif hir leste, 

Or leste noght, he bad hir for to reste ; 
Of which hir hert agrose, and seyde thus : 

‘ Where is my siister, brother Tereus ? ’ 
And therewithal she wepte tendirly, 

And qiioke for fere, pale and pitously, 
Ryghte as the lambe that of the wolfe is 
bytcii. 

Or as the colver that of the egle is smyten, 
And is out of his clawt\s forthc escaped. 
Yet hyt is aferded and awhaped 2321 
Lest hit be hent eftsont\s ; so sate she. 
But utterly hyt may none other be. 

By force hath this traytour done a dede, 
That he hath refte hir of hir maydenhede 
Maugree hir hede, by strengthe and by 
his myght, 

Lo, here a dede of men, and that aryght ! 
Shecrielh * Suster !’ with ful loude stevenc, 
And ‘ Fader dere ! ’ and ‘ I felpe me, 
God in hevene ! ’ 

A 1 heljieth nat. And yet this false thefe 
Hath doon thys lady yet a more myschefe, 
For ferde lest she sholde his shame cryc, 
And done hym openly a vilanye, 2333 
And with his swerde hire tonge of kor- 
veth he. 

And in a castel made hir for to be 
P\il prively in prison evermore. 

And kept hir to his usage and to his store, 
So that shemyghte hym nevermore asterte. 

Osely Philomene, wo is in thyn hertc ! 
God wreke the, and sende tlie thy bone ! 
Now is hyt tyme I make an ende sone. 

This Tereus is to his wyfe y-come, 

And in his armes hath his wyfe y-nome, 

2329. and (2), om. F®. 

2332. For ferde Gg^ For fere. 

2338. F3 oin. and insert the spurious line //u^e 
hen thy sorwes and wotuler smerte after 2339. 


And pitously he wepe, and shoke his hede, 
And swore hire that he fonde hir 
suster dede ; 

Forwhiche the scly Proigne hath suche w^o, 
Thatnyghe hire sorwful hertc brake a-two. 
And thus in teres lat I Proigne dwelle. 
And of hir suster forthe I wol yow telle. 

This woful lady y-lerned had in yowthe, 
So that she werken and enbrowden 
kowthe, 2351 

And weven in hire stole the radevore, 

As hyt of wymmenhath ben y-woved yore. 
And, shortly for to seyn, she hath hir fille 
Of mete and drynke, and clothyng at 
hire wide. 

And kouthe eke rede and wel ynogh endyte, 
But with a penne kouthe she nat write ; 
But letteres kan she weve to and fro. 

So that by that the ycre was al ago, 

She hadde w'oven in a stames large, 2360 
How she W'as broght from Athenes 
in a barge, 

And in a cave how that she was broght, 
And al the thinge that Tereus hath wroght, 
She wave hyt wel, and wrote the 
story above. 

How she was served for hir suster love. 
And to a knave a rynge she yaf anoon, 
And prayed hym by signes for to goon 
Unto the queue, and beren hir that clothe ; 
And by signes swor hym many an othe. 
She shulde hym yeve what she geten 
myghte. 2370 

Thys knave anon unto the queene 
hym dyghte. 

And toke hit hir, and al the maner tolde. 
y\n(i whanne that Proigne hath this 
thing beholde, 

No worde she spake, for sorwe and 
eke for rage. 

But feyned hyr to goon on pilgrymage 
ToBachus temple. And in a lytel stounde 
Hire dombe suster syttyng hath she founde 
Wepynge in the castel, hir-self allone. 
Allas, the wo, the compleynt, and the 
mone 

2352. 4/;r, F5 om. 

2353. heny-wo 7 >ed^s>o Seld.; resthewo 7 fed, 
be woned. 

2369. signes^ y^signe. 

2369. hym^ Ggonly; Trin, rcstom. 
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That Proigne upon hir dombe suster 

maketh ! 2380 

In armc\s evcrych of hem other taketh ; 
And thus I lat hern in her sorwe dwelle. 

The rcmenant is no charge for to telle, 
h"or this is al and some, — thus was 
she served, 

That never harm agylte ne deservede 
Unto thys cruclle man, that she of wyste. 
Ye may be war of men, yif that yow lyste. 
For al be that he wol not for his shame 
Doon as Tcrcus, to lose his name, 2389 
Ne serve yow as a mordererc or a knave. 
Fill lytel while shiil ye trewe hym have, 
That wol I seyne, al were he nowe 
my brother,- - 

But hit so be that lie may have non other. 

Explicit Legenda Philo m cm 


Incipit Legenda Phillis 

By preve, as wel as by auctorite, 
Thaiwikked frutecometh ofawikked tree, 
That may ye fynde, if that hyt liketh yow. 

But for thys ende I speke thys as now. 
To telle yow of false Demophon. 

In love a fiilser horde I never non. 

But if hit were hys fader Theseus ; 2400 

God, for his grace, fro suche oon kepe us ! 
Thus these wymen jirayen that hit here ; 
Now to theffect turne I of my matere. 

Distroycd is of Troye the citee ; 

This Demophon come saylyng in the see 
Towarde Athenis to his paleys large. 

With hym come many a shippe and 
many a barge 

Fill of folke, of whiche fill many on 
Is wounded sore, and seke, and wo begon, 
And they ban at a sege longe y-layne. 
Byhynde him come a wynde and eke 
a rayne, 2411 

That shofe so sore his saylle ne myghte 
stonde, 

I lym were lever than al thcworlde a-londe. 
So huntcth hym the tempest to and fro ! 
So derke hyt was, he kouthe no-wher go, 

2388. hisy Gg only. 

2400. ify F® oni. 

2408. Jblke^ Gg his /oik, | 


And with a wawe brosten was his stere. 
His shippe was rent so lowe, in suche 
mancre, 

That carpentere ne koude hit nat amende. 

The see by nyght as any torche brende 
For wode, and posseth hym now up now 
doiin ; 2420 

Til Neptune hath of hym compassyoun, 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and they alle. 
And maden him upon a londe to fallc, 
Wherof that riiillis lady w^as and quene, 
Lycurgus doghtre, fayrer on to sene 
Than is the floure ageyn the bryghtesonne. 
Unneth is Deinophoon to londe 
y-wonno, 

Waykeand eke wery, and his folke forpyned 
Of werynesse, and also enfamyned, 2429 
And to the delhe he was almoste y-dreven. 
1 lis wise folke to counseyle han hymyeven, 
To seken helpe and socour of the quene, 
And loken what his grace myghte bene, 
And maken in that londe some chevis- 
saunce. 

To kepen hym fro wo and fro myschaunce. 
For seke he was, and almoste at the dethc ; 
Unnethemyght he speke, or drawee brethe ; 
An<l lyeth in Rhodopeya hym for to rcste. 
Whan he may walke, hym thoght hit 
was the beste 

Unto the court to seken for socoure. 2440 
Men knewc hym welle and diden hym 
honoure ; 

For at Athenes duke and lorde was he, 
As Theseus his fader hath y-be, 

That in his tyme was of grete renoun, 

No man so grete in al his regioim ; 

And lyke his fader of fiice and of stature, 
And fals of love ; hyt came hym of nature, 
As doth the fox Rcnarde, the foxes sonc ; 
Of kyndc he koude his olde fadres wone 

2420. nmv up H 07 V do 7 t>», F"* 7// and do 7 vn. 
2422. C'horus. So I'hynne (the MSS. read 
Thorus\ probably a miMindcrstanding of *Et 
senior Glaiioi chorus ’ in /Kn. v. 823-825, where 
Thetiss, Triton ‘ and they all’ (‘ exercitus omnis’) 
are mentioned. See Skeat’s note and Bech in 
Anglia^ vol. v. 

2435. And. 

2438. Rhodopeya^ a mountain in Thrace. 

2440. court, contree. 

2441. diden, so Og(dedyn); Y^dyd ; Trxn.^did 
him gret ; A(ld.o hym tiny dede. 

2442. at, Gg 0/ 


24S<^-2S28 


THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


Withoute lore, as kan a drake swyrame 2450 
Whan hit is kaught and caried to the 
brymme. 

Thys honourable quene doth him chere, 
Hir lykelh wel his porte and his manere. 
But for I am agroteyd here beforne, 

To write of hem that ben in love forsworne 
And eke to haste me in my Legend e. 
Which to performe, God me grace sende ; 
^Therfore I passe shortly in thys wyse. 

Ye have wel horde of Theseus d<^vise, 
In the betraysyng of faire Adriane, 2460 
That of hir pitee kepte hyrn fro his bane. 
At shorte wordes, ryght so Demoi'>hon, 
The same way, the same path hath gon, 
That did his false fader Theseus. 

For unto Phillis hath he sworen thus, 
Towedden hir, and hir his troutheplyghte. 
And piked of hyr al the good he myghte, 
Whan he was hole and sounde, and had 
his rcste, 

And doth with Phillis what-so that him 
leste, 

As wel kouthc I, gif that me leste so, 2470 
T^llen al his doynges, to and fro. 

He sayde unto his contree moste he 
sayle, 

For thcr he wolde hire weddyngap])arayllo 
As fille to hir honour and his also, 

And openly he tok his leve tho, 

And to hir swore he wolde not sojourne, 
But in a moneth ageyn he wolde rctournc. 
And in that londe let make hisordynaunce, 
As verray lorde, and toke the obeisaunce 
Wel and homely, and let his shi]ipisdyghte, 
And home he gooth the nexte wey he 
myghte. 24S1 

For unto Phillis yet ne come he noght, 
And that hath she so hardeand sorey-boght, 
Allas, that as the storyes us recorde, 

She was hir owne dethe ryght with a corde, 
Whanne that she segh that Demophon 
her trayede. 

But to hyra firste she wrote, and fastc hym 
prayede 

He wolde come and hir delyver of peyne, 

2450. (fcrw'sf, F 3 the nysic ; Thy the ^y sc. 
2480. homety^ 'fan. huuihie ; Thynnc huwh/y. 
2480, /et, Gg only ; rest oin. 

2482. For^ Trin. But^ 


As I reherse shal 00 worde or tweyne. 
Me lyste nat vouch-safe on him to swynke, 
Ne spend on hym a penne ful of ynke, 2491 
For fals in love was he, ryght as his syre ; 
The devcl set hire soules both a-fire ! 

But of the letter of Phillis wol I wryte 
A worde or tweyne, althogh hit be but lyte. 
‘Thyn hostesse,’ quod she, ‘O thou 
Demophon, 

Thy Phillis, which that is so wo begon, 
Of Rhodo])cy, upon yow mot compleyne, 
Over the terme sette betwix us tweyne, 
That ye ne holden forwarde, as ye seyde. 
Your anker, which ye in oure haven Icyde, 
Ilyght us that ye wolde comen out of doute. 
Or that the mone went ones aboute ; 

But tymes foure the mf>nc hath hid hir face 
Syn thylke day ye wente fro this place ; 
And foure tymes lyghtc the worlde ageyn. 
But for al that, yet I shal soothly seyn, 
Vet hath the stremc of Sithon nat i-broght 
From Athenes the shippe ; yet cometh 
hit noght. 

And if that ye the terme rekne wolde, 2510 
As I or other trewe love re sholde, 

1 pleyne nat, God wot ! beforne my day.’ 
But al hir letter writen I ne may 
By ordre, for hit were to me a charge ; 

IJ ir letter was ryght longe, and therto large. 
Buthereand thereinrymel havehyt layde, 
There as me thoghte that she hath wel 
sayde. 

She seyde, ‘ Thy saylles cometh nat 
ageyn, 

Ne to the worde there nys no fey certeyn ; 
But I wotc why ye come nat,’ quod she ; 

‘ For I was of my love to yow so fre, 2521 
And of the goddys that ye han forswore, 
If hire vengeaunce fal on yow therfore, 
be nat suffisaunt to here the peyne. 
To muche trusted I, wel may I pleyne, 
Upon youre lynage and youre faire tonge. 
And on youre teres falsely out-wronge. 
How kouthe ye wepe so be crafte ? ’ quod 
she ; 

2491. Nespemt, D/spenden. 

2496. thouy Trin. and Atch. Seld. only. 

2508, SBhon, the name of the father of Phillis, 
the Kint^ of Thrace. 

2511. iiwerCy F"* loiters, 

25-3* lA F* That. 
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‘ Miy there suche teres i-feynede be ? 
Now certes gif ye wolde have in memorye, 
Hyt oughte be to yow but lytel glorie, 2531 
To have a scly mayde thus betrayed ! 

To God,’ quod she, ‘ prey I, and ofte 
have prayed, 

That hyt be nowe the gretest prise of alle, 
And moste honour that ever yow shal 
befall e. 

And when thynolde auncetres peynted be, 
In which men may her worthynesse se, 
Then pray I God, thow peynted be also, 
That folke may reden, for-by as they go, — 
“ Lo, this is he, that with his flaterye 
Betrayed hath, and doon hir vilanye, 2541 
That was his trewe love in thoghte and 
dede.” 

But sothely of 00 poynt yet may they 
rede. 

That ye ben lyke youre fader, as in this ; 
For he begiled Adriane, y-wis, 

With suche an arte, and suche soteltee, 
As thou thy-selven hast begiled me. 

As in that poynt, althogh hit he nat feire. 
Thou folwest hym certeyn, and art his 
eyre. 

But syn thus synfully ye me begile, 2550 
My body mote ye seen, within a while, 
Ryght in the havene of Athenes fletynge, 
Withouton sepulture and buryingc. 
Though ye ben harder then is any stone.’ 
And whan this letter was forthe sent 
anone. 

And knew how brotel and how fals he was. 
She for dispeyre fordide hir-self, alias ! 
Suche sorowehath she, for she beset hire so! 
Be war, ye wymmen, of youre sotile fo ! 
Syns yet this day men may ensamplc sc, 
And, as in love, trusteth no man but me. 

Explicit Legenda Phillis 


Incipit Legenda Ypermystre 

In Grece whilom weren brethren two 
Of which that oon was called Danao, 256 j 
That many a sone hath of his body wonne, 
As suche false lovers ofte konne. 

Among his sones alle there was oon, 
That alder moste he loved of everychon. 

2 S 


And whan this childe was borne, this Danao 
Shope hym a name, and called hym Lyno. 

That other brother called was Egiste, 
I'hat was in love as fals as ever hym lyste. 
And many a doghtre gat he in his lyfe ; 
Of which he gat upon his ryghte wife 2573 
A doughter dere, and did hir for to calle 
Vpermystra, yongest of hem alle. 

The whiche childe, of hir natyvite, 

To alle goode thewes borne was she. 

As lykede to the goddes, or she was borne. 
That of the shefe she shulde be the come. 

The Wirdes, that we elepen Destanye, 
Hath shapen hir, that she moste nedcs be 
I’ilouse, sadde, wise, and trewe as stele. 
And to this woman hyt acordeth wele ; 
For though that Venus yaf hir grete beaute, 
With Jupiter compouned -so was she. 
That conscience, trouthe, and drede of 
shame. 

And of hir wyfehode for to kepe hir name, 
This thoghte hire was felicite as here. 
And rede Mars was that tyme of the yere 
So febic, that his malice is him rafte ; 2590 
Repressed hath Venus his cruelle crafte ; 
And witli Venus, and other oppressyoun 
Of houses, Mars his venym is adoun, 
That Vpermystra dare not handel a knyfe 
In malyce, thogh she shulde lose hir lyfe. 

But natheles, as heven gan tho turne, 
To badde aspectes hath she of Saturne, 
That made hir for to dyen in prisoun, 

As I shal after make mencioun. 

To Danao and Egistes also, 2600 

A 1 thogh so be that they were brethren 
two, 

For thilke tyme nas spared no lynage, 
Hyt lyketh hem to maken mariage 
Betwixe Ypermestre and hym Lyno, 

An<l casten suche a day hyt shal be so, 
And ful acorded was hit wittirly. 

The array is wroght, the tyme is faste by. 
And thus Lyno hath of his fadres brother 
The doghter wedded, and echo of hem 
hath other. 

2582. amiy Trin.- only. 

2592. A7xd loithy Gg 4 That (Thynne And) 
what with. 

2598. dycNy MSS. dyy dye. 

2599. As, And. 

2601. At, F® And. 
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The torches brcnnen, and the lampes 
bryghte, 2610 

The sacrifices ben ful redy dyght, 
Thencence out of the fire reketh sole, 
The flour, the lefe, is rent up by the rote, 
To inakcn garlandes and corounes hye ; 
Ful is the place of sounde of mynstralcye. 
Of songes amorouse of mariage. 

As thilke tynie was the pleyne usage. 
And this was in the paleys of Egiste, 
That in his house was lorde, ryght as hym 
lyst c. 

And thus that day they driven to an cnde; 
The frendes taken leve, and home they 
wende ; 2621 

The nyght is coinen, the bride shal go to 
bedde. 

Egiste to his chambre fast hym S]K'dde, 
And prively he let his doghter calle, 
Whanne that the hous was voyded of hem 
allc. 

He loked on his doghter with glad chere, 
And to hir spak as ye shal after here. 

‘ My ryghle doghter, tresour of myn 
herte, 

Syn firste that day that shapcn was my 

sherte, 2629 

Or by the fatale sustren haddc my dome, 
So ny myn herte never thinge me come 
As thou, myn Vpermyslra, doughler dere ! 
Take hede what thy fader seyth the here, 
And wirke after thy wiser ever mo. 

For alderfirste, doghter, T love the so 
That al the worlde to me nys half so lefe, 
Ne I nolde rede the to thy mvschefe, 

I'or al the good under the coldc moone ; 
And what I mecne, hyt shal be seydc 

ryght soone, 2C39 

With protestacioun, as scyn these wyse. 
That, but thou do as I shal the devyse. 
Thou shall be ded, — by hym that al hath 
wrought ! 

At shorte wordes thou ne scapest nought 
Out of my paleys or that thou be dcde. 
But thouconsente and werke aftir my rede ; 
Take this to the for ful conclusioun.’ 

2632. inyUt only ; 'JVin.2 have 7 ny before 
ought er, 

2633. what, what /. 

2637. / nolde^ F"* 7iolde; Trin. wold; Add.2 
wolde /. 


This Ypermystra caste hir eyen doun, 
And quoke as doth the lefe of aspe grene ; 
Ded wexhirhewe, an<l lykeanashetosene ; 
And seyde, ‘ Lorde and fader, al youre wille, 
After my myght, God wotc I shal fulfille, 
So hit to me be no confusioun.’ 2652 
‘Inyl,’quodhe, ‘ have noon excepcioun ; 
And out hekaughtea knyfe asrasour kene. 
‘ TTyde this,’ quod he, ‘that hyt be not 
i-scne. 

And whan Ihyn housbonde is to bedde go, 
While that he slepcth kut his throte atwo ; 
l^'or in my dremes hyt is warned me, 
How that my nevew shal my bane be. 
But which I not ; wherfore I wol be siker. 
Gif thou say nay, we two shal have a Ijyker, 
As I have seyde, by him that 1 hav e sworne ! ’ 
This Ypermystre hath nygh hire wyttc 
forlorne, 2663 

And, for to passen harmlesse of that place. 
She grauntcd hym ; ther was noon other 
grace. 

And therwithal a costrel taketh he 
And seyde, ‘ Hereof a draught, or two, or 
thre, 

Yif hym to drynke, whan he gooth to reste, 
And he shal slepe as longe as ever the Icste ; 
The narcotikes and o])ies ben so stronge. 
And go thy way, lest that hym thynke to 
longe,’ 2671 

Cute cometh the bride, and with ful 
sobre chore. 

As is of maidenes ofte the manere. 

To chambre is broght with revel and with 
songe. 

And shortly, leste this tale be to longe, 
7'his Lyno and she beth i-broght to berlde, 
And every wight out at the dtire hym 
spedde. 

The nyght is wasted and he felle aslepe ; 
Ful tenderly begynneth she to wepc ; 
Sheristehirup, and dredefully shcquaketh. 
As doth the braunche that Zephcrus 
shaketh, 2681 

2649. afi, as. 

2666. he, F-^ .'1(1(1 thOf omitting or thre in next 
line. 

2676. Trin. mctids this line by reading beth sone 
for heth, but Trin. .and Arcli. .Seld. have Danao 
f(3r JJ710, and this metre - saving slip may be 
Chaucer s own. 
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TO ROSEMOUNDE — THE FORMER AGE {ASTAS PRIMA) 


And hussht were alle in Argone that citee. 
As colde as eny froste now wexeth she, 
For pile by the hcrte hir strcyneth so, 
And drede of dcthe doth hir so moche wo, 
That thrics doun she fil in swich a were, 
Sherysthirupandstakercth hereand there. 
And on hir handes faste loketh she. 

‘ Allas, and shal myn handes blody be ? 

I am a mayde, and as by my nature, 2690 
And by my scmblant, and by my vesture, 
Myn handes ben nat shapen for a knyfe. 
As for to reve no man fro his lyfe ! 

What (level have T with the knyfe to do ? 
And shal I have my throte korve a-two ? 
Than shal Iblcdc,allas, andmebe-shende ! 
And ned(js-coste thys thing mot have an 
ende ; 

f)r he or I mot nedes lesc oure lyfe. 

Now certes,’ quod she, ‘ syn T am his wyfc. 
And hathe my feythe, yel is hyt bet for me 
For to be ded in wyfely honcstc, 2701 
Than be a lrayt<mr lyvyng in my shame. 
Be as be may, for ernestc or for game, 
lie shal awake and ryse and go his way 
Out at this goter, or that hyt be day.’ 


And wepte ful tendirly upon his face, 
And in hir arnus gan hym to embrace. 
And hym she roggeth and awaketh softe, 
And at the wyndow Icpc he fro the lofte. 
Whan she hath warned hym and doon 
hym bote. 2710 

This Lyno swyftd* was and lyght of fote. 
And from his wif he ranne a ful goode pas. 
This scly womman ys so wayke, alias ! 
And helples, so that cr that she fer wente 
Her crewel lixdcr did her for to hente, 
Allas ! I^yno, why art thou so unkynde ? 
Why ne haddist thou remembred in thy 
mynde 

And taken hir and ledde hir forthc with 
the? 

For when she sawe that goon away was he. 
And that she might e not so faste go, 2720 
Ne folowenhym she sat hir doun ryght tho, 
Til she was caught and fetered in prysoiin. 
i'his tale is seyde for this conclusioun. 

2713. hiswlfhcy hiy. 

2723. At thi<; point Chaucer, after showing 
many signs of tiredness, seems to have abandoned 
the hegend altogether. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 


TO ROSEMOUNDE 
A Balade 

Madame, ye ben of al beaute [the] shryne 
As fer as corded is the niappem(.)imde, 

For as the cristal gkxrious ye shyne 
And lyk(j ruby ben your chekes rounde. 
Therwith ye ben so mery and so jocounde 
That at a revel whan that 1 see you daunce, ; 
It is an oynement unto my wounde, 
Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 

For though I wepe of tcr(!s ful a tyne, 9 
Yet may that wo myn herte nat confoiinde ; 
Your seemly voys that ye so smal out-twyne 
Maketh my thoght in joye and blis 
habounde. 

So curteisly I go, with love bounde. 

That to myself I sey, in my pcnaimcc, 

1. MS. Rawl. Poet. 163 omits the. 
ir. MS. reads semy ; and fynall (i.e. Jinal) 
ior small f according to Ske.at. 


Suffyseth me to love you Rosemounde, 
Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 

Nas never pyk walwd'd in galauntyne 
As I in h^ve am walwed and y-wDundc, 
For which ful oftc I of my-self dyvyne 
That I am trewe Tristam the secounde, 20 
My hxve may not refreyd Ixe nor afounde ; 
I brenne ay in an amorous plcsauncc. 

Do wheU you lyst, I wyl your thral be 
found e 

Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 
Tregentil. Chaucer. 


THE FORMER AGE 
(AP:TAS PRIMA) 

A HLISFUL lyf, a paisible and a sw'ele, 
Ledden tVic ])ejdcs in the former age ; 




THE FORMER AGE {ASTAS PRIMA) — FORTUNE 


They helde hem paied of fruites that they 
ete, 

Whiche that the feldes yave hem by usage, 
They ne were nat for-pampred with out- 
rage. 

U nknowen was the quern and eek themelle, 
They eten mast, hawes, andswych pounage, 
And dronken water of the coldc welle. 

Yit nas the ground nat wounded with 
the plough, 

But corn up-sprong, iinsowc of mannes 
hond, lo 

The which they gnodde and eete nat half 
y-nough ; 

No man yit knew the forwes of his lond ; 
No man the fyr out of the flynt yit fonde ; 
Unkorven and ungrobbed lay the vyne ; 
No man yit in the niorter spices grond 
To clarre, ne to sause of galcntyne. 

No mader welde, or wood no litesterc 
Neknew ; the flees was of his former he we ; 
No flessh ne wyste offence of egge or spere ; 
No coyn ne knew man which was fals or 
trewe ; 20 

Noshipyitkarf thewawesgreneand blewe ; 
No marchaunt yit ne felte outlandissh ware ; 
No trompes for the werres folk ne knewe, 
Ne towresheye and walles roundc or square. 

What sholde it han avaylcd to werreye ? 
Ther lay no profit, ther was tio richesse ; 
But cursed was the tyme, I dar wel seye, 
That men first dide hir swety besynesse 
To grobbe up metal lurkyng indarknesse, 
And in the ryvcrcs fyrst gemmes soghte ; 
Allas ! than sprong up al the cursednesse 
Of covetyse that fyrst our sorwc broughte ! 

Thise tyraunts putte hem gladly nat in 
pres 

No wyldnesse ne no busshes for to wynne. 
Ther poverte is, as seith Diogenes, 

Ther as vitaile is eek so skars and thinne, 
Thatnoght but mast or a])ples is ther-inne ; 
But ther as bagges been and fat vitaile 
Ther wol they gon and spare for no synne 
With al hir ost the cyte forto asayle. 40 

3. Both MSS. read the /mites. 

34. li reads places wyldnesse i Hh place 0/ 
wyldnesse. 


Yit were no paleis chaumbres, ne non 
halles ; 

In caves and [in] wodes softe and swete, 
Slepten this blissed folk wilhowte walles, 
On gras or leves in parfit joye and quiete ; 
No down of fetheres, ne no bleched shete 
Was kid to hem, but in seurtee they slepte. 
Hir hertes were al oon withoute galles, 
Everich of hem his feith to other kepte. 

Unforged was the hauberke and the 
plate ; 

The lambish peple, voyded of alle vyce, 50 
Hadden no fanta.sye to debate. 

But ech of hem wolde other wel cheryce ; 
No pride, non en\"ye, non avaryce. 

No lord, no taylage by no tyranye, 
Humblessc, and pes, good feith, the 
emperice, 


Yit was nat Jupiter the likerous. 

That first was fader of delicacye. 

Come in this world, ne Nembrot desyrous 
To reynen had nat maad his toures hye. 60 
Allas ! alias ! now may men wepe and 
crye ! 

hor in our dayes nis but covetyse, 

[And] dowblenesse, and tresoun, and 
envey, 

Poysoun, manslaughtre, and mordre in 
sondry wyse. 


FORTUNE 

Balades de insage sanz Peinture 
I. — Le Pleintif countre Fortune 

This wrecched worldes transmiitacioun. 
As wcle or wo, nowpovre and now honour, 
Without cn ordre or wys discrecioun 
Coverned is by Fortunes errour ; 

But natheles the lak of hir favour 

42. Both omit in before wodes. 

44. quiete is slurred so as to be practically 
monosyllabic or dissyllabic if the final vowel is 
pronounced. Cp. li. of D.\. 330 Medea. 

56. 'I'his line is wanting in the MSS. 

59. Newhroty Nimrod. 

63. Both omit first And. 
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FORTUNE 


Ne may not don me singen, though I dye. 

‘ lay tout perdu mon temps et mon labour 
For fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 

Yit is me left the light of my resoun 
To knowen frend fro fo in thy mirour. lo 
So muche hath yit thy whirlyng up and doun 
Y- taught me for to knowen in an hour. 

But trewely, no force of thy reddour 
To him that over him-self hath thcmaystrye 
My suffisaunce shal be my socour : 

For fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 

0 Socrates, thou stedfast champioun, 

She never mighte be thy tormentour ; 
Thou never dreddest hir oppressioun 

Ne in hir chere founde thou no savour. 20 
Thou knewe wel the deceit of hir colour 
And that hir nioste worshipe is to lye. 

1 know hir cek a fals dissimulour : 

For fynally. Fortune, I thee defye ! 

II. — La Respounse de Fortune 
A ll Pleintif 

No man is wrecched, but him-self it wene 
And he that hath him-self hath suffisaunce. 
Why seystow than I am to thee so kene 
That hast thy-self out of my governaunce? 
Sey thus : ‘Graunt mercy of thyn habound- 
aunce 

That thou hast lent or this.’ Why wol 
thou stryve ? 30 

What wostow yit how I thee wol avaunce ? 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 

I have thee taught divisioun bi-twene 
Frend of effect, and frend of countenaunce ; 
Thee nedeth nat the galle of noon hyene. 
That cureth yen derke fro hir penaunce ; 
Now seestow deer, that were in ignoraunce. 
Yit halt thyn ancre, and yit thou mayst 
arryve 

Ther boiintee berth the keye of my sub- 
staunce ; 39 

And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 

II. All but li read tumyn^iox whirlyng, 

30. All but li read Thou shall not stryve. 


How many have I refused to sustene 
Sin I thee fostred have in thy plesaunce ! 
Woltow than make a statute on thy quenc 
That I shal been ay at thyn ordinaunce ? 
Thou t)orn art in my regne of variaunce, 
Aboutc the wheel with other most thou 
dryve. 

My lore is bet than wikke is thygrevaunce: 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 

HI. — La Respounse du Pleintif 
couNTRE Fortune 

Thy lore I dampne, hit is adversitee. 

My frend maystow nat reven, blynd 
goddesse ! 50 

That I thy frendes knowe, I thanke it thee. 
Tak hem agayn, lat hem go lye on presse I 
The negardye in kepyng hir richesse 
Prenostik is thou wolt hir tour assayle ; 
Wikke appetyt comth ay before seknesse : 
In general, this reule may nat fixyle. 

IV. — La Respounse de Fortune 

COUNTRE LE PLEINTIF 

Thou pinches! at my mutabilitee, 

For I thee lento a drope of my richesse, 
And now me lyketh to withdrawe me. 
Why sholdestow my realtee oppresse ? 60 
The scemay ebbe and flowen more or lesse ; 
The welkne hath might to shyne, reyne 
or hayle ; 

Right so mol I kythen my brotelnesse ; 

In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lo, thexecucion of the magestee 
That al purveyeth of his rightwysnesse 
That same thyng ‘ Fortune ’ clepen ye. 

Ye blynde bestes, ful of lewediiesse ! 

The hcvene hath propretee of sikernesse; 
This world hath ever resteles travayle ; 70 
Thy lastc day is ende of myn intresse ; 

In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lenvoy de Fortune 

Princes, I prey you of your gentilesse 
Lat nat this man on me thus crye and 
pleyne, 

51. li to for it, 
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TRUTH— GENTILESSE—LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 


And I shal (juyte you your bisynesse 75 
At my requeste, as three of you or tweyne ; 
And but you list rcleve him of his pcyne, 
Prcyeth his beste frend, of his noblesse 
That to som bettre estat he may atteyne. 

TRUTH 

Balade de kon Conseyl 

Flee fro the prees, and dwelle withsoth- 
fastnesse 

Suffice unto thy thyng thoui^li hit be smal ; 
For hord hath hate and clymbyng tikel- 
nesse, 

Prees hath cnvye, and wele blent overal ; 
Savour no more than thee bihove shal ; 
Werk wel tliy-self, that other folk canst 
rede, 

And trouthe shal dclivcre, it is no drede. 

Tempest thee noght al croked to redresse 
In trust of hir that turneth as a l)al : 
Greet reste stant in litel besynesse ; 10 

An eek be war to sjioriie ageyn an al ; 
Stryve noght, as doth the crokke with the 
wal. 

Daunto thy -self, thatdauntestotheresdede, 
And trouthe shall delivere, it is no drede. 

That thee is sent, receyvc in buxumnesse, 
The wrastling for this worlde axeth a fal. 
Her nis non hoom, her nis but wildcrnessc. 
Forth, pilgrim, fortli ! Forth, beste, out 
of thy stal, 

Know thy contree, look up, thank God 
of al ; 

Hold the liyc wey, and lat thy gost thee 
lede, 20 

And trouthe shall delivere, it is no drede. 

Envoy 

Therfore, thou vache, leve thyn old 
wrecchodnessc 

Unto the world ; leve now to be thral ; 
Crye him mercy, that of his hy goodnesse 

76. Only in li. The meaning is doubtful. 

20. Hold the hye ivcy^ Harl. Fi Fo F Cx. Ti T-j 
Seld. l^eyr'e ihy lust; Kk Reull tin self. 

23. world is dissyllabic as in O.K. 


Made thee of noght, and in especial 
Draw unto him, and pray in general 
For thee, and eek for other, hevenlich 
mede ; 

And trouthe sliall delivere, it is no drede. 

Explicit le bon conseil de G, Chancer, 

GENTILESSE 

Moral Balade of Chaucer 

The firstestok and fader of gentilesse, — 
What man that clayrneth gcntil for to he 
Moste folwe his trace and alle his wittes 
dresse 

Vertu to sewe and vyces for to flee. 
For unto vertu longeth dignitee. 

And nought the revers, saufly dar I deme, 
Al were he mytre, croune, or diademe. 

This iirste stok was ful of right wysnesse, 
Treweof his word, sobre, pitous and free, 
Clene of his goste and loved besynesse, 10 
Ageynst the vyceof slouthe, inhonestee ; 
And but his heir love vertu, as dide he, 
lie nisnought gentil though he rirheseme, 
Al were he mitre, croune, or diademe. 

Vyce may wel be heyr to old richessc, 
But there may no man, as ye may wel 
see, 

Bequethe his heyr his vertuous noblesse ; 
That is appropred unto no degree. 

But to the firste Fader in magestec. 
That maketh his heyr him that wol him 
queme, ?o 

Al were he mytre, croune, or diademe. 


LAK OF STEDP'ASTNESSE 

Balade 

Som tyme this world was so stedfast and 
stable 

That mannes word was obligacioun. 

And now hit is so fals and deceivable 
That word and deed, as in conclusioun, 

T. A The yirst feuier and fountler; H fader 
and fynder ; Harl. fader fynder. 

2. T II C Ha. desireth; Add. coueyteth. 


630 



LENVOY DE CHAUCER A SCO GAN 


Ben no-thyng oon, for turned up so doun 
Is al this world through mode and wilful- 
iiesse 

That al is lost for lak of stcdfastncsse. 

What makcth this world to be so variable 
But lust that folk have in dissensioun ? 
For now adayes a man is holde unable lo 
But if he can, by som collusiouti, 

Don his neighbour wrong or oppressioun. 
What causeth this, but wilful wrccched- 
nessc 

That al is lost, for lak of stedfaslnesse ? 

Troulhe is put doun, resoun is holdeiifable, 
Vertii hath now no dominacioun, 

Bilee cxyled, no wyghl is mcrciablc. 
Through covetyse is blent discrecioiin ; 
Tlic world hath ma<l a permulacioun 
Fro right to wrong, fro frouthe to fikel- 
nesse, 

That al is lost, for lak of stedkistnesse. 

Lf.nvoy to King Richard 

O prince, desire for to be honourable, 
Cherish thy folk and hate extorcioiin ! 
Suffre no thyng, that may be reprevable 
To thyn estat, don in thy regioun. 

Shew forth thy swerd of castigacioun, 
Drcd Cod, do law, love trouthe and 
worthynesse, 

And dry VC thy folk ageyn to stcdfastncsse. 

Explicit, 


LENVOY DE CHAUCER A 
SCOGAN 

To-iirokkn been the statutes hyc in 
hevene. 

That creat were eternally to dure, 

Sith that I see the bryghte goddes scvenc 

5. Ct. F Harl. 7578 Is no lyhe; Add. 

A r nothin,^ like. 

lo. Tr. Th. Ct. F Add. Harl. jS7^J*'oramon(;^e 
us; Bann. Anion^i;;us noiv. 

17. Harl. 7578 C't. F man for %vygkt. 

28. Harl. 7578 Ct. F Tr. T'h. And wed. 


Mowe wepe and waylc, and passioun 
endure. 

As may in erthe a niortalc creature. 

Allas ! fro whennes may this thing pro- 
cedc ? 

Of whichc errour I deye almost for drede. 

By worde eterne whilom was it y-shape, 
That fro the fiftc cerclc, in no manerc, 
Ne myghle a drope of teres doun cschape. 
But now so wepeth Venus in hir spere, n 
That with hir teres she wol drenche us 
here. 

Allas, vSeogan I this is for thyn offence ! 
Thou causes! this deluge of pestilence. 

Hast thou not scyd in blaspheme of this 
goddes. 

Through pride, or through thy grete 
rckelnessc, 

Swich thing as in the lawe of love forbode 
is? 

That, for thy lady saw nat thy distressc, 
Therfor thou yavc hir up at Michclmessc ? 
Allas, Scogan ! of olde folk nc yonge, 20 
Was never erst Scogan blamed for his 
tonge. 

Thou drowc in scorn Ciipide cek to 
recorde 

Of thilke rebel word that thou hast spoken. 
For which he wol no longer be thy lord. 
And, Scogan, thogh his bowe Ije nat 
broken, 

He wol nat with his arwesbeen y-wroken 
On thee, ne nie, ne noon of our figure ; 
We shulof him haveneythcr hurte ne cure. 

Now certes, frend, I drede of thyn 
unhappe, 

Leste for thy gilte the wreche of love 
procede 30 

On alle hem that ben hore and rounde of 
shape. 

That ben .so lykly folk in love to specie. 
Than shul we for our labour han no mede ; 
But wcl I wot, thou wilt answere and seye, 

‘ Loo, thcffdcGrisellist to rymeand pleye!’ 

4. -ivepc and ivay/e. Probably a reference to 
the heavy rains and floods of 1 393. 
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THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 


Nay, Scogan, say not so, for I mexcuse, 
God helpe me so ! in no ryme doutelees, 
Ne thynke I never of sleep to wake my 
muse, 38 

That rusteth in my shethe stille in pees ; 
While I was yong I ptit hir forth in prees ; 
But al shal jxisscn that men prose or rymc, 
Take every man his turnc as for his tynie. 

Envoy 

Scogan, that knelest at the stremes hede 
Of grace, of allc honour, and worthy- 
nesse ! 

In thende of which streme I am dul as 
dede, 

Forgete in solitarie wildernessc ; 

Yet, Scogan, thenke on Tullius kynde- 
ncsse ; 

Mynne thy fiend ther it may fructifyc, 
Far-wcl, and lok thou never eft love defyo. 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

1 

There nys so hy comfort to my 
plesaunce, 

Whan that I am in any hevynesse, 

As for to have leyser of remembraunce 
Upon the manhod and the worthynesse. 
Upon the trouth and on the stcdfistncsse 
Of him whos I am al, whil I may dure. 
Ther oghte blame me no creature, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilesse. 

In him is bountee, wysdom, govern- 
aunce, 9 

Wei more then any mannes wyt can gesse ; 
For grace hath wold so ferforth him 
avaunce. 

That of knyghthodc he is parfit richesse ; 
Honour honourcth him for his noblesse ; 
Therto so well hath formed him Nature. 
That I am his for ever, I him assure, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilesse. 

And not-withstandyng al his sufhsaunce 
His gentil herte is of so greet humblesse 

47. Tullius kyndenesse^ .a reference to M, 
Tullius Cicero’s De Amicitia, 


To me in word, in werk, in contenaunce, 
And me to serve is al his besynesse, 20 
That I am set in verrey sikirnesse. 

Thus oghte I blesse wel myn aventure, 
Sith that him list me serven and honoure, 
For every wyght preiseth his gentilesse. 

II 

Now certes. Love, hit is right covenable. 
That men ful dere bye the noble thyng. 
As wake a-bedde, and fasten at the table, 
Wepyng to laughe and singe in com- 
pleynyng, 

And doun to caste visage and lokyng, 29 
Often to chaungen hewc and countenaunce, 
JMeyne in slepyng, and dremen at the 
daunce, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

Talousye be hanged by a cable ! 

She woUle al knowe through her espying. 
Ther doth no wyght nothyng so rcsonable, 
That al nys harm in her ymagynyng. 
Thus dere abought is Love in his yevyng, 
Which ofte he yiveth withouten ordyn- 
aunce, 

As sorw ynogh, and litel of plesaunce, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 40 

A litel tyme his yift is agreable, 

But ful encomberous is the usyng ; 

For subtil jalosye, the dcceyvable, 

Ful often-tyme causeth dcstourbyng. 
Thus be we ever in drede and sufferyng ; 
Innouncerteyn we languisshe in pcnaunce, 
And han ful often many an harde mys- 
chaunce, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

III 

But certes, Love, I sey not in such wyse, 
That for tescape out of your lace I mente. 
For Isolonge have been in your servyse, 51 
That for to lete of, wol I never assente. 
No fors ! thogh jalousye me tormente ; 
Sufficeth me to see him when I may ; 
And therfor certes to myn endyng-day. 
To love him best, ne shal I never repente. 

31. Granson plaindrc en dormant; MSS. 
pleye. 
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LENVOY DE CHAUCER A BUKTON , 


And certes, Love, whan I me wel avyse 
On any estat that man may represente, 
Then have ye maked me, through your 
franchise, 59 

Chese the beste that ever on crthe wente. 
Now love wel, herle, and look thou never 
stcnte, 

And let the jelouse put it in assay. 

That for no pcyne wol I not sey nay ; 

To love him best, ne shal I never rcpente. 

Ilerte, to thee hit oghtc y-nogh suffysc 
That Love so hy a grace to thee sente 
To chese the worthiest in alle wyse. 

And most agreable unto myn entente. 
Seche no ferther, ncyther way ne wente, 
Sith I have suflisaunce unto my pay, — 70 
Thus wol I ende this coinpleynt or lay, 
To love him beste ne shal 1 ncvei repente. 

Lenvoy 

Princess ! receyveth this Coinpleynt in 
gree, 

Unto your excellent l)enignilee. 

Direct after my litel suffisaunce. 

P'or eld, that in my spirit dulleth me, 
ffath of endyting al the subtilte 

Wel ny bereft out of my rcmembraunce ; 
And eek to me hit is a greet penaimce, 
Syth rym in English hath swich scarsitco, 
To folwe word by word the curiositee 81 
Of Graunson, flour of hem that make 
in Fraunce ! 


LENVOY DE CHAUCER A 
BURTON 

The counseil of Chaucer touch- 
iN(; Mariagk, \yhich was sknt 
TO Bukton 

My maister Bukton, whan of Criste 
our kyng 

Was axed, What is trouthc or sothfast- 
nesse ? 

82. Sir Oto de Graunsoii, a knight of Savoy, 
received an annuity from Richard II. in 1393 for 
services to the king. 


He nat a word answerdc to that axyng. 
As who sailh, ‘No man is al trewe,* I 
gesse. 

And therfor, thogh I highte to expresse 
The sorwe and wi> that is in mariage, 

I dar not wryle of hit no wikkednesse, 
Lest I my-self fallc eft in swich dotage. 

I wol nat seyn how that hit is the 
cheyne 

Of Sathanas, on which he gnaweth 
ever ; 10 

But I dar seyn, were he out of his 
peyne, 

As by his wille he wolde be bounde 
never. 

But thilke doted fool that eft hath lever 
V-cheyned be than out of prison crepe, 
God Icte him never fro his wo dissever, 
Ne no man him bewayle thogh he wepe ! 

But yit, lest thou do worse, lak a wyf ; 
Bet is to wedde than brenne in worse 
wysc. 

But thou shalt have sorwe on thy flessh, 
thy lyf, 

And ben thy wyves thral, as seyn these 
wyse, 20 

And if that holy writ may nat suffyse, 
Experience shal thee techc, so may happe. 
That thee were lever to be lake in Fryse 
Than eft to fallc of weddyng in the trap^xj. 

Envoy 

This litel writ, j^roverbes, or figure 
I sende you, tak kepe of hit, I rede : 
Unwys is he that can no wele endure. 

If thou be siker, put thee nat in drede. 
The Wyf of Bathe I pray yow that ye 
rede 

Of this matere that we have on honde. 30 
Ciod graunte you your lyf frely to Icdc 
In fredom ; for fill hard is to be bonde. 

Explicit. 

23. Ftyse, An expedition in which Knglishmen 
took part was launched against Friesland in 1396. 
The Fricslanders refused to ransom their country- 
men when captured, so no exchange was possible, 
which gives force to Chaucer’s line. 
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DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


THE COMPLEYNT OF 
CHAUCER TO HIS PURSE 

To you, my purse, and to noon other wyght 
Compleyne I, for ye be my huiy dere ! 
I am so sory now that ye been light ; 

For, certes, ]3ut ye make me hcvy chere. 
Me were as leef be leyd upon my bcrc, 
For whiche unto your mercy thus I crye, — 
Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

Now voucheth sauf this day, or hit be 
nyfiht, 8 

That I of you the blisful soim may here, 
Or see your colour lyk the sr)nne bright, 
That of yelownesse hadde never pere. 
Ye be my lyf ! ye V^e myn hertes store ! 
Quene of comfort and of good companye ! 
Beth hcvy ageyn, or elles mot I dye. 

Now, purse, that be to me my lyves light 
And saveour, as doun in this worlde 
here, 

Out of this toun help me throgh your 
myght, 

Syn that ye wole not been my tresorere ; 
For I am shave as nye as is a frere. 19 

iq. as h a, Harl. 7333 P A.<ld. Had. 2251 a/s 
nyg/ic as any ; Ff shave as ys any. 


But yet I pray unto your curtesy c, 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

L’Envoye he Chaucer 

O conquerour of Brutes Albioun, 

Which that by lyne and free eleccioun 
Ben verray kyng, this song to you 1 
sende. 

And ye that mo wen al myn harm amende. 
Have mynde upon my supplicacioun ! 


PROVERBE OF CHAUCER 

I 

What shul these clothes thus many- 
folde, 

Lo, this hote somers day ? 

After greet heet cometh colde ; 

No man caste his pilche away. 

II 

Of al this worlde the large compas 
Hit wol not in myn armes tweyne ; 
Whoso mochel wol embrace, 

Li tel therof he shal distreyne. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


mp:rciles beaute 

A Triple Roundel 

I 

Your yen two wol sloe me sodenly ; 

I may the beautee of hem not sustene. 

So woundeth hit thrtmgh-out my hertekene. 

And but your word wol helen hastily 
My hertes wounde, while that hit is grene. 

I. P reads Vo7ure two Imt cp. 11. 6 and ii. 
3 . through‘OHt, out is in the margin. 


\'our yen two wol slee me sodenly ; 

1 may the beautee of hem not sustene. 

Upon my trouthe I scy you feithfully 

That ye ben of my lyf and deeth the 
({uenc ; 

Ft)r with my deeth the trouthe shal be 
sene. 10 

Your yen two wol slee me sodenly ; 

I may the beautee of hem not sustene. 
So wonndeth it through-out my herte 
kene. 
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BALADE—COMPLEYNT DAMOUPS . 


II 

So hath your ])cautee fro your herte chaced 
Pitee, that me ne availeth uot to pleyne ; 
For Daunger halt your mercy in his cheyne. 

(hltlesniydecththus hanyeme purchaccd ; 

I sey you sooth, me nedcth not to feyne ; 
So hath your beautee fro your hcrtc 
chaced 19 

Pitec, that me ne a\aileth not to pleyne. 

Allas ! that nature hath in you compassed 
So greet beautee, that no man may atteyne 
To mercy, though he stervefor the peyne. 
So hath your beautee fro your herte 
chaced 

Pitee, that me ne availeth not to pleyne; 
For Daunger halt your mercy in his 
cheyne, 

III 

Sin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to ben in his prison lene ; 
Sin I am free, I counte him not a bene. 

lie may answere, and seye this or that ; 30 
I do no fors, I speke right as I mcne. 

Sin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to ben in his prison lene. 

Love hath mynarney-strikeoutof his sclat, 
And he is strike out of my bokes dene 
For evermo ; [thcr] is non other mene. 
Sin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to ben in his prison lene ; 
Sin 1 am free, I counte him not a bene. 

Explidt, 

BALADE 

Against Woman Unconstan 

Madame, for your newe-fingelnessc 
Many a servaunt have ye put t)ut of grace. 
I take my leve of your unstedfastnesse, 
For wcl I wot, whyl ye have lyves space, 

36. P this is ; Skeat thcr is. 

V Ct. Stowe’s ed. of your, 

4. Ct. Stowe’s ed. to hue hauc ; Harl. tyne 
and space. 


Ye can not love ful half yeer in a place ; 

To newe thyng your lust is ay so kene ; 

In stede of blew, thus may ye were al 
grene. 

Right as a mirour nothyng may enpresse 

But, lightly as it cometh, so mot it pace, 

So fareth your love, your werkcs bereth 
witnesse. 10 

Ther is no feith that may your herte 
embrace ; 

But, as a wedercok, that turneth his face 

With every wynd, ye fare, and that is sene ; 

In stede of blew, thus may ye were al grene. 

Ye might be shryned, for your brotclnessc, 

Bet than Dalyda, Creseide, or Candace ; 

For ever in chaiingyng slant your 
sikernesse. 

That tache may no wyght fro your 
herte a race ; 

If ye lese oon, ye can wtI tweyn purchace ; 

Al light for somer, ye W'oot wcl what I 
mcne, 

In stede of blew, 1 h us may ye w' ere al grene. 

Explidt. 


COMPLEYNT DAMOIIKS 

I, WHICH that am the sorwdulleste man 
That in this world was ever yil lyvynge 
And leest recoverer of him-selven can 
Beginne thus my deedly compleynynge 
On bir, that may to lif and decth me 
brynge. 

Which hath on me no mArcy ne no 
re w the 

That love hir best, but sleeth me 
for my trcwthc. 

6 . Ct, Harl. ever so; Stowe’s ed. (156*) 
omits so. 

8 . Ct. Harl. Stowe that 7wthyng. 

16. Ct. bettir, rest better. Dalyda, Dehlah. 
Creseide, the heroine of Chaucer’s Troihts. 
Candace, Queen Candace, who tricked Alex- 
ander. 

17. stani, all stondeth. 

4. F 13 insert right before th% 4 ,s. 


635 



DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


Can I noght doon ne seye that may you 
lyke? 

Ne, certes, now, alias ! alias ! the while ! 
Your plesaunce is to laughen whan I syke, 
And thus yc me from all my blisse exile. 
Ye han me cast in thilkc spitous ile 12 
Thcr never man on ly ve ne mighte astcrtc ; 
This have I for I love you beste, swcte 
herte ! 

Sooth is, that wel I woot, by lyklinesse, 
If that it were a thing possible to do 
For to acomptc your beautee and good- 
nesse 

I have no wonder Ihogh ye do me wo ; 
Sith I, Ihunworthiest that may ride or go 
Durste ever thynken in so hy a place, 20 
What wonder is, thogh ye do me no grace? 

Allas ! thus is my lif brought to an ende, 
My deeth, I see, is my conclusioun ; 

I may wel singe ‘ in sory tyme I spendc 
My lif’ ; that song may have confusioim ! 
For mercy, pitee, and deep affeccioun, 

1 sey for me, for al my deedly chcre, 

Alle thise diden, in that, me love you dere. 

And in this wyse and in dispaire I lyvc 
In love ; nay, but in dispaire I dye ! 30 

But shal I thus you my deeth for-yive, 
That caiiscles doth me this sorwe drye ? 
Ye, certes, I ! For she of my folye 
Hath nought to done, although she 
do me sterve ; 

Hit is not with hir wil that I hir serve ! 

8. Harl. otn. doon ; F B doon to seyn that yow 
may like. 

9. So all MSS. Ne is the strong accented nega* 
tive. 

14. F B ona. beste. 

16. TTarl. om. that. 

20. F ncuer; perhaps rightly. 

22. F myschefe; B mysche/Km 7 ny lif. 

24. F oni. all after tynic. 

25 fT. B reads : 

that sonj? is iny confusyouni 
For mercy and pite and iny s.duacioun, 

I sey for me, I have noun feltc. 

All thes diden me in disjieire to njclte. 

F om. all after in 1 . 2s. 

26. F om. and before J>iiee and all after second 
and. 

27. F oni. all after me. 

28. F om. all after diden. 

31. F ihanne for thus. 


Than sithen I am of my sorwe the cause, 
And sith that I have this, withoute hir 
reed, 

Than may I seyn, right shortly in a clause. 
It is no blame unto hir womanheed. 
Though swich a wrecche as I be for hir 
deed ; 40 

Yit alwey two thinges doon me dye, 

That is to seyn, hir beautee and rnyn ye. 

So that algates she is the verray rote 
Of my disese, and of my dethe also ; 

For with oon word she mighte be my bote, 
If that she vouched sauf for to do so. 

But than is hir gladnesse at my wo ? 

It is hir wone plesaunce for to take. 

To seen hir servaunts dyen for hir sake ! 

But certes, than is al my wonderyng — 50 
Sithen she is the fayrest creature 
As to my dom that ever was lyvyng, 

The benignest and beste eek that nature 
Hath wrought or shal, whyl that the 
world may dure, — 

Why that she lefte pitee so behynde ? 

It was, y-\vys, a greet defaut in kynde. 

Yit is al this no lak to hir, pardee, 

But Cod or nature hem sore wolde I blame ; 
l'"or, though she shewc no pitee unto me, 
Sithen that she doth othere men the same, 
I ne oughte to despise my lady’s game ; 
It is hir pley to laugh when that men syketh, 
And I assente, al that hir list and lyketh ! 

Yit wolde I, as I dar, with sorwful herte 
Bisechc un-to your meke womanhede 
That I now dorstemysharpesorwessmerte 
Shewe by worde that ye wolde ones rede 

36. Harl. sith for sithen. 

37. F B sithen for sith and om. that. 

43. F h oni. the. 

44. B om. second of. 

45. F B a for oon. 

48. B ins to before plesaunce. 

49. B semiauntc. 

51. B .Sith. 

55. F B all for so. 

57. F B om. al. 

58. F B om. sore. 

62. H.irl. otn. hir. F B om. that. 

64. Harl. Yeo for Yit. 

66. F B om. now. Harl. skoures for sorwes^ 
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BALADE OF COMPLEYNTE — BA LADE THAT CHAUCIER MADE 


The coinpleynt of me, which ful sore I drede 
That I have seid here, through inyn 
unconnynge, 

In any worde to your displesynge. 70 

Lothest of anything that ever was loth 
Were me, as wysly God my soule save ! 
To seyn a thyng through which ye 
mighte be wroth ; 

And, to that day that I be leyd in grave, 
A trewer servaunt shulle ye never have ; 
And, though that I on you have pleyned 
here, 

Foryiveth it me, myn owne herte dere ! 

Ever have I been, and shal, how-so I 
wendc 

Outher to lyve or dye, your humble 
trewe ; 

Ye been to me my gynnyng and myn 
ende, 80 

Sonne of the sterre so bright and clere 
of hewe, 

Alwey in oon to love you freshly ncwe, 
By God and by niytrouthe, is myn entente; 
To lyve or dye, 1 wol it never repente ! 

This coinpleynt on seynt Valentynes day, 
Whan every foughel cliesen shal his make, 
To hir whos I am hool, and shal alwey, 
This woful song and this compleynt I 
make, 

That never yit wolde me to mercy take ; 
And yit wol I evermore hir serve 90 
And love hir best, although she do me 
sterve. 

Explicit. 

68. Harl. the which I fullc, etc. 

69. Harl. unknLTivynge. F K om. here and 
myn. 

70. This line seems short unless worde is 
dissyllabic, which is improbable; cp. 11, 31, 41, 
47, 86, 90, which are short in all MSS, 

71. F Lotke for Lothest, 

77. Harl. myne oune lady so dere. 

81. F B ouer(puyr) the sterre bright qf hc^ve. 

82. Harh A nd / ay oon. 

83. F B ins. this before is. 

86. If fonghel (fowl) is not dissyllabic this is 
another nine-syllabled line. F soule^ B foule, 

87. F B om. hool. 

91. F though for although. 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNTE 

CoMPLKYNE ne coude, ne mighte myn 
herte never 

Mypeynes halve, ne what torment I have, 
Though that I sholde in your presence 
ben ever, 

My hertes lady, as wisly he me save 
That bountee made, beautce list to grave 
In your persone, and bad hem bolhein-fere 
Ever tawayte, and ay be wher ye were. 

As wisly he gye alle my joyes here 
As I am yoiires, and to you sad and trewe, 
And ye, my lif and cause of my good chere 
And deeth also, whan ye my peynes ncwe, 
My worldcs joye, whom I wol serve 
and sewe, 12 

My heven hool, and al my suffisaunce. 
Whom for to serve is set al my plesaunce. 

Bcseching yow in my most humble wyse 
Tacceptc in worth this litel povre dyte 
And for my trouthe my service nat despyte, 
Myn observaunce eck have nat in despyse, 
Ne yit to long to suffren in this plyte, 

I you bcseche, myn hertes lady dere, 20 
Sith I you serve, and so will yeer by yere. 


BALADE THAT CHAUCIER 
MADE 

So hath myn herte caught in remembraunce 
Your beautee hool and stedfast govern- 
aunce, 

Your vertues alle and your hie noblesse, 
That you to serve is set al my plesaunce. 
So we\ me liketh your womanly 
contenaunce. 

Your fresshe felures and your comlynesse. 
That whiles I lyve, myn herte to his 
maistresse 

16. MS. 

20. dere, M S. here by mistake. 

3. MS. al for alle. 
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A TREA TISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


PART I 


You hath wel chose in trewepers^veraunce 
Never to chaunge for no maner distresse. 

And sith [that] I shal do this observaunce 
A1 my lif [long] withouten displesaunce, 
You for to serve with al my besyncsse. 
And have me somwhat in your 
souvenaunce, 13 

My woful hcrte suffreth greet duresse, 

^ And [hoveth humblely] with al sym- 
plcsse ; 

My wyl 1 C()n forme to your ordynaunce 
As you best list, mypeynes for to redresse; 

Goiisidryng eek how I hange in balauncc, 
In your service, swich lo ! is my chaunce, 
Abidyng grace whan that your gentilnesse, 
Of my grete wo listeth don allcggeaunce, 

8. AtS. iricz'c, 

10. ATS. om. iJini. 

TT. ATvS. om. lon^^. 

15. ATS. And how humbly. 


A TREATISE ON 

Lyte Lowys my sone, I aperceyve wel 
by certeyne evydenccs ihyn abilite lo 
lerne sciences touching n ombres and 
jiroporciouns ; and as wol considre I thy 
bisy praier in special to lerni the Tretys 
of the Astrelabie. Than for as mt)chel 
as a philosofre saith, ‘ he wrappith him 
in his frende, that condescend ith to the 
rightfull praiers of his frende,’ therefoie 
have I yeven the a suffisant Astrolabie as 
for ourc ori/onte compowned after the 
latitude of Oxenforde ; upon which, by 
mediacioun of this litel tretys, I propose to 
teehe the a certein nombre of conclusions 
pertcynyng to the same instrument. I scie 
a certein of conclusions for thre causes. 

I’j AIj IB2 have title Ilrede ajid milke for 
children. 

a. Ri Al add the werkynge of before ei sufi- 
sant. 


And wyth yourpiteemesom wyseavaunce, 
In fill rebatyng of myn hevynesse, 23 
And thynketh by resoun that womanly 
noblesse 

Shulde nat desire for til do the outrance 
Thcr as she fyndeth non unbuxomnesse. 

Lknvoye 

Auctour of norture ! Lady of picsaunce ! 
Soveraigne of beautee ! flour of woman- 
hede, 

Take ye non hede unto my ignoraunce. 
But this receyvetli of your goodlihede, 
Thenkyng that 1 have caught in 
remembraunce, 

Your beautee hool, your stedfa.st 
governaunce. 

24. Perhaps A nd should he Me^ otherwise the 
construction of this stan 7 a, like that of the pre* 
( eding one, is very loose. 

29. 7 h>lY'jjr should probably be Taketh; cp. 
7 eceyveth in ne.xt line. 


THE ASTROLABE 

The first cause is this : truste wel that alle 
the conclusions that han be founde, or 
cllys possibly might be founde in so noble 
an instrument as is an Astrelabie ben 
unknowe parfitly to eny mortal man in 
this regioun, as I suppose. Another cause 
is this, that sothly in any tretis of the 
Astrelabie that I have scyn there besomme 
conclusions that wol not in alle thinges 
parformen her bihestes; andsommeofhem 
ben to harde to thy tendir age of x ycre to 
conccyvc. [5] 

This tretis, divided in 5 parties, wol 1 
shewc the under full light rculcs and naked 
wordes in Englisshc, for I^tyn canst thou 

5. and sonmie of hem^ etc. , i.e. the third cause. 

5. to thy, etc., R] to imderstonde and to con- 
ceyzte to the tender a>;e cf]>e. 

5. naked, simple ; cp. Shak. Two Gent. II 
iv. 142. 



PART I 


A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


7-26 


yit but small, my litel sone. But nathcles 
suffisc to the these trewc conclusions in 
Englisshe as wel as sufficith to these noble 
clerkes Grekes these same conclusions in 
Greke ; and to Arabiens in Arabike, and 
to lewes in Ebrewe, and to the Latyn folk 
in Latyn ; whiche Latyn folke had hem 
first oiite of othcre dy verse langages, and 
writen hem in her owne tunge, that is to 
seyn in Latyn. And god woot that in 
alle these langages and in many moo ban 
these conclusions ben suffisantly lernedand 
taught, and yit by diverse reulcs; right as 
diverse pathes leden diverse folke the right 
way to Rome. Now wol I preie mekely 
every discret persone that redith or herith 
this litel trclys to have my rude endityng 
for excused, and my superfluitc of wordes, 
for two causes. The first cause is for that 
ciiriouse endityng and harde sentence is 
fill hevy at onys for such a childe to lerne. 
And the secunde cause is this, that sothly 
me semith better to writen un-to a childe 
twyes a gode sentence, than he forgetc 
it onys. fn] 

And Lowys, yf so be that I shewe the 
in my light Englisshe as trew'e conclusions 
touching this mater, and not oonly as trewc 
but as many and as subtile conclusiouns, 
as ben shewid in Latyn in eny commune 
tretys of the Astrelabie, konne me the more 
thankc. And preie god save the king, 
that is lorde of this language, and alle that 
him feithe berith and obeicth, evcriche in 
his degre, the more and the lasse. But 
considre wel that I ne usurpe not to have 
founden this W'erkc of my labour or of myn 
engyn. I nam but a Icwde compilator of 
the labour of olde astrologiens, and have 
it translatid in myn Englisshe oonly for thy 
doctrine. And with this swerde shal I 
slecn envie. [15] 

Prim a pars. — The firste partie of this 
tretys shal reherse the figures and the 
membres erf thyn Astrelabie by cause that 
thou shalt have the gretter knowing of 
thyn owne instrument. 

Sectinda pars. — The secunde partie shal 
techen the worken the verrey practik of 

7. supficUh. We should expect sitjffice^ cp. 13. 


the forscide conclusiouns as ferforth and 
as narwe as may be shewed in so small an 
instrument portatif aboute. For wel woot 
every astrologien that small ist fraccions ne 
wol not be shewid in so small an instrument 
as in subtile tables calculeil for a cause. 

Tertia pars . — The thirde partie shal 
contene diverse tables of longitudes and 
latitudes of sterres fixe for the Astrelabie, 
and tables of the declinacions of the sonne, 
and tables of longitudes of citees and 
townes ; and tables as well for the gover- 
naiince of a clokke, as forto fynde the 
altitude meridian; and many a-nothir 
notable conclusioun after the kalenders of 
the reverent clerkes, frere I. Somer and 
frerc N. Lenne. [20] 

Quart a pars. — The fourthe j^artie shal 
ben a Theorike to declare the moevyng of 
the celestiall bodies with the causes. The 
whiche fourthe partie in speciall shal 
shewen a table of the verrey moeving of 
the mono from houre to hourc every day 
and in every signe after thyn almenak. 
Upon whiche table ther folew'cth acanoun 
suffisant to teche as w^el the manere of the 
worchyngc of the same conclusioun as to 
knowc in oure orizonte with whiche degre 
of the zodiak that the mone ariseth in any 
latitude, and the arisyng of any jdancte 
after his latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 

Qiiiuia pars . — The fifthe partie shal be 
an Introductorie, after the statutes of oure 
doctours, in whiche thou maist lerne a gret 
parte of the gcnerall rewles of thcorik in 
astrologie. In whiche fifthe partie shalt 
thou fynden tables of cquaciouns of houses 
after the latitude of Oxenforde ; and tables 
of dignitces of planetes, and othcre notefull 
thinges, yf God wol vouche saaf and his 
Moder the Maide moo then I bchete. [25] 

Part I 

JIe7‘€ hegymneth the (icsc?dpcioun of the 
Astralabie 

I. Aumtlus. — Thyn Astrolabie hatha 
ringe to putlen on the thombe of thi right 

18. sntallist, l’>i R3 the smale ; Ay Ro smate. 

25. Chaucer abandoned his task before he had 
htiishcd Part II. 
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honde in taking the height of thinges. And 
take kepe, for from henes forthward I wol 
clepen the heigh te of any thinge that is 
taken by the rewle ‘the altitude ’ withoiite 
moo wordes. 

2. A?isa. — This ryngc renneth in a 
maner toret fast to the moder of thyn 
Astrclabie in so rowme a space that it 
distourbith not the instrument to hangen 
after his right centre. 

3. Mate 7 \ — The Moder of thin Astre- 
labye is Ihikkcst plate perccd with a large 
hool, that resceivelh in hir wombe the 
thynne plates compowned for diverse 
clymates and thy reel shapen in manere 
of a nett or of a webbe of a loppe. 

4. This moder is divided on the bakhalf 
with a lync that comcth descending fro the 
ringe doim to the netherist bordurc. The 
whiche lyne, fro the forscide ringe unto 
the centre of the large hool ainidde, is 
clepid the Southe Lyne, or ellis the I^yne 
Meridional. And the reinenaunt of this 
lyne doun to the bordureisclepidtheNorth 
Lyne, or ellis the Lyne of Midnyght. [32] 

5. Overthwart this forseide longe lyne 
ther crossilh him a-nother lyne of the same 
lengthe from est to west. Of the whiche 
lyne, from a litcl cros ( 4- ) in the bordure 
unto the centre of the large hool, is clepid 
the Est Lyne, or ellis the Lyne Orientale. 
And the remenaunt of this lyne, fro the 
forseide centre unto the bordure, is clepid 
the West Lyne, or ellis the Lync Occi- 
dcntale. Now hast thou here the foure 
quarters of thin Astrolabie divided after 
the foure principalcs plages or quarters of 
the firmament. 

6. The c.st syde of thyn Astrolabie is 
clepid the right syde, and the west syde 
is clepid the lefte syde. Forgete not 
thys, litel Lowys. Puttc the rynge of 
thyn Astrolabie upon the thombe of thi 
right honde, and than wol his right side 

30, In early editions and A2 § 3 is piecedcd by 
a gloss, on mater. 

30. ihikkest plate (late MSS. the ihikkest^ etc.), 
like s mat list Jraccions^ iS, seems to be a 
Latinism, and to mean ‘ vciy thick pl.ate.' 

35. centre is reading of Rj Kg; I’l hool^ Ai B2 
Br. Edd. oriental^ Mi Ddi have +. 


be toward thi liftc side, and his lefte side 
wol be toward thy right side. Take this 
rewle generall, as wel on the bak as on 
the wombe syde. Upon the ende of this 
est lyne, as 1 first scide, is marked a litel 
cros ( 4- ) where as evere moo generaly is 
considerid the entring of the first degre in 
whiche the sonne ariselh. [40J 

7. Fro this litel cros ( 4- ) up to the ende 
of the Lyne Mcridionall, under the rynge, 
shall thoufynden the bordure divided wit 90 
degrees ; and by that same proporcioun 
is every quarter of thin Astrolabie divided. 
Over the whiche degrees there ben 
noumbres of Augrym that divider! thilke 
same degres fro 5 to 5 } as shewith by longe 
strikes bitwene. Of whiche longe strikes 
the space bitwene contenith a myle wey, 
and every degre t)f the bordure conteneth 4 
minutes, this to seicn mynutes of an houre. 

8. Under the compas of thilke degrees 
ben writen the names of the Twelve 
Signes : as Aries, Taurus, (iemini, Cancer, 
Leo, Virgo, Libra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, 
Capricoriitis, Aquarius, Pisces. And the 
nombre of the degrees of thoo signes be 
writen in augrym above, and with longe 
divisiouns fro 5 to 5, dyvidid fro tyme that 
thesigneentrith unto the last ende. [45] But 
understonde wel that these degres of signes 
ben everiche of hem considred of 60 
mynutes, and every mynute of 6osecundes, 
and so fiirtlie into smale fraccions infinite, 
as saith Alkabucius. And therfore knowe 
wel that a degre of the bordure contenith 4 
minutes, andadegre of a signe conteneth 60 
minutes, and have this in mynde. 

9. Next this folewith the Cercle of the 
Daies, that ben figured in manere of degres 
that contenen in nombre 365, dividid also 
with longe strikes fro 5 to 5, and the nombre 
in augrym writen under that cercle. 

10. Next the cercle of the daies folewith 
the Cercle of the Names of the Monthes, 
that is to sayn lanuarius, Februarius, 
Marcius, Aprilis, Maius, lunius, lulius, 
Augustus, September, October, November, 
December. The names of these monthes 


43. myle 7 (fay, 20 minutes ; cp. Tales^ A 3637, 
for tcmporcil use of furlong. 
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were clepid somme for her propirtees 
and somme by statutes of lordes Arabiens, 
somme by othre lordes of Rome. [50] 
Eke of these monthes as liked to Iiilius 
Cesar and to Cesar Augustus somme were 
compouned of diverse nombres of daies, 
as lulie and August. Than hath lanuarie 
31 daies, Februarie 28, Marche 31, Aprill 

30, May 3 1 , lunius 30, Julius 3 1 , Augustus 

31, September 30, October 31, November 
30, December 31. Nalheles all though 
that Julius Cesar toke 2 daies oute of 
Feverer and putte hem in his monthe of 
Juyll, and Augustus Cesar clepid the 
monthe of August after his name and 
ordeined it of 31 daies, yit truste vvel that 
the sonne dwellith therfore nevere the 
morenelasse inoon signe than in a-nother. 

1 1. Thanfolewen the names of the JJoly 
Daies in the Kalender, and next hem the 
lettres of the A J3 C on whiche thei fallen. 

1 2. Next the forseidc cercleofthe A IJ C, 
under the crosse lyne, is marked the Skale 
in manere of 2 squyres, or ell is in manere 
of laddres, that serveth by his 12 pointes 
and his dyvisiouns of ful many a subtile 
conclusioun. Of this forseidc skale fro the 
crosse lyne unto the verrey angle is clepid 
Umbra Recta, or ellis Umbra Extensa, and 
the nethir partie is clepid Umbra Versa. 

13. Regtila. — Than hast thou a brode 
Reule, that hath on either ende a square 
plate perced wit cerlcin holes, s<;mme more 
and somnje lasse, to receyve the stremes of 
the sonne by day, and eke by mediacioun 
of thin eye to knowc the altitude of sterres 
by night. [57] 

14. Axis, — Than is there a large I^yn 
in manere of an ext re, that goth thorugh 
the hole that halt the tables of the clymates 
and the riet in the wombe of the moder. 

Equus, — Thonigh whiche i:>yn ther goth 

50. were clepid, Ih were clepid thu\' ; Aj K3 
ben consideryd ; Ri were yci'Cn ; Br. Edd. 
ther names. 

50. lordes Arabiens, Rg (var.) c/c?'hys ; Iw 

Arabiens ; Rj I3r. Edd. Plmperours. 

53. The scribe of Bj inserts Latin note showing 
incorrectness of Chaucer’s statement. 

56. Chaucer or first copyist has made mistake 
here, the name of the lower part being the Umbra 
Recta, that of the upright one Umbra Versa. 
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a litel wegge, whiche that is clepid the 
IJors, that streynith all these parties to 
hepe. Thys forscide grcle pyn in manere 
of an extre is ymagyned to be the Pool 
Artik in thyn Astralabie. [60] 

15* Secunda pars cistrolabii: V'enter , — 
The wombe syde of thyn Astrelabie is also 
divided with a longc croys in 4 quarters 
from est to west, fro southc to northe, fro 
right syde to leftc side, ai is the bak- 
sidc. 

16. The bordnre of whiche wombe side 
is divided fro the point of the est lyne unto 
the point of the southc lyne under the ringe 
in 90 degrees ; and by that same propor- 
cioun is every quarter divided, as is the 
bak side. That amountith 360 degrees. 
And understonde wel that degres of this 
bordure ben aunswering and consentrike 
to the degrees of the Kquinoxiall, that is 
dividid in the same nombre as every othir 
cerclc is in the high hevcnc. 

This same bordure is dividid also with 

23 lettres capitals and a small crosse ( -f ) 
above the south lyne, that shewith the 

24 houres equals of the clokke. And, as 
J have seid, 5 of these degres maken a 
myle wey, and 3 milew'cie maken anhoure. 
And every degre of thys bordure contenith 
4 minutes, and every minute 60 secundes. 
Now have J tolde the twyes. [65] 

17. The plate under the riet is dis- 
crived w'ith 3 cercles, of whiche the lecst 
is clepid the Ceicle of C'ancre by cause 
that the heved of Cancre turnith cvermo 
consentrik u}:)on the same cercle. In 
this heved of Cancer is the grettist de- 
clinacioun northward of the sonne, and 
therfore is he clepid Solsticiurn of Somer ; 
whiche declinacioun after JHholome is 23 
degrees and 50 minutes as wel in Cancer 
as in Capricorn. This signe of Cancer 
is clepid the Tropik of Somer of TropoSy 
that is to seien ‘ageynw'ard.’ For than 
beginneth the sonne to passen from 
usward. [70] 

67. 3 cercles, Bi tropik cercles; Mi Ddi 3 
tropical cercles; Rj 3 principal cercles. 

67. Chaucer begins here to expand Messahala's 
Descriptio, with extracts from John de Sacro- 
bosco’s Tractatus de Sp/teera. 
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The myddel cercle in wydnessc of these 
3 is clepid the Ccrcle Equiiioxiall, iqx)ii 
whiche turnith evermo the hevedes of 
Aries and Libra. And understonde wel 
that evermo thys Cercle Equinoxiall turnith 
iiistly from verrey cst to verrey west as I 
have shewed the in the speer solide. 
This same cercle is clepid also the Weycr 
of the day ; for whan the sonne is in the 
hevedes of Aries and Libra, than ben the 
dayes and the nightes ylike of lengthe 
in all the worlde. And therfore ben these 
2 signes called the Ivpiinoxiis. And alle 
that moevetli withinne the hevedes of 
these yVries and Libra, his moevyng is 
clepid Northward ; ami alle that moevith 
withoiite these hevedes, his moevyng is 
clepid Southward, as fro the equinoxiall. 
Take kepe of the.se latitudes North and 
South, and forgeteitnat. [75] Bythiscercle 
equinoxiall ben considred the 24 houres 
of the clokke, for evermo the arisyng of 
15 degrees of the eciuinoxiall niakith an 
houre equal of the clokke. This equi- 
noxiall is clepid the gurdel of the first moev- 
ing, orellisofthe first moevablc. And note 
that the first moevyng is clepid moevyng of 
the first moevable of the 8 speer, whiche 
moeving is from est in-to west, and efte 
ageyn in-to est. Also it is cle})id girdol 
of the first moeving for it tlepartilh the 
first moevable, that is to scyn the spere, 
in two ilike partyes evene di.stantes fro 
the [)oles of this world. 

The widest of these 3 principal ccrcles 
is clepid the Cercle of Capricorne by 
cause that the heved of Capricorne turnith 
evermo consentrik ujx)n the .same cercle. 
In the heved of this forseide Capricorne 
is the grettist dcclinacioun southward of 
the sonne, and therfore it is clepid the 
Solsticium of Wynter. This signe of 
Capricorne is also cleind th.e Tropic of 

73. JVeyer, ‘equator’; eiiener'^ ^ 

77.^ Cp. Sacrol)o<;co : ‘ ct dicitur cingulus 

pnnii inotus unde sciendum quod primus motus 
dicitur motus primi mo])ilis, hoc est non,T2 splipr.^ 
coeli ultimi,’ etc. So ‘8’ must be error for ‘9.’ 
Likewise 9 seems to be omitted before sfirrr, 
below ; cp. Sacrobosco : ‘ Dicitur ergo cingulus 
primi motus quia cingit .sive dividit primum 
mobile, scilicet sph.-eram non.am,' etc. 


Wynter, for than begynneth the .sonne to 
come ageyn to usward. [82] 

18. Upon this forscitle plate ben 
compa.ssed certeyn cerclcs that highten 
Almycanteras, of whiche somme of hem 
semen i)arlit cerclcs and somme semen 
inparfit. The centre that stondith 
amyddes the narwe.st cercle is clepid the 
Cenylh. And the netherist cercle, or 
the first ccrcle, is clepid the Orizontc, 
that is to seyn the cercle that divideth 
the two emysperics, that is the partie of 
the hevene above the erthe and the partie 
hy-nethc. These almykanleras ben com- 
po wiled by 2 and 2, all be it .so that on 
diverse Astrelabies .somme almykanteras 
ben divided by oon, and some by two, 
and .some by tlirc, after the (jiiantite of 
the Astrelabie. Tliis for.seidc Cenyth is 
ymagined to ben the verrey point over the 
crowne of thin heved. And also this 
Cenyth is the verray pool of the orizonte 
in every regioun. [88) 

19. From this cenyth, as it .semeth, 
there comcn a maner croked strikes like 
to the clawes of a lopjie, or elles like the 
werkc of a wominans calle, in kervyng 
overtwart the almykanteras. And these 
same strikes or divisions lien clepid 
A/imutes, and thei dividen the ori.sountc 
of thin Astrelabie in 24 divisiouns. And 
these azy mutes .seivcn to knowe the co.stes 
of the firmament, and to othre conchi- 
siouns, as forto knowe the cenyth of the 
.sonne and of every sterre. 

20. Next these az.y mutes under the cercle 
of Cancer ben there 1 2 divisiouns embelif, 
muche like to the shap of the azimutes, 
that shewen the sjiares of the houres of 
jilanetes. [92] 

21. Aranca . — Tlie rict of thin Astre- 
lahie with thy zodiak, .shapen in manere 
of a net or of a lopwebbc after the oldc 
descripcioun, whiche thou maist turnen 
up and doun as thiself liketh, coUtenith 
certein nombre of .sterres fixes, with her 
longitudes and latitudes determinat, yf so 
be that the maker have not erred. The 
names of the .sterres ben writen in the 
margyn of the riot there as thei sitte, of 
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whiche sterrcs the smale point is clepid 
the centre. And understonde also that 
alle the sterres sitting with-in the Zodiakof 
thin Astrelabie ben clepid Sterres of the 
North, for thei arise by northe the est lyne. 
And all the remenaunt fixed cute of the 
zodiak ben clepid Sterres of the South. 
Ikit I seie not that thei arisen alle by 
sonthe the est lyne ; witnessc on Alde- 
])eran and Algonieyse. [97] Generaly un- 
derstonde this rewle, that thilke sterres 
that ben clepid Sterres of the North arisen 
rather than the degre of her longitude, and 
alle the Sterres of the South arisen after 
the degre of her longitude — this is to seyn 
sterres fixed in thyn Astrelabie. The 
inesure of the longitude of sterres is taken 
in the Lyne Eclijitik of hevene, under 
whiche lyne whan that the sonne and the 
mono be lyue-right, or ellis in the super- 
ncie of this lyne, than is the eclipse of the 
sonne or of the m(;ne, as I shal declare 
and eke the cause why. But sothely the 
ecliptik lyne of thy zodiak is the utterist 
bordure of thy zodiak there the degrees be 
marked. [100] 

Thy Zodiak of thin Astrelabie is shapen 
as a compas whiche that contenith a large 
brede as after the quantite of thyn Astre- 
labie, in ensaunqile that the zodiak in 
hevene is ymagyned to ben a superfice 
contenyng a latitude (jf 12 degrees, where- 
as alle the remenaunt of cerclcs in the 
hevene ben yniLigyned verrey lyncs with- 
oute eny latitude. Amiddeslhis celestial 
zodiak is yniagincd a lyne whiche that is 
clepid the Kclijitik I.yne, under whiche 
lyne is cvermo the weye of the sonne. 
Thus ben there 6 degres of the zodiak on 
that 00 syde of the lyne and 6 degrees j 
on that othir. This zodiak is divided in 
12 principale divisiouns that departen the 
12 signes, and, for the streitnesse of thin 
Astrolabic, than is every smal divisioun in 

97. inserts Menkar Al^enze cor Leonis 
after Aldebcran with marginal note saying that 
they are found on the Merton College Astrolalie. 

i(X). Since only the north half of the Zodiac- 
band is represented on the Astrolabe. 

105. Chaucer omits to say that each sign con- 
tains 30". 


a signe departed by two degrees and two, 
I mene degrees contenyng 60 myniites. 
And this forseide hevenysshe zodiak is 
clepid the Cercle of the Signes, or the 
Cercleof the Bestes, for ‘zodia’ in language 
of Greke sowneth ‘ bestes ’ in Latyn tunge. 
And in the zodiak ben the 1 2 signes that 
ban names of bestes, or ellis for whan the 
sonne entrith into eny of tho signes he 
takith the propirte of suche bestes, or ellis 
for that the sterres that ben thcr fixed ben 
disposid ill signes of bestes or shajie like 
bestes, or elles wlian the planctes ben 
under Ihilke signes thei causen us by her 
influence operacioiins and effeclcs like to 
the operacioiins of bestes. [108] 

And understonde also that whan an 
hote plaiiete cometli into an hote signe, 
than ciicresith his hote ; and yf a plaiiete 
be colde, than anienusith his coldcnesse 
by cause of the hoot sygne. And by 
thys conclusioun iiiaist thou lake en- 
saumple in alle the signes, be thei moist 
or drie, or moeblc or fixe, reknyng the 
qualile of the planet e as I first seide. And 
everiche of these 12 signes hath rcspectc 
to a certeyn parcel of the body of a man, 
and hath it in governaunce, as Aries hath 
thin heved, anti Taurus thy nekke and 
thy throte, Gemini thin arnieholes and 
thin ariiies, and .so furthe as shal be 
.shewid more pleyn in the 5 paitic of this 
tretis, 

This zodiak, whiche that is parte of the 
8 .siieer, ovcrkei vitli the equinoxial, and he 
overkervith him ageyn in evene parties ; 
and that 00 half declincth southward; 
and that othir northward, as pleinly 
declarith the Tretys of the Speer. 

22. Labellnm , — Than hast thou a Label 
that is shapen like a rcule, save that it is 
slreight and hath no plates on either ende 
with holes. But with the smale point of 
the forseide label shall thou calcule thin 

1 13, <y s/>ccr^ again a mistake for ‘ 9 speer ’ ; 
cp. 77* The nine spheres are those of the moon, 
of tne six planets, of the fi.xcd stars, and of the 
7odiac and primum mobile. Chaucer places the 
zodiac in the qth in Tales, F 1283. 

1 1 3. i.e. Jofm de Sacrobosco's Tractatus de 
Spluera, ii. ‘de zodiaco circulo,’ whence Chaucer 
derives the foregoing description. 
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equaciouns in the bordure of thin Astra^ 
labic, as by thin Almury. [115] 

23. Denticuliis, — Thin Almury is 
clepid the Denticle of Capricorne or ellis 
the Calculer. This same almury sitt fixe 
in the heved of Capricorne, and it servcth 
of many a nccessarie conclusioun in equa- 
cions of thinges as shal be shewid. 

Here endith the descripcioim of the 
Astrelabie and here begynne the conclusions 
of the Astrelabie, 


Part II 

I. Concliisio, To fynde the degre in 
whiche the sonne is day by day^ after 
his cours aboute 

Rekne and knowe whiche is the day of 
thy monthe, and ley thy rewle up that same 
day, and than wol the verrey poynt of thy 
rewle sittcn in the bordure upon the degre 
of thy sonne. 

Ensample as thus : — The yeer of oure 
lord 1 39 1 , the 1 2 day of Marche atniidday, 
I wolde knowe the degre of the sonne. I 
soughtc in (ho bakhalf of myn Astrelabie 
and fonde the Cercle of the Daies, the 
whiche I knowe by the names of themonthes 
writen under the same cercle. Tho leyde 
I my reule over this forseide day, and fonde 
the point of my reule in the bordure upon 
the firste degre of Aries, a litel with -in 
the degre. ^Vnd thus knowe I this con- 
clusioun. [121] 

A-nothir day I wolde knowen the degre 
of my sonne, and this was at midday in 
the 13 day of December. I fonde the day 
of the monthe in manere as I seide ; tho 
leide I my rewle upon this forseide 13 day, 
and fonde the point of my rewle in the bor- 
dure upon the firste degre of Capricorne 
alite with-in the degre. And than had I 
of this conclusioun the ful experience. 

118. 7//, Bi Ai Ao Ro Br. Edd. upon ; B2 of. 

ii^. Probably the date at which Chaucer was 
writing. 

jao. kftoive, A2 B2 Hr. Edd. knew. 

121. knorue^ Bj R2 Br. Edd. knew. 


2. Conclusio, To knowe the altitude of 

the sonne or of othre celestial bodies 

Putte the rynge of thyn Astrelabie upon 
ihy right thombe, and turne thi lifte syde 
ageyn the light of the sonne ; and remewe 
thy rewle up and doun til that the stremes 
of the sonne shine thorugh bothe holes of 
thi rewle. Loke than how many degrees 
thy rule is areised fro the litel crois upon 
thin est lyne, and take there the altitude of 
thi sonne. And in this same wise maist 
thow knowe by night the altitude of the 
mone or of brighte sterres. [127] 

This chapitre is so generall evere in oon 
that there nedith no more declaracioun ; 
but forgete it not. 

3. Conclusio. To knowe every tyme of the 

day by light of the sonne ; and every 
tyme of the nyght by the sterres fixe ; 
and eke to knowe by nyght or by day 
the degre of etty signe that ascendith 
on the est orisonte^ that is clepid co- 
monly the ascendent^ or ellis horo- 
scopum 

Take the altitude of the sonne whan the 
list, as I have seide, and sette the degre 
of the sonne, in caas that it be beforne the 
rnyddel of the day, amonge thyn almy- 
kantcras on the est syde of thin Astrelabie ; 
and if it be after the rnyddel of the day, 
sette the degre of thy sonne upon the west 
syde. Take this manere of settyng for a 
general rule, ones for evere. And whan 
thou hast sette the degre of thy sc^nne upon 
as many almykanteras of height as was the 
altitude of the sonne taken by thy rule, 
ley over thi label upon the degre of the 
sonne ; and than wol the point of thi labelle 
sitte in the bordure upon the verrey tyde 
of the day. [132] 

Ensample as thus ; — The yere of oure 
lord 1391, the 12 day of Marche, I wolde 
knowe the tyde of the day. I toke the 
altitude of my sonne, and fonde that it was 
25 degrees and 30 of minutes of height in 

128. In A2 Add. 2302 Br. Edd. a spurious con- 
clusio is inserted here. 

^34- 0/ minuieSi Bi B2 Rg Br. Edd. omit of; 
perhaps an imitation of triginta minutorum. 
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the bordure on the bak side. Tho turned 
I myn Astrelabye, and by cause that it was 
beforne mydday, I turned my riet and sctte 
the degre of the sonne, that is to seyn the 
first degre of Aries, on the right side of 
myn Astrelabye upon 25 degrees and 30 
mynutes of height among myn almykan- 
teras. Tho leide I my label upon the 
degre of my sonne, and fonde the point 
of my label in the bordure upon a capitale 
lettre that is clepid an X. Tho rekned 
I allc the capitale leltres fro the lyne of 
mydnight unto this forseide lettre X, and 
fonde that it was 9 of the clokke of the day. 
Tho loked I doun upon the est orizonte, 
and fonde there the 20 degre of Geminis 
ascendyng, whiche that I toke for myn 
ascendent. And in this wise had I the 
experience for evermo in whiche manere 
I shulde know^e the tyde of the day and 
eke myn ascendent. [139] 

Tho wolde I wite the same nyght 
folewyng the hoiire of the nyght, and 
wroughte in this wise : — Among an heepe 
of sterres fixe it liked me for to take the 
altitude of the fiiire whit e sterre that is clepid 
Alhabor, and fonde hir sittyng on the west 
side of the lyne of midday, 12 degrees of 
heighte taken by my rcwle on the bak side. 
Tho sette I the centre of this Alhabor upon 
1 2 degrees amongemynalmykanterasujion 
the west side, by cause that she was founde 
on the west side. Tho leyde I my label 
over the degre of the sonne, that was 
discendid under the w^est orisounte, and 
rekned all the lettres capitals fro the lyne 
of midday unto the point of my label in 
the bordure, and fonde that it w^as passed 
9 of the clokke the space of 10 degrees. 
Tho lokid I doun upon myn est orisounte, 
and fonde ther 10 degrees of Scorpius 

138. c/auM uf>on^ I>2 R2 

138. OeminiK, so in MSS. 

141. 12 fiegT^reSj Ri (whose numerals are not 
trustworthy) l)di (corrected later) A2 Edd. iS 
degrees; similaily in 142, except that /Padded 
later in Rj. 

143. g of the clokke^ Ddi reads 8; Ri 5; Ao 
By Ry Edd. 7. 

143. 10 degrees, Ddj Ri read 2; Ay B2 1^2 
Edd. //. 

144. 10 degrees 0/ ScorJ>ius, Ddi 2g degrees of 


ascendyng, whom I toke for myn ascendent. 
And thus Icrned I to knowe onys for evere 
in whiche manere I shuld come to the houre 
of the nyght, and to myn ascendent, as 
verrely as may be taken by so smal an 
instrument. [145] 

But natheles this rule in generall wol I 
warne the for everc : — Nemake the nevere 
bokle to have take a just ascendent by thin 
Astrelabie, or ellcs to have sette justly a 
clokke, whan eny celestial body by whiche 
that thou wenyst governe tbilke thinges be 
nigh the .southe lyne. For triistewelwhan 
the sonne is nygh the meridional lyne, the 
degre of the sonne renneth so hinge con- 
sentrike upon the almykanteras that solhly 
thou shalt erre fro the just ascendent. The 
same conclusion scy I by the centre of cny 
sterre fixe by nyght. And, more over, by 
experience I wote wel that, in our 
orisounte, from xi of the clokke unto oon 
of the clokke in taking of a iusl ascendent 
in a portatif Astrelabie it is harde to knowe 
— I menc from xi of the clokke before the 
houre of noon til oon of the clokke next 
folewyng. [150] 

4. A special declaracioun of the Ascmdmt 

The Ascendent sothly, as wel in alle 
Nativites as in questions and eleccions of 
tymes, is a thinge w'hich that these Astro- 
logicns grctly observen. Wherforc me 
semeth convenyent, .syth that I Speke of 
the Ascendent, to make of it speciall 
declaracioun. 

The Ascendent, sothly to take it at the 
largest, is tbilke degre thatascendithateny 
of these forseide tymes upon the est ori- 
sounte. And therfore, yf that eny planete 
a.scende at thatt same tyme in tbilke forseide 
degre, than hath he no latitude fro the 
ecliptik lyne, but he is than in the degre 
of the ecliptik whiche that is the degre of 
his longitude. Men sayn that planete is 
In Horobcopo, 

Libra; Ri R2 Edd. 20 degrees of Libra; R2 12 
degrees of Libra ; Mi 10 degrees of Taurus* 

154. degre. Mi Ddi latitude; Dd2 Ri same 
degre; Bo ^2 orizonte; corn of Ri (van) A2 
latitude oryzont* 

154. degre . . . degre, MSS. except Bi omit. 
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But sothly the House of Ascendent, 
that is to seyn the first hous or the est 
angle, is a thinge more brode and large. 
For, after the statutes of Astrologiens, 
what celestial body that is 5 degrees 
above thilke degre that ascendith, or with 
inne that nombre, that is to seyn neer 
the degree that ascendith, yil rekne 
they thilke planete in the ascendent. [156] 
^And what planete that is under thilke 
degre that ascendith the space of 1 5 degres, 
yit seyn thei that thilke planete is ‘like to 
him that is the Hous of the Ascendent.’ 
But sothly, if he passe the boundcs of these 
forseide spaces, above orbynethe, thei seyn 
that the planete is ‘ fallyng fro the 
ascendent.’ Yit saieii these Astrologiens 
that the ascendent and eke the lorde of the 
ascendent may be sha])en forto be fortunat 
or infortunat. As thus : — A ‘ fortunat 
ascendent ’ elepen they whan that no wicked 
planete, as Saturne or Mars or elles the 
Tayle of the Dragoun, is in the house of 
the ascendent, nc that no wicked planete 
have noon aspect of enemyte upon the 
ascendent. But thei wol caste that thei 
have a fortunat planete in hir ascendent, 
and yit in his felicite ; and than say thei 
that it is wel. [161] 

Further over thei seyn that the infor- 
tiinyng of an ascendent is the contrarie of 
these forseide thinges. The l^ord of the 
Ascendent sey thei that he is fortunat whan 
he is in gode place fro the ascendenl, as in 
an angle, or in a succident wh^^re as he is 
in hys dignite and comfortid witli frendly 
aspectesof planctcsandwclresceyved ; and 
eke that he may seen the ascendent ; and 
that he be not retrograd, ne combust, ne 
joyned with no shrewe in the same signe ; 
ne that he be not in his discencioun, ne 
joyned with no planete in his descencioun, 
ne have upon him noon aspect infortunat ; 
and than sey thei that he is well. [1615] 

Natheles these ben observaunces of 
judicial matere and rylesof payensin which 
my spirit hath no feith, ne knowing of her 

157. IS should be 2 S- Prob.'ibly Chaucer’s 
mistake. Brae cites Ptolemy, iii. to, ‘ viginti 
quinque.’ 


horoscopum. For they seyn that every 
signe is departid in thre evene parties by 10 
degrees, and thilke porcioun they clepe a 
face. And al though that a planete have 
a latitude fro the ecliptik, yit sey somme 
folkc, so that the planete arise in that same 
signe with eny degre of the forseide face in 
which his longitudeisrekned, that yit is the 
planete in horoscopo^ be it in nativyte or 
in eleccion etc. [168] 

5. Conrlnsio. To knowe the verrey 
equacioun of the degre of the sonne 
yf so he that it fille bitivene thyn 
almykanteras 

For as muche as the almykanteras in thin 
Astrelabie ben compowned by two and two, 
where as somme almykanteras in sondry 
astrelabies be compowned by i and i, or 
elles by 3 and 3, it is necessarie to thy 
lernyng to teche the first to knowe and 
worke with thin owne instrument. Wher- 
forc whan that the degre of thi soimcfallith 
bytwixe 2 almykanteras, or ellis yf thin 
almykanteras ben graven with over gret a 
poynt of a compas (for bothe these thinges 
may causen errour as wel in knowing of the 
tide of the day, as of the verrey ascendent), 
thou must worken in this wise : — [170] 

wSette the degre of thysonneupon thehyer 
almykanterasof bothe, and way te wel where 
as thin almury touchith the bordure and 
sette there a prikke of ynke. Sett doun 
agayn the degre ofthesunne upon the net her 
almykanteras of bothe, and sett there 
another pricke. Remeve than thin almury 
in the bord u re evene amiddes bothe jirickes, 
and this wol 1 ede j ust ly the degre of thi sonne 
to sitte atwixe bothe almykanteras in his 
right place. Ley than thy label over the 
degre of thi sonne, and fyndeinthe bordure 
the verrey tyde of the day, or of the night. 
And as verraily shalt thou fynde upon thin 
cst orisonte thin ascendent. [174] 

168. elt’ccion, i.e, election of times. 

169. by 3 amis, P»i Km Ddi by 2 and 2 ; Ri by 
2 and ; Ao Br. by 2 . 

170. 0/ thi j»onnc', Bi Bo Br. Th. of the sonne. 
thy and the are often thus confused. 

173. Rx AoRoBr. Vk\at'wixc. 
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6. To hi owe the spiynge of the dawenyng 

and the ende of the evenyng the 
whiche ben called the two c refit scutes 

Sette the nadir of thy sonne upon i8 
degrees of height ainonge thyn ahnykan- 
teras on the west side ; and ley thy label on 
the degre of thy sonne, and than shal the 
point of thy label shewen the sprynge of the 
day. Alsosetthenaderofthy sonne upon i8 
degrees of height among thin almykanteras 
on the cst side, and ley over thy label upon 
the degre of the sonne, and with the point 
of thy label fynde in the bordure the ende 
of the cvcnyrig, that is verrey nyght. 

The nader of the sonne is thilke degre 
that is opposyt to the degre of the sonne in 
the 7 signe. As thus : — every degre of 
Aries by ordir is nadir to every degre of I dbra 
by ordre, and Taurus to Scorpioun, ( lemini 
to Sagittarie, Cancer to Capricorn, Leo to 
Acpiarie, Virgo to Pisces. And yif eny 
degre in thy 7 odiak be derke, his nadir 
shal declare hyni. fiyy] 

7. Conclusion To hiunve the Arch of the 

Day<t that some folkc callcn the Day 
Artificial^ fro sonne arisyng tyl it go 
to reste 

Sette the degre of thi sonne upon thin 
est orisonte, and ley thy label on the degre 
of the sonne and at the point of thy lal^el 
in the bordure sette a pricke. Turne than 
thy riet aboule tyl the degre of the sonne 
sitte upon the west orisonte, and ley thy 
laV)cl upcm the same degre of the sonne, 
and at the poynt of thy label sette there a 
nother pricke. Rekne than the (juantite 
of tyrne in the bordure bitwixe boihe 
prickes, and take there thyn arch of tlieday. 
The remenaunt of the bordure under the 
orisonte is the arch of the nyght. Thus 
maist thou rekne bothe arches or every 
porcioun of whether that tlie liketh. And 
by this mancre of worching maist thou se 
how longe that eny sterre fixe dwelleth 

180. Rubric, go to reste, A-j Hr. goth doun. 
The former is Chaucer’s usual expres.sion ; cp. 
Tales, A 30, A 1779. 


above the erthc, fro tyme that he risith til 
he go to rest. But the day natural, that 
is to seyn 24 houres, is the revolucioun of 
the equinoxial with as muchc partie of the 
zodiak as the sonne of his ])roprc moeving 
passith in the mene while. [185] 

8. Conclusio. I'o turne the houres in- 

equates in houres equates 

Knowe the nombre of the degrees in the 
houres inequales, and dei)art hem by 15, 
and take there thin houres equales. 

9. Conclusio. To hioxve the quantile 

of the day vulgar, that is to scyn 
fro sfrynge of the day unto verrey 
nyght 

Knowe the (juantite of thy crepuscules, 
as I have taught in the chapitre before, and 
adde hem to the arch of thy day artificial, 
and take there the sjuce of allc the hool 
day vulgar unto veney night. The same 
manere maist thou worche to knowe the 
quant ite of the vulgar nyght. [188] 

10. Conclusio. To knowe the quantile of 

houres inequales by day 

Understonde wel that these houres 
ine(4iiales ben elepid houres of planetes. 
And understonde wel that som tyme ben 
thei lenger by day than by night, and som 
tyme the contrarie. But unclerstonde wel 
tliat evermo generaly the houre inequal of 
the day with I he houre incqual of the night 
contenen 30 degrccsof the Ijordure, whiche 
bordure is evermo answ eryng to the degrees 
of the equinoxial. Wherforc departe the 
arch of the day artificial in 12, and take 
there the quant ite of the houre inequal by 
day. And if thou abate the quantitc of 
the houre inecpial by day out of 30, than 
shal the remenaunt that levithparforme the 
houre inecjual liy night. [193] 

184. fro tyme. Ay Ko V>r.fto the tyme. 

t88. Knowe the, Kj Ay Knowe thou the. 

190. And understonde, Bi This understonde ; 
By omits And. 

1 9 1, contenen. Ay Ry P>r. contenyth. 

193. 30, Ri Ay By Ry Br. Th. j6o degrees. 
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1 1 . Conclusion To knowe the quantite of 

hoiires equates 

The quantite of hourcs equales, that is 
to seyn the houres of the clokke, ben 
departid by 1 5 degrees al redy in the bordure 
of thin Astrelaby as wel by night as by 
day,generalyforevere. Whatnedith more 
declaracioiin ? 

Wherfore whan the list to knowe how 
many houres of the clokke ben pa'^sed, or 
eny part of eny of these houres that ben 
passed, or cllis how many houres or parties 
of houres ben to come fro siichc a tyme to 
suche a tyine by day or by night, knowe 
the degre of thy sonne, and ley thy label 
on it. Turne thy ryet aboute joyntly with 
thy label, and with the poynt of it rekne 
in the bordure fro the sonne arise unto that 
same place there thou desirist, by day as 
by nyght. This conclusion n wol I declare 
in the last chapitre of the 4 Partie of this 
tretys so openly that there shal lakke no 
worde that nedith to the declaracioiin. [198] 

12. Conclusion Special Declaracioun of 

the houres of pianetes 

Understondc wel that evermo, fro the 
arisyng of the sonne til it go to rest, the 
nadir of the sonne shal shewe the hourc of 
the planete, and fro that tyme forward al 
the night til the sonne arise ; than shal the 
verrey degre of the sonne shewe the houre 
of the planete. 

Ensample as thus : — The xiij day of 
Marche fyl upon a Saturday, peraventure, 
and atte risyng of the sonne I fonde the 
secunde degre of Aries sittyng iqion myn 
est orisonte, al be it that it was but litel. 
Than fonde I the 2 degre of Libra, nadir 
of my sonne, discending on my west ori- 
sonte, upon whiche west orisonte every day 
generaly atte sonne arist entrith the houre 
of every planete, after whiche planete the 

198. Cp. ‘Quarta pars’ in Chaucer's Introd. 

199. The ‘ Houres of Pianetes ’ is a matter of 
astrology, depending on the fact that each planet 
belonged to a particular day of the week. 

200. The 13th of March fell on a Saturday in 
1389 and in 1395. 

200. atte risyng, Mi Ddi B.j R2 Br. atte the 
arisyng. 


day berith his name, and endith in the next 
strike of the planete under the forseide west 
orisonte. And evere as the sonne clymbith 
upper and upper, so goth his nadir downer 
and downer, teching by suche strikes the 
houres of pianetes by ordir as they sitten 
in the hevene. The firste houre inequal 
of every Saturday is to Saturne, and the 
seconde to lupiter, the thirde to Mars, the 
fourthe to the sonne, the fifte to Venus, the 
sixte to Mercurius, the seventhe to the 
mone. And then ageyn the 8 is to Saturne, 
the 9 to Jupiter, the 10 to Mars, the 1 1 to 
the sonne, the 1 2 to Venus. And now is 
my sonne gon to reste as for that Saturday. 
Thanshewith the verrey degre of the sonne 
the houre of M crciirie cn tring under my west 
orisonte at eve ; and next him succedith 
the mone, and so furthe by ordir, planete 
after planete in houre, after hourc, all the 
nyght longe til the sonne arise. Now risith 
the .sonne that Sonday by the morwc, and 
the nadir of the sonne upon the west orisonte 
shewith me the entring of the houre of the 
forseide sonne. And in this manere 
succedith planete under planete fro Saturne 
unto the mone, and fro the mone up ageyn 
to Saturne, houre after houre generaly. 
And thus knowe I this conclusyoun. [209] 

13. Conclusion To knowe the altitude of 
the sonne in myddes of the day that 
is c tepid the Altitude Meridian 

Sette the degre of the sonne upon the 
lync meridional, and rekne how many 
degrees of almykanteras ben bitwyxc thin 
est orisonte and the degre of thy sonne, and 
take there thin altitude meridian, this to 
seyn the highest of the sonne as for that 
day. So maist thou knowe in the same 
lync the heighst cours that eny sterre fixe 

205. the S, Bi hovre. 

205. And so with any other day, the series 
beginning with the planet whose name accords 
with the day ; e.g. Monday, to the moon ; Wed- 
nesday, to Mercury ; Friday, to Venus, etc. 

207. tit the sonne. By to the sonne n 

208. that Sonday, Rj Br. the Sonday; K^at 
Sonday ; Rg on Sonday, 

210. Conclusions 13, 14, 15, i6, 17, 18 follow 
conclusion 21 in MSS. of group y; cp. Introd. 

210. this to seyn, A2 Ry Br. Th. that ys to seyn 
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clymbeth by night. This is to seyn that 
whan eny sterre fixe is passid the lyne 
meridional, than begynneth it to descende; 
and so doth the sonne. [211] 

14. Conclusio, I'o kno 7 ve the degre of 
the sonne by thy ryet for a maner 
curiosite 

Seke besily with thy rule the highest of 
thesonneinmyddeof the day. Tiirnethan 
thin Astrelabie, and with a pricke of ynke 
marke the nombre of that same altitude in 
the lyne meridional ; turne than thy ryet 
aboute tyl thou fyndc a degre of thy zodiak 
according with the pricke, this is to seyn, 
sitting on the pricke. And in soth thou 
shalt finde but 2 degrees in al the zodiak of 
that condicioun ; and yit thilke 2 degrees 
ben in diverse signes. Than maist thou 
lightly, by the sesoun of the yere, knowe 
the signe in whiche that is the sonne. [215] 

1 5. Conclnsio, I'o knowe whiche day 
is like to whidie day as of lengthe 

Loke whiche degrees benylikefer fro the 
hevedesofCancerand Capricorne, and loke 
when the sonne is in eny of thilke degrees ; 
than ben the dayes ylike of lengthe. This 
is to seyn that as longe is that day in that 
monthc, as was suche a day in suche a 
monthe ; there varieth but litel. 

Also, yf thou take 2 dayes naturales in 
the yere ylike fer fro cither pointes of the 
equinoxial in the opposyt parties, than as 
longe is the day artificial! of that oon day 
as is the night of that othir, and the 
contrarie. [218] 

16. Conclusion Ihis chapitre is a maner 
Declaracioun to Conclusiouns that 
folewen 

Understonde wcl that thy zodiak is de- 
parted in two halfe circles, as fro the heved 
of Capricorneuntothehevedof Cancer, and 
ageynward fro the heved of Cancer unto the 
heved of Capricorne. The heved of Capri- 
corne is the lowest point whereas the sonne 
goth in wynter, and the heved of Cancer is 

216. A2 B2 Edd. have slightly different rubric. 


the heighist point in whiche the sonne goth 
in somer. And therfore understonde wel 
that eny two degrees that ben ylike fer fro 
eny of these two hevedes, Iriiste wel that 
thilke twodegrees ben of ilike declinacioun, 
be it southward or northward, and the daies 
of hem ben ilike of lengthe and the nyghtes 
also, and the shadewes ilyke, and the alti- 
tudes ylike atte midday for evere. [222] 

1 7. Conclusion To knowe tl c verrey degf'C 

of eny maner sterre,, straunge or un- 
straungCy after his longitude ; though 
he be indetennynate in thin Astra- 
labye^ sothly to the trout he thus he shat 
be knowe 

Take thcaltitudeof thissterre whan heis 
on the est syde of the lyne meridional, as 
neigh as thou mayst gesse ; and take an 
ascendent anon right by som manere sterre 
fixe whiche that thou knowist ; and forgete 
not the altitude of the firste sterre ne thyn 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
aspye diligently whan this same firste sterre 
passith eny thyng the south westward ; and 
cacche him anon right in the same nombre 
of altitude on the west syde of this lyne 
meridional, as he was kaught on the est 
syde ; and take a newe ascendent anon ryght 
by som manere sterre fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and forgete not this secunde 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
reknc than how many degrees ben bitwuxe 
the first ascendent and the secunde ascen- 
dent ; and rekne wel the myddel degre 
bilwene bothcasccndcntes, and sette thilke 
myddel degre upon thyn est orizonte ; and 
wayte than what degre that sitte upon the 
lyne meridional, and take there the verrey 
degre of the ecliptik in whiche the sterre 
stondith for the tyme. For in the ecliptik 
is the longitude of a celestial body rekned, 
evene fro the heved of Aries unto the ende 
of Pisces ; and his latitude is rekned after 

223. Rubric, longitude, Ay Br. Th. latitude. 

225, passith eny^ thyng, etc., i.e. passes west 
of the meridional line. 

225. cacche. Mi Ddi hath; A2 Br. take; Bg 
sett. 

228. -wayte than, Ag Rg Br. Th. than loke. 
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the quantite of his declynacioun north or 
south toward the polys of this world. [229] 

As thus : — yif it be of the sonneorof eny 
fixesterre, reknehys latitude or his declina- 
cioun frotheequinoxial ccrcle ; and if it be 
of a planete, rckne than the quantite of his 
latitude fro the ecliptik lyne, albe it so that 
fro the equinoxial may the declinacioun or 
the latitude of eny body celestial be rekned 
after the site north or south and after the 
quantiteof his declinatioun. And ri<^ht so 
may the latitude or the declinacioun of eny 
body celestial, save oonlycd' the son ne, after 
hyssite north or south and after ihequantite 
of his declinacioun, be rekned fro the 
ecliptik lyne, fro which lyne alle planetes 
somtymedeclinen north or south saveoonly 
the forseide sonne. [233] 

18. Conclusio. To kuowe the decrees of 

longitudes of fixe sterres after that 
they he detenu yuat in ihiu Astrelahyc^ 
yf so be that thei be trezvey sette 

Sette the centre of the sterre upon the 
lyne meridional, and take kepe of thy 
zodiak and lokc what degre of eny signe 
that sitte upon the same lyne meridional at 
that same tyme, and take there the degre in 
which the sterre stondith ; and witli that 
same degre cometh that same sterre unto 
that same lyne fro the orison te. [235] 

19. Conclusio. To kiwzve wit zvhiche 
degre of the zodiak euy sterre fixe in 
thin Astrclabie arisith upon the est 
orisontc al though his dwellyng be in 
a nothcr si^ue 

Sette the centre of the sterreupon theest 
orisonte, and loke w])at degre of eny signe 
that sitt upon the same orisonte at that 
same tyme. And understonde wcl that 

231. the site. Ry P»r. Tli. the syicht; iq site; 
Ao B3 that it sytteth. 

232, site^ h->syityn(r; R.j ^ 

234. centre, i.e. the poirit of the tongue repre* 
senting it in tlie Astrolabe. 

235. that same de^re, Ki Ay Ro Br. Th. the 
same dej^re ; and frequently the same fc^r that 
same in late MSS. 

236. Rubric, his dwcilyng, R3 his orisonte; 
Br. Th. the orisonte. 


with that same degre arisith that same 
sterre. [236] 

And thys merveylous arisyng with a 
straunge degre in a nother signe is by cause 
that the latitude of the sterre fixe is either 
north or south fro the equinoxial. But 
sothly the latitudes of planetes be commonly 
rekned fro the ecliptyk by cause that noon 
of hem declyneth but fewe degrees oute 
fro the brede of the zodiak. And take 
gode kepe of this chapitre of arisyng of 
celestial bodies; fortrustewel that neyther 
mone ne sterre, as in our embelif orisontc, 
arisith with thatsamc degreof his longitude 
save in 00 cas, and that is whan they have 
no latitude fro the cclyptik lyne. Ihit 
natheles som tyme is everiche of these 
planetes under the same lyne. [240] 

20. Conclusio. To knowe the declinacioun 

of eny degre in the zodiak fro the 
equinoxial ccrcle 

Sette the degreof eny signe upon the lyne 
meridional, and rekne hys altitude in the 
almykanteras fro the est orisonte up to the 
same degre sette in the forseide lyne, and 
sette there a prik ; turne up than thy rict, 
and sette the heved of Aries or Libra in the 
.same meridional lyne, and sette there a 
nother prik. And whan that this is done, 
considre tlic altitudes of hem bothe ; for 
sothely the difference of thilke altitudes is 
the declinacioun of thilke degre fro the 
equinoxial. And yf it so be that thilke 
degre be northward fro tlic ccpiinoxial, 
than is his declinacyoun north ; yif it be 
southward, than is it south. 

21. Concludo. To knozve fro what lati- 
tude in eny regioun the almykanteras 
of eny table hen compowned 

Rekne how many degrees of almykan- 
tcras in the meridional lyne ben fro the 
cerclc e(|uinoxial unto the cenyth, or dies 
from the pool artykunto the north orisonte; 
and for so gret a latitude, or for so smal a 
latitude, is the table compowned. [245] 

245. Rubric, eny^ Ay R2 Th. my ; Br. thy. 
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22. Conclusion To know in special the 
latitude of oure coHntn\ I mene after 
the latitude of Oxenford^ and the 
height of oure pool 

Understoncle wel that as fer is the hevecl 
of Aries or Libra in the cquinoxial fro oure 
orisontc as is the cenytli fro the pool artik ; 
and as high is the pool artik fro the orisontc 
as the cquinoxial is for fro the cenyth. I 
prove it thus by the latitude of Oxenford : 
understondc wel that the height of oure 
pool artik fro oure north orisontc is 51 
degrees and 50 niynutes ; than is the cenyth 
fro oure pool artik 38 degrees and 10 
mynutes ; than is the cquinoxial from oure 
cenyth 51 degrees and 50 mynutes ; than 
is oure south orisontc from oure cquinoxial 
38 degres and 10 mynutes. Understondc 
wel this rekenyng. Also forgetc not that 
the cenyth is 90 degrees of height from oure 
orisontc, and oure ecpiinoxiall is 90 degres 
from oure ]X)ol artik. Also this shortc 
rule is soth, that the latitude of eny place in 
a regioun is the distaunce fro the cenyth 
unto the cquinoxial. [251] 

23. Conclusion 'To piove evidently the 
latitude of eny place in a regioun hy 
the prove of the height of the pool 
artik in that same place 

In some wynters nyght whan the firma- 
ment is clere and thikke sterred, wayte a 
tyme til that eny sterre fixe sitte lyne right 
per])endiculcrover the pool artik, andclepe 
that sterre A ; and wayte another sterre 
that sitte lyne right under A, and under the 
pool, and clepe that sterre F. A nd under- 
stonde w'el that F is not considrid but oonly 
to declare that A sitte evene over the pool. 
Take than anoon right the altitude of A 
from the orisontc, and forgete it not ; lete 
A and F goo fare wel tyl ageynst the 
dawenyng a gret wliile, and come than 
ageyn, and abide til that A is evene under 
the pool, and under V ; for sothly than wol 

246. Rubric, oure eor(ntre, M^ the countre ; 
Ro Hr. Th. oure centur ; MS. in St. John’s Coll. 
Camb. (Skeat) nostri centrL 
251. placcj Ml Ao Hi> Ri R2 FJd. planefe. 


F sitte over the pool, and A w^ol sitte under 
the pool. Take than efte sonys the alti- 
tude of A from the orisontc, and note as wel 
his .secundc altitude as hys first altitude. 
And whan that this is doon, rekene how 
many degrees that the first altitude of A 
cxcedith his secundc altitude, and take half 
thilke peucioun that is cxcedid and adde it 
to his .secundc altitude, and take there the 
clevacioun of thy pool, and eke the latitude 
of thy regioun ; for these two ben of 00 
nombre, this is to seyn as many degres as 
thy pool is elevate, so muchc is the latitude 
of the regioun. [258] 

Ensample as thus : — peraventure the 
altitude of A in the evenyng is 56 degrees 
of height ; than wol his secundc altitude or 
the dawxmyng be 48 degres, that is 8 degrees 
lasse than 56 that was his first altitude att 
even. Take t han the half of 8 and adde it 
to48 that was is secundc altitude, and than 
hast thou 52. Now hast thou the height 
of thy pool and the latitude of the regioun. 
But understondc wel that to prove thiscon- 
clusioun and many a nother fairc conclu- 
sioun, t hou must have a plomet hangyng on a 
lyne, heygher than thin heved, onaperche ; 
and thilke lyne must hangc evene perpen- 
diculer bytwixe the pool and thin eye ; and 
than .shalt thou seen yf A sitte evene over 
the pool, and over F atte evene ; and also 
yf F sitte evene over the pool and over A 
or day. [262] 

24. Conclusion Another conclusioim to 
prove the height of the pool artik fro 
the orisontc 

Takceny sterre fixe that never discendith 
under the ori.sontc in thilke regioun, and 
considre his heighist altitude and his lowist 
altitude fro the orisontc, and make a 
nombre of bothe these altitudes ; take 
than and abate half that nombre, and take 

259. Ill this example M.SS. of group /3 have a 
tlifferent set of observations, vi?. 62 for the evening 
altitude, and 21 for that taken in the morning, 
giving as a result a latitude about that of Rome. 

260. yj degrees^ roughly the latitude of Oxford ; 
cp. 270. 

263. make a nombre ^ i.c. add them together. 
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there the elevacioun of the pool artik in 
that same rcgioun. 

25 - Conclusio. Another conclustoun to 
prove the latitude of the regioun 

Unclerstoncle wel that the latitude of eny 
place in a regioun is verrely the space by- 
twexe thecenyth of hem that dwellen there 
and the equinoxial cercle north or south, 
takyng the mesure in the meridional lyne, 
as she with in the almykanterao of thin 
Astrelabye. And thilke space is as much 
as the pool artike is high in that same place 
fro the orisontc. And than is the depressioun 
, of the pool antartik, that is to seyn than is 
the pool antartike, bynethe the orisonte 
the same quanlite of space neither more ne 
lasse. [266] 

Than ifthou desire toknowcthislatitude 
of the regioun, take the altitude of the sonne 
in the myddel of the day, whan the sonne 
is in the hevedes of Aries or of Libra ; for 
than moeveth the sonne in the lyne cquin- 
oxial ; and abate the nombre of that same 
sonnes altitude oute of 90 degrees, and 
than is the remcnaunt of the nombre that 
leveth the latitude of that regioun. As 
thus : — I suppose that the sonne is thilke 
day at noon 38 degrees of height ; abate 
than 38 oute of 90 ; so leveth tliere 52 ; 
than is 52 degrees the latitude. I say not 
this but for ensample ; for wel I wot the 
latitude of Oxen ford is certeyn minutes 
lasse as thow might prevc. [270] 

Now yf so be that the semeth to longc 
atarieng to abide til that the sonne be in 
the hevedes of Aries or of Jdbra, than 
wayte whan the sonne is in eny othir degre 
of the zodiak and considre the degre of his 
declinacioun fro the ecpiinoxial lyne ; and 
if it so be that the sonnes declinacioun be 
northward fro the equinoxial, abate than 
fro the sonnes altitude at none the nombre 

269. Ao 2 S vtinutes after de- 

es^ and read so leveth there degrees amijyo 

minutes (B2 A2 that is (A2 Bo omit) the 
latitudej an evident attempt to make the problem 
yield the latitude of Oxford exactly. 

270. as thotv might preve^ A] A-j Ro Pdy 
Br. Th. omit ; Mi Bi omit as; Mi adds the; Bi 
adds the same. 


of his declinacioun, and than hastow 
the height of the hevedes of Aries and 
Libra. [272] 

As thus : — My sonne is peraventur in 
the first degre of Leoun, 58 degrees and 
10 minutes of height at none, and his 
declinacioun is almost 20 degrees north- 
ward fro the equinoxial ; abate than thilke 
20 degrees of declinacioun oute of the al- 
titude at none ; than leveth there 38 degrees 
and odde minutes. Lo there the heved 
of Aries or Libra and thin equinoxial in that 
regioun. Also if so be that the sonnes 
declinacioun be southward fro the equin- 
oxial, adde than thilke declinacioun to the 
altitude of the sonne at noon, and take 
there the hevedes of Aries and Libra and 
thin equinoxial ; abate than the height of 
the equinoxial oute of 90 degrees ; than 
leveth there the distance of the pool of 
that regioun fro the equinoxial. Or ellcs, 
if the list, take the highest altitude fro the 
equinoxial of eny sterre fixe that thou 
knowist, and take the netherest elonga- 
cioun (lengthing) fro the same equinoxial 
lyne, and workc in the manere forseid. [277] 

26. Conclusio. Declaracioun of the 
Ascension n of signes 

The excellence of the Sperc Solide, 
amonges othir noble conclusiouns, shewith 
manyfest the diverse ascenciouns of signes 
in diverse places, as wel in the right cercle 
as in the embelif cercle. These aiictours 
writen that thilke signe is elepid of right 
ascensioLin with whiche more parte of the 
cercle cfpiinoxial and lasse part of the 
zodiak ascend ith ; and thilke signe as- 
cendith embelif with whiche lasse part of 
the equinoxial I and more part of the zodiak 
ascend ith. Ferther-over, they seyn that 

273. There are two sets of readings for this 
problem, viz. that of the text fountl in Bj (except 
that it reads rj for /o) Mi Ddj, and /o degrees 
of Leo almost j;6 of height at noon . . . declinu' 
c ioun ... iS ; abate . . . than leveth 38^ 
found in MSS. of group /5 (Ajj and Bo showing 
contamination with Bi). 

278. Spere Solide^ i.c. the chapter ‘De ascen- 
cionibus et dcscensionibus signorum rectis et 
obliquis’ of John de Sacra Bosco’s De Sphtera^ 
which Chaucer draws on for this conclusion. 
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in thilke ciintrey where as the senithof hem 
that dwellen there is in the equinoxial lyne, 
and her orisontc passyn^ by the two poles 
of this world, thilke folke han this right 
cercle and the right orisontc; and evermore 
the arch of the day and the arch of the 
night is there ilike longc ; and the sonne 
twies every yere passing thorugh the cenith 
of her heed, and two someres and two 
wynters in a yere han these forseide peple. 
And the alinykanteras in her Astrclabyes 
ben streight as a lyne, so as it shewith in 
the figure. [284] 

The utilite to knowe the ascensions of 
signes in the right cercle is this : — Triiste 
wcl that by mcdiacioiinof thilke ascensions 
these astrologicns, by her tables and her 
instrumentes, knowen verreily the ascen- 
sioun of every degre and minute in all the 
zodiak in the embelif cercle as shal be 
shewed. And no^a that this forseide right 
orisontc, that is clepid Orison Rectum^ 
dividith the equinoxial in to right angles; 
and the embelif orisonte, where as the 
pool is enhaunced up on the orisonte, 
overkervith the equinoxial in embilif 
angles as shewith in the figure. [286] 

27. Conclusion This is the conclusioun 
to knowe the ascensions of signes in 
the right cercle^ that is circulus 
directus 

Sette the heved of what signe the lyst 
to knowe his ascendyng in the right cercle 
upon the lyne meridional, andwayte where 
thyn almury touchith the bordure, and 
sette there a prikkc ; turnc tlian thy riel 
westward til that the endc of the forseide 
signe sitte upon the meridional lyne and 
efte sonys way tc where thin almury touchith 
the bordure, and sette there apotherpricke. 
Rekene than the nombre of degres in the 
bordure bitwixe both prikkes, and take 
the ascensioun of the signe in the right 

286. overkervith^ A2 B2 (var.) overkevereih ; 
Edd. ove 7 -comitk. 

287. his ascendyng^ Ai A2 Bo R2 Br, the 
ascendyng. 

287. and sette ther a prikke. Following this to 
end of conclusion Bi has a different version, no 
traces of which are found in other MSS. 


cercle. And thus maist thou werke with 
every porcioun of thy zodiak. [289] 

28. Conclusion To knowe the ascen- 
sions of signes in the embelif cercle 
in every regioun^ I mene, in circulo 
obliquo 

Sette the heved of the signe whiche as 
the list to knowe his ascensioun upon the 
est orisonte, ami wayte where thin almury 
touchith the bordure, and there sette a 
prikke. Tiirne than thy riet upward til 
that the ende of the same signe sitte upon 
the est orisonte, and wayte efte sonys 
where as thin almury touchith the bordure, 
and sette there a nothcr prikke. Rekene 
than the nombre of degrees in the bordur 
bitwyxe bothe prikkes and take there the 
ascensioun of the signe in the embelif cercle. 
And understonde wel that alle the signes 
in thy zodiak, fro the heved of Aries unto 
the ende of Virgo, ben clepid Signes of 
the North fro the equinoxial. And these 
signes arisen bitwyxe the verrey est and 
the verrey northe in cure orisonte generaly 
for evere. [294] And alle the signes fro 
the heved of Libra unto the ende of Pisces 
ben clepid Signes of the South fro the 
equinoxial ; and these signes arisen ever- 
more bitwexe the verrey est and the verrey 
south in ourc orisonte. Also every signe 
bitwixe the heved of Capricorne unto the 
ende of (leminis arisith on oure orisonte 
in lasse than 2 hourcs equalcs. And these 
same signes fro the heved of Capricorne 
unto the ende of Geminis ben cleped 
Tortuose Signes, or Croked Signes, for thei 
aristj embelyf on oure orisonte. And 
these croked signes ben obedient to the 
signes that ben of right ascensioun. 
The signes of right ascencioim ben fro 
the heved of Cancer unto the [end] of 
Sagittarie; and these signes arisen more 
upright, and thei ben called eke Sovereyn 
Signes and everiche of hem arisith in more 
space than in 2 hourcs. Of whiche signes 
Gemini obeieth to Cancer, and Taurus to 

299. unto the end of Sagittarie n Bo is the 
only MSS. that has reading in text. Others 
ticued for end. 
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r^eo, Aries to Virgo, Pisces to Libra, 
Aquarius to Scorpioun, and Capricorne 
to Sagittarie. And thus evermore 2 
signes that ben ilike fer fro the heved of 
Capricorne obeyen everiche of hem til 
othir, [301] 

29. Conclusion To knozve instly the 4 
ijuarlers of Ihe ivorlde^ as E sly IFesl, 
North y and South 

Take the altitude of tliy sonne whan 
the list, and note wel the (piarter of the 
worlde in which the sonne is for the 
tyme by the azymutes. Turne than thin 
Astrolabie, and sette the degre of the sonne 
in the almykantcrasof his altitude on thilke 
syde that the sonne stant, as is the manere 
in takyng of houres, and ley thy label on 
the degre of the sonne ; and rekenc how 
many degrees of the bordure ben bitsvexe 
the lync meridional and the point of thy 
label, and note wel that nombre ; turne 
than ageyn thin Astrelabie, and sette the 
point of thy gret rule there thou takist 
thin altitudes upon as many degrees in 
his bordure fro his meridional as was the 
point of thy label fro the lyiie meridional 
on the wombe side. Take than thin 
Astrelabie with bothc hondes sadly and 
slyly, and lat the sonne shyne thorugh 
bothe holes of thy rule, and slyly in thilke 
shynyng lat thin Astrelabie kouche adoun 
evene upon a smothe grounde, and than 
wol the verrey lyne meridit>nal of thin 
Astrelabie lye evene south, ^ nd the cst 
lyne wol lye est, and tlie west lync west, 
and the northe lyne north, so that thou 
wirke softly and avysely in the kouching. 
And thus hast thou the 4 quarters of the 
firmament. [308] 

30. Conclusion To knoive the altitude of 
planetes fro the weye of the son?ie 
whethir so they be north or south fro 
the forseide weye 

Loke whan that a planet e is in the lyne 
meridional, yf that hir altitude be of the 

301. til other ^ Bl A:; B2 Ho Edd. to oihern 
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same height that is the degre of the sonne 
for that day, and than is the planete in 
the verrey wey of the sonne and hath no 
latitude. And if the altitude of the planete 
be heigher than the degre of the sonne, 
than is the planete north fro the wey of 
the sonne suche a quantite of latitude as 
shewith by thin almykanteras. And if 
the altitude of the planete be lasse than 
the degre of the sonne, than is the planete 
south fro the wey of the sonne suche a 
quantite of latitude as shewith by thin 
almykanteras. This is to st.-yn fro the 
wey where as the sojme went thilke day, 
but not fro the wey of the sonne in every 
place of the zodiak. ( ^12] 

31. Conclusion To hnowe the Cenyth of 
the ari si of the sonne, this is to seyn 
the parlie of the orisonte in whiche 
that the sonne arisilh 

Thou must first considere that the sonne 
arisith not alwey verrey est, but S(3mtyme 
by northe the est and somtyme by south 
the est. Sothly the sonne arisith nevere 
moo verrey est in oure orisonte, but he be 
in the heved of Aries or Libra. Now is 
tliin orisonte departctl in 24 parties by 
thin azimutes in signiflcacioun of 24 parties 
of the world ; al be it so that shipmen 
rekeiie thilke parties in 32. Than is there 
no more but wayte in whiche azimutz that 
thy sonne entrith at his arisyng, and take 
there the cenith of the arisyng of the 
sonne. [oo] 

The manere of the divisioun of thin 
Astrelabie is this, I mene as in this cas: — 
First it is diviiled in 4 plages principalis 
with the lyne that goth from est to west ; 
and than witfi a nothtT lyne that goth fro 
south to north; than is it divifled in smale 
parties of azymutz, as cst, and est by south, 

309. Chaucer in 312 explains wey of the sonne 
to mean thtj sun’s apparent path on any given day. 

312. After zodiak group /3 adds for on the 
morowi wyl the sonne be on another de^re, 

313. Rulnic. Cenyth^ a/imuth. 

314. nexwre /noo, A^ B2 er^ermoren 

315. As in the mariner’s coinixiss. 
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where as is the first azymutc above the 
est lyne ; and so furthe fro partie to partie 
til that thou come agcyii un to the est 
lyne. Thus maist thou understonde also 
the cenyth of eny sterre in whiche partie 
he riseth. [319] 

32. Conclusio, To knoive in 7 vhiche partie 

of the firtjuwient is the coiijtmccyoun 

Considere the tyme of the conjunccyoun 
by the kalender, as thus : — Lokc hou many 
houresthilke conjunccioun is fro the mid- 
day of the day precedent, as shewith ])y 
the canouTi of thy kalender. Rekcne than 
thilke nombre of houres in the bordure of 
thin Astrelabie, as thou art wont to do in 
knowyng of the homes of the day or of 
the nyght, and ley thy label over the degre 
of the sonne, and than wol the point of 
thy label sitte upon the hoiire of the 
conjunccioun. Loke than in whiche 
azymutc the degre of thy sonne sitlith, 
and in that partie of the firmament is the 
conjunccioun. [322] 

33. Concilia io. To hi owe the cenyth of 

the altitinic of the sonne 

This is no more to soyn but eny tyme 
of the day lake the altitude of the sonne, 
and by tin* a/ynuil in whiche he slondilh 
maist thou seen in whiche partie of the 
firmament he is. And the same w'ise 
maist thou seen l;y night of eny sterre, 
whether the sterre sitte est or west, or 
north or southe, or eny partie bitw^ene, 
after the name of llie azimute in whiche 
the sterre stondith. [324J 

34. Conclusio. To htoTve sotlily the dci^re 
of the lon^c^itude of the nione, or of 
eny planete that hath no latitude for 
the tyme fro the eclipfik lyne 

Take the altitude of the mone, and 
rekne thy altitude up amonge thyn al- 
mykanteras on w^hiche syde that the mone 

318. abo7fe the est lyre, I’ccause the points of 
the compass were reversed on the Astrolabe. 

323. e7iy tymCy My Ry on tyme. 

325. altitvde 0/ the monc\ Ay By latitude 0/ 
the mone* i 


Stondith, and sette there a prikke. Take 
than anon right upon the mones syde the 
altitude of any sterre fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and sett his centre upon his 
altitude amonge thyn almykanteras there 
the sterre is founde. Wayle than whiche 
degre of the zodiak toucliith the pr}^kke 
of the altitude of the mone, and take 
there the degre in whiche the mone 
stondith. Tliis conclusioun is verrey 
sothc, yf the sterres in thin Astrelabie 
stonden after the trouthe. (jomoun tretes 
of the Astrelabie ne maken non excepcioun 
w'hcther the mone have latitude or noon, 
ne on wheyther syde of the mone the 
altitude of the sterre fixe be taken. 

And nota that yf the mone shewe 
himself by light of day, than maist thou 
W'yrke this same conclusiinm by the sonne, 
as w'cl as by the fixe sterre. [330] 

35. Conclusio. This is the ivyrhynge of 
the Londnsioiin to knoivc yf that eny 
planete be dii'ecfc or retroj^^rade 

Take the altitude of any sterre that is 
clepid a planete, and note it wel ; and 
take eke anon the altitude of any sterre 
fixe that thou knowist, and note it wcl 
also. Come than jigeyn the thridde or 
the fertile nyght next foiewing, for than 
shall thou perceyve wel the moeving of a 
planete, whether so he moeve forward or 
bakw^ard. iVwayte wcl than whan that 
thy sterre fixe is in the same altitude that 
she was whan thou loke hir firste altitude. 
And take than eft sones the altitude of the 
fijrsekle planete and note it wel ; for truste 
wel yf so be that the planete be on the 
right syde of the meridional lyne, so that 
his secundc altitude be lasse than hys first 
altitude was, than is the planete directe ; 
and yf he be on the west syde in that 
condicioun, than is he retrograde. And 
yf so be that this planete be ujxm the est 
side whan his altitude is taken, so that 
his secunde altitude be more than his 
first altitude, than is he retrograde. And 
if he be on the west syde, than is he direct. 
But the contrarie of these parties is of 
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the cours of the mone ; for certis the mone 
raoeveth the contrarie from othre planetes 
as in hir epicicle, but in noon othir 
manerc. [337] 

36. Conchisio, The conchisioun ofeq 7 ia- 

ciouns of houses afie?' the Astrelabie 

Sette the begynnyng of the degre that 
ascend ith upon the endc of the 8 houre 
inequal, than wol the bcgynnyng of the 
2 hous sitte upon the lyiie of mydnight. 
Remove than the degre tliat ascendith, 
and sette him on the ende of the 10 houre 
inequal, and than wol the begynnyng of 
jlhe 3 hous sitte up on the mydnight lyne. 
Bringe up agcyn the same degre that 
ascended first, and sette him upon the est 
orisonte, and than wol the begynnyng of 
the 4 hous sitte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Take than the nadcr of the degre that first 
ascendid, and sette him in the endc of the 
2 houre inequal ; and than wol the 
begynnyng of the 5 hous sitte upon the 
lyne of mydnight. Sette than the nader 
of the ascendent in the ende of the 4 
houre inequal, and than wol the begynnyng 
of the 6 hous sitte on the mydnight lyne. 
The begynnyng of the 7 hous is nadcr of 
the ascendent, and the begynnyng of the 
8 hous is nader of the 2 hous, and the 
begynnyng of the 9 hous is nader of the 
3, and the begynnyng of the 10 hous is 
nader of the 4, and the begynnyng of the 1 1 
hous is nader of the 5, aiul the begynnyng 
of the 12 hous is nader of the 6. [343] 

37. Conclusio, Another maner of eqtta- 
ciouns of houses hy the Astrelabie 

Take thin ascendent, and than hast 
thou thy 4 angles ; for wel thou wost that 

337. cert is t Ri sothty ; Mi Ddi he settes ; A2 
omits. 

338. After conclusion 36 the MSS. vary. The 
text represents MSS. Bj M] Ddi Ri. R2 ends 
with conclusion 35, B2 with 36. Of the other 
MSS. some insert a number of spurious con- 
clusions between 35 and 36; others place them 
after conclusion 40. The evidence that these 
are spurious is found in the fact that (u?) they 
occur only in late MSS., and ip) are in a style 
quite different from Chaucer’s. 


the opposite of thin ascendent, that is to 
.seyn, the begynnyng of the 7 hous, sitt 
upon the west orisonte, and the begynnyng 
of the 10 hous sitt upon the lyne meridional, 
and his oppo.syt upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Than ley thy label over the degre that 
ascendith, and rekne fro the point of thy 
label alle the degrees in the bordure tyl 
thou come to the meridional lyne ; and 
departe alle thilke degrees in 3 evene 
parties, and take there the cvene equacions 
of 3 houses ; for ley thy label over everiche 
of these 3 parties, and than maist thou se 
by [ther] thy label lith in the zodiak, the 
begynnyng of everiche of these same houses 
fro the ascendent ; that is to seyn the 
begynnyng of the 12 hous next above 
thin ascendent, the begynnyng of the 1 1 
hous, and than the 10 upon the meridional 
lyne, as I first seide. The same wise wirke 
thou fro the ascendent doun to the lyne 
of mydnyght, and thus hast thou othre 3 
houses ; that is to seyn, the begynnyng of 
the 2, and the 3, and the 4 hous. Than 
is the nader of these 3 h(juscs the begynnyng 
of the 3 houses that folewen. [350] 

38. Conclusio, To fynde the lyne me- 

ridional to divelle fixe in eny certeyn 

place 

Take a roundc plate of metal, for 
werpyng the brodder the better ; and make 
there iqx^n a just compas a lite with in the 
bordure. And ley this roimde plate upon 
an evene grounde, or on an evene ston, or 
on an cvene siok fixe in the grounde ; and 
ley it evene by a level. And in the centre 
of the compas styke an cvene pyn, or a 
wyre, upright, the smaller the better ; 
sette thy pyn by a plom-rule evene upright, 
and lete thy pyn be no longer than a 
quarter of the dyametre of thy compas, fro 
the centre a-middes. And wayte bisely 
about 10 or ii of the clokke, whan the 
sonne shineth, whan the shadewe of the 
pyn entrith any thynge with in the cercle 

348. sawe^ R]J. 

351. a just compas^ an exact circle. 

353* the •attire a-middes^ Rl the Pyn. 
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of ihy compas an heer nicle ; and marke 
there a pricke wit h inke. Abide than stillc 
waityng on the sonne til after i of the 
clokke, til that the shad we of the wyre, or 
of the pyn, passe any thing oiite of the 
cercle of the conii)as, be it nevere so lyte, 
and sette there another pricke of ynke. 
Take than a compas, and mesiire evene 
the myddel bitwexe bothc prickes, and 
sette there a prikke. Take me than a 
rule and drawe a strike evene a-lyne, fro 
the pyn unto the middel prikke ; and take 
there thi lyne meridional for evermore as 
in that same place. And yif thou drawe 
a Crosse lyne over-thwart the compas 
justly over the lyne meridional, than hast 
thou est and west and south, and par 
consequens, the opposite of the southe 
lyne is the northe. [358] 

39. Coficlusio. The Description of the 
meridional lync^ of longitudes and 
latitudes of Citecs and Townes^ as 
tvel as of Climates 

Thys lyne meridional is but a manere 
descripcioun, or lyne ymagined, that 
passith u])on the jxdcs of this world and 
by the cenyth of ourc heved. And it is 
cleped the lyne meridional, for in what 
place that any man ys at any tyme of the 
yere, whan that the sonne, |■)y mevynge 
of the firmament, cometh to his verrey 
meridian place, than is it verrey inydday, 
that we clepcn oure none, as to thilke 
man. And therefore is it cleped the 
lyne of mydday. 

And 7 iota that evermore of any 2 cytes 
or 2 townes, of wliich that 00 town 
approchith neer the est than doth that 
othir town, truste wel that thilke townes 
han diverse meridians. [3^.2] 

Nota also that the arcli of the cquinoxial 
that is contened or bownded bitwdxe the 
2 meridians is clepid the longitude of the 

359. From this point r*i is copied from a MS. 
like Ml Ddi. The reading-, of all three are very 
poor ; so that for the remaining conclusions the 
text is that of Hi collated with Rj. 

359. Conclusio 39 is taken largely from Sacro- 
bosco. 


toun. And yf so be that two towmes 
have ilike meridian or oon meridian, than 
is the distaunce of hem both ilike fer fro 
the est, and the contrarie ; and in this 
manere thei change not her meridian. 
But sothly thei chaungen her ahnykantcras, 
for the enhaunsyng of the pool and the 
distance of the sonne. [365] 

I'he longitude of a climat is a lyne 
ymagined fro est to w'est ilike distant fro 
the equinoxiall. And the ladtude of a 
climat may be cleped the space of the 
erthc fro the begynnyng of the first clymat 
unto the verrey ende of the same clymat 
evene direct ageyns the pool artyke. Thus 
sayn somme aiictours; and somme of hem 
sayii that yf men clepe the latitude of a 
cuntrey the arch meridian that is contened 
or intercept bitwixi the cenyth and the 
cquinoxial, than say they that tlie distance 
fro the cquinoxial unto the ende of a 
climat evene ageyiist the pool artik is the 
latitude of a clymat forsoothe. [368] 

40. Conclusio. To knoive xinth which e 
dtgre of the zodiak that any planet c 
ascenditk on the orisontc., whether 
so that his latitude be north or south 

Knowe by thin almenak the degre of 
the ecliptik of any signe in whiche that 
the planete is rckned forto be, and that is 
clepid the degre of his longitude. And 
knowe also the degre of his latitude fro 
the ecliptik north or southe. And by these 
ensamples folewynge in special maist thou 
wirkc forsothe in every signe of the 
zodiak : — [3 7'] 

The degree of the longitude pera venture 
of Venus or of a nothcr planete was 6 
of Capricorne, and the latitude of hir w'as 
northward 4 degrees fro the ecliptik lyne. 
Than toke I a subtile compas, and clepid 
that 00 point of my compas A, and that 
other point F. Than toke I the point of 

366. evene direct^ etc., * versus polum articum,* 

371. Ddi has different set of figures (in Ri the 
figures have not been filled in), giving longitude 
6 and latitude 2. In M| not all figures filled in. 

372. 6 of Capneome^ Hj i degree of Capri- 
corne ; Ri of Capricome (in Ri the figures have 
not been filled in) ; Mi planete. 
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A and sette it in the ecliptik lyne in my 
zodiak in the degre of the longitude of 
Venus, that is to seyn, in the i degre 
of Capricorne ; and than sette I the point 
of F upward in the same signe by cause 
that latitude was north upon the latitude 
of Venus, that is to seyn, in the 4 degre 
fro the heved of Capricorne ; and thus have 
4 degrees bitwixe my two prickes. Than 
leide I dowm softly my compas, and sette 
the degre of the longitude upon the 
orisonte ; tho toke I and waxed my label 
in manere of a peire tables to receyve 
distinctly the prickes of my compas. [376] 
Tho toke I thys forseide label, and leyde it 
fixe over the degre of my longitude ; tho 
toke I up my compas and sette the point 
of A in the waxe on my label, as evene 
as I koude gesse, over the ecliptik lyne in 
the ende of the longitude, and sette the 
point of F endelonge in my label upon 
the space of the latitude, inward and over 
the zodiak, that is to seyn northward fro 
the ecliptik. Than leide I doun my 
compas, and loked wel in the wcy upon 
the prickes of A and of F ; tho turned I 
my ryet til that the pricke of F satt upon 
the orisonte ; than sawe I w'cl that the 
body of Venus in hir latitude of degrees 
septemtrionals ascendid in the ende of 
the 8 degre fro the heved of Capricorne. 

And no/a that in this manere maist thou 
wirke with any latitude septemtrional in 
alle signes. But sothly the latitude 
meridional of a planete in Cajjricorne ne 
may not be take by cause of the litel space 
bitwixe the ccliptyk and the bordure of 
the Astrelabie ; but sothely in all othre 
signes it may. [382] 

375. 4 degrees^ Dil] 2 deg 7 -ees. 

381. S degre fro ^ Ddi 6 degree in- 


2 pars htijus conclusio 

Also the degre peraventure of lupiter, 
or of a nothcr planete, was in the first 
degreof Piscisin longitude, and his latitude 
was 2 degrees meridional ; tho toke I the 
point of A and sette it in the first degre 
of Piscis on the ecliptike ; and than sette 

1 the point of F dounward in the same 
signe by cause that the latitude was south 

2 degres, that is to seyn, fro the heved of 
Piscis ; and thus have 2 degres bitwexe 
bothe prikkes. Than sette I the degre 
of the longitude upon the orisonte ; tho 
toke I my label, and leide it fixe upon 
the degre of the longitude ; tho sette I 
the point of A on my label evene over the 
ecliptik lyne in the ende of the degre of 
the longitude, and sette the point of F 
endlonge in my label the space of 2 degres 
of the latitude outward fro the zodiak (this 
is to seyn southward fro the ecliptik toward 
the bordure), and turned my riet til that 
the pricke of K saat upon the orisonte. 
Than say I wel that the body of lupiter 
in his latitude of 2 degres meridional 
ascendid with 8 degies of Piscis horo~ 
scopo. And in this manere maist thou 
wirke with any latitude meridional, as 1 
first seide, save in Capricorne. And yf 
thou will pleye this crafte with the arisyiig 
of the moiie, loke thou rekne wel hir cours 
houre by houre, for she ne dwellith not in 
a degre of his longitude but litel while, as 
thow wel knowist. But iiatheles yf thou 
rekne hir verrey inoevyng by thy tables 
houre after houre— [391] 

( Left laijifiisheii. ) 

383. 2 dcg7'ees^ Ddi j degrees. Similarly in 
384, 386, 388 (M] agrees with llj). 

388. Sdegfvj^, Ddi i 4 degrees; Mi 6 deg 7 res. 
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Many men sayn that in vswcveningcs 
Thcr nys but fables and Icsynges ; 

But men may some swevenes sene 
WHiiche hardely that false ne bene. 

But afterwardc ben apparaunt. 

This maye I drawe to warraunt 
An authour that bight Macrobes, 

That haltc nat dremcs false nc lees, 

But undothe us the avysioun 
That whilom mette hyng Cipioun. to 
And who-so saith, or wcneth it be 
A jape, or ellcs nycete, 

To wene that dremcs after falle, 

Lctte who so lyste a foie me calle. 

For this trowe I, and say for me, 

That dremcs signifiaunce be 
Of good and harme to many wightes, 
That dremcn in her slope a nyghtes 
Fill many thyngt\s covertly, 

That fallen after al openly. 20 

Within my twenty yere of age, 

Whan that Love taketh his cariage 
Of yonge folkc, I wente soone 
To bedde, as I was wont to done, 

And faste I slepte ; and in slcpyng 
Me mette suche a swcvenyng 
That lyked me wonder wele. 

But in that sweven is never a dele 
That it nys afterwardc befall e, 

Ryght as this dreme wol tel us alle. 10 

Nowc this dreme wol I rynie a-right. 
To make your licrtes gaye and lyght. 

For T^ovc it prayeth and also 
Commaundeth me that it be so. 

And if there any aske me, 

Whether that it be he or she, 

i.'For vv. i‘44 Tliynnes edition is sole 
authority. 

4. that /alsCy ? to faheen ben^ ‘ mensongier.’ 

7. Macrobes^ cp. Dethe 0/ Blaunche^ I. 284, 
note, 

12. Th. els, 

22. cariage corage\ t.e. toll, *paage.* 


Howe [wil I] this booke w^hiche is here 
Shal hattc, that I rede you here ; 

It is the Romance of the Rose, 

In whichc al the Arte of Love I close. 40 
The mater fiyre is of to make : 

God graunt me in gree that she it take 
For whom that it begonnen is ! 

And that is she that hath y-wds 
So mochel pris, and therto she 
So worthy is biloved to be 
That she wel ought of pris and ryght 
Be clepcd Rose of every wight. 

That it was May me thoiightc tho — 

It is .V. yerc or more ago — 50 

That it was May thus dremed me, 

In tyme of love and jolitc, 

That al thing gynneth waxen gay. 

For ther is neither busk nor hay 
In May that it nyl shrouded bene, 

And it with newx* levcs wrenc. 

These wodes cek recoveren grene 
That drie in wynter ben to sene. 

And the erthc wexith proude withalle 
For swote dewes that on it falle, 60 
And [alj the pore estat forgette 
In which that wynter had it sette. 

And than bycometh the ground so proude. 
That it wole have a newe shroude, 

And raakith so queynt his robe and faire 
Tliat it hath hewes an hundred payre. 

Of gras and flouris, ynde and pers, 

And many hewes fill dyvers. 

That is the robe I menc, y-wis, 69 

Through whiche the ground to preisen is. 

The byrdes that ban Icfte her song 
Wliile thei sufifride cold so strong, 

In wedres gryl and derk to sight, 

37. 7oil /, supplied from Fr. ‘ge veil.* 

6t. al, supplied by Skeal ; but perbaps povre, 
66. hath, MSS. had. 

71. MS., which is imperfect in w. 69-72, . . . en. 

72. Th. han suffred. 
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Ben in May, for the sonne bright, 

So glade that they shewe in syngyng, 
That in her hertis is sich lykyng. 

That they mote syngcn and be light. 
Than doth the nyghtyngale hir myght 
To make noyse and syngen blythe ; 

Than is blisful many sithe 8o 

The chclaimdre and [the] papyngay. 
Than yonge folk entenclen ay 
Forto ben gay and amorous. 

The tynie is than so saveroiis. 

Hard is the hert that loveth nought 
In May, whan al this mirth is wrought ; 
Whan he may on these braunches here 
The smale briddes syngen clere 
Her blesful swete song pitous. 

And in this sesoun delytous, *p 

Whan love affraieth alle thing. 

Me thoughte a-nyght, in my sloping 
Right in my bed, ful redily 
That it was by the morowe erly. 

And up I roos, and gan me clothe. 

Anoon I wisshe myn bond is bothe, 

A sylvre nedle forth y droughe 
Out of an aguler queyiit ynoughe, 

And gan this nedle threde anon ; 

For out of toun me list to gon loo 

The song of briddes forto here. 

That in thise buskes syngen clere. 

And in the swete seson that lefe is, 

With a threde bastyng my slcvis, 

Alone I wente in my plaiyng, 

The smale foules song harknyng, 

That peyned hem ful many pcyre 
To synge on bowes blosmed Teyre. 
lolyf and gay, ful of gladnesse, 

Toward a ryver gan I me dresse, no 
That I herd renne faste by. 

For fairer plaiyng non saugh I 
Than playen me by that ryvere. 

For from an hill that stood ther nerc. 
Cam doun the streme ful stif and bold ; 
Cleer was the water and as cold 

76. Th. herte. 

81. chelaundrCy a kind of lark. 

84. saverouSy Fr. ‘savcif)us,’ G Javerous. 

91. affraieth^ arouses; cp. /?. of D. 296. 

103. As in Thynnc; MS. And in [erasure] 
s^vete seson tha\t sivete over erasure] is. The 
Fr. is ‘En icele saison novelc,’ which makes one 
suspect that And in that sesoun that neiue is was 
the original form of the line. 


As any welle is, soth to seyne. 

And somdelc lasse it was than Seyne, 

But it was strayghter, wel away ; 

And never saugh I, er that day, 120 

The watir that so wel lyked me, 

And wondir glad was I to se 
That lusty place and that ryvere. 

And with that watir that ran so clere 
My face I wysshe. Tho saugh I well 
The botme paved cverydell 
With gravel ful of stones shene. 

The medewc softe, swote, and grene, 
Beet right on tlie watir syde. 

Ful clere was than the morowtyde, 130 
And ful atteinpre, out of drede. 

Tho gan I walke thorough the inede, 
Dounward ay in my pleiyng 
The ryver syde costeiyng. 

And whan I had a while goon, 

I saugh a gardyn right anoon, 

Ful long and brood, and euerydell 
Enclosed was, and walled well 
With highe walles enbatailled, 

Portraied without and wel entailled 140 
With many riche portraitures. 

And bothe the ymages and peyntures 
Can I biholde bysyly ; 

And I wole telle you redyly 
Of thilk ymages the seinblaunce, 

As fer as I have remembrauncc. 

Amydde saugh I Ha iT: stonde, 

That for hir wrathe, yre, and ondc 
Semede to ben a meveresse. 

An angry wight, a cliideresse ; 150 

And ful of gyle and felle corage 
By semblaimt was that ilk ymage. 

And she was no thyng wel arraied. 

But lyk a w'ode womman afraied. 
Y-frounced foule was hir visage 
And grennyng for dispitous rage ; 

Hir nose snorted up for tenc. 

Ful hidous was she forto seme, 

Ful foule and rusty was she this ; 

Tig. strayghter^ ‘espanduc.’ 

142. (J the peyntures. 

146. G in reniendyyaunce. 

149. vicvcrcssc^ MSS. niynoresse ; Fr. ‘mover- 
rcsse,’ fern, oi mouveur. ‘a troublesome fellow' 
(Cotgr.). 

159. A similar repetition of subject in v. 
880. 
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Hir heed y-writhen was, y-wis, t6o 

h ul grymly with a greet towayle. 

An ymage of another entayle 
A lyft half was hir faste by ; 

Ilir name above hir heed saugh I, 

And she was called Felon yr. 

Another ymage, that Vilanye 
Y-clepid was, saugh I and fonde 
Upon the wal on hir right honde. 

Vilany was lyk somdel 

That other ymage, and, tnistith wel, 170 

She semede a wikkcd creature. 

By countonaunce in j3ortrayture 
She seined be ful dispitous, 

And eek ful proude and outragious. 

Wel coude he peynte, I undirtake, 

That sich ymage coude make. 

Ful foule and cherlysshe seined she, 

And eek vylayneus forto be. 

And litel coude of norriture 
To worshipe any creature. 180 

And next was peynted Covri'I'ise, 
That eggith folk in many gisc 
To take and yeve right nought ageync, 
And gret tresouris up to leyne. 

And that is she that for usure 
Lcneth to many a creature, 

The lasse for the more wynnyng, 

So coveteise is her brennyng. 

And that is she for pcnycs fclc, 

That techith forto robbe and stele 190 
These theves and these smale harlotes ; 
And that is routh, for by her throtcs 
Ful many oon hangith at the laste. 

She makith folk com passe and caste 
To taken other folkis thyng 
Through robberie or inyscounting. 

And that is she that makith trechoures 
And she makith false pleadoures, 

That, with hir ternies and hir domes, 
Doon maydens, children, and cck gromes 
Her heritage to forgo. 201 

Ful croked were hir hondis two. 

For coveitise is evere wode 
To gripen other folkis gode ; 

166. Another ymage y etc. ; cp. 162, 170, 207. 
179. yi^'^i. norture. 

185- G omits she, 

188. coveteise y Th. covetous. 

196. myscountingy ‘mesconter,’ Kaluga’s 
emendation for myscoueiting of ]\ISS. 


Coveityse for hir wynnyng 
Ful leef hath other inenries thing. 

Another ymage set saugh I 
Next Coveitise faste by. 

And she was clepid Avarice. 

Ful foule in peyntyng was that vice, 210 
Ful fade and caytif was she eck. 

And also grene as ony leek. 

So yvel hewed was hir colour 
Hir seined to have lyvcd in langour ; 

She was lyk thyng for hungre deed, 

I'hat ladde hir lyf oonly by breed 
Kneden with eisel strong and egre ; 

And therto she was lene and megre. 

And she was clad ful porely 

A 1 in an old torn courtepy, 220 

As she were al with doggis tome ; 

And both bihyiide and eke bifornc 
Clouted \^^as she beggarly. 

A mantyl henge hir faste by, 

Upon a jierche weike and small ; 

A burnet cote henge thcrwith-all. 

Furred with no menyvere 
But with a furre rough of here, 

Of lam be skynnes bevy and blake ; 

It was ful old I undirtake, 230 

For Avarice to clothe hir well 
Ne hastith hir neveradell. 

For certeynly it were hir loth 
To weren ofte that ilke cloth ; 

And if it were forwered she 
Woldc have ful gret nccessite 
Of clothyng, er she bought hir newe, 

Al wx‘re it bad of woll and hewc. 

This Avarice hilde in hir hande 
A purs that henge [doun] by a bande, 240 
And that she hidde and bondc so 
strong. 

Men must abyde wondir long. 

Out of that purs er ther come ought ; 

For that ne corneth not in hir thought. 

It was not, certein, hir entent 
That fro that purs a peny went. 

And by that ymage nygh ynough 

208. MSS. faste hyy also in 224, and fre- 
quently. 

211. MSS. sady but Fr. ‘ megre ’ ; cp. 311, where 
it translates megre. 

212. alsOy just as. 

220. Th. omits old; Fr. ‘vies et desrumpue.’ 
240. Perhaps hengde. 
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Was peynted Envye, that never lough, 
Nor never wel in hir herte ferde, 

But if she outhcr saugh or herde 250 
Som gret myschaunce, or gret disese. 

No thyng may so moch hir plcse 
As myschef and mysaventure ; 

Or whan she sceth discomfiture 
Upon ony worthy man falle, 

That likith hir wel with alle. 

She is fill glade in hir corage, 

If she se any gretc lyiiage 
Be brought to nought in shamfiil wise. 
And if a man in honour rise, 260 

Or by his witte or by his prowessc, 

Qf that hath she gret hevynesse. 

For trustith w^el she goth nygh wode, 
Whan any chaunge happith gode. 

Envie is of such crucltee 

That feith ne trouth[e] holdith she 

To freend ne felawe, bad or good. 

Ne she hath kynne noon of hir blood, 
That she nys ful her enemye ; 

She nolde, I dar seyn harilelyc, 270 

Hir owne fadir ferde well. 

And sore abicth she every dell 
Hir malice and hir male talent, 

For she is in so grot turment 
And hath such [wo] whan folk doth good. 
That nygh she meltith for pure wood ; 
Hir herte kervyth and so brekith, 

That god the puple wel a-wu-ekith. 

Envie, i-wis, shal neverc Ictte 

Som blame upon the folk to sette ; 280 

I trowe that if Envie, i-wis, 

Knewe the beste man that is 
On this side, or biyoiide the see, 

Yit somwhat lakken hym wolde she ; 
And if he were so hende and wis, 

That she ne myght al abate his pris, 

Yit wolde she blame his worthyncsse, 

Or by hir wordis make it lesse. 

I saugh Envie in that peyntyng 
Hadde a wondirful lokyng, 290 

For she ne lokidc but awrie, 

248. Kaluza reads />eynte to avoid sluriing 
envye^ but peynted is the form in 11. 301, 349, 
450, 807, 935. 

256. MSS. Than^ but Fr. ‘ Ice.‘ If anything 
is to be added to the verse, it should be to se after 
wel; Fr. ‘a veoir.’ 

266. ne^ MSS. omit. 

275. wo^ supplied from Fr. 


Or overthart all baggyngly. 

And she hadde a foule usage, 

SHe myght loke in no visage 
Of man or womman forth-right pleyn, 
But shette hir one eye for disdeyn ; 

So for Envie brenned she, 

Whan she myght any man y-se 
That faire or worth! were, or wise. 

Or elles stode in folkis pryse. 300 

SORWE w^as peynted next Envie 
Upon that wall of masonrye, 

But w'el was seyn in hir colour 
That she hadde lyved in langour; 

Hir semede to have the jaunyce. 

Nought half so pale w^as Avarice, 

Nor no thyng lyk [as] of lenesse ; 

For sorowe, thought, and gret distresse, 
That she hadde sufired day and nyght, 
jMatle hir ful yolwe and no thyng bright, 
F"ul fade, pale, and megre also. 3n 

Was never wight yit half so wo 
As that hir semede forto be. 

Nor so fulfilled of ire as she. 

I trowe that no wight myght hir please, 
Nor do that thyng that myght hir case ; 
Nor she ne wolde hir sorowe slake 
Nor comfort noon unto hir take, 

So depe was hir w’O bigonnen 

And eek hir hert in angre ronnen. 320 

A sorowful thyng wel seined she. 

Nor she hadde no thyng slowe be 
Forto forcracchen al hir face, 

And forto rent in many place 
Hir clothis, and forto tere hir swirc, 

As she that was fulfilled of ire. 

And al to-torn lay eek hir here 
Aboute hir shiildris here and there. 

As she that hadde it al to-rent 
For angre, and for inaltalent. 33a 

And eek I telle you certeynly 
How that she wepe ful tendirly. 

In worlde nys wyght so harde of herte 
That had [he] sene her sorowes smerte, 
That nolde have had of her pyte, 

292. baggy 7 tgly^ ‘ borgnoiant ’ (Cotgr. ‘ to 
loure ’) ; cp. B. of D. v. 623. 

296. one eye ^ MS. cien; Fr. ‘unod.’ 

298. y-se^ MSS. se ; cp. 1401. 

3ot;. Either omit io^ or read to have as two 
.syllables. 

325.^ ssvire^ throat ; nothing in Fr. corre- 
sponding. 
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So wo begone a thyng was she. 

She al to-dassht her-selfe for woo, 

And smote togyder her hondes two. 

To sorowe Avas she ful ententyfe 
That woful rcchtdcsse caytyfe ; 340 

Her ronghte lytel of playing 
Or of clypping, or [of] kissyng ; 

For who so sorouful is in herte, 

Him luste not to play ne sterte, 

Nc for to danneen, ne to synge, 

Ne may his herte in temper bringc, 

To make joyc on even or morowc, 

For joy is contrarie unto sorowe. 

Elde was paynted after this, 

That shorter was a footc, i-wys, 350 

Than she was wonte in her yonghede. 
Unneth her selfc she mighte fede ; 

So feble and eke so olde was she 
That faded was al her beaute. 

Ful salowe was waxen her colour ; 

Her heed for horo was whyte as flour, 
I-wys great quahne nc were it none, 

Ne synne, al though her lyfc were gone ; 
Al woxen was her body unwelde, 

And drie and dwyned al for elde. 360 
A foule forwelked thyng was she, 

That whylom rounde and softe had be ; 
Her eeres shoken faste withal 1 , 

As from her heed they wolde fall ; 

Her face frounced and forpyned. 

And bothe her hondes lorne, fordwyned. 
So olde she was that she ne went 
A foote, but it were by potent. 

The tyme that passeth nyght and daye, 
And rested esse travayleth aye, 370 

And stelcth from us so prively, 

That to us seineth so sykerly 
That it in one poynt dwellcth ever ; 

And certes it ne resteth never. 

But gothe so faste, and passeth aye. 

That there nys man that thynke may 
What tyme that nowe present is ; 

Asketh at these clerkes this. 

For [or] men thynke it redily 

Thre tymes ben y- passed by, 380 

The tyme that may not sojourne, 

348. Perhaps read ; cp. 991. 

368. by potent^ with a crutch. 

380. i»e. three moments are gone while one is 
thinking about it. 

66 


But goth and may never retourne. 

As watir that doun renneth ay, 

But never dropc retourne may. 

Ther may no thing as tyme endure, 
Metall nor erthely creature ; 

For alle thing it frette and shall. 

The tyme eke that chaungith all, 

And all doth waxe and fostred be, 

And alio thing dislroieth he ; 390 

The tyme that eldith our aunccssours, 
And eldith kynges and emperours, 

And that us alle shal overcomen 
ICr that deth us shal have nomen ; 

The tyme, that hath al in weldo 
To elden folk, had maad hir elde 
So ynly, that to my wiling, 

She myght[e] helj)e hir silf no thing, 

But turned ageyn unto childhcde. 

She had no thing hir silf to ledc, 400 
Ne witte nc pilhc in hir holdc 
More than a child of two ycer olde. 

But natheles I trowc that she 
Was fairc sumtyme, and fresh to se, 
Whan she was in hir rightful age ; 

But she was past al that passage, 

And was a doted thing bicomcn. 

A furred cope on had she nomen, 

Wcl had she clad hir silf and warnie, 

For colde myght ellcs don hir harme. 410 
These olde folk have alwey colde, 

Her kynde is sich whan they ben 
olde. 

Another thing was don there write, 
That semedc lyk an ipocritc, 

And it was elepid Poo PE Holy. 

That ilk is she that pryvely 
Nc sparelh never a wikked dedc 
Whan men of hir taken noon hedc. 

And maketh hir outward precious 
With pale visage and pilous, 420 

And semeth a simple creature. 

But ther nys no mysaventure 
That she ne thenkilh in hir corage. 

Ful lyk to hir was that ymage, 

That makid was lyk hir semblaunce. 

She was ful symple of countenaunce 
And she was clothed and eke shod 
As she were, for the love of god, 

401. in hir holde^ in lier possession. 

413. don ihtre write ^ ‘ empres (apres ?) escrite. 
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Yoldcn to relygioun, 

Sich semede hir dcvocioiin. 430 

A sauter hclde she faste in honde, 

And bisily she gan to fonde 
To make many a feynt praicre 
To god, and to his scyntis dere. 

Nc she was gay, ne fresh, ne jolyf, 

But semede to be fill ententyf 
To gode werkis and to fairc, 

And thcrto she had on an haiie ; 

Ne certis she was fiut no thing, 

But seined wcry for fasting ; 4jo 

Of /colour ]mle and deed was she. 

From hir the gate ay werncd be 
Of Paradys, that blisful place. 

‘ For sich folk maketh lenc her face. 

As Crist scith in his Fvangile, 

To gete ])rys in loun a while ; 

And for a litel glorie veigne 
They lesen god and ek his reigne. 

And alderlast of everychon 
Was peynted PovKR'r al aloon, 450 

That not a peny hadde in hoi do. 

All though she hir clot his solde, 

And though she shulde an honged be ; 
P'or nakid as a wormc was she, 

And if the wedir stormy w’crc. 

For colde she shulde have dyed there. 
She nadde on but a streit olde sak. 

And many a cloute on it ther stak ; 

This was hir cote and hir mantel 1 , 

No more was there, never a dell, 460 
To clothe hir with, I undirtake ; 

Crete leyser hadde she to quake. 

And she was putt, that I of talke, 

Fer fro these other, up in an halke ; 
There lurked and there court’d she. 

For pover thing, where so it be. 

Is shamefast and dispised ay ; 

A cursed may w'el be that day 
That povere man conceyved is, 

For god wote al to selde, i-\\ys, 470 

Is ony povere man wel fedde 

437. to yhire, ‘ bonnes ovres f.iire ’ ; ‘ fairc ’ 
carelessly misreatl ? 

438. haircy O.F. *halrc,’ a sleeveless shirt of 
hair worn as a penant'e. 

442. T)erhaps i)lural. 

444. /acCy ‘ vis ’ ; MSS. 

451. holde^ G woltie ; but cj). 395. 

454. V a kid as a ivormcy ‘ nue comme vers cp. 
'rdlesy E 880. 


Or wel araied or [wel] cledde, 

Or welbiloved in sich wise 
In honour that he may arise. 

Alle these thingis well avised, 

As I have you er this devysed, 

With gold and asurc over all 
Depeynted were u]>on the wall. 

Square was the wall and high sumdell. 
Enclosed and barred well, 480 

In stede of hegge, was that gardyne ; 
Come nevere shepherde therynne. 

Into that gardyn wel y-wrought 
Who sn that me conde have brought 
By ladtlrc, or dies by degre, 

It wolde wel have liked me. 

For sich solace, sich joie and play 
I trowe that nevere man ne say, 

As was in that ])lace delytous. 

The gardeyn was not daungerous 490 

To herberwe briddes many oon. 

So riche a yerde was nevere noon 
Of briddes songe and braunches grene ; 
Therynne were briddes mo I wene 
Than ben in all the rewnie of Frauncc. 
Fill blisful was the accord an nee 
( )f swete and jatous songe thei made ; 
h"or all this world it owghte glade. 

And I my- si If so mcry ferde, 

Whan I her blisful songes herde, sw 
That for an hiindrcth ]joundc nolde I, 

If that the passage opunly 
Iladde be unto me free, 

That r nolde enlren forto se 
Thasscmble — god kepe it fro care— 

Of briddis which c therynne ware. 

That songen thorugh her mery throtes 
Dauncis of love and mery notes. 

Whan I thus herde foules synge, 

I felle f^st in a weymentyng, 510 

By which art, or by what engyne, 

I myght come into that gardyne. 

But way I cinithe fynde noon 
Into that gardyne for to goon, 

Ne nought wist I if that ther were 

472. MSS. omit ivei. 

480. H'he verse has appareiitbdnit three accents. 

4Q2. MSS. 

SOI. MSS. wolde; i.e. I wouldn't take a 
hundred pounds not to enter. 

505. Prof. Skeal change'^ god kepc it fro ca^t 
to god it kepe and were on account of the un* 
Chaucerian rhyme. 
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Eyther hole or place where, 

By which I myght have enlre. 

Ne thcr was noon to teche me, 

For I was al aloone i-wys, 

For-wo and angwishis of this. 520 

Til atte last bithongbl I me, 

That by no weye nc myght it be 
That thcr nas laddre, or wey to passe, 

Or hole, into so faire a place. 

Tho gan I go a full giete pas, 
Fnvyronyng cvene in conipas 
The closing of the square wall, 

Tyl that I fonde a wiket small, 

So shett that I ne myght in gon, 

And other entre was ther noon. 530 

Uppon this dore I gan to smyte 
That was [so] fetys and so lite, 

For other weye coude I not seke. 

Fill long I shof, and knokkidc eke, 

And stood ful long and oft herknyng, 

If that I herde ony wight comyng. 

Til that dore of thilk entre 
A niayden curteys ojx'nyde me. 

Ilir hcer was as yclowe of hew'c 

As ony basyii scoured newo, 540 

I lir flesh [as] tendre as is a chike. 

With bente browis smothc and slyke ; 
And by mesure large were 
The openyng of hir yen clcrc ; 

Hir nose of good proporcioun, 

Ilir ycai grey as is a faucoun ; 

With swete breth and wel savoured, 

Hir face white and wel coloured. 

With litel mouth and roundc to see ; 

A clove chynne eke hadde she, 55^ 

Ilir nekke w'as of good fiisoun. 

In Icngthe and gretnesse by rcsoun, 
Withoute bleyne, scabbe, or royne ; 

Fro Icrsalcm unto Burgoync 
Ther nys a fairer nekUc, i-wys, 

To fele how smothc and softe it is. 

Ilir throte also white of hewc 
As snowe on braunche snowed newe. 

Of body ful wel wrought was she, 

Men neded not in no cuntre 560 

516. Perhaps read //rere for where. 

520. For-wo^ very weary ; but perliaps mistake 
for ful wo. , 

5^5. ando/t{Th.nl,Gando/)herkny7tg, par 
maintes fois escoutai.’ 

357. alsOf as. Perhaps read was also. 


A fairer body forto seke. 

And of fyn orfrays hadde she eke 
A chapelet so scinly oon 
Ne werede never mayde upon. 

And faire above that chapelet 
A rose gerland had she sett. 

She hadde [in honde] a gay mirrour, 

And with a riche gold tresour 
Hir heed was tressed, queyntely. 

Ilir sieves sewid fetously, 570 

And forto kepe hir hondis faire 
Of gloves white she had a pairc. 

And she hadde on a cote of grene • 

Of cloth of (iaunt, withouten wene. 

Wel semyde by hir a])})arayle 
She was not wont to gret travayle ; 

For whan she kempte was fetisly, 

And wel arayed and richely, 

Thanne had she don al hir journe. 
hor merye and wel bigoon was she, 580 
She laddc a lusty lyf in May ; 

She hadde no thought by nyght ne day 
Of no thyng, but it were oonly 
To gray the hir wel and uncouthly. 

Whan that this dore liadde opened me 
This may[de] semely forto sec, 

I thankcfl hir as I best myght, 

And axide hir how that she bight, 

And w'hat she was I axide eke. 

And she to me was nought unmeke, 590 
Ne of hir answer daungerous, 

But faire answeride, and seide thus : — 

‘ Lo, sir, my name is ^'delnksse ; 

So clepe men me, more and lesse ; 

Ful myghty and ful riche am I, 

And that of oon thyng namely, 

For I entende to no thyng, 

But tc my joyc, and my pleyyng, 

And forto kcnibc and tresse me. 
Aqneynted am I and pryve 600 

With Myrtho, lord of this gardyne, 

That fro the landc Alexandryne 
Made the trees hidre be fette 

564. nf>on, adverb; cp. 1085, Talesy D 568. 

567. MSS. omit m honde; ‘cn samain.’ 

574. Oatitiiy Ghent. 

579. journe^ day’s work. 

5Q3- Cp* Tales^ fJ 1-7, A 1940. 

602. MSS. of Alex. 

603. he felle, perhaps omit he ; cp. 607, 609, 
where the infinitives are passive, Fr. *fist . . , 
faire,’ ‘fist portraire.’ 


665 



604-697 


THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


That in this gardyne ben y-sette. 

And whan the trees were woxen on hight, 
This wall, that stant hcere in thi sight, 
Dide Myrthe enclosen al aboute. 

And these ymages al withoutc 
He dide hem bothe entaile and peynte. 
That neithir ben jolyf ne qiicynte, 610 
But they ben ful of sorowe and woo, 

As thou hast seen a while agoo. 

And ofte tyme hym to solace 
Sir Myrthe comcth into this place. 

And eke with hym comcth his meynoe. 
That lyven in hist and jolite. 

And now is Myrthe therynne to here 
The briddis, how they syngcn clere. 

The inavys and the nyghtyngale. 

And other joly briddis smalc. 620 

And thus he walketh to solace 
llym and his folk, for swetter place 
To pleyen ynne he may not fyndc, 

Al though he sought oon in-tyl Ynde. 
The alther-fairest folk to see 
That in this world may founde be 
Hath Mirthe with hym in his route, 

That folowen hym always aboute.’ 

Whan Ydelnesse had tolde al this, 

And I hadde herkned wel y-wys, 630 
Thanne seide I to dame Ydelnesse : 

‘ Now also wisly god me blesse, 

Sith Myrthe that is so faire and fre 
Is in this yerde with his meyno, 

Fro thilk assemble, if I may, 

Shal no man wcrne me to-day, 

That I this nyght ne mote it see. 

For wel wene I there with hym be 
A faire and joly company e. 

Fulfilled of all curtesie.’ 640 

And forth, withoute wordis mo, 

In at the wiket went I tho. 

That Ydelnesse hadde opened me. 

Into that gardyne faire to see. 

And whan I was inne i-wys, 

Myn herte was ful glad of this. 

F'or wel wende I ful sikerly 
Have ben in Paradys erthly ; 

So faire it was that, trusteth wel, 

It semede a place espirituel. O50 

For certys, as at my devys, 

Ther is no place in J’aradys 

645. Perhaps insert thcr before inne. 


So good inne forto dwelle or be, 

As in that gardyne, thoughte me. 

For there was many a briddc syngyng 
Thorough -out the yerde al thringyng. 

In many places were nyghtyngales, 

Alpcs, fynches, and wodewales, 

That in her swete song deliten. 

In thilke places as they habiten, 660 
There myght[e] men see many flokkes 
Of turtles and [of] laverokkcs. 
Chalaundrcs felc sawe I there. 

That wery, nygh forsongen were. 

And thrustles, tcrins, and mavys, 

That songen forto Wynne hem prys, 

And eke to sormounte in hir songe 
That othere briddes hem amonge. 

By note made faire servyse 
These briddes that I you devise ; 670 

They songe her songe as faire and welc 
As angels don espirituel. 

And, trusteth wel, than I hem herde, 

Ful lustily and wel I ferde, 

For never yitt sich melodyc 
Was herd of man that myghte dye. 

Sich swete song was hem amonge. 

That me thought it no briddis songe. 

But it was wondir lyk to be 

Song of mermaydens of the see, 680 

That, for her syngyng is .so clere, 

Though we mermaydens clepe hem here 
In P'nglish as is ourc usaunce, 

Men clepe hem sereyns in Fraunce. 
Kntcntif weren forto synge 
These briddis, that nought unkunnyng 
Were of her craft and apprentys. 

But of song sotil and wys. 

And certis, whan I herde her songe. 

And sawe the grene place amonge, 690 
In herte I wexe so wondir gay. 

That I was never erst er that day 
So jolyf, nor so wel bigoo, 

Ne merye in herte, as I was thoo. 

And than wist I and sawe ful well, 

That Ydelnesse me .served well, 

That me putte in sich jolite. 

658. bullfinches. orio\c%{‘ 0 ' 

668. That othere (M SS. other) can be used with 
plural nouns ; cp. 991. 

673. than Crii. 7 vhan^ G. that\ whan. 

680. Chaucer calls theni mermaids in Boece 
32, where the French version has seraines. 
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Hir freend wel ought I forto be 
Silh she the dorc of that gardyne 
Iladde opened, and me leten inne. 700 
From hennes forth how that I wroiighte, 
I shal you tellen as me thoiighte. 

First wherof Myrthe served there. 

And eke what folk there with hym 
were, 

Withoule fable I wole discryve ; 

And of that gardyne eke as blyve 
I wole you lellcn aftir this 
The faire fasoun all y-wys, 

That wel y-wrought was for the nones. 

I may not telle you all at ones, 710 

But as I may and can, I shall 
I^y ordre tellen you it all. 

Ful faire servisc, and eke ful swete. 
These briddis maden, as they sete ; 

Layes of love ful wel sownyng. 

They songen in their jargonyng ; 

Summe high and suiiime eke lowe songe 
Upon the braunches greno y-si)ronge. 

The swetnesse of her melodye 
Made al myn hertc in reverye. 720 

And whan that I hadde lieide, I trowe, 
These briddis syngyng on a rowe, 

Than myght I not withholde me 
That I ne wento inne forto see 
Sir Myrthe ; for my dcsiryng 
Was hym to seen, over alle thyng ; 

Ilis countenaunce and his inanere, 

That sightc was to me ful dere. 

Tho wente I forth on my right honde 
Doun by a lytel path 1 fondc, 730 

Of inentes full and fen ell greiic. 

/\nd faste by, withoute wene. 

Sir Myrthe I fondc, and right aiioon 
Unto sir Myrthe gan T goon, 

There as he was, hym to solace. 

And with hym in that lusty place 
So faire folk and so fresh had he, 

That whan I sawe I wemdred me 
Fro whennes siche folk myght come. 

So faire they weren all and some, 74^ 
For they were lyk, as to my sighte, 

To angels that ben fethered brighte. 

This folk, of which I telle you soo, 
Upon a karole wenten thoo. 

742. fethered hrie^hie, with bright wings. 

744. karole^ a ling-dance to song. 


A lady karolede hem, that hyght 
Gladnesse, [the] blisfull and the light. 
Wel coude she synge and lusty ly ; 

Noon half so wel and serncly, 

Couthe make in song sich reficynynge. 

It sat hir wondir wel to synge ; 750 

Ilir voice ful clere was and ful swete, 

She was nought rude ne unmele, 

But couthe ynow of sich doyng 
As longeth unto karolyng. 

For she w^as wont in every place 
To syngen first, folk to solace. 

For syngyng moost she gaf hir to, 

No craft had she so Icef to do. 

Tho myghtist thou karoles sene, 

And folk daunce and mery bene, 760 
And make many a faire tournyng 
Upon the greno gras springyng. 

There myghtist thou see these flowtours, 
Mynstrales, and eke jogelours, 

That wel to synge dide her peyne; 
Somme songe songes of Loreyne, 

For in Loreyn her notes bee 
Full swelter than in this contre. 

Tlicrc was many a tymhesler, 

And saillouris that I dar wel swere, 770 
Onilhe her craft ful parfitly ; 

The tymbres up ful sotilly, 

I'hey caste and hente full ofte, 

Upon a fyiiger faire and softe. 

That they | ne] failide never mo. 

Ful fetys damyselles two, 

Ryght yonge and full of semelyhede, 

In kirtles and noon other wede 
And faire tressed every tressc, 

Iladde Myrthe doon, for his noblesse, 780 
Aniydde the karole forto daunce. 

But htrof lielh no remembraunce 
How that they daunced queyntely ; 

That 0011 w^olde come all pryvyly 
Agayn that other, and whan they were 
To'gidre almost, they threw^e yfere 
Her mouthis so that through her play 
It seined as they kiste alw'ay. 

749. A yid couthe. 

768. this contte^ Orleans. 

770. saittouris, dancf'rs. 

771. that possibly belongs before couthe in next 
verse ; Fr. ‘ Qui moult savoient.’ 

773. They ca^ten and [he/u\ hente ful ofte; 
but pel haps a 3-bcat line, cp. 480, 801. 
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To (launcen well koude they the gisc, 
What shiildc I more to you devyse ; 790 

Ne bode I never thennes go, 

Whiles that I sawe hem daimce so. 

Upon the karoll wonder faste 
I gan ])iholde, til atte laste 
A lady gan me forto espie ; 

And she was cleped CuR'i KsiK 
The worshipfull, the debonairc, 

I pray to god cvere falle hir faire. 

Fill curteisly she calledc me, 

‘ What do ye there, Beau ser ? ’ quod she, 

‘ Come [here], and if it lyke yow 801 
To daiincen, dauncith with us now.’ 

And I withoute lariyng 
Wente into the karolyng. 

I was abasshed never a dell. 

But it to me liked right well 
That Curtesie me cleped so, 

And bad me on the daunce go. 

For if I hadde durst, certeyn 
I wolde have karoled right fayii, 8to 
As man that was to daunce blithe. 
Thanne gan I loken ofte sithc 
The shape, the bodies, and the cheres, 
The countenauiice, and the maneres 
Of all the folk that dauiiced there ; 

And I shal tell [you] what they were. 

Ful faire was Myrthe, ful longcand high, 
A fairer man I nevere sigh ; 

As rounde as ajqulle was his face, 

Ful rody and white in every })lace. 820 
Fetys he was and wel beseye, 

With melely mouth and yen greye. 

His nose by mesurc wrought ful right. 
Crispe was his heer, and eek ful bright, 
Hise shuldris of a large brede, 

And smalish in the girdilstede. 

He semed lyke a portreiture, 

So noble he was of his stature, 

So faire, so joly and so fetys, 

With lymes wrought at poynt devys, 830 
Dclyver, smert, and of grete myght ; 

Ne sawe thou nevere man so lyght. 

Of berde unnethe hadde he no thyng, 
For it was in the firste spryng. 

791. bodey mistake for bede^ or bad; cp. 808. 
The same Fr. is differently rendered at 1854. 

801. herc^ MSS. omit ; Fr. ‘ 5a vene/.’ 

806. Sk. it me liked e, 

811. MSS. right blithe. 


Ful yonge he was, and inery of thought ; 
And in samettc with briddis wrought. 
And with gold beten ful fetysly. 

His body was clad ful richely. 

Wrought was his robe in straiinge gise 
And al to-slytered for queyntise 840 
In many a place lowe and hie ; 

And shode he was with grete maistrie, 
With .shoon decoped and with laas. 

By druery and by solas, 

His leef a rosyn chapelet 

Hadde made and on his heed it set. 

And wite ye who was his leef? 

Dame Gladnesse there was hym so leef. 
That syngith so wel with glad courage. 
That from she was .XI I. yecr of age, 850 
She of hir love graunt hym made. 

Sir Mirthc hir by the fynger hadde 
Daunsyng, and .she hym also ; 

Crete love was atwi.xe hem two. 

Bothe were they faire and bright of hewe ; 
She semedc lyke a rose nevve 
Of colour, and hir flesh .so tendre 
That with a brere smale and .slendrc 
Men myght it cleve, I dar wel seyn ; 

Hir forheed frounceles, al pleyn ; 860 

Bent were hir [brown e] browis two, 

Hir ytni greye and glad akso. 

That laugheden ay in hir semblaunt 
First or the mouth, by covenaunt. 

I nut what of hir nose de.scryvo. 

So kiirc hath no womman alyve. 

Hir heer was yelowe, and clere shynyng, 
I wot no lady .so likyiig. 

(Jf orfrays fresh was hir gerland ; 

I, which seyen have a thousand, 870 
Saugh never y-wys no gcrlond yitt. 

So wel y-wrought of .silk as it. 

And in an overgilt .samit 
Claddc .she was, by grete del it. 

Of which hir leef a robe werede ; 

The myrier .she in hir herte ferede. 

And next liir wente, in hir other side, 
The Goo OF Lovk, that can devyde 
Love, and as hym likith it be, 

But he can cherles daunten, he, 880 

86 1, browne^ supplied from Fr. 

865. MSS. insert wot before not and / shal 
before descryi^e. 

87 p samit, rolie of samite. 
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And maken folkis pride fallen, 

And he can wel these lordis thrallen, 
And ladyes putt at lowe dcgre, 

Whan he may hem to proude see. 

This God of Love of his fasoiin 
Was lyke no knave, ne quystroun. 

Ilis beaute gretly was to prcyse, 

But of his robe to devise 
I drede encornbred forto bo ; 

Kor nought y-clad in silk was he, 890 
But all in floures and in flourettes, 
I-paynted all with amorettcs. 

And with losenges, and scochouns, 

With briddes, lybardcs, and lyouns. 

And other beestis wrought ful well, 

His garnement was evcrydell 
Y-portreied, and wrought with floures, 
By dyvers medlyng of col 011 res. 

Floures there were of many gise, 

Y-sett by compas in assise ; 900 

Ther lakkidc no flour to my dome, 

Ne nought so mych as flour of brome, 

Ne violete, ne eke jjcrvynke, 

Ne flour noon that man can on thynke ; 
And many a rose-lcef ful longe. 

Was entcnnelled ther amonge, 

And also on his heed was sette 
Of roses reed a chapelclt. 

But nyghtyngales, a full grete route 
That flycn over his heed aboute, 910 
The leeves felden as they flyen ; 

And he was all with briddes wr)^cn, 

With popynjay, with nyghtyngale, 

With chalaundre, and with wodewale, 
With fynclie, with lark, and with arch- 
aungell. 

He semede as he were an aungell. 

That doun were comen fro hevene 
clere. 

Love hadde with hym a bachelere. 
That he made allew^eycs with hym be ; 
SwETK LOKYN(; cleped was he. 920 

This bachelere stode biholdyng 
The daunce ; and in his honde lioldyng 

886. quystroun (^.Y. coistron), scullion. 

892. Found only in Th. 

892. 7vith amorettcs^ ‘by amorous girls’; cp. 
4755* * Witli ’ in this sense is common in Middle 

English ; cp. 7 'roituSy iv. 80. 

915. archaungell; Er. ‘mesanges,’ which 
Cotgrave defines as titmouse. 


Turke bowes two had he. 

That oon of hem was of a tree 
That bercth a fniyt of savour wykke, 

Ful crokid was that foulc stikke ; 

And knotty here and there also, 

And blak as bery, or ony slo. 

That other bowe was of a plante 
Withouteii wem, 1 dar warante, 930 

Ful evene, and by proporcioun 
Treitys and long, of good fasoun ; 

And it was peynted wel and thwyteii. 
And over al diapred and writen 
With ladyes and with bacheleris, 

Full lyghtsom and glad of cheris. 

These bowes tw’o helde Sw^ete-lokyng, 
That semede lyk no gadclyng, 

And ten brode arowis hilde he there, 

Of wliich .V. in his righthond W'cre ; 940 
But they were shaven w'cll and flight, 
Nokked and felhered aright, 

And all they were with gold bygoon, 
Aiul slronge poynted everychoon, 

And sharpe forto kerven well. 

But iron was ther noon, ne steell, 

For al w'as golde, men myght it sec. 
Out-take the fetheres and the tree. 

The swiftest of these arowis fyve 

Out of a bowe forto dryve, 950 

And besle fethered for to flee, 

And fairest eke, was clepid Beaute ; 

That other arowe that hurteth lessc 
Was clepid, as 1 trowe, Symplesse ; 

The thridde cleped w'as Fraunchise 
That fethred w^as in noble wise, 

With valour and with curtesye ; 

The fourthe was cleped Compaignye, 
That hevy forto shoten ys ; 

But who so shetith right y-wys, 960 

May therwith doon grete harnie and wo. 
The fifte of these, and laste also, 
Faire-Semblaunt men that arowe calle, 
The leeste grevous of hem alle, 

Vit can it make a ful grete wounde. 

Bui he may hope his soris sounde. 

That hurt is with that arowe y-wys ; 

Ilis wo the bette bistowed is, 

923. Turke ko 7 ves, etc. MSS. add full nvel 
devysed (not in Fr.) after two, Cp. TaleSj A 2895, 
where ‘Tiirkeis.' 

932. ful g^ood : Fr. ‘ de bone fa^on.’ 
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For he may sonner have gladnesse ; 

His langoiir oughtc be the lesse. 970 
Five arowis were of other gisc, 

That ben ful foule to devyse, 

For shaft and ende, soth forto telle, 
Were also blak as fende in helle. 

The first of hem is called Pride, 

That other arowe next hym biside. 

It was [y-]cleped Vylanyc. 

That arowe was al with felonye 
Envenymed, and with spitous blame. 

The thridde of hem was clepcd Shame, 
The fourthe Wanhope doped is, 981 
The fifte Ne we -thought, y-wys. 

These arowis that I speke of heere 
Were alle fyve on oon manecre. 

And alle were they resemblable. 

To hem was wel sittyng and able, 

The foule croked bowe hidous 
That knotty was, and al roynous ; 

That bowe semede wel to shete 
These arowis fyve, that ben immete 990 
And contraryc to that other fyve. 

But though 1 telle not as blyve 
Of her power, ne of her myght, 
llerafter shal I tellcn right 
The soothe, and eke signyfiaunre ; 

As for as I have remembraunce 
All shal be seid, I undirtakc, 

Er of this book an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale agoyn. 

But aldirfirst I wole you scyn ic>oo 

The fasoun and the countenaunccs 
Of all the folk that on the daiince is. 

The God of Love, jolyf and lyght, 

Ladde on his honde a lady bright. 

Of high prys and of grete degre ; 

This lady called was Beaut e, 

As an arowe of which I tolde, 

Ful wel [y-] the wed was she holdc ; 

Ne she was derk, ne broun, but bright. 
And clere as [is] the mone lyght, loio 
Ageyn whom all the sterres semen 
But smale candels, as we demen. 

Hir flesh was tendre as dewe of flour, 

Hir chore was symple as byrde in bour, 
As whyte as lylye or rose in rys ; 

978. MSS, read as for al, ‘ toute.’ 

991. Perhaps read ; cp. 348. 

1014. byrde^ bride. 


Hir face gentyl and tretys, 

Fetys she was, and smale to se ; 

No wyntred browis hadde she, 

Ne popped hir, for it neded nought 1019 
To wyndre hir, or to peynte hir ought. 
Hir tresses yclowe, and longe straughten. 
Unto hir helys doun they raughten ; 

Ilir nose, hir mouth, and eyhc, and cheke 
Wel wrought, and all the remenaunt eke. 
A ful grete savour and a swote 
Me toucheth in myn herte rote, 

As hclpe me god, whan I remembre 
(^f the fasoun of every membre. 

In world is noon so faire a wight ; 

For yong^ she was, and hewed bright. 
Sore plesaunt, and fetys with all, 1031 
Gente, and in hir myddill small. 

Biside Beaute yede richesse, 

An high lady of gret noblesse, 

And gret of prys in every place ; 

But who so durste to hir trespace, • 

Or til hir folk, in word or dede, 

He were full hardy, out of drede. 

For bothe she helpe and hyndre may ; 
And that is nought of yisterday, 1040 
That riche folk have full gret myght 
To hclpe, and eke to greve a wyghl. 

The Icsle and grettest of valour 
Diden Rychesse ful gret honour, 
y\nd besy weren hir to serve. 

For that they wolde hir love deserve. 
They clepcd hir ‘ Lady,’ grete and small ; 
This wide world hir dredith all, 

This world is all in hir daungere. 

Hir court hath many a loscngcre, 1050 
And many a tray tour envyous, 

That ben ful besy and curyous 
Forto dispreisen and to blame 

J018. svyutred, ‘ guignie, not elsewhere found 
in English unless in ivinredc bruuu’s,' O.E. 
Homilies (Morris) ii. 213, where the meaning 
seems to be ‘ogling glances’ as here. Sk. 
changes to zvyndred as in 1020. 

pofiped, defined by Coles (1713) ‘drest 
fine,’ V. Dyce’s^Skelton ii. 239, where fopte /ole 
is quoted. 

T020. zvyndre, to trim (the hair), Coles, cp. 
1018. 

1026. toucheth, Kaluza’s emendation {ox thought 
of the MSS. 

1037. MSS. ‘ par fais ou par dis.’ 

1043. MSS. besie for leste, ‘ li greignor et li 
menor.' 
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That best cleserven love and name. 

Bifore the folk, hem to bigilen, 

These losengeris hem preyse, and smylen, 
And thus the world with word anoynten ; 
And aflirward they prillc, and poynten 
The folk right to the bare boon, 

Bihynde her bak whan they ben goon. 
And foule abate the folkis prys. 1061 
Ful many a worthy man, y-wys 
An hundrid, have do to dye 
These losengers thorough flateryc ; 

And make folk ful straunge be 
There hem oughte be pryve. 

Wei yvel mote they thryve and thee, 

And yvel arryved mote they be. 

These losengers ful of envye ; 

No good man lovcth her companye. 1070 
Richesse a robe of purpur on hadde, 

Ne trowe not that 1 lye or madde. 

For in this world is noon hir lyche, 

Ne by a thousand deel so riche, 

Ne noon so faire ; for it ful well 
With orfrays leyd was everydccll 
And portraied in the ribanynges 
Of dukes storyes, and of kynges. 

And with a bend of gold tassel ed. 

And knoppis fyiie of gold ameled. 1080 
Aboutc hir nekke of gcntyl entayle 
Was shete the riche chevesaile. 

In which ther was full gret plente 
Of stones clere and bright to see. 
Rychesse a gird ell hadde upon, 

The bokele of it was of a stoon. 

Of vertu gret and mochcl of myght ; 

For who so bare the stoon so bright, 

Of venym durst hym no thing doutc. 
While he the stoon hadde hym aboute. 
That stoon was grctly forto love, loyi 
And, tyl a riche mannys byhove. 

Worth all the gold in Rome and Frise. 
The mourdaunt wrought in noble wise 


T058. ^riHe {Th. pnle), Fr. 
may be right (cp. sb. prill ^ a top), and mean 
* pirouette.’ but probably the scribVs misl.ake for 
thrill, pierce ; cp. 5556, where depe for dot he. 

1065. make, Th. And maketh; G have 
maad, ‘ cjir il tout,’ etc. 

1068. arryved, G achyved. 

1089. durst, need. The forms of durren and 
thar/^^x^ confused in Middle English ; cp. 1324, 
1360. 

‘ r094- ^nourdaunt^ the pendant of the girdle. 
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Was of a stoon full precious, 

That was so fyne and vertuous 
That hole a man it koude make 
Of palasie, and [of] tothe akc. 

And yil the stoon hadde such a grace 
That he was siker in every place, noo 
All ihilke day not blynde to bene, 

That fastyng myght that stoon [have] scene. 
The barres were of gold ful fyne 
Upon a lys.su of .satyne. 

Full hevy, gret, and no thyiig lyght, 

In evcriche w^as a besaunt-wight. 

U]ion the tresses of Richesse 
Was sette a cercle, for noblesse, 

Of brt‘nd gold that full lyghte shoon, 

So faire trowe I was never noon. mo 
But she were kunnyng for the nonys, 
That koude devyse alle the stonys, 

That in that ccrcle shew^en clere. 

It is a wondir thing to here, 

For no man koude preyse or gesse 
Of hem the valewe or richesse. 

Rubyes there were, saphires, jagounces. 
And emeraudes more than two ounces. 
But all byforc ful .sotilly 
A fyn charboncle sette saugh I ; 1120 

The stoon so clere was and so bright, 
That also .soone as it was nyght, 

Men myght[e] seen to go for nedc 
A myle or two in Icngthe and brede. 

Stch lyght sprang onto of the stone, 

That Richesse wondir brighte shone. 
Blithe hir heed and all hir face. 

And eke aboute hir al the place. 

Dame Richesse on hir honde gan lede 
A yong man full of semelyhede, X130 
That she best loved of ony thing. 

His lust was mych in housholding. 

In clothyng w’as he ful fetys, 

And loved to have well hors of prys ; 

He w'ende to have reproved be 
Of theft or moordre, if that he 
Hadde in his stable ony hakeney. 

And thorfore he desired ay 

H02. ha 7 >e, supplied from Fr., ‘I’avoit veiie.' 

1106. besaunt, a gold coin worth about a half 
sovereign. 

II 77. jagounces, cp. ‘ There is a stone whiche 
called is jagounce. . . . Cytryne of colour, lyke 
garnettes of entayle.' \jydgsAts Minor Poems^ 
p. x88, 
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To be aqucynted with Richesse, 

For all his piirpos, as I gessc, 1140 

Was for to make gret dispense 
Withoute wernyng or diffense ; 

And Richesse myght it wel sustene 
And hir dispence well mayntene, 

And hym alwey sich plente sendc 
Of gold and silver forto spende 
Withoute lakking or daunger, 

As it were poured in a garner. 

And after on the daunce wente 
Larciesse, that sette al hir entente 1150 
Forto be honourable and free. 

Of Alexandres kyn was she ; 

Hir moste joye was y-wys 
Whan that she yaf, and seide, ‘ Have 
this.’ 

Not Avarice, the foulc caytyf, 

Was half to gripe so ententyf, 

As Largesse is to yeve and spende ; 

And god ynough alwey hir sendc, 

So that the more she yaf awey 
The more y-wys she haddc alwey. n6o 
Gret loos hath Largesse and gret pris, 
For bothe wy.se folk and unwys 
Were hooly to hir baundon brought, 

So w’el with yiftes hath she wrought. 

And if she hadde an enemy, 

I trowe that she coude tristely 
Make hym full soonc hir freend to be, 

So large of yift and free was she. 

Therfore she stode in love and grace 
Of riche and pover in every place. 1170 
A full gret fool is he y-wys 
That bothe riche and nygart is ; 

A lord may have no manor vice 
That greveth more than avarice ; 

For nygart never with strengthc of 
honde 

May Wynne gret lordship or londc ; 

For freend is all to fewe hath he 
To doon his will perfourmed be. 

And who so wole have freendis hcere, 

He may not holde his tresour deere. 1180 
For by cnsample I telle this, 

Right as an adamaund y-wys 
Can drawen to hym sotylly 
The yren that is leid therby, 

1158. sende^ sent. 

1166. tristely, Th. cra/tely. 


So drawith folkes hertis y-wis 
Silver and gold that yeven is. 

Largesse hadde on a robe fresh 
Of riche purpirr Sarsynesh. 

Wel fourmed was hir face and cleere. 
And opened hadde she hir col ere ; 1190 

For she right there hadde in present 
Unto a lady maad present 
Of a gold broche, ful wel wrought. 

And certys it myssatte hir nought. 

For thorough hir smokke wrought withsilk 
The flesh was seen as white as my Ik. 
T.argesse, that worthy was and wys, 
Hilde by the honde a knyght of prys, 
Was sibbe to Artour of Britaigne, 

And that was he that bare the ensaigne 
Of worship, and the gounfiinoun. 1201 
And yit he is of sich renoun 
That men of hym seye faire thynges 
Byfore barouns, erics, and kynges. 

This knyght was comen all newly 
Fro [a] tourneiyng faste by. 

Thcr hadde he don gret chyvalrie 
Through his vertu and his maistrie, 

And for the love of his lemman 
He caste doun many a doughty man. 1210 
And next hym daunced dameF K au nchise, 
Arayed in full noble gyse. 

She was not broune ne dunne of hewe, 
But white as snowe y-fallen newe. 

Hir nose was wrought at j)oynt devys, 
For it was gentyl and tretys, 

With eyen gladde anti browes bente, 
i lir here doun to hir holis wente ; 

And she was symple as dowve on tree. 
Ful debonaire of herte was she ; 1220 

She durst neither seyn ne do 
Blit that that hir longed to. 

And if a man were in distresse, 

And for liir love in hevynesse 
Hir herte wolde have full gret pite. 

She was so amiable and free. 

For were a man for hir bistadde, 

She wolde ben right sore adradde 
That she dide over gret outrage ; 

But she hym holpe his harme to aswage, 

ti8s. hertis, as in v. 76, is to be read as one 
syllable. 

1 188. MSS. Sarlynydt. 

1199. i.e. Who was sib, etc. 

i2o6. mss. omit a; Fr. Sl'nn tornolement. 
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Hir thought it ell a vylanye. 1231 

And she hadde on a sukkenye 
That not of hcmpe ne hecrdis was ; 

So fair was noon in all Arras, 

Lord, it was ridled fetysly ! 

Ther nas nat a poynt trewely 
That it nas in hi? right assise. 

P'ull wel y-clothcd was Fraiinchise, 

For ther is no cloth sittith bet 
On damysell than doth rokct ; 1240 

A woiinnaii wel more fctys is 
In roket than in cote y-wis. 

The whyte roket, rydled faire, 

Bitokeneth that full debonaire 
And swete was she that it here. 

Bi hir daunced a bachelere ; 

I can not telle you what he hight, 

But faire he was and of good hight, 

All hadde he be, I sey no more, 

The lordis sone of Wyndesorc. 1250 

And next that daunced Curtksyk, 

That preised was of lowe and hye, 

For neither proude nc foole was she. 

She forto daiince called me, 

I pray god yeve hir right good grace ! 
Whanne 1 come first into the place, 

She was not nyce ne outrageous, 

But wys and waie and vertuous ; 

Of fiiire s])eche and of faire answeie, 

Was never wight mysseid of here, 1260 
Nc she bar rancour to no wight. 

Clere broune she w^as and therto bright 
efface, of body a\enaunt; 

I wot no lady so plesaunt. 
wShe w^ere worthy forto bene 
An emperesse or crowned rpiene. 

And by Inr wente a knyght daiincyng, 
That w^orthy was and wel spekyng, 

And ful w'cl k(ni(le he don honour. 

The knyght was faire and styf in stour, 

And in armure a semely man, 1271 

And welbiloved of his leinman. 

Faire loiLNESSi': lhanne saugh 1 , 

That alwey was me faste by ; 

Of hir have 1 withoute fayle 

1232. sukkenyv, ‘ sorqiianie,’ a canvas jacket, 
frock, or gaberdine (Colgr.). 

1236. a/oynty one point. 

1250. i e. Edward 1 . the son of llenr>' III. of 
England. 

1265. were (G omits) ; KalUiJa reads 7 ve/ was. 
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Told yow the shap and apparayle. 

1 ‘or, as 1 seide, loo that was she 
That ditle to me so giet bounte, 

I'hat she the gate of the gardyn 
Undide and lete me passen in. taSo 

And after daunctd, as 1 gessc, 
Vou'LHE fulfdled of lustynesso, 

That nas not >it XII yeei of age, 

With herte wylde and thought volage. 
Nyce she was, hut she ne inente 
Noon hanne ne slight in hir entente. 

But oonly lust and jolyte ; 

I'or yonge folk wele witen ye 
Have l}tel thought but on her jday. 

Hir leinnian was bisidt* alwny i-.v. 

In sich a gise that he hii kyslc 
At alle lymes that hym l\sie ; 

That all the daiince myght it see, 

'1 hey make no force of ju) veto *, 

For who sjiaki* of hem yvel or wxdl, 
d'hey were ashamed ne\eiade]l, 

But men myght seen hem kisse there, 

As it two yonge dow'ves were, 
h'or yong was thilke hacludcae, 

Of heaute wot J noon his j)ere, 

And lie was right of sich an age 
Vouthe his h*ef, and sich corage. 

The lusty folk (hat daunced Iheie, 

And also other that with hem weie, 

'I'lial weien all of her meyne, 
kill himde f<dk and wys and free 
And folk of faire jiort liewely 
d'hey wxTcn alle coiminly. 

Whanne I hadde seen the counlenaiinces 
Of hem that ladden thus these daunces, 
Thanne luulde 1 will to gon and sec 1311 
The gardyne that so lyked me, 

And li ken on the^e faire loreres, 

On pyntree.s, cedres, arid olmeris. 

The daunces tlianne y-ended weie. 

For many of hem that daunced there 
Were wath her loves went aw'cy, 

Undir the trees to have her pley. 

A lord, they lyved lustyly ! 

A gret fool w'cre he sikirly 1320 

12S2. Vouthe (MSS. Ami sJu\ pioposed by 
'Jen Brink. 

1308. Thcyy MSS. I'hcrc. 

1314. ohneris {Ct ?), elms. ‘Moriers’ 

s perhaps read as onniers ; but oiyvcris in 
1381 Iraiislales ‘ olivieib.’ 
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That nolde his thankes such lyf lede. 

For this dar I seyn oute of drcde, 

That who so myghte so wel fare, 

For better lyf durst liym not care ; 

For ther nys so good paradys 
As to have a love at his devys. 

Oute of that place wente I thoo, 

And in that gardyn gan I goo, 

Pleyyng alonge full meryly. 

The God of Love full hastely 1330 

Unto hym Swcte-Lokyng clepte 
No lenger wolde he that he kcpte 
His bowe of gold, that shoon so bright ; 
He bad hym bend it anoon ryght. 

And he full soonc sotte an-cnde, 

And at a braid he gan it bendc ; 

And toke hym of his arowes fy ve, 

Full sharp and redy forto dryve. 

Now god that sitlith in mageste. 

Fro deedly woundcs he kepe me, 1340 
If so be that he hadde me shctte ! 

For if I with his arowc rnetle. 

It hadde nic greved sore y-wys. 

But I, that no thyng wist of this, 

Wente up and doun full many awey, 

And he me folwed faste alwey ; 

But no where wolde I rente me, 

Till I hadde in all the gardyn be. 

The gardyn was by mesuryng 
Right evene and square ; in compassing 
It was as long as it was large. 1351 

Of fruyt hadde every tree his charge, 

But it were any hidous tree, 

Of which ther were two or three. 

There were, and that wote I full well, 

Of pome garnettys a full gret dell. 

That is a fruyt full well to lyke, 

Namely to folk whanne they ben sike. 
And trees there were of gret foisoun 
That baren nottes in her sesoiin 1360 
Such as men note mygges calle. 

That swote of savour ben withalle ; 

And almanderes gret plente, 

1321. his thankes,^ willingly. 

1326. his is often intlefiniie in Middle English. 
1336. at a braids immediately. 

1341. Skeat reads_ wol for hadde; Fr. ‘Se 
il fait tant qne a moi traie.’ Perhaps join with 
the next line by reading Or for For in 1342. 

1363. almanderes^ MSS. ahnandresy Fr. 
‘ alemandiers.’ 


Fyges, and many a date tree, 

There wexen, if men hadde nede, 
Thorough the gardyn in length and brede. 
Ther was eke wexyng many a spice, 

As clowe-gelofre, and lycorice, 

Gyngevre, and greyn de l^iradys, 

Canell, and setewalc of prys, 1370 

And many a spice dclitable 
To cten whan men rise fro table. 

And many homly trees ther were 
That peches, coynes, and apples beere, 
Medlers, plowmes, perys chesteynis, 
CHcrys, of which many oon fayne is, 
Notes, aleys, and bolas, 

That forto seen it was solas ; 

With many high lorer and pyn 

Was renged dene all that gardyn, 1380 

With cipres and with olyveris, 

Of which that nygh no plente heere is. 
There were clmes gretc and stronge, 
Maples, asshe, oke, aspe, planes longe, 
Kyne cw, ])oplcr, and lyndc^ faire, 

And olhere trees full many a pay re- 
What shulde I tel you more of it I 
There were so many trees yit, 

That I shulde al encombred be 

Kr I had rekened every tree. 1390 

These trees were sette, that I devyse, 
One from another in assyse 
Fyve fadome or sixe, I trowe so ; 

But they were hye and great also. 

And for to kepe out wel the sonne, 

'fhe croppes were st) thicke y-ronne. 

And every braunchc in other knettc, 

And ful of grene leves sette. 

That sonne myght there none discende, 
Lest [it] the tender grasses shende. 1400 
'J'here myght men does nnd roes y-se. 
And of squyrels ful great plente 
!"rom bowe to bowe alwaye lepynge ; 
('onnes there were also plaiyngc, 

That cornyn out of her clapers. 

Of sondrie colours and maners. 

And maden many a tourneiyng 
Upon the fresshe grasse spryngyng. 

In places .sawc I wcllcs there 
In whiche there no frogges were, 1410 
And fayre in shadowe was every welle. 
But I ne can the nonibre telle 

14TJ. shadowe, perhaps read shade. 
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Of stremys smal, that by devyse 
Myrthe had done come through condyse; 
Of whiche the water in rennyng 
Gan make a noyse fill lykyng. 

About the brinkes of these welles 
And by the stremes over al ellcs 
Sprange up the grasse, as thicke y-set 
And softc as any veluet, 1420 

On whiche men myght his lemman ley 
As on a fetherbed to pley, 

For the erthe was ful softc and swete. 
Through moisture of the welle wete 
Spronge up the sote grene gras 
As fayre, as thicke, as myster was. 

But moche amended it the place 
That therthe was of suche a grace 
That it of doures hath plente, 

That bothe in somcr and wynter be. 1430 
There sprange the vyolet al nevve, 

And fresshe pervynke riche of hevve, 

And floures yelowe, white, and rede, 
Suche plente grewe there never in mede. 
Ful gaye was al the groundc, and queynt 
And poudrcd, as men had it peynt 
With many a fresshe and sondrie floure. 
That casten up ful good savour. 

I wol nat longe holdc you in fable 
Of al this garden delectable, 1440 

I mote my tonge stynten nede ; 

For I ne inaye withouten drede 
Naught tellen you the bcaute al, 

Ne halfc the bounte there with al. 

I went on right hondc and on Icftc 
About the place ; it was nat leftc 
Tyl I had al the garden [in] bene. 

In the esters that men myghte sene. 

And thus while I wente in my playe 
The God of Love me folowcd aye, 1450 
Right as an hunter can abyde 
The beest, tyl he sceth his tyde 
To shoten at good messe to the dere, 
Whan that hym nedeth go no nere. 

And so befyl I rested me 
Besydes a wel under a tree, 

Whiche tree in Fraunce men cal a pyne ; 

1420. veluet^ trisyllabic. 

1426. myster, need ; cp. vv. 6519, 6581, 7324. 

1429. hath; cp. 1652 for 4 similar change of 
tense. 

1436, poudred, ‘piolee/ 

1447. Cp. V. 1348. 


But sithe the tyme of kyng Pepyne, 

Ne grewe there tree in mannes syght 
So fayre, ne so wel woxe in bight, 1460 
In al that yarde so high was none. 

And springyng in a marble stone 
Had nature set, the sothe to telle. 

Under that pyne tree a welle ; 

And on the border al withoute 
Was written in the stone aboute 
Letters smal, that say den thus : 

‘ Here starfc the fayre Narcisus.’ 

Narcisus was a bachet’ere 1469 

That Love had caught in his daungere, 
And in his nette gan hym .so strayne, 
And dyd him so to wepe and playne, 
That node him must his lyfe forgo. 

For a fayre lady that bight Echo 
Him loved over any creature, 

And gan for hym suche payne endure, 
That on a tyrne she him tolde 
That, if he her loven nolde, 

That her behoved nedcs dye, 

There layc none other remedye. 1480 

But nathelcsse for his beaute 
So feirs and daungerous was he 
That he nolde grauntc hir askyng, 

For wcpyng ne for faire praiyng. 

And whanne she herd hym werne soo, 
She haddc in herte so gret woo. 

And took it in .so grot dispite. 

That she withoute more respite 
Was deed anoon. But er she deied 
Full pitously to god she preied, 1490 
That proude-hertid Narcisus, 

That was in love so daungerous, 

Myght on a day be hampred so 
For love, and ben so hoot for woo. 

That never he myght to joye atteyne. 
Than he shulde fecle in every veyne 
What .sorowe trewe lovers maken 
That ben so velaynesly forsaken. 

This prayer was but resonablc, 

Therfore god helde it ferme and stable. 
For Narcisus, shortly to telle, 1501 

By aventure come to that welle, 

To resten hym in that shadowing 
A day whanne he come fro huntyng. 

1470. daungere, dominion. 

1473. nede, adverbial. 

1496. Than, when. 
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This Narcisus hadde suflfred paynes 
For rennyng alday in the playncs, 

And was for thiirst in grele distresse 
Of heet, and of his werynesse 
That hadde his brcth almost bynomen. 
Whanne he was to that wellc y- comen, 
That shadowid was with braunches grene, 
He thoughte of ihilke water shene 151 y 
To drynke, and fresshe hym wcl withalle; 
And doun on knees he gan to talle, 

And forth his heed and necke out straiight 
To drynkeii of that welle a draught. 

And in the water anoon w'as sene 
Ilis nose, his mouth, his yon shene, 

And he therof was all abasshcd ; 

His owne shadowe had hym bytrasshed, 
For well wende he the forme see 1521 
6f a child of grct beaute. 

Well kouthe Love hym wreke thoo 
Of daungcr and of pride also, 

That Narcisus somtyme hym beere. 
lie quyttc hym well his guerdoun there ; 
For he musede so in the welle 
i'hat, shortly all the sothe to telle, 

He lovede his owne shadowe soo. 

That atte lasle he starf for woo. 1530 
For whanne he saugh that he his wille 
Myght in no manor way fulfille. 

And that he was .so faste caught 
That he hym kouthe comforte nought, 
He loste his witte right in that place, 
And deydc withyiine a lytel space. 

And thus his warisoun he took 
Fro the lady that he forsook. 

Ladyes I preye ensample takith. 

Ye that agcyns youre love mistakith ; 1540 
For if her deth be yow to wite, 

God kan ful well youre while quytc. 
Whanne that this Icttre of which 1 telle 
Hadde taught me that it was the welle 
Of Narcisus in his beaute, 

I gan anoon withdrawe me, 

Whanne it felle in my remembraunce 
That hym bitidde such myschauncc. 

1537, warisoun^ ‘guerreclon’ (confused with 
gucrison ?), reward. 

1538. FrOi MSS. For^ ‘de la meschiiie.’ 

1540. l<rve^ ‘amis,’ perhaps read ioiJes ; but cp. 
V. 1965. ageyns here means ‘in respect to.’ 

1541. to gerundive, he. is to be imputed 

to you. 

1543. httrCi writing. 


But at the laste thanne thought I 
That scatheles full sykerly 1550 

I myght unto the welle goo — 

Wherof shulde I abaisshcn soo ? 

Unto the welle than went I me, 

And doun I loutedc forto see 
The clere water in the sloon. 

And eke the gravel 1 which that shoon 
Down in the bolme as silver fyn. 

For of the well this is the fyn, 

In world is noon so clere of hewe. 

The water is evere fresh and newe 1560 
That welmeth up with wawis bright 
The mountance of two fynger highl. 
About en it is gras spryngyng 
For moiste so thikke and wel likyng. 
That it lie may in wynter dye 
No more than may the see be drye. 

Downe at the botme sette sawe I 
Two cristall stonys craftely 
In thilke freshe and faire welle. 

But o thing sothly dar 1 telle 1570 

That ye wole holde a grel mervayle 
Whanne it is tolde, withoulen fayle. 

For whanne the sonne clere in sight 
Cast in that welle his bemys bright, 

And that the hecte descendid is, 

Thanne taketh the cristall stoon y>wis 
^Vgayn the sonne an hundrid hewis, 
Blcwe, yelowe, and rede that fresh and 
newe is. 

Vitt hath the nicrvcilous cristall 
vSuch strengthe, that the place overall, 7580 
Bothe flour, ami tree, and levcs grenc. 
And all the yerde in it is .scene. 

And forto don you to undirstonde, 

To make ensample wole I fonde. 

Ryght as a myrrour openly 
Shewith alle thing that stont therby. 

As well the colour as the figure, 
Withouten ony coverture ; 

Right so the cristall stoon shynyng, 
Withouten ony disseyvyng, 1590 

The estrees of the ycrdc accusith. 

To hym that in the water musith. 

For evere in which half that ye be 

1578. reiie that fresh and newe is, ‘vermeil.’ 

Jioury '^l^^./oule; Fr. ‘flors.’ 

1586. stoni^ stondith ; read Shew'th alle 

thing, etc. 

1591, (MSS. entrees), ‘I’c.stre.’ 
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Ye may well half the gardyne se ; 

And if he turne, he may right well 
Seme the remenaunt everydell. 

For ther is noon so litil thyng 
So hidde ne closid with shittyng, 

That it ne is sene as though it were 
Peyntid in the crisiall there. 1600 

This is the mirroiir perilous, 

In which the proude Narcisus 
wSawe all his face faire and Ijiight ; 

That made hym swithe to lie upright. 

For who so loketh in that mirrcnir, 

Thcr may no thyng ben his socour, 

That he ne shall there sene some thyng 
That shal hym lede into lovyng. 

I"ull many worthy man hath it 
Y-blcnt, for A)lk of grettist wit 1610 

Ben soone caught hccre and awayled ; 
Withouten respite ben they Ijaited. 

Ileere comth to folk of newe rage, 
lleere chaiingith many wight corage ; 
Hccre lilh no rede no witte ther to, 

For Venus sone, daun Cupido, 

Hath sowen theie of love the seed, 

That help ne lilh there noon, ne rede, 

So cerclith it the wcllc aboiitc. 

His gynnes hath he sett withoute, 1620 
Ryght forlo cacche in his punters 
These damoysels and bachclers. 

Love will noon other bridde cacche 
Though he sette either nette or lacchc. 
And for the seed that hccre was sowen 
This Welle is clepid, as well is knowcii, 
The Welle of Love of verray right, 

Of wdiich ther hath ful many a wight 
Spoke in ))ookis dyversely. 

But they shidl never S(j verily 
Descripcioun of the welle hccre, 

Ne eke the sothe of this matere, 

As ye shiill, whanne I have undo 
The craft that hir bilongith to. 

AlKvay me liked forto d welle 
To sene the cristall in the w’ellc, 

1395. he die mdfcfinitc proiumu, he. ‘one’; 
rp. note to V. 1 540. 

1604. 7.0 to He dead ; cp Tah.s, D 76S. 

1608. MSS, laiighynfi, 

1610. Perhaps we should road J ' - Heint^ 
deceived ; Fr. ‘mis en 2aj;e.’ 

1673. 0/ neu*e^ anew. 

1621. /aniers, cp. o/C. \\\ 131. 


That shewdde me full openly 
A thousand thinges faste by. 

But I may say in sory houre 

Stode I to loken or to poure, 1640 

For sithen [have] I sore siked ; 

That mirrour hath me now eiitriked. 

But hadde I first know^en in my wdt 
The vertiie and [the] strengthe of it, 

I nolde not have mused there ; 

Me had bette bene ellis where, 
h'or in the snare I fell anoon 
That liath bitresshed many oon. 

In thilke mirrour saw'e I tho, 

Anumg a thousand thinges mo, 1O50 

A roscr chargid full of rosis, 

That with an hegge aboute enclos is. 

Tho had I sich lust and envie, 

That for l^arys, ne for Pavie, 

Nolde I have left to goon and sec 
There grettist hepe of roses be. 

Whanne I wns with this rage henl, 

That caught hath many a man and shent, 
Toward the roser gan I go. 

And whanne I was not fer therfro, 1600 
The savour of the roses sw'ote 
Me smote light io the herte rote, 

As I hadde all enhaw'med be. 

And if T ne hadde endouted me 
To have lien ha lid or assailed. 

My lhankis w'olde I not have faileil 
To pullc a ro.se of all that route 
'Fo beren in myn liondc aboute, 

And smcllen to it wliere I wente ; 

Jhit ever I dreddc me to repentc, 1670 
And leste it grevede cu forthought 
'Fhe lord that thilke gartlyn wr(.)iight. 

Of ro.ses ther were grete w'one, 

So faire w^axe never in rone. 

Of knoppes clos some .sawe I there. 

And .some wel beter woxen were ; 

And some ther ben of other moy.soun. 
That drowe nygh to her sesoun, 

And spedde hem faste forto sprede. 

I luxe well sich roses lede, 1680 

1641. MSS. sighide^ *43. J'arL of F, 404. 
t666. My fhankis (t) Me 1 hattkh\ for my 
[)art. 

1666. MSS. ivole. 

1673. ivonCj abundance, seems to be plural; 
cp. Zupit/a’s Guy of U 'arwick^ 10329. 

1674. rone seems to be a northern word mean- 
ing; ‘bu.di.’ Fi. ‘ sous Claus.’ 
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For brode roses and open also 
Ben passed in a day or two, 

But knoppes wille [al] fresh e be 
Two dayes attc leest or thre. 

The knoppes gretly liked me, 

For fairer may ther no man se. 

Who-so myght have oon of all, 

It ought hym ben full lief withall ; 

Might I gcrlond of hem geten, 

P'or no richesse I wolde it letcn. i6go 
Among the knoppes I chese oon 
So faire, that of the remcnaimt noon 
Ne preise I half so well as it, 

Whanne I avise it in my wit. 

For it so well was enlumyned 
With colour reed, [andj tis well fyned 
As nature coulhe it make faire ; 

And it hath leves wel hnire paire, 

That kynde hath sett thorough h is knowyng 
Aboute the rede roses spryngyng. 1700 
The stalke was as rishe right, 

And theron stode the knoppe upright, 
That it ne bowide upon no side. 

The swote smelle spronge so wide, 

That it dide all the place aboute. 
Whanne I haddc smelled the savour swote, 
No will hadde I fro thens yit goo ; 

Bot somdell neer it wente I thoo 
To take it, but myn bond for drede 
Ne dorste 1 to the rose bcdc 1710 

For thesteles sharpe of many maneeres, 
Netles, thornes, and hokcde breres ; 

For mychc they distourblcd me, 

That sore I dradde to harmed be. 

The God of Love with bowe bent, 
That all day sette hadde his talent 
To pursuen and to spien me, 

Was stondyng by a fige tree. 

And whanne he sawc how that I 
Hadde chosen so ententifly 1720 

The bothoun more unto my paie 

1683. MSS. omit a/; Fr. ‘ tuit frois.* 

1705. Fr. ‘ replenisst.’ Skeat and Kalu/a 

think that the Chaucerian part of the transla- 
tion ends here ; but it is possible that the absence 
of rhyme is due to a later alteration of a rhyme 
like swefe, vb., with swete, adj.; qx replete with 
S7uete (replete, vb., is given in Levin’s rhyme-list). 

1713. Por, Skeat reads J*'ul, Kaluza Over, but 
no change is necessary. 

1714. 7’Atf/(MSS. Por\ Fr. ‘Que.’ 

J721. From this point ‘ botoim, hitherto trans- 
lated by knoppe, is rendered bofhoun(=-*h\x\,\.on*) 


Than ony other that I say, 

lie toke an arowe full sharply whette, 

And in his bowe whanne it was sette. 

He streight up to his ere drough 
The stronge bowe, that was so tough, 
And shette att me so wondir smerte, 

That thorough myn ye unto myn herte 
The takel smote, and dope it wente. 

And therwith-all suchcoldemehente, 1730 
That, under clothes warme and softe, 
Sithen that day I have chevered ofte. 
Whanne I was hurt thus, in [a] stoundc 
I felle doun platte unto the grounde ; 
Myn herte failed and feyiited ay. 

And longc tyme a-swoone I lay. 

But whanne I come out of swounyng, 
And hadde wilt and my felyng, 

I was all maate, and wende full well 
Of bloode have loren a full gret dell. 1740 
But certes the arowe that in me stode 
Of me ne drewe no drope of blode, 

For why I founde my wounde all dreyc. 
Thanne toke I with myn hondis tweie 
The arowe, and ful fast out it plight, 

And in the pullyng sore I sight ; 

So at the last the shaft cT tree 
I drough out with the fethers thre 
But yet the hokede heed y-wis, 

The which that Beaute call id is, 1750 
Gan so depe in myn herte pace 
That I it myghte nought arace ; 

But in myn herte still it stode. 

Al bledde I not a drope of blode. 

I was bothe anguyssons and trouble 
For the perill that I sawe double. 

I nystc what to .seye or do, 

Ne gete a Icche my woundis to ; 

For neithir thorough gras ne rote 
Ne hadde I helpe of hope ne bote. 1760 
But to the bothoun evermo 
Myn herte diewe, for all my wo ; 

My thought was in noon other thing. 

For hadde it ben in my kepyng. 

It wolde have brought my lyf agayn. 

in the curious form bothount. Kaluza sees in 
this the evidence of a new translator. If so, the 
new part probably begins at v. 1715. After this 
the translation becomes more diffuse, the rhymes 
have a northern colouring, and the verses more 
frequently begin with an accented syllabic. 

1733* « ^towtde, * tan tost.’ 

1750. that, MSS. it. 
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For certis evenly, I dar wel seyn, 

The sight oonly and the savour 
Alegged mych of my langour. 

Thanne gan I for to drawe me 
Toward the bothon faire to se. 1770 

And Love hadde getc hym in this thro we 
Another arowe into his bowe, 

And forto slictc gan hym drcsse ; 

The arowis name was Symplcsse. 

And whanne that Love gan nyghc me mere, 
He drowe it up wilhouten were. 

And shettc at me with all his myght ; 

So that this arowe anoon right 
Thourghout [myn] eigh, as it was founde. 
Into myn hertc hath maad a woundc. 1780 
Thanne I anoon dide al my cralte, 

Forto drawen out the shaft e ; 

And Ihcrwilh-all I sighede efte, 

But in myn herte the heed was lefte, 
Which ay cncreside my desire, 

Unto the bothon drawe nere. 

And cvermo that me was woo, 

The more dcsir hadde I to goo 
Unto the roser, where that grewe 
The freysslie bothun so bright of hewe. 
Bctir me were to have laten be, 1791 
But it bihovede nede me 
To done right as myn herte baddc. 

For evere the body must be ladde 
Aftir the herte, in wele and woo ; 

Of force togidre they must goo. 

But never this archer wolde feyne 
To shete at me with all his peyne. 

And forto make me to hym mete. 

The thridde arow^e he gan lo shete, iSoo 
Whanne best his tyme he myglit espie. 
The which was named Curtesie. 

Into myn herte it dide avale. 

A-swoone I fell bothe deed and pale. 
Long tyme I lay and stired nought, 

Till I abraide out of my thought. 

And faste thanne I avysedc me 

1766. i'Vinly, etiually ; cp. v. 5280. 'I’bere is* no 
certes in Fr. 

1776. luithouten were, Fr. ‘sans nit-nacicr,' 

? without warning. 

I7Q1. hiten, let. 

i 794-5'6. Seems to be a quotation ; not in Fr. ; 
cp. vv. 20S4 ff. 

1707. 1798. feync, peyne (Thyn. fyne, pyne). 
Either an assonance ox fyne, penc ; cp. vv. X785, 
1786, desire, nere. 


To drawe out the shafte of tree ; 

But evere the heed was left bihynde, 

For ought I couthe pulle or wynde. i8io 
So .sore it stikid whanne I was hit, 

That by no craft I myght it flit. 

But anguyssous and full of thought 
I felt sich woo my w'ounde ay wrought, 
That somonede me alway to goo 
'Upward the rose, that plescde me soo. 
But I ne durste in no manere, 

J^icause the archer was .so n^^re ; 

‘ For evermore gladly,’ as I vede, 

‘ Brent child of fier hath myche drede.’ 
And certis yit, for al my peyne, 1821 
Though that I sigh yit arwis reyne, 

And grounde quarels .sharpe of steele, 

Nc for no payne that I myght feelc, 

Yit myght I not my-silf w'itholde 
The faire roser to V^iholde. 

For Love me yaf sich hardement 
Forto fulfille his comaundement, 

Upon my fete I rose up thanne, 

Fcble as a forwoundid man, 1830 

And forth to gon [myj myght I sette, 
And for the archer nolde I lette. 

Toward the roser fast I drowe, 

But thornes sharjic mo than ynowe 
Ther were, and also thisteles thikke 
And brercs brymme forto prikke, 

1 ’hat I ne myghte gete grace 
The rowe thornes forto passe, 

I'o sene the ro.ses fre.s.sho of hewc. 

I mu.st abide, though it me rewe, 1840 
The hegge aboute so thikke was. 

That closide the ro.ses in com pas. 

But o thing lyked me right wele ; 

I w'as so nygh I myghte fcle 
Of the bothon the swotc odour, 

And also se the fresshe colour. 

And that right gretly liked me, 

That I so neer myght it se. 

Sich joie anoon therof hadde I, 

That I forgate my maladie ; 1850 

To sene I hadde siche delit, 

1814. IMSS. Sbeat proposedyl'/^f'. 

1842. closide is but one syllable. 

1848. neer, either an adverbial form nere, from 
O. F. wfc'crwith adv. -c, or a scribe’s mistake for 
nenve; 8keat reads it myght. 

1851. Skeat’s emendation, it hadde /, is perhaps 
right. 
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Of borwe and anp.re I was al quyte, 

And of my worn id cs that I hackle thore. 
For no thini^ liken me my^hi more 
Than dwelleii by the roser ay, 

And Ihemies never to passe away. 

But whaiine a wliile I hadde be thare, 
Tiie god of Lcjvc, which alto-share 
Myn hcrle with his arwis kene, 

Cast hym lo ye\e me woundis grene. 

He shette at me full hastily i86i 

An arwe named Company, 

The whiche lakcll is full able 
To make these ladies merciable. 

Thanne I anoon gan chaiingen hewe 
For grcvaunce of my wounde newe. 

That I agayn fell in swoimyng, 

And sighedc sore in ctmipleynyng. 

Soore I c'ompleyned that my sore 
On me gan greven more and more. 1870 
I hadde noon hojie of alk‘geaimce ; 

So nygh I drovve to desj)eraunce, 

I nnighte [nej of delh ne lyf, 

Wheder that Love wolde me dryf, 

Yf me a martir wolde he make, 

I myght his power nought forsake. 

Ancl while for anger thus I w'oke, 

The Cod of l>ove an arowe tokc ; 

Ful sharpie it was and [lulj pugnaunt. 

And it was eallid Imirc Semblaunt, 1880 
The wdiich in no wise w(de coiiseiite, 
That ony lover hym repente 
To serse his love witli herle and all 
For ony jierill that may bifall. 

But though this arwe was kene grounde, 
As ony rasour that is foundc 
To kuttc and kerve, at the poynt 
The Cod of Love it hadde anoynt 
With a precious oynement, 

Somdcll to yeve aleggement 1890 

Upon the woiiiidcs that he hadde 
Through the body in my herte made, 

To helpe her sims and to cure, 

And that they may the bette enduie. 

But yit this aiwve, withoute more, 

Made in myn herte a large sore, 

1853, 185^. i/iorc^ tHorc^ rioi them rhyme; 

perhaps tharr^ mare; cp. 18=^7. 

1873. MSS. rou^ht of detk nc 0/ iyf, 

1874. // heder. whither. 

1892. As in Thynne. O That he hadde the 
body hole made written later over blank line. 


That in full grete peyne I abode. 

But ay the oynement wente abrode, 
Thourgh-oiite my woimdes large and wide 
It spredde aboute in every side. 190c 
Through whos vertu and wLos myght 
Myn herte joyfull was and light ; 

I hadde ben deed and alto-shent 
Jhit for the precious oynement. 

The shaft I drowe out of the arw^e, 
Roukyng for wo right w'ondir narw^e, 

Blit the heed, which made me smertc, 
Lcifte bihynde in myn herte 
With other foure, 1 dar wel say. 

That never wolc be take away. 1910 

Blit the oynement halpe me wele ; 

And yit sich scjrwe dide I fele 
That al day I chaunged hewe 
Of my woundes fresshe and newe. 

As men myght se in my visage, 

The arwis w ere so full of rage, 

So variaunt of diversilce. 

That men in everiche myght se 
Bothe gret anoy, and eke swetnesse 
And joie meynt with bittirnesse. 1920 
Now w'ere they csy, now' were they w'ode, 
In hem I felte bothe harme and goode ; 
Now .sore without aleggement, 

Now softy ng wdth the oynement ; 

It softed heeie and prikked there, 

Thus ose and anger to-gidre were. 

The Cod of Love delyverly 
Come lepande to me hastily, 

And seide to me in gret rape, 

‘ Wide thee, for thou may iKJt escape, 
May no defence availe thee hcere ; 1931 

Therfore I rede make no daungere, 

If thou vvolt yelde thee hastely. 

Thou slialt I'theJ rather have mercy. 

He is a foole in sikernesse, 

That with daunger or stoutenesse 
Rebellitli there that he shiilde plese ; 

In .sich folye is litel ese. 

Be nu*ke wheie thou must nedis bowe. 
To stryve ageyn is nought tlii pro we ; 
(\ime at oone^ and have y-doo, 1941 

loir I w'cjle that it be soo. 

Thunni* yelde thee heere debunaiily.’ 

192*5. MS.S. Miftnede . . . frikkith. So/ied^ 
liecamc Lss violent. 

1940. nought thi froruc, not to thy advantage. 


680 



THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


1944*2030 


And I answerid ful ht)mbly ; 

‘ Gladly sir at you re biddyng 
I wole me yelde in alle thyng ; 

To youre servyse I wole me take, 

For god defende that I shuldc make 
Ageyn youre biddyng resistence, 

I wole not don so grete offence. itjso 
For if I dide, it were no skile ; 

Ye may do with me what ye wile. 

Save or spillc and also sloo. 

Fro you in no wise may I goo, 

My lyf, my deth is in youre honde, 

I may not laste out of youre bonde ; 
Pleyn at youre lysl I yelde me, 

Hopyng in herte that suuityme yc 
Comfort and ese shull me sende, 

Or ellis shortly, this is tlic cendc, i.>oo 
Withouten hclthc I mote ay dure, 

But if ye take me to youre cure. 

Comfort or liolthe how shuld I ha\e, 

Sith ye me hurt, but yc me save ? 

The helthc of love mot be founde 
Where as they token lirstc her wounde. 
And if yc lyst of me to make 
Youre prisoner, I wole it take 
Of herte and willfully at gree ; 

Iloolly and pleyn y yelde me, 1970 

Withoute feynyng or feyntise, 

To be governed by youre emprise. 

Of you I here so mych pris, 

I wole ben ho(d at youre devis 
Forto fulfille youre lykyng, 

And repent e for no thyng, 

Ilopyng to have yit in some tide 
The mercy of that I abide.’ 

And with that co\cnaunt yelde I me, 
Anoon down knelyng upon my kne, 1980 
Proferyng forto kissc his feete. 

But for no thyng he w'olde me lete, 

And seide, ‘I love thee bothe and preise, 
Sens that thyn answer doth me ese, 

For thou answerid so curteisly. 

For now^ 1 wole wel uttirly 

i960, this is, pronounce ‘ tliis.’ 

1965. Cp. note lo i54i>. . , , ■ . 

1076. Fr. ‘Oe ne in'ca piU'* ck- iicn-), cloliJii- 
Perhaps Me repenic. 

1978. MSS. Mercy; but 1 - r. ‘la merci quo 

^ ^983!^ Fr. ‘ moult.’ So probably 7 /wchc instead 
of hothc. 


That thou art gentyll by thi speche ; 

For, though a man fer vvolde seche, 
lie shiilde not fynden in certeyn 
No sich answer of no vileyn, 1990 

P'or sich a word ne myghte nought 
I^se out of a vilayns thought. 

Thou shalt not lesen of thi speche, 

For [to] thy helpyng wole I eche, 

And eke encresen tliat I may. 

But first I w'ole that thou obaye 
Fiilly for thyn avauntage, 

Anoon to do me heere homage ; 

And sithe kisse thou shalt my mouthe, 
Which to no \ilayn was never coulhe 
Forto aproche it ne forto touche. 

For sauff of cherlis I ne vouche 
That they shull never neigh it nere ; 

For curteis and of faire manere, 

Well taught and full of gentilnesse, 

He muste ben that shal me kysse ; 

And also of full high fraunchise, 

That shal alleyne to that emprise. 

And first of o thing warne J thee. 

That peyne and giel adversite **oiu 

1 le mole endure, and eke travaile, 

That shal me serve withoute faile. 

But Iher ageyns thee to coinforle, 

And with thi setwise to despcu'te, 

Thou may si full glad and joyfull be 
So good a maister to have as me, 

And lord of so high renoun. 

I here of love the gonfenoun, 

Of curtesie the Ixinere. 

For 1 am of the silf manere, i-’oso 

('.(.hitil, cuileys, meke, and fre, 

That who ever ententyf be 
Me to hoiKJure, doute, and serve, 

Nede i'- that he hyni observe 
Fro trespasse ami fro vilanye. 

And hym governe in curtesie 
With wall and with cntencioun. 

For wdianne he first in my prison n 

Is caught, lhanne must he uttirly 

Fro thennes forth full bisily .’030 

2010. Ri atl t' has'C. 

2024. Nede MSS. And aha. ‘ De<lans lui 
lie jmet demorer Viloiiiik nc mesprison Ne mile 
niauvcse aprison. ’ ‘ Aprison,’ instruction, seems to 
have been confuseil with ‘ aprisotiner,’ ‘ to make 
prisoner,’ hence vv. 2028-2032, to which there is 
nothing coi responding in Fi. 
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Cdste hym gentyll forto bee 
If he desire helpe of me.’ 

A noon wilhoute more delay, 

Withoutcn daimger or affray, 

I bicome his man anoon, 

And gave hym thankes many a oon, 

And knelide doun with hondis joynt, 

And made it in my port full quoint. 

The joye wente to myn herle rote, 2039 
Whanne I hadde kissed his mouih soswotc ; 

I hadde sich myrthe and sich likyng 
It cured mo of langwisshing. 

He askide of me thanne hostages. 

‘ I have,’ he scide, ‘ taken fele homages 
Of oon and other, w^hcre I have bene 
Disceyved ofte withouten wene. 

These felouns full of falsite 
Have many sithes biguy led me, 

And through folshede her lust achieved, 
Whcrof I repentc and am agrevcd. 2050 
And I hem getc in my daungere, 

Her falshede shull they bic full dere ! 

F 3 ut for I love thee, I seie thee pleyn, 

I wolc of thee be more certeyn. 

For thee so sore I wok* now bynde, 

That thou away ne shalt not wynde 
Forto denyen the covenaunt 
Or don that is not avenaunt. 

That thou were fals it were gret reuthe, 

Sith thou semest so full of treulhe.’ 2060 
‘ Sire, if thee lyst to undirstande, 

I merveile the askyng this deinandc. 

For why or wherfore shulde ye 
Ostiigcs, or horwis aske of me, 

Or ony other sikirnessc, 

Sith ye wote in sothfastnessc 
That ye have me susprised so, 

And hole myn herle taken me fro, 

That it wolc do for me no thing 
But if it be at youre biddy ng ; 2070 

Myn herte is yoiires and myn right nought 
As it bihoveth in dedc and thought, 

Rcdy in all to worche youre will, 

Whether so turne to good or ill. 

So sore it lustith you to plese. 

No man therof may you desese. 

2038. it in, (?) in it, i.e. in doing it. 

2051. A/u/, if. 

2051. ininy daungere ; cp, v. 1470. 

2074. Whether, monosyllable ‘ wlier’ ; cp. 2128. 
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Ye have theron sette .sich justice, 

That it is werreid in many wise. 

And if ye doute it nolde obeye, 

Ye may therof do make a keye, 2080 
And holdc it with you for ostage.’ 

‘ Now certis this is noon outrage,’ 

Quod Love, ‘ and fully I acorde ; 

For of the body he is full lord 
That hath the herte in his tresour ; 
Outrage it were to asken more.’ 

Thanne of his awmener he drougli 
A litell keye, felys ynow'gh. 

Which was of gold polisshed clere ; 2089 
And .seide to me, ‘ With this keye heere 
Thyn herte to me now wole I shettc ; 

For all my jowell, loke and knetle, 
j 1 bynde iindir this litel keye. 

That no wight may carie aweye. 

This keye is full of gret poste.’ 

With which anoon ho touchide me 
Under the side full .softily, 

That he myn herte sodcynly 
Wilho\it anoye hadde s])ered, 2099 

That yit right nought it hath me dcred. 
Whanne he hadde don his will al oute, 
And I hadde putte hym out of doute, 

‘ Sire,’ I seide, ‘ I have right gret wille 
Youre lust and plesaunce to fulfdle. 

Loke ye my servise take atte gree 
By thilke feith ye owe to me. 

I scye nought for re('reaundise, 

For I nought doule of youre servise. 

But the servaiint travcileth in vayne. 
That forto serven doth his payne 2110 
Unto that lord which in no wise 
Kan hym no thank for his servyse.’ 

L(We seide, ‘ Dismaie thee nought, 

Syn thou tor sokour hast me sought ; 

In thank thi servise wole 1 take 
And high of gre I wole thee make, 

If wikkidnesse ne liyndre thee ; 

But as I hoj)e it shal nought be, 

To worshipe no wight by a venture 
May come, but if he peyne endure ; 2120 
Abide and suffre thy distresse 
That hurtith now ; it shal be lesse. 

2077. justice, punishment. 

2078. •werreid, persecuted ; cp. vv. 3251, 
6264, 6926. 

2084, 2085. Cp. v\'. 1794 ff. 

2116. MSS. degre. 
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I wote my silf what may thee save, 

What medicyne thou woldist have" ; 

And if thi trouthe to me thou kepe, 

I shal unto thyn helpyng eke, 

To cure thy woundes and make hem dene, 
Where so they be olde or grene ; 

Thou shall be holpcn at wordis fewe. 

For certeynly thou shall well shewe 2130 
Where that thou servest with good wille 
Forto accomplysshen and fulfille 
My comaundementis day and nyght 
Whiche I to lovers yeve of right.’ 

‘Ah Sire, for goddis love,’ seide I, 

‘ Er ye passe hens ententyfly, 

Youre comaundementis to me ye say. 
And I shall kepe hem if 1 may. 

For hem to kepen is all my thought. 

And if so be I wote hem nought, 2140 
Thanne may I [erre] unwityngly. 
Wherfore I pray you entierly, 

With all myn herte me to lere, 

That I trespasse in no manerc.’ 

The God of Love thanne chargide me, 
Anoon as ye shall here and sec, 

Worde by worde by right emprise, 

So as the Romance shall devise. 

The maister lesilh his tyme to lere 
Whanne the disciple wole not here ; 2150 
It is but veyn on hym to swynke 
That on his lernyng wole not thynke. 
Who so lustc love, late hym entende. 

For now the Romance bigynneth to 
amende ; 

Now is good t(j here in fay 
If ony be that can it say. 

And poyiite it as the resoun is. 

Set forth [an] other gate ywys. 

It shall nought well in alle thyng 
Be brought to good undirstondyng. 2160 
For a reder that poyntith ille 
A good sentence may ofte spille. 

The book is gjod at the eendyng 
Mdad of newe and lusty thyng. 

2141. erre (MSS. omit), ‘issir de la voie ’ 
(Urry's emendation). 

2149-2152. Should come after 2144 if we follow 
Fr. original. 

2154. bigynneth to amende. If the reading of 
the text is retained it must be gynnitk t' amende. 
As Fr. is ‘dcs or amende,’ perhaps wc should 
read wole amende. 


For who so wole the eendyng here, 

The crafte of love he shall mowe lere, 

If that ye wole so long abide 
Tyl I this Romance may unhide. 

And undo the signi fiance 
Of this dreme into Romance. 2170 

The sothfastnesse that now is hidde 
Without coverture .shall be kiddc, 
Whanne I nndon have this dremyng, 
Wherynne no word is of lesyng. 

‘ Vylanye at the higynnyng 
I wole,’ sayde Love, ‘over alle thyng 
Thou leve, if ihou wolt nought be 
Fals and trespasse ageyns me. 

I curse and blame generaly 

All hem that loven vilanye. 2180 

For vilanye makith vilayn, 

And by his dedis a chcrle is scyn. 

Thisc vilayns arn withouten pitee, 
Frendshipe, love, and all bounte. 

I nyl resseyve unto my servise 
Hem that ben vilayns of emprise. 

But undirstonde in thyn entent 
That this is not myn entendement, 

To clepe no wight in noo ages 

Oonly gentill for his lynages. 2190 

But who so [that] is verluous. 

And in his port nought outrageous, 
Whanne .sich oon thou seest thee biforn, 
Though he be not gentill born, 

Thou maist well seyn this is in soth, 
'fhat he is gen til by cause he doth 
As longeth to a gcntilman, 

Of hym noon other dome I can. 

For certeynly withouten drede 
A cherle is denied by his dedc 2200 

Of hie or lowe, as ye may see, 

Or of what kynrede that he bee. 

Ne say nought, for noon yvel wille, 
Thyng that is to holdcn stille ; 

It is no worshipe to mysseye. 

Thou maist ensample take of Keye, 

That was somtyme, for myssciyng, 

Hated bothe of olde and ying. 

As fer as Gaweyn the worthy 

Was preised for his curtesie, 2210 

Kay was hated, for he was fell, 

2T85-2202. Not in Fr. It bears some re- 
semblance to Cant. FaleSy D 1109. 

2188. this iSf read this. 
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Of word dispitous and cruell. 

Wherforc be wibe and aqueyntable, 
Goodly of word and resonable, 

Bothe to lesse and eke to mare. 

And whanne thou comest there men are, 
Loke that thou have in custorne ay 
First to salue hym, if thou may ; 

And if it fall that of hem soinme 
Salue thee first, be not domme, 2220 
But quyte hym curteisly anoon, 

Without abidyng, er they goon. 

For no thyng eke thy tunge applye 
To Speke wordis of rebaudrye ; 

To vilayne speche in no degre 
Late never thi lippe unbounden be, 

For I nought holde hym, in good feilh, 
Curteys that foule wordis seith. 

And allc wymmen serve and preise. 

And to thy power her honour reise ; 2230 
And if that ony myssaicre 
Dispise wymmen, that thou maist here, 
Blame hym andbidde hym holde hym stille. 
And set thy myght, and all thy wide, 
Wymmen and ladies forto please. 

And to do thyng that may hem cse, 

That they ever speke good of thee ; 

For .so thou maist l)e'>t preised be. 

Loke fro pride thou kejie thee wele, 

For thou maist bothe ixaceyve and fele, 
That pride is bothe foly and synne, 2241 
And he that piide hath hym withynne, 
Ne may his herte in no wise 
Meken nc souplen to servyse. 

For pride is foundc in every part 
Contraric unto loves art. 

And he that loveth trew[ejly 
Shuldc hym contene jolily 
Wilhoute [iride in sondry wise, 

And hym disgysen in (picyntise ; 2250 

k'or qiieynte array withoute dre<lc 
Is no thyng proude, who takith hede ; 
For fresh array, as men may see, 
Wilhoute pride may ofte be. 

Mayntene thy silf aftir thi rent, 

Of robe and eke of garnemenl ; 

For many sithe fairc clothyng 
A man amendith in mych thyng. 

And loke alwey that they be shape, 
What garnemenl that thou shall make, 
2230. to thy /oiocr, riocordine tliy power. 


Of hym that kan [hem] beste do 2261 
With all that perteyiieth therto. 

Poyntis and sieves be well sittande, 

Right and streght on the hande ; 

Of shone and bootes newe and faire, 
Loke at the Icest thou have a paire, 

And that they si tie so fetisly, 

That these ruyde may uttirly 
Merveyle, sith that they sitte so pleyn, 

I low they come on or off ageyn. 2270 
Were streite gloves with awmere 
Of silk, and alwey with good chere 
Thou yeve, if thou have [gret] richessc ; 
And if thou liave nought, spende the lesse. 
Alwey he mery, if thou may. 

But waste not thi good alway. 

Have hatte of lloures as fresh as May, 
Chapelett of roses of Wissonday ; 
h'or sich array ne ctistneth but lite. 
Thynhondiswasshe, thy teeth make white. 
And letc no filthe upon thee bee ; 2281 

Thy nailes blak if thou mai.st see, 

Voide it awey delyverly ; 

And kembe thyn heed right jolily. 

Farce not I hi visage in no wise. 

For that of love is not Ihcmprise, 

For love doth haten, as 1 fynde, 

A beaute that comet h not of kynde. 
Alwey in herte, I rede thee. 

Glad and mery forto be ; 2200 

And be as joyful 1 as thou can, 

Love hath no joye of sorowful man. 

That yvcll is full of curtesie 
That lowith in his maladie. 

For ever of love the siktaiesse 
Is meynde with swete and bitternesse. 
The vSorc of love is merveilous. 

For now [is] the lover joyous, 

Now can he pleyne, now can he gronc, 
Now can he syngen, now maken mone ; 
To day he pleyneth for hevyne.sse, 2301 
I'o morowe he pleyeth foi jolyncsse. 

The lyf of love is full contrarie, 

Which stounde-mele can ofte varie. 

2271. awmere, same .as awmener, v. 2087 
above. 

2273, MS.S. omil .i,v ; Kr. ‘ ui ant richessc.' 
2285. Farce, paint ; vaii.int form of /fcr</e. 
2293. 7 V/at y 7 >cll, that .sick man. 

2204. ]\ 1 SS. knaivith, but Fr, ‘ L’en en lit 
(Kal.). 

2302. pU'yeth, MSS. /Fyueth. 
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But if Ihoii canst mirthis make, 

That men in gre wole gladly take, 

Do it goodly, I comaunde thee. 

For men shulde, where so evere they be. 
Do thing that [to] hem sittyng is ; 

For thcrof cometh good loos and pris. 
Where-of that thou be vertuous 2311 
Ne be not straunge ne daungerous, 

For if that thou good rid ere be, 

Prike gladly that men may [the] se. 

In armes also, if thou konne, 

Pursue tyl thou a name hast wonne. 

And if thi voice be faire and clcre 
Thou shall make [no] grot daungere 
Whanne to synge they goodly prey, 

It is thi worship fortobeye. 2320 

Also to you it longilh ay 
To harpe and gitterne, daunce and play ; 
For if he can wel foote and daunce, 

It may hym grcetly do avail ncc. 

Among eke, for thy lady sake. 

Songes and complayntes |sej that thou 
make, 

For that wole meven in her herte, 
Whanne they reden of thy smerte. 

Loke that no man for scarce thee holde, 
For that may grevc thee many folde ; 
Kesoun wole that a lover be 2331 

In his yiftes more large and fre 
Than cherles that kan naught of lovyng. 
For who therof can ony thyng, 

He shall be leef ay forto yeve, 

In loves lore who so w^olde leve. 

1^'or he that through a sodeyn sight. 

Or for a kyssyng, anoon right 
Vaffhoole his herte in will and thought, 
And to hym silf kepith ^ight nought, 
Aftir swich gift is good resonn 2341 

lie yeve his good [al] in abandoun. 

Now wole I shortly heere rehercc 
Of that I have seid in vercc 

2311. 7 iertf( 0 us, skilled. 

2323. hCy indefinite. 

foote. Kal. suggests because foot 

(saltafe) is a later word. 

2325. Among ^ i.e. from time to time. 

2333. MSS. ben ‘not. Sec next verse. 

2336. MSS. londcs. 

2341. STMteh g?ft, Kal. for tAis swijft it of 
MSS. Perhaps After so riche gift, Fr. ‘ Apres 
si riche don.’ 

2342. MSS. omit hr. ‘ lout a bandon. 


Al the sentence by and by, 

In wordis fewe compendiously, 

That thou the bet maysl on hem ihynkc, 
Whether so it be thou wake or wynke. 
For the wordis lilel greve 
A man to kepe, wdianne it is breve. 2350 
Who so with love w^ole goon or riile, 

He mole be curteis and voide of pride, 
Mery, and full of jolite, 

And of largc.sse alosed be. 

Pirste 1 joync thee hecre in penaunce 
That evorc, withoute repentaunce, 

Thou sette thy thought in thy lovyng 
To lasfe withoute rej)entyng, 

And thenke u]X)n tlii niyrthis swele, 

That shall folow'c aftir, whan ye mete. 
And for thou trewe to Jove shall lie, 2361 
i wole, and comaunde thee 
That in 00 place thou sette all hoole 
Thyn herte, wilhoulc luilfen doole 
Of Irecherie and sikernesse ; 

P'or I loved e ncvcrc douhlcnesso. 

To many his herte that wole departe, 
Kveriche shal have but lilel parte ; 

But of hym dredc I me right nouglit 
That in 00 place settith his thought. 2370 
Therfore in 00 jdace it sette, 

And lat it nevere thennys llette. 

For if thou yevest it in lenyng, 

I hoIdc it but a W'recchid thyng. 

Therfore yeve it hoole and quylc, 

And thou shalt have the mtire merite ; 

If it be lent, than aftir soone 
The boimte and I he thank is tloone, 

But in love fre yeven thing 
Keipiyrith a gret guerdonyng. 2380 

Yeve it in yift al (jiiyte fully, 

And make thi yifte debonairly, 

For men that yifte holde more dcre 
That yeven [is] with gladsome cherc. 
TKat yifte nought to preisen is 
That man yevelh maugre his. 

Whanne thou hast yeven thyn herte, as I 
Have seid [to] thee heerc openly, 

Thannc aventures shiill thee fall 

2349. nvordis, perhaps read wordis, * la parole.’ 

2355. Joyne, enjoin. MSS. that heere, but Fr. 
‘ t’enjoing en penitence.* 

2365. Of irecherie, etc. (MSS. For irecherie), 
i.c. half treacherous, half faithful. 

2386. mavgre his, in spite of himself. 
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Which harde and hevy ben with-all. 2390 
For ofte, whan thou bithenkist thee 
Of thy lovyng, where so thou be, 

Fro folk thou must departe in hie, 

That noon perceyve thi inaladie. 

But hyde thyne harme thou must alone, 
And go forihe sole, and make thy monc. 
Thou shake no whyle be in o state. 

But whylom colde and whilom hate, 
Nowe reed as rose, now yelowe and fade. 
Suche sorowe I trowe thou neve* hade ; 
Cotidien, nc quart eyne, 2401 

It is nat so ful of peyne. 

For often tymes it shal fal 
,In love, among thy paynes al, 

That thou thy selfe al holy 
Forycten shake so utterly, 

That many tymes thou shake be 
Styl as an ymagc of tree, 

Domine as a stone, without steryng 
Of fote or hondc, without spekyng. 2410 

Than, soone after al thy payne. 

To memorye shake thou come agayne, 

A man abasshed wonder sore, 

And after syghen more and more. 

For wytte thou wele, withouten wene, 

In suche astate ful ofte have bene, 

That have the yvel of love assayde, 
Wherthrough thou arte so dismayde. 
After a thought shal take the so, 

That thy love is to for re the fro ; 2420 

Thou shake saye “God ! What may this be 
That I ne maye my lady se ? 

Myne herte alone is to her go, 

And I abyde al sole in wo, 

Departed fro myne owne thought, 

And with myne eyen sc right nought. 

Alas ! myne eyen send I ne may 
My careful herte to convay ! 

Myne hertes gyde but they be, 

I prayse nothyng what ever they se. 2430 
Shul they abyde than ? nay, 

But gone visyte without delay, 

That myne herte desyreth so. 

For certainly, but if they go, 

A foole my selfe I maye wel holde, 

2395-2442- Thynne is the only authority here, 
the MS. lacking a leaf. 

2416. Subject omitted as in 2367. 

2427. sene iox send ; Fr. ‘enovier.’ 

3432. Th. gone and visyten. 


Whan I ne se what myne hert wolde, 
Wherfore I wol gone her to sene, 

P'or eased shal I never bene, 

Blit I have some tokenyng.” 

Thangost thou forthe without dwellyng. 
But ofte thou faylest of thy desyre, 2441 
Er thou mayst come her any ncre. 

And wastest in vayn thi passage. 

Thanne fullest thou in a newe rage ; 

For want of sight, thou gynnest morne, 
And homewarde pensyf thou dost retorne. 
In greet myschcef thanne shalt thou bee, 
For thanne agayne shall come to thee 
Sighes and jilcyntes with newe woo, 

That no yecchyng prikketh soo. 2450 
Who wote it nought, he may go lere 
Of hem that bien love so dere. 

No thyng thyn herte appesen may 
That ofte thou wolc goon and assay, 

If thou maisl seen by a venture 
Thi lyves joy, thine hertis cure. 

So that bi grace if thou niyght 
Attcync of hire to have a sight, 

Thanne shalt thou done noon other dede. 
But with that sight thyne eyen fedc. 2460 
That faire fresh whanne thou maist see, 
Thyne herte shall so ravysshed be, 

That neverc thouwoldest, thi thankis, lete 
Ne remove forto see that swete. 

The more thou sees!, in sothfastnesse, 
The more thou covey test of that swetnesse ; 
The more thine herte brenneth in tier, 
The more thine herte is in desire. 

For who considreth cverydeell, 

It may be likned wondir well 2470 

The peyne of love unto a fere. 

For evermore thou neighest nere, 

Thou or whoo so that it bee. 

For verray sothe I tell it thee, 

The hatter evere shall thou brenne. 

As experience shall thee kenne. 

Where so comest in ony coost. 

Who is next fuyre he brenneth moost. 
And yitt forsothe for all thine hete, 
Though thou for love swelte and swete, 
Ne for no thyng thou felen may, 2481 
Thou shalt not widen to passen away. 

2463. thi thankis^ willingly. 

2477. Supply thou. 

2478. nexty nearest. 


686 



2483-2575 


THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 


And though thou go, yitt must thee node 
Thenke alle day on hir fairhedo, 

Whom thou biheelde with so good willc, 
And holde thi silf biguyled ille 
That thou ne haddest noon hardement 
To shewe hir ought of thyne entent. 
Thyn herte full sore thou wolt dispise, 
And eke rcpreve of cowardise, ?49o 

That thou, so dulle in every thing, 

Were domme for drede vvithoute spekyng. 
Thou shalt eke thenke thou didest folye, 
That thou were hir so faste bye, 

And durst not auntre thee to say 
Som thyng er ihou cam away. 

For thou haddist nomore wonne, 

To speke of hir whanrie thou bigonne. 
But yitt she wolde, for thy sake, 

In armes goodly thee have take, ^500 
It shulde have be more worth to thee 
Than of tresour gret jdente. 

Thus shalt thou morneandeke compleyne. 
And gete enchesoun to goone ageyne 
Unto the walke, or to the place 
Where thou biheelde hir fleshly face. 

And never, for fals suspeccioiin, 

Thou woldest fynde occasioun 
Forto gone unto hire hoiis. 

So art thou thanne desirous s?5io 

A sight of hir forto have. 

If thou thine honour niyghtist save, 

Or ony erande niyghtist make, 

Thider for thi loves sake 
Full fayn thou woldist, but for drede 
Thou gost not, lest that men take hede. 
Wherfore I red [the] in thi goyng 
And also in thyne ageyn corny ng, 

Thou be well ware tlvat men ne wite ; 
Feyne thee other cause than itte 2520 
To go that weye or faste bye ; 

To hole wcl is no folye. 

And if so be it happe thee, 

That thou thi love there maist see, 

In siker wise thou hir salewe, 

Wherewith thi colour wole transmewe. 
And eke thy blode shal alto qi ake, 
Thyne hewe eke chaungen for hir sake ; 

2497. The French suggests that we should 
supply though before thou and read that for yitt 
in V. 249Q. 

2517. Cp. / rede the m v. 2856. 

2522. hele^ conceal. 


But word and wdtte wdth chcre full pale 
Shull wante [the] forto tell thy tale. 2530 
And if thou maist so fer forth Wynne, 
That thou [thi| resoun doist bigynne. 

And woldist seyn thie thingis or mo. 
Thou shalt full scarsly seyn the two. 
Though thou hithenkc thee never so W'cll, 
Thou shalt foryete yit somdell, 

But if thou dele with trccherie ; 

For fals lovers mowe all folye 
Seyn w'hat hem lust withouten drede, 
They be so double in her falshedc ; 2540 
For they in herte cunne thenke a thyng, 
And seyn another in her spekyng. 

And whanne thi speche is eendid all, 
Ryght thus to thee it shall by fall, 

If ony word thanne come to mynde 
That thou to seye hast left bihynde. 
Thanne thou shall brenne in gret mart ire, 
For thou shalt bienne as ony here, 

This is the stryf and eke the affray, 

And the batell that lastith ay ; 2550 

This bargeyn eende may never lake. 

But if that she thi pees will make. 

And whanne the nyght is comen anoon, 
A thousande angles shall come uppon. 
To bedde as fast thou wolt thee dight, 
Where thou shalt have but smal delite ; 
I^’or whanne thou wenest forto slope 
So full of peyne shalt thou crepe, 

Sterte in thi bedde aboute full wide. 

And turne full ofte on every side, 2560 
Now dounward groff and now upright, 
.'\nd walowe in woo the longe nyght ; 
Thine armys shalt thou sprede abrede 
.\s man in werre were forwerede. 

Thanne shall thee come a rcmeinbraunce 
Of hir shappe and hir semblaunce, 
Whereto none other may be pere. 

And wite thou wel withoute were, 

That thee shal [seme] somtyme that nyght 
That thou hast hir, that is so bright, 2570 
Naked bitwene thyne armes there, 

All sothfastnesse as though it were. 

Thou shalt make castels thanne in Spayne 
And dreme of joye, all but in vayne. 

And thee deliten of right nought, 

2530. Fr, * Parole te faudra.' 

2551. bargeyn^%Xx\i^\ Kalnza changes to 

2564. Fr. ‘ Com fail horns qui a a dens.' 
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While thou so slomrest in that thought, 
That is so swele and delitable ; 

The which in soth[e] nys but fable, 

For it ne shall no while laste. 

Thanne shall thou sighe and wepe fastc 
And say, ‘‘ Dere god, what thing is 
this ? 2581 

My dreme is turned all amys, 

Which was full swete and apparent ; 

But now I wake, it is al shent ! 

How ycde this mery thought away ! 
Twenty tymes upon a day 
I wolde this thought w'oldc come agcyne, 
For it aleggith well my j^eyne ; 

It makith me full of joyfull thought. 

It sleth me that it lastith noght 2590 
A lord, why nyl ye me socoure 
Pro joye ? I trowe that I langoure ; 

The deth I wolde me shulde sloo 
While I lye in hir armcs Iwoo. 

Myne harme is harde, withouten wenc, 
My gret unease full ofle I mecne. 

But wolde love do so I myghi 
Have fully joye of hir so bright, 

My peyne were cpiytte me rychely. 

Allas, to grete a thing aske I ! 2600 

Hit is but foly and wrong wenyng 
To aske so outrageous a thyng ; 

And who so askith folily, 

He mote ])e warned hastily. 

And I ne wote what I may say, 

I am so fer out of the w^ay. 

P\)r I wolde have full gret likyng 
And full gret joye of lasse thing ; 

P'or wolde she of hir gentylncsse 
Withoute more me oonys k^ssc, 2610 
It were to me a grete guerdoun, 

Relees of all my passioun. 

But it is harde to come therto, 

All is but folye that I do ; 

So high 1 have myne hcrte settc 
Where I may no comfort gette ; 

I not where I seye well or nought, 

But this I wote wel in my thought, 

That it were better of hir alloone, 

P'orto stynte my woo and moonc, 2620 

2585. fIo7Uf MSS. N(nv. 

2592. Fro joj/e, MSS. 77/ e joye, wliich Ske.it 
retains, construing as object of languor; but 
‘ langour ’ is not used in this sense 
2617. MSS. 'ivoie not. 


A loke on me I -caste goodly. 

Than forto have al utterly 
Of an other all hoole the pley. 

A lord, where I shall byde the day 
That evere she shall my lady be ? 

He is full cured that may hir sec. 

A god, whanne shal the dawnyng springe? 
To lye thus is an angry thyng ; 

I have no joye thus heere to lye 
Whanne that my love is not me bye. 2630 
A ms^n to lye hath gret disese. 

Which may not slepe ne reste in ese. 

I wolde it tlawed and wxtc now' day, 

And that the nyght were w'cnt aw'ay ; 
P'or were it day I W'olde uprise. 

A slowe Sonne, shewe thine enprise ! 
Spede thee to sprede thy beemys bright. 
And chace the derknesse of the nyght. 
To putte away the stoundes strongc, 
Whiche in me lasten all to longe ! " 2O40 
The nyght shall thou contene soo 
Withoute rest, in jjcyne and woo. 

If evere thou knewe of love distresse, 
Thou shall moue lerne in that sicknesse. 
And thus enduryng shalt thou lye, 

And ryse on niorw'c up erly 

Out of thy bedde, anti harncyse thee, 

Ph evere dawnyng thou maist see. 

All pryvyly thanne shall thou goon. 

What weder it be, thi silf alloon, 2650 
For rcyne or hayle, for snowe, for slcte, 
Thider she dw'cllith 'that is so sw'cte. 

The which may faH^a-slc]:)e be, 

And thenkith Imt lytel upon thee. 
Thanne shalt thou goon ful foule a-feerd 
Loke if the gate be unspered, 

And w'aite without in woo and peync, 
P’ull yvel acoolde, in wynde and reync. 
Thanne shal thou go the dore bifore, 

If thou maist fynde ony score, 2660 

Or hoole, or reeft what evere it w'ere. 
Thanne shalt thou stoupe, and lay to ere, 

2621. MSS. Sk eat proposed the 

rc.'uiinjT in the tevt ; ? read of kir. 

2624. ivhe7'e, whether ; introducing a direct 
question. 

2628. lye, MSS. Uggen, but cp. rhymes in vv. 
2629, 2630; 2645, 2646. 

2631. to lye, f.e. in lying down. 

2641. contene, coTitinwe; but Fr. ‘te contendras’ 
may have been rendered contende. 

2650. iveder, MSS. ivhider, Skeat’s correction 
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If they withynne a-slcpe he — 

I mcne all save the lady free. 

Whom wakyng if thou maist as]ue, 
flo putte thi-silf in jiiparlie, 

To aske {^race, and thee himcnc, 

That she may wile withoiite wene 
That thou [a-]n>i^hl no rest hast hadde, 
So sore for hir thou were hystadde ; 2670 
Wominen wel ou^ht ])ite to take 
Of hem that sorwen fur her sake. 

And loke, for love of that relyke, 

That thou thenke noon other lyke ; 

For whanne thou hast so gret annoy, 
Shall kyssc thee or thou go away, 

And holdc that in full gret deynte. 

And for that noman slial thee see 
Bifore the hous, nt' in the way, 

Loke thou be goone ageyn er day. 2680 
Such comyng and sucli goyng, 

Such hevynesse and such wakyng 
Makith lovers, withouteii wene, 

Under her clothes pale and lene. 

For love leveth C(»Iour ne cleernesse, 

Who loveth trewc hath no fatnesse ; 

Thou shall wel by thy-silf fy-]see 
That thou must nedis assnied be ; 

For men that sha])C liom other weye 
FaKly her ladyes to bitraye, 1690 

Ft is no wonder though they l:)e fatt. 

With false othes her loves they gatt, 

I»’or oft I see suche losengours 
Fatter than ahbatis or primus. 

Vit with o thing I thee charge, 

That is to seyc that tluni be large 
Unto the mayde that hir doith serve. 

So best hir thanke tluju shalt deseive. 
Yeve hir yiftes, and gete hir grace. 

For so thou may thank purehace, 2700 
That she thee worthy holde and free, 

Thi lady, and all that may thee see. 

Also hir servauntes worshipc ay, 

And please as mych as tluni m.iy ; 

(Ircte good through hem may come to thee 

2669. AISS. ttys^ht. 

2673. ‘ Por I’rimor tin li.int '^cintueire ’ ; cp, 
the similar use of relyk in v. 2907. 

2676. The Fr. directs the lover t.> kiss the door 
before leaving ; so Ralii/a reads ivhavi for ivlian 
in verse above, and suggests 'F/wtt khsc the dorc 
er thou go away for v. 2676. 

2704. Read mychcl^ or insert erjcr before viny. 

2 Y f 


Ri-causc with hir they ben pryve ; 

They shal hir telle hoe they thee fande 
Curteis, and wys, and well doandc, 

/\nd she shall ]u*eise well the mare, 
l^oke oute of londe thou be not fare, 2710 
And if such cause thou have that thee 
Thheweth to gone out of contree, 

I. eve hoole thin herte in hostage, 

Till thou ageyn make thi passage. 
Thenke longe to see the swete thyng. 
That hath thine herte in hir kepyng. 

Now have I tolde thee in ^vhat wise 
A lovere shall do me sertise ; 

Do it thanne if thou wolt have 

The meede that thou aftir crave.' 27^0 

Whanne I.ovc all this hadde lK)den me, 

F seide hym, ‘ Sire, how may it be 
That lovers may in such mancre 
luidurc the peyne ye have .si id hccre ? 

1 merveyle me w'cuulcr faste 

Flow ony man may lyve or laste 

Fn such peyne and [m] such brennyng ; 

In .sorwe and thought, and such sighing, 
Aye unrelesed woo to make, 

Whether so it be they slepe or w^ake, 2730 
Fn .such annoy contynuely, 

As lielpe me gixl, this merveile F 
I F(nv man, but he w’cre maad of stele, 
Myght lyve a monthe such peyncs to fele.* 
The Uod of F.ove thanne seide me, 

‘ Frecml, by the feith I (^'C to thee. 

May no man have good but he it bye ; 

A man loveth moie tcndirly 
d'he thyng that he hath bought most 
dere. 

For w'ite thou well, withouten w^erc, 2740 
Fn thanke that thyng is taken more 
h'or which a man hath suffred sore. 

(xrtis no w'^o ne may atteyne 
Unto the sore of loves peyne ; 

Noon yvel therto ne may amounte, 
Nomore than a man [may] countc 
The dropes that of the wsater be. 

F^'or dryc as well the greete .see 
Thou myghtist, as the harmes telle 
(V hem that wdth love dwelle 2750 

Fn servyse ; for j)eyne hem sleeth, 

And yet ech man woldc fie the dcetFi. 

2709. Perhaps insert thee before well. 

2752. yet^ ‘toutes \oIcs,’ MSS. tJuxt, 
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And trowe thei shulde nevere escape, 
Nere that hope couthe hem make 
Glad, as man in prison n sett, 

And may not geten forto ete 
But barly breed and watir pure, 

And lyeth in vermyn and in ordure ; 

With all this yitt can he lyve, 

Good hope such comfort hath hym yivc. 
Which maketh wene that he shall be 2761 
Delyvered and come to liberte. 

In fortune is [his] full trust, 

Though he lye in strawe or dust ; 

In hoope is all his susteynyng. 

And so for lovers in her wenyng, 

Whiche Love hath shilte in his prisoun. 
Good hope is her salvacioun. 

Good hope how sore that they smerte 
Yeveth hem bothe will and hertc 2770 
To profre her body to marl ire ; 

For hope so sore doith hem desire 
To suffre cell harme that men devise 
For joye that aftirward shall aryse. 

Hope in desire hathe vicloiic, 

In hope of love is all the gloric, 

For hope is all that love may yive ; 

Nere hope ther shulde no lover lyve. 
Blessid be hope, which with desire 
Avaunceth lovers in such manere ! 2780 

Good hope is curteis forto please. 

To kepc lovers from all disese ; 

Hope kepith his boiide, and wole abide 
For ony pcrill that may belydo ; 

For hope to lovers, as most cheef. 

Doth hem endure all myscheef ; 

Hope is her helpe whaniic mystcr is. 

And I shall yeve thee eke l-vsys 
Three other thingis, that gret solas 
Doith to hem that be in my las. 2790 
The firste good that may be foiinde 
To hem that in my lace bo bounde 
Is SwETK Thought, forto recorde 
Thing wherwith thou canst accordc 
Best in thyne herte, where she be. 

2753. A 7 id troaufy i.e, I trowe; cp. vv. 2756, 
2758. 

^75. MSS. cacche i ‘ Esperance par 

soffnr vaint.’ Ske.at amends to laiche^ taking 
hope as imperative. 

2783. bomle^ MSS. londe, 

Iceste tc crarantira, 

Ne ja de toi ne i>artire. 


Thenkyng in absence is good to thee. 
Whanne ony lover doth compleyne. 

And lyveth in distresse and in peyne, 
Thanne Swete-Thought shal corneas blyve 
Awey his angre forto dryve. 2800 

It makith lovers to have remcmbraunce, 
Of comfort and of high plesaunce, 

That hope hath hight hym forto Wynne. 
For Thought anoon thanne shall bygynne, 
As ferre, god wote, as he can fyndc. 

To make a mirrour of his mynde ; 

Forto biholde he wole not lette. 
llir persone he shall afore hym .sette, 

Ilir laughing eyen, persaunt and clere, 
Ilir .shappe, hir foiirme, hir goodly chert* ; 
llir mouth, that is so gracious, 2811 

So swete and eke so .saverous ; 

Of all hir fetures he shall take heede, 

Ilis eyen with all hir lymes fede. 

Thus Swete-Thenkyng .shall aswage 
The ]3eyne of lovers and her rage. 

Thi joye shall double withoute ge.sse 
Whanne thou thenkist on hir semlynesse, 
Or of hir laughing, or of hir chere 
That to thee made thi lady dere. 282c 
This comfort wole 1 that thou take ; 

And if the next thou wolt forsake. 

Which is not lesse .saverous, 

Thou shuldisl ben to daungerous. 

The secoundc shal be Swete-speche, 
I’hat hath to many oon be leche 
To bringe hem out of woo and were, 

And holjx* many a bachilcre. 

And many a lady sent soeoure. 

That have loved paramour, 2830 

Through spekyng whanne they myght hecre 
Of hir lovers, to hem so dere. 

To hem it voidith all her smerte, 

The which is closed in her herte ; 

In herte it makith hem glad and light, 
Speche, whanne they inowe have [no] sight. 
And therfore now it cometh to mynde 
In olde dawes, as I fyndc. 

That clerk is writen that hir knewe ; 

Ther was a lady, fresh of hew^e, 284a 
Which of hir love made a songc, 

2796. Kal. reads Thought for Thenkyng ; but 
cp. V. 2S15. 

2808 he shall; cp. note to v. 2945. 

2809. nv;/, one .syllable ; cp. vv. 2913, 2814. 
2824, sJvuldest voK ‘seroic.s.’ 
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On hyni forto remcmbre amonge, 

In which she seycle ; ‘ ‘ Whannc that 1 here 
Speken of hym that is so dere, 

To me it voidith alle smerte. 

I-wys, he sittith so nerc myne herte 
To Speke of hym at eve or morwe 
It ciircth me of all my sorwe. 

To me is noon so high plesaunce 
As of his persone dalyaunce.” 2850 

She wist full well that Swcte-Spekyng 
Comfortith in full myche thyng. 

Hir love she hadde full well assaid. 

Of him she was full well apaid ; 

To spekc of hym hir joye was sett. 
Therfore I rede thee that thou gett 
A felowe that can well concele, 

And kepe thi counsell, and well hele. 

To whom go shcwc hoolly thine herte, 
Bolhe well and woo, joye and smerte ; 

To gcte comfort to hym thou goo, 2861 
And pryvyly bitwene yow twoo 
Yec shall spekc of that goodly thyng, 
That hath thyne herte in hir kepyng. 

Of hir beautc, and hir scmblauncc, 

And of hir goodly countenaunce ; 

Of all thi Slate, thou shalt hym scye, 

And aske hym counsel 11 how thou may 
Do ony thyng that may hir plesc ; 

For it to thee shall do gret ese, 7870 
That he may wnte thou trust hym soo, 
Bothe of thi wclc and of thi woo. 

And if his herte to love be sett, 

His companye is myche the bett. 

For resoun wole he she we to thee 
All uttirly his pryvytc. 

And what .she is he loveth so. 

To thee plcynly he .shall undo, 

Withoute drede of ony shame, 

Bothe tell hir renoun and hir name. 2880 
Thanne shall he forthcr, ferre and nere, 
And namely to thi lady dere. 

In syker wise yee every other 
Shall helpen, as his owne brother. 

In trouthe wdthoute doublenesse, 

And kepen cloos in sikernesse ; 

For it is noble thing in fay 

To have a man thou darst say 

Thy pryve counsell every deell ; 2889 

2881. Then shall he go further, etc. 

2888. (?) Supply that before thou. 


For that wole comforte thee right well, 
And thou shalt holde thee well apayed, 
Whanne such a freend thou hast assayed. 

The thridde good of gret comforte, 
That yeveth to lovers moste disporte, 
Comyth of sight and of bihoklyng, 

That clepid is Swetk-lokyng. 

The which may [thee] noon ese do 
Whanne thou art fer thy lady fro. 
Wherforc thou prese alwey to be 
In place W'herc thou maist hir see. 2900 
For it is thyng most amerous, 

Most delytable and saverous, 

Forto a-swage a mannes sorowe. 

To sene his lady by the morwe. 

For it is a full noble thing, 

Whanne thyne eycn have metyng 
With that relike precious 
Wherof they be so desiron.s. 

But al day after, soth it is, 

They have no drede to faren amysse ; 2910 
They dreden neither wynde ne reyne, 

Ne noon other maner peyne. 

F or whanne thyne cyen were thus in blis.se, 
Vit of hir curtesie, y-wysse, 

Alloone they can not have her joye, 

But to the herte they fit] convoyc ; 

Parte of her blissc to hym they sendc, 

Of all this harme to make an ende. 

The eye is a good mes.sangere. 

Which can to the herte in such manere 
Tidyngis sende, that hath .sene 2921 

To voide hym of his peynes clenc. 
Wherof the herte rejoiseth soo, 

That a gret partyc of his woo 
Is voided, and putte awey to flight. 

Right as the derknesse of the nyght 
Is chased with clerenesse of the monc, 
Right so is al his woo full soone 
Devoided dene, whanne that the sight 
Biholden may that freshe wight 2930 
That the herte desireth soo. 

That al his derknesse is agoo. 

For thanne the herte is all at ese, 
Whanne the eyen sene that mayhem plese. 

2902. ‘savorous.’ 

2917. they,^ MSS. thou, 

2920. The verse is made smoother by placing 
can after the first word of the next line. 

2925. voided^ (?) void, 

2934. theeyettj Mioel,’ MSS. they. 


691 



2935-3023 


THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


Now have I declared thee all oute 
Of that thou were in dredc and dontc, 

For I have toldc thee feithfully 
What thee may curen utterly. 

And alle lovers that wole he 
Fcithfull and full of stabilite, ?04o 

Good hope alwey kepe hi tbi side, 

And Swete-Thought, make eke abide ; 
Swete-Lokyng and Swete-Spcchc. 

Of all thyne harmes thei shall be leche : 
Of every thou shalt have gret plesaunce. 
If thou canst bide in suffraunce, 

And serve wel withoute feynlise ; 

Thou shalt be quyte of thyne emprise 
With more guerdnun, if that thou lyve, 
But at this tyme this I thee yive.' 2950 
The God of Love, whanne al the day 
Had taught me as ye have herd say, 

And enfourmed compendiously, 

He vanyshidc awey all sodeynly ; 

And I alloone Icftc all soole. 

So full of compleynt and of doole, 

For I sawe no man there me by. 

My woundes me greved wondirly ; 

Me forto curen no th)'ng I knew'e 
Sdve the bothon bright of hewe, 

Wheron was sett hoolly my thought. 

Of other comfort knewe I nought, 

But it were thrugh the God of Love. 

I knewe not dies to my bihove 
That myght me ease or comfort geto, 

But if he wolde hym entermete. 

The roser was withoute doute 
Closed with an haye withoute, 

As ye toforn have herd me .seyne. 

And first I bisiede, and wolde Hi) nc 2970 
Have passed the hay, if [that] 1 myght 
Have geten ynne by ony slight 
Unto the bothon so fairc to see. 

But evere I dradde blamed to be, 

If men wolde have .suspcccioun 

That I wolde of entencioun 

Have stole the roses that there weie ; 

2945, ('y'rrvo'j from e.nch of them. Kalura 
omits gret, but two unaccented syllables, one of 
which is shall, are not uncommon in the poem ; 
cp. vv. 2808, 2813. 

2950. at, ‘dcsore,’ MSvS. all. 

2953. enfourmed. Pei haps supply 7 ne before 
enfourmed. 

2954. awey does not seem to belong to the verse. 
2968, haye, MSS. hegge; but cp. v. 3007. 


Therfore to entre I was in fere. 

But at the last, as I bithought, 

Whether I shulde passe or nought, 2980 
f sawe come with a glad chere 
To me a lusty bachelere, 

Of good stature and of good hight ; 

And Biai.ac:oil forsothe he hight, 

Sdne he was to Curtesie. 

And he me grauntide full gladly 
The passage of the Gutter hay, 

And seide ‘ Sir, how that yce may 
T’assc, if [that] yourc wille be 
The freshe roser forto see, 2990 

And yee the swetc savour fele. 

You warrante may [I] right wele. 

So thou thee kepe fro folye, 

Shall no man do thee vylanye ; 

If I may hclpe you in ought, 

I shall not feync% dredeth nought, 

For t am bounde to youre servisc, 

Fully devoide of feyntisc.’ 

1 'hanne unto Jhalacoil saide I : 

‘ I thanke yon, sir, full hcrtely 3000 

And youre biheeste take at gre, 
d'hat ye so goodly profer me. 
d'o you it cometh of gret fraunchise 
That ye me profer youre servise.’ 

'Fhanne aftir, full delyverly, 

Thorough the breres anoon wente I, 
Wherof cncombred was the hay. 

I was wel plescd, the soth to say, 

To se the bothon faire and swotc 
So fri'she spronge out of the rote. 3010 
And Bialacoil me served well 
Whanne I so nygh me myghte fclc 
Of the bothon the swete ochnir 
And so lusty hewed of colour. 

But thanne a cherle (foulc hym bityde !) 
Biside the roses gan hym hyde. 

To kepe the roses of that nrsev 
Of whom the name was l)AUN(iKK. 

This cherle was hid there in the greves, 
Kovered with gras and with leves, 3020 
To spie and take whom that he fonde 
Unto that Roser putte an hondc. 

He was not soole, for ther was moo ; 

2988. htnv. {f)no-w] cp. v. 2585. 

2992. MSS. Youre wa 7 -rantc, 7 w\A oveaX.! \ ‘Ge 
vous i puis bic*n garantir.’ 

2998. devoidi'd I but cp. v. 3723. 

3001. biheest, with inorganic as in Chaucer. 
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For with hym were other twoo 
Of wikkid maners and yvcl fame. 

That oon was clepid by his name 
Wykkkd-Tonge (god yeve hym sorwe !), 
For neither at eve ne at morwe 
1 le can of no man good [ne] si^eke ; 

On many a just man doth he wreke. 3030 
Ther was a womman eke that hight 
Sname, that, who can reken right, 
Trespace was hir fadir name, 
llir moder Resoun ; and thus was Shame 
Brought of these ilke twoo. 

And yitt hadde Trespasse never adoo 
With Resoun, ne never ley hir bye 
He was so hidous and so ugly, 

I mene this that Trespas hight ; 

But resoun conceyved of a sight 3040 
Shame, of that I spake aforne. 

And whanne that Shame was thus [y-J 
borne, 

It was ordeyncVl that CllASTlTE 
Shulde of the Roser lady be, 

Which of the bothons more and lasse 
With sondre folk assailed was. 

That she ne wiste what to doo. 

For Venus hir assailith soo, 

That nyght and day from hir she stale 
Bothons and ruses over-all. 

To Resoun thanne t)raieth Chastite, 
Whom Venus hath tiemed over the see, 
That she hir doughter wulde hir lene, 

To kepe the Roser fresh and grene. 
Anooii Resoun to Chastite 
Is fully assented that it be, 

And grauntide hir at hir request 
That Shame, by cause she is honest, 

Shall keper of the loscr be. 

And thus to kepe it ther wx're three, 3060 
That noon shulde hardy be ne bolde, 
Were he yong or were he olde, 

Ageyn hir will awey to here 
Bothons ne roses that there were. 

I hadde wel spedde, hadde I not bene 
Awayted with these three and sene. 

For Bialacoil, that was so faire. 

So gracious and debonaire, 

Quytt hym to me full curteislye, 

3038. ‘ Si hkious et si ley ’ ; it would seem, 
therefore, as if second so belonged in text, and 
should not be omitted as Kaluza suggests. 


And me to please, bade that I 3070 

Shulde drawe me to the bothon nerc ; 
Prese in to touche the rosere 
Which bare the roses, he yaf me leve ; 
This graunte ne myght but lytel greve. 
And for he saw'c it liked me, 

Ryght nygh the bothon pullede he 
A leef all grene and yaff me that ; 

The whiche full nygh the bothon sat, 

I made [me] of that leef full queynte. 

And whanne 1 felte I w^as aqueynte 3080 
With Bialacoil, and so pryve, 

I wende all at my will hadde be. 

Thanne waxe T hardy forto telle 

To Bialacoil htnv me bifellc 

f)f love, that loke and wounded me ; 

And seide : ‘ Sir, so mote I thee, 

I may no joye have in no wise 
Uppon no side, but it rise. 

For sit hens, if I shall not feyne, 

In herte I have hadde so gret peyne, 3090 
So grot annoy and such alfray. 

That I ne wotc wdiat I shall sa)', 

I drede youre wrathe to disserve. 

Lever me were that knyves kerve 
My body shulde in pecys small. 

Than any weyes it shulde fall 

That ye w-ratthed shulde ben with me.’ 

‘ Scy boldely thi wdll,’ quod he, 

‘ I nyl be WToth, if that I may, 3099 

For nought that thou shalt to me say.’ 
Thanne seide I, ‘ Ser, not you displease 
To knowen of myn gret unnese. 

In which oonly love hath me brought. 
For peynes gret, disese, and thought, 

Fro day to day he doth me dryc — 
Supposeth not, sir, that I lye. 

In me fyve woundes dide he make, 

The score of whiche shall nevere slake ; 
But ye the Bothon graunte me 
Which is moost passaunt of beaute, 3110 
My lyf, my deth, and my martirc. 

And tresoiir, that I moost desire.’ 

Thanne Bialacoil, affrayed all, 

Seyde, ‘ Sir, it may not fall — 

That ye desire, it may not arise. 

What ! Wolde ye shende me in this wise ? 

3096. any weyes, MSS. in any wise (Kaluza). 
3115. arise, cp. 3088; perhaps originally arrt/f, 
w'ith assonance. 
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A mochel foole thanne I were, 

If I siififride you awey to bore 
The fresh bothoun so f;xirc of sight. 

For it were neither skile ne right, 3120 
Of the roser ye broke the rynde, 

Or take the rose aforn his kynde ; 

Ye are not curteys to aske it. 

Late it still on the roser silt, 

And growe til it amended be 
And parfytly come to beaute ; 

I nolde not that it })ulled were 
Fro the roser that it hero, 

To me it is so leof and decre.’ 3129 

With that slertc onto anoon Daiingere, 
Out of the })lace were he was hidde : 

His malice in his chere w'as kidde. 

Full grctc he w^as and Vjlak of hewe, 
Sturdy and hidous, who so hym knevve, 
Like sharj) urchouns his here was growe ; 
His eyes reed as the fyre glowc, 

His nose frounced, full kirked stoode. • 
He come criande as he were woode, 

And seide : ‘ Bialacoil, telle me why 
Thou bryngest hider so booldely 3140 
Hym that [is] so nygh the roser ! 

Thou worchist in a wrong manner ; 

He thenkith to dishonoure thee. 

Thou art wel worthy to have maugree, 

To late hym of the roser wite ; 

Who serveth fcloun is yvel quitte. 

Thou woldist liavc doon gret bounle. 

And he with shame wolde quyte thee. 

Fie hennes, Felowe ! t rede thee goo, 

It wanteth litel T wolc thee sloo ; 3150 

For Bialacoil ne knewe thee iiought, 
Whanne thee to serve he setle his thought ; 
For thou wolL shame hym, if thou myghl, 
Hothe ageyns resoun and right. 

I wole no more in thee affye. 

That comest so slyghly for tespye ; 

k'or it preveth wonder well 

Thy sleight and tresoun every dccll.’ 

I durst no more there make abode 

3118. I'he verse would be smoother without 
atvey ; t:p. note to v. 2054- 

3136. Only in Thynnc, which reads reed 
sparkliny^iy ; ‘ s’ot Ics iex rouges comme feus.’ 

3137 kirked, ‘froncie,’ translated in v. 7259 
‘frouncen.’ Morris suggested kroked^ which 
Skeat thinks likely. 

3150. /, Th. he; Cl. it ; Fr. ‘ge. 


For the cherl, he was so wode ; 3160 

So gan he threte and manace, 

And Ihurgh the haye he dide me chace. 
For feer of hym I tremblyde and quoke, 
So cherlishly his heed it shoke ; 

And seide, if eft he myght me take 
I shulde not from his hondis scape. 
Thanne Bialacoil is fleddc and mate, 

And I, all soole, disconsolate. 

Was left aloone in peyne and thought. 
For shame to deth I was nygh brought. 
Thanne thought I on myn high foly, 3171 
I low that my body utterly 
Was yeve to peyne and to martire ; 

And therto hadde I so gret ire, 

That T ne durst the haye passe. 

There was no(m hope, there was no grace, 
I trow'e nevere man wiste of ])eyne. 

But he were laced in loves cheyne ; 

Ne no man [not], and sooth it is. 

But if he love, what anger is. 3180 

I.ove holdith his heest to me right W'cle, 
Whanne ])eyne he seide I shulde fcle. 
Noon herte may thenke, ne tunge seyne 
A ([uarter of my woo and peyne ; 

1 myght not wdth the anger laste, 
iMyn herte in ]')oynt w^as forto brast, 
Whanne 1 thought on the rose, that soo 
Was thurgh Da linger cast me froo. 

A longe while stode T in that slate, 3189 
Til that me saugh so madde and mate 
d'he lady of the highe w^ard, 

W’hich from hir lour lokide thiderward. 

Kksoun men clepe that lady, 

Which from hir tour tlelyvcrly. 

Come doun to me withoute more. 

Hut she was neither yong ne hoore, 

Ne high ne lowe, ne fat ne lene. 

But best as it w^ere in a mene. 

Hir eycn twoo were clecr and light 
As ony candell that brenneth bright; 320c 
And in hir heed she hadde a crowne. 

Hir semede wel an high persoune ; 

For round e enviroun hir crownet 
Was full of riche stonys frett. 

Hir goodly semblaunt by devys 
I trowe were maad in Paradys ; 

For nature hadde nevere such a grace 
To forge a werk of such compace. 

3175. MSS. hayes^ ‘la haic.’ 
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For certcyn, but if the letter lye, 

God hym-silf, that is so high, 3210 

Mdde hir aftir his ymage, 

And yaff hir sith sich avauntage, 

That she hath myght and seignorie 
To kepe men from all folye. 

Who so wole trowe hir lore, 

Ne may ofienden nevermore. 

And while I stode thus derk and pale, 
Resoun bigan to me hir talc. 

She seide : ‘ A 1 hayle, my swete freende ! 
Foly and childhoode wole thee sheende, 
Which the have putt in gret affray ; 3221 

Thou hast bought dcerc the tyme of May, 
That made thyn herte mery to be. 

In yvell tyme thou weiitist to see 
The gardyne, wherof Idihiesse 
Bare the keye and was maistresse, 
Whdnne thou yedest in the dauricc 
With hir, and haddest aqueyntaunce. 

Hir aqueyntaunce is perilous, 

F'irst softe and aftir noious ; 3230 

She hath [theej Irasshed withoutc wene. 
The God of Love hadde the not sene, 

Ne hadde Idihiesse thee conveyed 
In the verger, where Myrthe hym ployed. 
If foly have supprisod thee. 

Do so that it recovered he, 

And be wel ware to tal<e nomorc, 

Counsel that greveth aftir sore. 

He is wise that wole hym-silf chastise ; 
And though a yong man in ony wise 
Trespace amonge and do foly, 3241 

Late hym not tarye, but hastily 
Late hym amende what so be ni^s. 

And eke I counseile thee I-wys 
The God of Love hoolly foryete, 

That hath thee in sich peyne sette, 

And thee in herte tourmented soo. 

I can not sene how thou maist goo 
Other weyes to garisoun ; 

For Daunger that is so feloun 3250 

Felly purposith Ihce to werreyc, 

Which is fill cruel, the soth to seye. 

And yitt of Daunger cometh no blame 
In rewarde of my doughter Shame, 
Which hath the roses in her warde, 

As she that may be no rnusarde. 

3228. MSS. haddf. 

3240. MSS. in ony ivise ; cp. note to v. 3096. 


And WiKKicD-TuNCJii: is with these two, 
That suffrith no man thider goo. 

I'or er a thing be, do he shall, 

Where that he cometh over-all, 3260 
In fourty places, if it be sought, 

Seye thyng that ne vere was don ne wrought ; 
So moche tresoun is in his male, 

Of falsnesse forto scyne a tale. 

Thou delest with angry folk y-wi.s ; 
Wherforc to thee bettir is 
From these folk awey to fare, 

For they wole make thee lyvc in care. 
This is the yvell that love they calle, 
Wherynne thcr is but foly allc ; 3270 

For love is foly everydell. 

Who loveth in no wise may do well, 

Ne sette his thought on no good werk, 
Ilis scole he lesith, if he be clerk ; 

Of other craft eke if he be, 

He shal not tbiyve therynne, for he 
In love shal have more passioun 
Than monke, hermyte, or chanoun. 

The peyne is hard out of mesuro, 

Tile joyc may eke no wdiile endure ; 3280 
And in the possessioun. 

Is mych tribulacioun. 

The joye it is so short lastyiig, 

And but in happe is the getyng. 

For I see there many in travaill 
That atte lastc foule faylc. 

I was no thyng thi counseler 
Whanne thou were maad the omager 
Of God of Love to hastily. 

Ther was no wisdom, but foly ; 3290 

Thyne herte was joly but not sage, 
Whanne tliou were brought in sich a rage, 
To yelde thee so redily. 

And to leve of his gret mai.strie, 

I rede thee Love awey to dryve. 

That makith thee recchc not of thi lyve. 

The foly more fro day to clay 

Shal growe, but thou it jnitte away. 

Take with thy teeth the bridel faste 3299 
To daiinte thyne herte, and eke thee caste, 
If that thou maist gele thee defence, 
Forto redresse thi first offence. 

Who so his herte alw'cy w'olc leve 
Shal fynde amonge that shal hym greve.* 
Whanne I hir herd thus me chastise, 
3274. MSS. acU/k; Fr. * s’il cst cler;:.. 
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I answerd in fill angry wdsc ; 

I prayed hir cecssen of hir speche, 

Oiillicr to chastise me or tcche, 

To bidde me my thought refreyne, 3309 
Wliich Love hath caught in his demeync. 

‘ VVlial ! Wenc ye Love wole consente, 
That me assailith with howe beiite, 

To drawe myne herte out of his hoiide, 
Which is so <]wikly in his bonde ? 

That ye ci^unscyle may nevere be ; 
b'or whamie he fiistc arestide me, 
lie took myne herte so hoole hym tille, 
'rhat it is no thyng at my wille. 

He taught it so hym forto ol)ey, 

That he it sparrede with a key. 3320 

I pray yow late me be all stille, 

For ye may well, if that ye wille, 

Youre wordis waste in idilnesse. 

For utterly, wilhouteii gesse, 

All that ye seyn is but in veyne. 

Me were lever dye in the ])eyne, 

Than Lo\e to-me-ward shulde arette 
Falsheed, or tresoun on me sette. 

1 wole me gete prys or blame 

And Love trewe to save my name ; 3330 

Who that me cliastith 1 hym hate.' 

Willi that w'ord Kesoun wente hir gate, 
Whanne she saugh for no sermonynge 
She myght me fro my foly brynge. 
Thaime dismaied I, lefte all sool, 
Forwery, forw^andred, as a fool, 
h'or I ne knewe no chevisaunce. 

Thanne fell into my renicmbraunce 
How Lov^e bade me to purveye 
A felowe, to whom 1 myght >e}e 3340 
My ('ounsell «ind my pryvete, 

For that shuhle moclio availe me. 

With that bithought I me that 1 
ILidde a felowe fastc by 
Trewe and siker, curtcys and hende ; 
And he was called by name a FKiChNUK, 
A trewer felowe was no wher noon. 

Tn haste to hym 1 wente anoon, 

And to hym all my woo 1 tolde. 

Fro hym right lunight I wold witholde. 

1 tolde him all wdthoute were, 3351 

And made my compleynt on Daungere, 
How forto .see he was hidous, 

3319. tau^htf MSS. thought. 

3331. MSS. cliastiseth. 


And to-me-ward contrarious ; 

The w'hiche, thurgh his cruelte 
Was in poynt to have ineygned me. 

With Bialacoil whanne he me sey 
Withynne the gardeyn walke and pley, 
Fro me he made hym forto go ; 
iViid I, bilefte aloone in woo, 3360 

I durst no lenger with hym speke, 
h'or Daunger seide he wolde be wreke, 
Whanne that he sawe how I wente 
The freshe bothon forto hente, 

If I were hardy to come neer 
Bitw'ene the hay and the Roser. 

This fivend, whanne he wiste of my 
thought, 

1 le discomforted me right nought, 

But seide, ‘ h'elowe, be not so madde, 

Ne so abaysshed, nor bystadde ; 3370 

My silf 1 knowe full well Daungere, 

And how he is feers of his cheere 
At ])rime temps love to manace. 
h'ul ofte 1 have ben in his caas ; 

A feloun firste though that he be, 

>Vflir thou shall hym souple se. 

Of longe passed t knew'e hym well ; 
Lngoodly first though men hym feele, 

He wole meke aftiv in his beryng 
Been, for service and olieyssyng. 338c 
r shal thee telle W'hat thou shall doo : 
Mekely 1 lede thou go hym to, 

Of heite pray hym sjiecialy 
Of thy trespace to have mercy, 

And hole well, fliym] here to plese, 

That thou shall nevermore hym dis- 
])lese. 

AVho can best seive of flaterie, 

.Shall please Daunger most uttirly.’ 

My freend hath seid to me so wxd, 

That he me esid hath somdell, 3390 

And eke allegged of my torment. 

For thurgh hym had T hardement 
Agayn to Daunger forto go, 

To preve if T myght meke hym soo. 

To Daunger came I all ashamed, 

The wdiich afoin me hadde y-blamed, 
De^iryng forto pese my w'oo. 

3379* nickc^ \T.SS. tiiake^ ‘aiuoloier. 

33^3- 0/ herte; ej). 39^)2. 

3585. iv'll hvvi^ Skeat’s emendation for hym 
ivell of MSS. (Y) hh ire to ^cse aphetic foim 

oiaJ>Jfesc); cp. v. 3397. 
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But over hegge durst I not goo, 

For he forbede me the passage. 

I fonde hym cruel in his rage 3400 

And in his honde a grot burdoun. 

To hym I knelidc lowe a-doun, 

Ful melve of port and symple of chore, 
And seidc, ‘ Sir, I am comon heere 
Oonly to aske of you mercy ; 

It greveth me full gretly 

That evere my lyf I wratthed you. 

Ihit forto amenden I am come now, 

AVith all my myght, bothc loude and stillc, 
To doon right at youre owne willc. 3410 
For Love made me forto doo 
That I have trespassed liidirto, 

Fro whom I nemay withdrawemyne herte. 
Vit shall never for joy ne smerte, 

What so bifalle, good or ille, 

Offende more ageyn youre wille ; 

Lever I have endure disese, 

Than do that you shulde displese. 

I you re{4uirc and pray that ye 

Of me have mercy and ])itee 3420 

To stynte your ire that greveth soo. 

That I wole swere for ever mo 
To be redressid at youre likyng, 

If I trespasse in ony thyng. 

Save that I pi ay thee graunte me 
A thyng that may not warned be : 

That 1 may love all oonly, 

Noon other thyng of you aske I. 

I shall doon dies \Nell T-wys, 

If of youre grace ye graunte me this ; 3430 
And ye may not letten me, 

For wel wot ye that love is free. 

And I shall loven sithen that I willc. 
Who evere like it, w'cll or ille. 

And yit ne wold 1 for all Fiaunce 
Do thyng to do you displesaunce.’ 

Thanne Daunger fille in his entent 
Forto foryeve his male talent ; 

But all his wratthe yit atte laste 
3398. probably ini'-ptakc for have, 

3406. It greveth^ JMSS. That revet h. 

3407. evere my /y/l read (?) trrr in my ly/. 
3422. That ^ ( 1 ) Ami ; Fr. ‘et.’ 

3429. clies^ Th. all. Fell: / shai don al your 
ivil hvys, wliich ajitly gives sense of oiiginal. 

3437. Rile in his entente (?) failed. 

Moult trovai llaiigier dur et lent, 

De ptirdonncr sou inaltalcnt 

Skeat interprets ‘condescended,’ but \\0i> fall 
such a meaning ? 


lie hath relesed, I preyde so faste. 3440 
Shortly he seidc, ‘ Thy request 
Is not to mochel dishonest, 

Ne I wole not werne it thee ; 

For yit no thyng engreveth me. 

For though tht)u love thus evermore, 

To me is neither softe ne soorc. 

Love where the list, what rccchith me. 

So [thou] fer fro my roses be ? 

Trust not (311 me for noon assay. 

If ony lyme thou passe the hay.’ 3450 
Thus hath he graunted my praiere. 
Thanne wente I forth withouten were 
Unto my freend, and tolde hym all. 
Which was right joyful 1 t)f my talc, 
lie seide, ‘Now goth wel thyn aftaire. 

He shall to thee be debonaire ; 

Though he aforn w^as dispilous, 

He shall heere aftir be gracious. 

If he were touchid on somme good veyne. 
He shuld yit rewen on thi peyne. 3460 
Suffre I rede, and no boost make. 

Till thou at go«)d mes maist hym take. 

By sufferaunce and word is softe 
A man may overcome ofte 
Hym that aforn he hadde in drede, 

In bookis sothly as I rede.’ 

Thus hath my freend with gret comfort 
Avaunced me wdth high disport. 

Which wadde me good as inych as 1 . 

And thanne anoon full sodeyiily 3470 
I toke my leve, and streight I wente 
Unto the hay, for gret talent 
I hadtle to sene the fresh bothoun 
Wher)’nne lay my salvacioun. 

And Daunger toke kepe, if that J 
Kepe hym covenaunt tixwvely. 

So sore I dradde his manasyng 
I dm St not breke his biddyiig. 

For lest that I wore of hym shent 
I brake not his comaundement, 3480 

Forto purchase his good wille. 

It w'as fnat] forto come ther-tille, 

His mercy wtih to ferre bihynde ; 

I wepte for 1 ne myght it fynde. 

1 com])leyned and sighed sore, 

3450. M SS. / ony tyme to /asse^ ‘ sc tu James 
passes la haie.* 

3482. fiat, MSS. omit. Morris, etc. supply 
hard. 
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Add langwisshcd evermore, 

For I durst not over goo 
Unto the rose I loved soo. 

Thurgh niy demenyng oulerly 
[Thanne he had knowlcge certanly,] 3490 
That Love me ladde in sich a wise 
That in me ther was no feyntise, 
Falsheed, ne no trecherie. 

And yit he full of vylanye, 

Of disdeyne, and oruelte, 

Od me ne wolde have pite 
His cruel will for to refreyne, 

Though I wepe alweyand me compleyne. 
And while I was in this torment, 

Were come c»f grace, by god sent, 3500 
Fraunchise and with hir Pite. 

Fulfild the bothen of boiinte, 

They go to JMunger anoon-righl, 

To forther me with all her myglit, 

And helpc in worde and in dede; 

For well they saugh that it was node. 
First of hir grace dame Fraunchise 
Hath taken [word] of this emprise ; 

She seide, ‘ Daunger, gret wrong ye do 
To worche this man so myche woo, 3510 
Or pynen hyni so angerly ; 

It is to you gret villanye. 

1 can not see [no] why ne how 
That he hath trespassed ageyn you, 

Save that he loveth ; wherfore ye shulde 
The more in cherete of hym holde. 

The force of love makith hym do this ; 
Who wolde hym blame, he dido amys. 

He leseth more than ye may do ; 

His peyne is liarde, ye may see lo, 3520 
Anti Love in no wise wolde consvuUe 
That he have power to repente. 

For though that quyk ye wolde hym sloo. 
Fro love his herte may not goo. 

Now, swete Sir, is it youre ese 
Hym ft3rto angre or dise.se ? 

Allas, what may it you avaunce 

3489. MSS. rhurgk out iny ifr/Hynt^ outerly 
That he had . . . 0 « 1 . omits) 'I'hanmi lozic utc 
ladde, etc.; Fr. ‘ Tant fis qu'il a certaineinent 
Veil a inou coniencmcnt Qu’AmorN,’ etc. 

35c 2. the bothen, i.e. both, full of kindness, 
visit Daunger immediately. MSS. the bothoni, 
which Skeat refers to the ro.sebud ; Fr. ‘ car I’line 
a Tauire me vodroit.’ 

3505* P) Omit in before dede. 

3522. he^ MSS. yc, a common i>cribal error. 


To done to hym so gret grevaunce ? 
What worship is it agayn hym take. 

Or on youre man a werre make, 3530 
Sith he so lowly every wise 
Is redy, as ye lust devise ? 

If Love hath cauglit hym in his lace 
You for tobeye in every caas, 

And ben youre suget at youre will, 

Shuld ye iherfore willen hym ill ? 

Ve shulde hym spare more all oute 
Than hym that is bothe })roude and stoutc. 
Curtesie wole that ye socour 
Hem that ben meke undir youre cure. 3540 
His herte is hard that wole not meke, 
Whanne men of inekene.sse hym biseke.’ 
‘That is certeyn,’ seide Pite, 

* We se ofte that humilite 
Pothe ire aiitl also felonye 
Yenquyssheth, and also malencolye. 

To stonde forth in such duresse. 

This cruelte and wikkidne.ssc. 

Wherfore I pray you, Sir Daungcre, 
Forto mayntenc no lenger heere 3550 
Such cruel werre agayn youre man, 

As hoolly youres as ever he can ; 

Nor that ye worchen no more woo 
On this caytif that langwisshith soo, 
Which wole no more to you trespasse, 

Put j'JUtte h)in hoolly in youre grace. 

His olF use lie was but lile ; 

The god of Love it was to witc, 
d'hat he youre thrall so gretly is ; 

And if ye harrnc hym, ye done amys. 3560 
For he hath hadde full hard ponaunce, 
Sitli that ye refte hyni thaqueyntaunce 
Of Pialacoil, his moste joye. 

Which a lie hi.se ixnuKs myght acoye. 

He was bif^rn anoyed sore, 

Put thanne ye doubled hem well more. 
For he of blis hath ben full bare, 

Sith Pialacoil was fro liym fare. 

Love hath to hym do gret distresse. 

He hath no nede of more duresse ; 3570 

Voidelh from hym youre ire, I rede, 

Ve may not wyimen in this dede. 

Makith Pialacoil repeire ageyn, 

3546. VeufjH^'ss/icih, two syllables ; tp. 3534. 
3548. 77/Av, IS. 

3554 - On, Upon. 

3566. hcni. ‘sesamiis.’ 
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And haveth pitc upon his peyne ; 

For Fraunchise wole and I, Pite, 

That mercyful to hym ye be. 

And sith that she and I accorde 
Have upon hym miscricorde, 

For I you pray and eke moneste 
Nought to rcfusen oiiro requeste. 3580 
For he is hard and fell of thought, 

That for us twoo wole do right nought.' 

Daunger nc niyght no more endure, 

He mekedc hym unto mesure. 

‘ T wole in no wise,’ seith Daungere, 

* Denye that ye have asked heere, 

It were to grct uncurtesie ; 
f wole he have the companye 
Of Bialacoil, as ye devise ; 

I wole hym lette in no wise.’ 3590 

To Bialacoil thanne wentc in hye 
Fraunchise, and seide full curteislye : 

‘ Ye have to longe be deignous 
Unto this lover and daungerous, 
h"ro him to withdrawe your presence, 
Whiche hath do to him gieat offence, 
'fhat ye not wokle upon him se ; 
Wherfore a sorouful man is he. 

Shape ye to paye him, and to please. 

Of my love if ye wol have ease ; 36CXJ 
Fulfyl his wyl, silhe that ye knowe 
Daunger is daunted and brought lowe 
Through helpe of me and of I’yte ; 

You dare no more aferde be.’ 

‘ f shal do right as ye wyl,’ 

Saith Bialacoil, ‘for it is skyl, 
vSithe Daunger wol (hat it so be,’ 

Than Fraunchise hath him sent to me 
Bialacoil at the begynnyng, 

Sallied me in his commyng : 3610 

No straungenesse was in him sene, 

No more than he ne had wrathed bene. 
As fayre semblaunt than shewed he me, 
And goodly, as afornc dyd he. 

And by the honde withoute doute, 
Within the haye right al aboiite 
lie ladde me with right good chere, 

Al envyron the vergere 

That Daunger hadde me chased fro. 

Nowe have I leave over al to go, 3020 

3596-3690. From Thynne ; two leaves of 
Glasgow MS. missing. 

3604. dare^ cp. note to v. 1089. 


Nowe am T raysed at my devyse 
Fro helle unto paradyse. 

Thus Bialacoil of gentylnesse, 

With al his payne and besynesse, 

Hath shewed me oncly of grace 
The estres of the .swote place. 

I sawe the Rose whan I was nygh 
Was greatter woxen and more high, 
Ffesshe, roddy, and fayre of hewe, 

Of coloure veer yliche newe. 3630 

And whan I hadde it longe sene, 

1 sawe that through the Icves grene 
The Rose spredde to spaunysshinge, 

To sene it was a goodly thynge. 

But it ne was so sprede on brede 
That men within myght knowe the sede; 
For it covert was nnd close 
Bolhe with the leves and with the rt)se. 
The slalke was even and grene upright, 
It was theron a goodly syght, 3640 

And wel the better, withoute wene, 

For the seed was iiat fy-]sene. 

Ful fayre it spradde (God it bles.se), 

For suchc another, as I gesse, 

Aforne ne was,, nc more veimayle. 

I was abaw’cd for marveyle, 

For ever the fayrer that it was, 

'The more I am boimde in Loves laas. 
Longe I abode there, solhe to saye, 

Tyl Bialacoil I ganne to praye, 3650 
Whan that 1 sawe him, in no wyse 
T() me warnen his servyce, 

That he me wolde graunl a thynge, 
Whiche to lemembre is wel syttynge. 
This is to sayne, that of his guice 
He wolde me yeve leysar and space, 

To me that wa.s .so desyrous 
To have a kyssynge precious 
Of the goodly frcs.shc Rose, 

That so swetely smclleth in my nose. 3660 
‘ For if it you displeased nought 
I wolde gladly, as 1 have sought, 

Have a cossc iherof freely 
Of your yefte ; for certainly 
I wol none have, but by your leve, 

So lothe me were you for to greve.’ 

He sayde, ‘ Frende, so god me spede, 

3622. Th. helL 

3656. (?) Omit me and read wolde. 

3667. Th. said. 
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Of Chastite T have suche drede, 

Thou shuldest nat warned be for me ; 
But I dare nat for Chastyte. 3670 

Agayne her dare I nat mysdo, 

For alwaye byddeth she me so 
To yeve no lover leave to kyssc. 
l^'or who therto maye Wynne y-wisse, 

He of the surplus of the prayc 
May lyve in lioope to getie some daye. 
For who so kyssynge maye attayne 
Of loves payne hath, soth to sayne, 

I'he best and [thej most avenaunl, 

And einest of the remenaunt.* 3680 

Of his answere I sighed sore ; 

I durst assaye him tlio no more, 

I liadde suche diede to greve liim aye. 

A man sliulde nat to moche assaye 
To chafe hys frende out of measuie, 

Nor putte his lyfe in avcnture. 

For no man at the firste stroke 
Ne maye nat fellc downc an oke, 

Nor of the reysyns have the wyne, 

Tyl grapes be rype, and wel afyne 3090 
lie sore empressid, 1 you ensure, 

And drawen out of the pressure. 

But I for])eyned wonder stronge. 

Though thal I aljoode light longe 
Aftir the kis in peyne and woo, 

Sith I to kis desired soo ; 

Till that, rewyiig on my distiesse, 

THer come Venus the goddesse, 

Which ay werreyetli Chastite, 

Came of hir grace to socoure me, 3700 
Whos myght is knowe ferre and wide ; 
For she is modir of Cupide, 

The god of love, blynde as stoon, 

That helpith lovers many oon. 

This lady brought in hir right honde 
Of brennyng fyre a blasyng bronde, 
Wherof the tlawmc and hoote fire 
Hath many a lady in desire 
Of love brought, and sore hettc, 

And in hir servise her hertes sette. 3710 
This lady was of good entaile. 

Right wondirfull of apparaylc ; 

5674. 'i'h. ivyrnint. 

3688. 'Vh./eL 

3690. Skeat omits but uunccessaiily. 

3698. Skeat reads to me for tovse, 

3700. Came^ p. part. ? If so, Come. 

3710. hertes ^ MSS. herte is. 


Bi hir atyre so l^right and shene 
Men myght perceyve well and sene 
wShe was not of religioun. 

Nor I nell make mencioun 
Nor of robe nor of tresour. 

Of broche nor of hir liche attour, 

Ne of hii girdill aboiitc hir side, 

For that 1 nyll not longe abide. 3720 
But knowith wel that certeynly 
She was araied richely ; 

Devoyde of pruyde eerteyii she was. 

To Ihalacoil she wente apas, 

And to hym, shortly in a clause, 

She seidc, ‘ Sir, what is the cause 
Ve ben of port so daungeious 
Unto this lover and deynous. 

To grannie hym nothyng but a kissc. 

To weine it hym ye done amysse, 3730 
Silh well ye wote how that he 
Is loves ser vaunt, as ye may .see, 

And hath beaute, wher-through is 
Woithy of love to have the blis. 

How he is semely, biholde and see 
How he is faire, how he is free, 

How he IS swt>ote and debonaire, 

Of age yonge, lusty and faire. 

Thor is no lady so hawteyne, 

Duchesse ne couiitesse, no chasteleyne, 
That 1 nolde holde hir ungoodly 3741 
Foito refuse hym outterly. 

His breth is alst) good ami swete. 

And eke his lippis lody, and mete 
Oonly to ])leyen and to kisse ; 

Grannie hym a kis of gentilnysse. 

His teth arn also white and dene. 

Me thenkith [it] wiong, withouten wene, 
If ye now werne hym, tiustith me, 

To giaiinte that a kis have he. 375<j 

The lasse to helpc hym that ye haste. 
The more tyme shul ye waste.’ 

Whanne the flawme of the veriy bronde, 
Thai Venus brought in hir right honde, 
Hadde Bialacoil with hete smete, 

Anoon he bade me withouten letle, 
Grauntede to me the Rose kisse. 

Thanne of my peyne 1 gan to lysse, 

And to the Rose anoon wente I, 

And kisside it full feithfully. 37O0 

3718. nor^ MSS. neither. 

3751. to helpe^ MSS. ye helpe. 
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Thar no man aske if I was blithe 
Whanne the savour soft aiul lythe 
Stroke to myn hcrte withouto more, 

And me aleggcd of my sore, 

So was I full of joye and blissc. 

It is faire sich a flour to kissc ; 

It was so swoote and saverous. 

I myght not be so angwisshous, 

That I [nej mote glad and joly be, 
Whanne tint 1 lememhre mo. 3770 

Yit ever among, sothly to scyne, 

I suffre noye and mochc peync. 

The see may never be so stille. 

That with a litel wynde it nylle 
Overwhelme and turnc also, 

As it were woode in wawis goo. 

Aftir the calme, the trouble soone 
Mote folowe, and chaunge as the moone. 
Right so farith Love, that sclde in oon 
IToldilh his anker : for right anoon, 3780 
Whanne they in cse wene beste to lyve, 
They ben with tempest all fordryve. 

Who serveth love can telle of woo ; 

The stoundemcle joie mole overgoo ; 
Now he hurteth and now he cureth, 

For seldc in 00 poynt love endureth. 

Now is it right me to procede 
TIow Shame gan mcdle, and take hede, 
Thurgh whom fcle angres I have hadde. 
And how the stronge wall was maad, 37()o 
And the castell of brede and Icngthe, 
That God of Love wanne with his 
strengthe. 

All this in Romance will I sette, 

And for no thyng nc will I lette, 

So that it lykyng to hir be 
That is the flour of bcaute. 

For she may best my labour cpiyte, 

That I for hir love shal enditc. 

Wikkid-Tunge, that the covyne 
Of every lover can devyne 
Worste, and addith more somdell 
(For wikkid tunge scith never well), 
To-me-ward bare he right gret hate, 
Espiyng me erly and late, 

3773 flf. ('p> Boecc, :*53 AT. 

3774. MSS. tville. 

3775. Overivhelvie^ (?) 0':>nwhek\'. 

3779. sel(ii\ MSS. ycidc (through ccldc). 

3786. sfMr, MSS. e/c/c. 

3796. beaute^ three syllables, as in v. 3733. 


Till he hath .sene the grete cherc 
Of Bialacoil and me I -fee re. 

Tic myghte not his tunge withstonde 
Worse to reporte than lie fondo, 

He was so full of cursed rage ; 

It .sattc liym well of his lynage, 3810 
For hym an Irish womman bare. 

His tunge was fyled sharpe and square, 
Pdign[ijaunt, and right kervyng, 

And wonder bitter in spekyng. 

For whanne that he me gan espie. 

He swoorc, affermyng sikirlye, 

Bitwene Bialacoil and me 

Was yvel aquayntaunce and pry\c. 

He .spake thcrof so folilye. 

That he awakidc lelousyc, 3820 

Which all afrayed in his lisyng, 

Whanne that he herd [him] janglyng. 

He ran anoon as he weie woode 
To Bialacoil there that he stodc ; 

Which hadde lever in this caas 
Have ben at Reynes or Amyas, 
h'or foot-hoot in his felonye, 

'i'o hym thus scide lelousie : 

‘ Why hast thou ben so necligent 
To kepen, whanne 1 W'as absent, 3830 
This verger heerc left in thi warde. 

To me thou haddist no rewarde, 

To truste, to thy confusioun, 

Hym thus, to whom suspcccioun 
I have right gret, for it is nedc ; 

It is well shewfd by the dede. 

Cxrete fautc in thee now have I founde ; 
r»y God, anoon thou shalt be boimde. 
And faste loken in a tour, 

Withoute refuyt or socour. 3840 

For Shame to longc hath be thee froo ; 
Over soone she was agoo. 

Whanne thou hast lost bothe drede and 
feere. 

It semede wel she w\as not heere. 

She was bisy in no wysc 
To kepe thee and [to] chastise. 

And forto hclpen Chastite 
To kepe the roser, as thenkith me. 

For thanne this boy knave so booldely 
Ne shulde not have be hardy, 3850 

3805. gyftc c/icre, kindly welcome. 

3826. Fn'ftcSy Rennes in llrittany ; Fr. ‘a 
Kslampes. ’ . / jnyas corresponds to F r, ‘ a M iaiK. ’ 
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[Ne] in this verger hadde such game, 
Which now me turneth to gret shame.’ 
Bialacoil nyst what to scy ; 

Full fayn he wolde have iled awey, 

For feere han hiddc, nere that he 
All sodeynly toko hym with me. 

And whanne I saugh he hadde sof), 

This lelousie, take us twoo, 

I was a-stoned, and knewe no rede, 

But fledde aw'ey for verrey drede. 3860 
Thannc Shame cam forth full symolely. 
She wende have trespaced full gretly, 
Humble of hir port, and made it symple, 
Weryng a vayle in stedo of wymple, 

As nonnys don in her abbey. 

By cause hir herte was in affray. 

She gan to speke withynne a throwc 
To lelousie right wonder lovve. 

First of his grace she bysoughte 

And seide, ‘ Sire, nc leveth noughte 3870 

WIkkid-Tunge, that false espie, 

Which is so glad to feyne and lye. 

He hath you maad, thurgh flateryng, 

On Bialacoil a fals lesyng ; 
llis falsnesse is not now a-newe. 

It is to long that he hym knewe; 

This is not the iirste day, 

For Wikkid-Tunge hath custome ay 
Yonge folkis to bewreyc, 

And false Icsynges on hem leye. 3880 
Yit ncverthcles I see amongc 
That the loigne it is so longe 
Of Bialacoil, herds to lure 
In Loves servyse forto endure, 

Drawyng such folk hym too, 

That he hath no thyng with lo doo. 

But in sothnesse I trowe nought 
Tliat Bialacoil hadde ever in thought 
To do trcspace or vylonye. 

But for his inodir (^urtesie 3890 

Hath taught hym ever to be 
Good of aqueyntaunce and pryve. 

For he loveth noon hevynesse. 

But mirthe, and pley, and all gladnesse ; 
He hateth all trechours, 
vSoleyn folk and envyou[r]s ; 

3861. MSS. dimply, 

3880. MSS. lyc, 

3885. This verse, like 3895, h.as but three ac- 
cented syllables. 


For ye witen how that he 
Wole ever glad and joyfull be. 

Honestly with folk to pleye. 

I have be negligent in good feye 3900 
To chastise hym ; therfore now I, 

(^f herte I cryc you heere mercy 
That I have been so rechelcs 
To lamen hym, withouten lees. 

Of my foly T me repente. 

Now wole I hoole settc myn entente 
To kepc, bothe low[d]e and stille, 
Bialacoil to do youre wille.’ 

‘ Shame, shame,’ seyde lelousie, 

‘ To be bytrasshed gret drede have I ; 3910 
Lecchcrie hath clombe so hye, 

'I'hat almoost blered is myn ye : 

No wonder is if that drede have I ; 

Over all regnyth Lecchery, 

Whos myght growith nyght and day 
Bothe in cloistre and in abbey ; 

Chaslite is worried over all, 

Therfore I wole with siker wall 
Clo.se bothe roses and roser. 

T have to longe in this raaner 3920 

Left hem unclosid wilfully ; 

Wherfore I am right inwardly 
Sorowfull, and repente me. 

But now they shall no lenger be 
Unclosid, and yit 1 drede sore 
I shall repente ferthermore ; 

For the game goth all amys, 

Counsell 1 must newe y-wys. 

I have to longe tristed thee. 

But now it shal no lenger be ; ^930 

For he may best in ever)' cost 
Disceyve that men tristen most. 

I see wcl that 1 am nygh shent, 

But if I sette my full entent 
Romedye to purvcyc. 

Therfore close I shall the weye. 

Fro hem that wole the Rose espie, 

And come to wayte me vilonye. 

P"6r in good feith and in trouthe, 

I wole not lette for no slouthe, 394Ci 
To lyve the more in sikirnesse. 

To make anoon a fort[e]resse, 

Tenclose the roses of good .savour. 

3942. To^ MSS. Do, 

3943. TpKlose {i.c. to enclose), MSS, Thanne 
cl^scy ‘qui . . . rlorra enter.’ 
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In myddis shall I make a tour, 

To putte Bialacoil in prisoun ; 

For evere I drede me of tresoun. 

I trowe I shal hym kepe soo 

That he shal have no inyght to goo 

Aboute, to make eompanye 

To hem that thenkc of vyJanye ; 3950 

Ne to no such as hath ben heerc 

Aforn, and founde in hym good chere ; 

Which han assailed hym to shendc, 

And with her Irowandyse to blynde. 

A foole is eythe to bigyle ; 

But, may I lyvc a litel while, 
lie shal forthenkc his fair semblaunt/ 
And with that word came Dredk avaunt. 
Which was abasshed and in gret fere. 
Whanne he wiste Jelousie was there, 3960 
He was for drede in sich affray. 

That not a word durst he say. 

But quakyng stode full still aloone. 

Til lolousie his weye w'as gone, 

Save Shame, that him not forsoke. 

Bothe Drede and she ful sore quokc, 
Than atte laste Drede abreyde, 

And to his cosyn Shame seide : 

‘ Shame,’ he seide, ‘ in sothfastnesse, 

To me it is gret hevynesse ^970 

That the noyse so ferre is go, 

A.nd the sclaundre of us twoo ; 

But silhe that it is byfall, 

We may it not ageyn call 
Whanne onys sprongen is a fame. 

For many a yeer wiihouten blame 
We han ben, and many a day ; 

For many an Aj^rill and many a May 
We han passed not [a-]shamed, 

Till lelousie hath us blamed 3980 

Of mystrust and .suspccioun, 

Causeles, withoutc enchesoun. 

Go we to Daunger hastily, 

And late us shewe hym openly 
That he hath not aright |’y-]wrought, 
Whanne that he sette nought his thought 
To kepe better the purprise. 

In his doyng he is not wdse ; 

hath to us do gret wronge, 

That hath suffred now so longe 3900 
Bidlacoil to have his wille, 

3967. T/ian, MSS. T/tat. 

3974. Skeat supplies do before call. 


All his lustes to ful fi lie. 

He must amende it utterly, 

Or ellys shall he vilaynesly 
Exiled be out of this londe ; 

For he the werre may not withstonde 
Of lolousie, nor the greef, 

Sill) Bialacoil is at myscheef.’ 

I'o Daunger, Shame and Drede anoon 
The lighte weye ben goon. 4000 

The cherle thei founden hem aforn 
Liggyng imdir an hawethorn ; 

Undir his heed no pilowc was, 

But in the stedc a triisse of gras. 

He slombred, and a nappe he toke, 

'J'yll vShame pitously hym shoke, 

And grete manace on hym gan make. 

‘ Why slepist thou, whanne thou shulde 
wake ? ’ 

(^)uod Shame. ‘ Thou doisl us vylanye ; 
Who trislith thee, he doth folye, 4010 
To kepe roses or bothouns 
Whanne Ihei ben faire in her sesouns. 
Thou art woxe to familicre, 

Where thou shulde be straunge of chere, 
Stoute of thi porte, redy to greve. 

Thou doist gret folye forto love 
Bialacoil here inne to calle 
'Fhe yonder man, to shende us alle. 
Though that thou slepe, we may here 
Of lelousie gret noyse lieere. 4020 

Art thou now late ? Kisc up an high, 
And stoppe sone, and delyverly, 

All the gappis of the hay ; 

Do no favour, T thee pray. 

It fallith no thyng to thy name 
To make faire semblaunt, where thou 
maist blame. 

Yf Bialacoil be sweete and free, 

Dogged and fell thou shuldist be, 
Frow'ard and oulcrageoiis y-w'is. 

A chcrl chaimgeih that cuitcis is. 4030 
This have I herd ofte in seiyng, 

“That man may, for no dauntyng. 

Make a sperhauke of a bosarde.” 

Alle men wolc holde thee for musarde 

3994. inlaynesly, stress on second syllable as 
in V. 178 {eltys, one syllable as ustial). 

3998. ‘ S’elo r.acueilloit en haine ’ ; possibly 
misread .as ‘ Se belacueil fait en haine.’ 

4021. ‘ Esties vous ore conchies ? ’ 

4026. where^ as extra syllable after caesura. 
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That debonair have founden thee. 

Tt sittith thee nought curteis to be, 

To do men plesannce or servise ; 

In thee it is recreaundisc. 

Lete thi werkis fer and nerc 

Be like thi name, which is Daungerc.’ 

Thanne, all abawid in shewing, 4041 
Anoon spake Drede right thus sciyng, 
And scide, ‘ Daungere, I drede me 
That thou ne wolt bisy be 
To kepe that thou hast to kepe ; 

Whanne thou shuldist wake thou art a slepe. 
Thou shall be gveved ccrteynly, 

If the aspie lelousic, 

Or if he fynde thee to blame, 
lie hath to day assailed Shame 4050 
And chased awey, with gret manace, 
Bialacoil outc of this place, 

And swereth shortly that he shall 
Knclose hym in a sturdy wall ; 

And all is for thi wikkidnessc, 

P'or that thoe faileth straungenesse. 

Thyne herte I trowc be failed all. 

Thou shall repente in special 1 , 

If lelousie the sooth knewe ; 

Thou shalt forthenke and sorcTewe.' 4060 
With that thecherl his clubbegan shake, 
Krounyng his cyen gan to make. 

And hidous chere ; as man in rage 
For ire he brente in his visage. 

Whanne that [hej herd hym blamed soo, 
lie seide, ‘ Oute of my witte I goo ; 

To be discomfyt T have gret wrongc. 
Certis I have now lyvcd to longe, 

Sith I may not this foser kepe. 

All quykke I wolde be dolvcn deepe 4070 

If ony man shal more repcire 

Into this gardync, for foule or faire. 

Myne herte for ire goth a-fcrc 
That I lete ony entre heere. 

I have do folic, now I sec ; 

But now it shall amended bee. 

Who settith foot heere ony more. 

Truly he shall repente it sore, 

For no man moo into this place 
Of me to entre shal have grace. 4t)Go 
Lever I hadde with swerdis Iweyne 
Thurghoute myne herte in every veyne 
Perced to be with many a woimdc, 

4069. roser, MSS. closer. 


Thanne slouthe shulde in me be founde. 
From hennes forth, by nyght or day, 

I shall clefende it, if I may, 

Withouten ony excepcioim 
Of ech maner condicioun. 

And if 1 it eny man graiinte, 

Iloldeth me for recreaunte.’ 4090 

Thanne Daunger on his feet gan stonde, 
And hente a burdoun in his honde. 
Wroth in his ire, ne lefte he nought 
But thurgh the verger he hath sought ; 

If he myght fynde hole or trace, 
Where-thurgh that me mote forth by pace. 
Or ony gappe, he dide it c 1 o.se. 

That no man myghte touche a rose. 

Of the roser all aboute 

lie Mhitteth every man withoutc. 4100 

Thus day by day Daunger is wers, 

More wondirfull, and more dyvers, 

And feller eke than cvere he was. 
f'or hym full ofte 1 syngc ‘alias,’ 

For I ne may nought, thurgh his ire, 
Recovcrc that I moost desire. 

Myne herte, alias, wole brest a*twoo. 

For Bialacoil I wratthed soo ; 

For ccrteynly in every membn' 

I (piake whanne 1 me remcmbie 41T0 
Of the bothon which I wolde 
Full ofte a rlay sene and biholde. 

And whanne I thenke upon the kisse. 
And how mych joye and blisse 
I hadde thurgh the .savour sw'cte, 

For wante of it I grone and grete. 

Me thenkith I fele yit in my nose 
The swete savour of the rose. 

And now I woot that T mote goo 
So fer the freshe tloures froo, 4120 

To me full \velcomc were the doth. 
Absens therof alias me sleeth. 

For whilom with this Rose, alias, 

I touched no.se, mouth, and face ; 

But now the doth I must abide. 

But love consente another tyde 
That onys I touche may and kisse, 

I trowe my peync shall never lisse. 
Theron is all my covcitise. 

Which brent myn herte in many wise. 
Now shal repaire agayn sighinge, 4131 
Long wacche on nyghtis, and no slepinge, 
4096. me^ one. 
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Thought in wisshing, torment and woo, 
With many a turnyng to and froo. 

That half my peyne I can not telle, 

For I am fallen into helle 
PVom paradys, and wel the more 
My turment greveth more and more. 
Amdcth now the bittirnesse, 

That I to forn have felt swelnesse. 4140 
And Wikkid-Tunge thurgh his falshede 
Causeth all my woo and drcde. 

On me he leieth a pitous charge, 

Bi-cause his tunge was to large. 

Now it is tyme shortly that 1 
Telle you som-thyng of leloiisie, 

That was in gret suspecioun. 

Aboute hyni lefte he no masoun, 

That stoon coudc Icye, ne querrour ; 

He hirede hem to make a tour. 4150 
And first, the roses forto kepe, 

Aboute hem made he a diche deepc, 
Right wondir large, and also broodc. 
Upon the whiche also stode 
Of squared stoon a sturdy wall, 

Which on a cragge was founded all. 

And right grete thikkenesse eke it bare 
Abouten it was founded square, 

An hundred fademe on every side. 

It was aliche longe and wide ; 4160 

Lest ony tyme it weie assayled, 

Ful wel about e it was batayled, 

And round e cnviroun eke were sette 
Fill many a riche and fa ire tourette. 

At every coiner of this wall 
Was sette a tour full pryncipall. 

And everich haddc, willioute fable, 

A porte-colys defensable 

I'o kepe of enemyes, and to greve 

That there her force wolde prcve. 4170 

And eke amydde this purprise 

Was maad a tour of gret maistrise ; 

A fairer saugh no man with sight. 

Large, and wide, and of gret myght. 
They dredde noon assaut 
Of gynne, gunne, nor skatTaut. 

4152. Possibly //fMs to be omitted, '^oxtlichc 
cp. 4205. 

4160. aiichc, MSS. all Uche^ (?) all aliche. 

4166. tour^ ‘portaus’; (?) port or some such 
word. 

4172. maistTise^ Fr. ‘ maistrise,' does m t seem 
to be an English word. 

2 Z 


TKe temprurc of the mortere 
Was maad of lycour wonder dere, 

Of quykke lyme, persant and egre, 

The which was tempred with vynegre. 
Tlie stoon was hard of ademant, 4181 
Wherof they made the foundement. 

The tour was rounde, maad in compas ; 
In all this world no riccher was, 

Ne better ordcigned thcrwith-all. 

Aboute the tour was maad a wall, 

So that bitwixt that and the tour 
Rosers weie sette of swetc savour 
With many roses that thei here. 

And eke withymie the cabtell were 4190 
Spryngoldes, gunnes, bows and archers, 
And eke aboven atte corners 
Men seyn over the vvallc stonde 
Orete engynes, who were nygh honde. 
And in the kernels heerc and there 
Of Arblasters grete plente w^ere ; 

Noon arnuire myght her stroke withstonde, 
It were foly to prece to honde. 

Withoute the diche were lystes maade 
With wall batayled large and brade, 4200 
For men and hors shulde not atteyne 
To neighe the dyche over the pleyne. 
Thus lelousie hath cnviroun 
Sette aboute his garnysoun, 

With wallcs rounde and diche depe, 
Oonly the roser forto kepe. 

And Daunger here erly and late 
The keyes of the utter gate, 

The whiche opencth towaid the eest. 

And he hadde with hym atte leest 4210 
Thritty servauntes, echon by name. 

That other gate kepte Shame, 

Which openede, as it was couth, 

Toward the part[i]e of the south. 
Sergeauntes assigned were hir too 
P'ul many, hir wille foito doo. 

Thanne Drede hadde in hir baillie 
The kepyng of the Conestablerye, 
Toward the north I undirstonde. 

That openyde upon the lyfte honde. 4220 
The which for no thyng may be sure 
But if she do bisy cure, 

Erly on morowe and also late, 

Strongly to shette and barre the gate. 

Of every thing that she may see 
Drede is aferd, wher so she be ; 
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For with a pihf of lit cl 1 wynde 
Drede is a-stonyed in hir myndc. 

Therforc for stelyng of the Rose 
I rede hir nought the yate unclose ; 4230 
A foulis flight wole make hir flee, 

And eke a shadowe if she it see. 

Thanne Wikked-Tunge, full of envye, 
With soudiours of Normandye, 

As he that causeth all the bate, 

Was keper of the four the gate. 

And also to the tother thiee 
He wente full ofte forto see. 

Whanne his lotle was to wake anyght, 
His instriimentis wolde he (light 4240 
Forto blowe and make sowne 
(Ofte thanne he hath encliesoun) 

And walken oft upon the wall, 

Corners and wikettis over all 
Full narwe serchen and esju'e. 

Though he nought fonde, yit wole he 
lye 

Discordaunt ever fro nrmonye, 

And distoned from melodic. 

Controve he wolde, and foule fayle 
With hornepipcs of Cornewaile ; 4.150 

In floytes made he discordaunc(i. 

And in his musyk with my.schaunce, 

He wolde seyn with notes newe 
That he fonde no womman trewe, 

Ne that he saugh never in his lyf 
Unto hir husbonde a trewe wyf ; 

Ne noon so ful of honcste, 

That she nyl laughe and mcry be 
Whanne that she hereth, or may espie, 

A man speken of leech erie. 4/60 

Everiche of hem hath somme vice ; 

Oon is dishonest, another is nyce ; 

If oon be full of vylanye, 

Another hath a likerous ighc ; 

If oon be full of wantonesse, 

Another is a chideresse. 

Thus Wikked Tunge (god yeve hem 
shame) 

4249. fayle, make mistakes : b'lt it may be an 
error for (rhyming willi Cornewall), in whirh 
case the meaning is to make mistakes in 
counterpoint. 

4250. with hornrJ>i/<es, etc., estlves tie 

Cornaille.' 

4254 ff. This seems to be the pait of the Ro- 
maunce that Chauct r refers to in L. of G, fl 43 1. 
4 264 . i^he^ a form yc. 


Can putt hem everychone in blame 
Withoule desert, and causdes. 

He liclh, though they ben giltles. 4270 
I have pite to .sene the sorwe 
That waketh bothe eve and morwe, 

To Innocentis doith such grevaunce. 

I jiray god yeve hym evcl chaunce, 

"J'Hat he over so bisie is 
Of ony womman to seyn amys. 

Eke lelousie Cod confounde, 

That hath maad a tour so roundc, 

And made aboute a garisoun 
To sette Ilealacoil in prisoun, 4280 

The wliich is shettc there in the tour 
b'ul longe to holde there sojour. 

There forto lyven in penauiice. 

And forto do hym more grevaunce 
Ther hath ordeyned lelousie 
An oldc vekke forto espyo 
'rhe maner of his governaunce. 

The whiche devel in hir enfaunce 
Iladde Icrned of loves arte, 

And of his ])lcyt‘S tokc hir parte. 4200 
She was expert in his servise, 

She knewe cche wrenchc and every 
gise 

( )f love, and every wile ; 

It was [the] harder liir to gile. 

Of Realac<*il she toke ay hede, 

That evere be lyvcth in woo and drede. 
He kepte hym koy and eye pryve. 

Lest in hym she hadde see 
( 5 ny foly countenaunce ; 

For she knewe all the olde daunce. 430c. 
And aftir this, whanne lelousie 
Hadde Ifoalacoil in his baillie, 

And shelte hym iiji that was .so fre ; 

For .seure of hym ln‘ wolde be. 

He tiusteth .sore in his castcll, 

The stronge werk hym liketh well. 

He dradde not that no glotouns 
Shiilde stele his ro.ses or bothoim.s. 

The roses weren assured all, 

Defenced with the stronge wall. 4310 
Now lelousie full well may be 
Of drede devoide in liberte, 

4272. MSS. walkf th; cp. v. 2682 and note 
thereto. 

428-,. Ther, IMSS. Which. 

42gi, I A hot, MSS. exu'ht, wlilch even in 
bcnsi: of ‘ acceptable ’ is not very clear. 
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Whether that he slepe or wake, 

For his roses may noon be take. 

But I alias now morne shall 
Bi-cause I was withoute the wall, 
h'ull moche doole and moone I made. 
Who haddc wist what woo I hadde, 

I trowe he wolde have had pile. 

Love to deere hadde soolde to me 4320 
The good, that of his love hadde T. 

I wente a bought it all queyntly, 

But now, thurgh doublyng of my peyne, 
I see he wolde it selle ageyne, 

And me a newe bargeyn leere, 

The which all-oute the more is deere ; 
For the solace that I have lorn, 

Thanne I hadde it never aforn. 

Certayn I am ful like in deede 4329 

To hym that caste in erthe his seede, 
And hjith joie of the newe spryng, 
Whanne it grcneth in the gynnyng, 

And is also faire and fresh of flour. 

Lusty to seen, swoote of odour. 

But er he it in sheves shore, 

May falle a wedcr that shal it dere. 

And mnken it to fade and falle, 

The stalke, the greyne, and floiires 
alle, 

That to the tylyer is fordone 

The hope that he hadde to soone. 4340 

I dre^le certeyn that so fare I ; 

For hope and travaile sikcrlye 
Ben me byraft all with a stormc ; 

The floure nel seeden of my come. 

For Love hath so avaunced me 
Whanne I bigan my pryvite 
To Bialacoil all forto telle. 

Whom I ne fondc fro ward ne felle, 

But toke a gree all hool my play. 

But Love is of so hard assay, 4350 

That all at oonys he reved me, 

Whajine T wente best aboven have be. 

It is of love as of fortune. 

That chaungeth ofte, and nyl contune ; 

4313. We get the best rhythm by reading ivher 
and stressing For in the next line. 7 0i,es is often 
thus followed by an unaccented syllable ; cp. 

4314- 

4322. MSS. / wente about e. The correction is 
Kaluza’s (except that he reads wende for wentc^ 
cp- V. 4352), and is justified by the Fr, original. 
4339. MSS. titvers, 

4352. MSS. abouen to. 


Which whilom wole on folkes smyle. 

And glowmbe on hem another while ; 
Now frecnd, now foo, shallow hir feele. 
P'or [in] a twynklyng, tiirne hir wheele, 
She can wrillie hir heed awey ; 

I'his is the concours of hir pley. 4360 
She canne arise that doth morne, 

And whirle adown, and over liirne. 

Who sittith hieghst, but as hir lust? 

A foole is he that wole hir trust. 

For it is I that am come down 
Thurgh change and revolucioun. 

Sith Bealacoil mote fro me twynne, 
Shette in the prisoun yonde withynne, 
Ilis absence at myn herte I felc. 

For all my joye and all myne hele 4370 
Was in hym and in the rose, 

That but yon w^alle, which hym doth close, 
Opene that I may hym see, 

Love nyl not that I cured be 
(!){ the peynes tliat I endure, 

Nor of my cruel aventure. 

A, Bialacoil, myn owne deere, 

Though thou be now a prisonere, 

Kepe atte leste thyne herte to me. 

And suffre not that it daunted be ; 4380 

Ne late not lelousie in his rage 
Putten thine herte in no servage. 

A1 though he chasticc thee withoute. 

And make thy body unto hym loiite, 
Have herte as hard as dyamaunt, 
Stedefast, and nought pliaunt ; 

In prisoun though thi body be. 

At large kepe ihyne herte free. 

A trewe herte wole not plic, 

For no manace tliat it may drye. 4390 
If lelousie doth thee payne, 

(^)uyte hym his while thus agayne 
To venge thee atte leest in thought, 

If other way thou mai[e]st nought ; 

And in this wise sotilly 
Worche and wynne the maistric. 

But yit I am in gret affray 
Lest thou do not as I say ; 

I drede thou canst me gret maugre 
That thou enprisoned art for me. 440c 
But that [is] not for my trespas, 
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4357. shalto 7 i>y MSS. sha.lt, 
4372. wallej MSS. wole. 
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Por thurgh me never discovrecl was 
That thyng that <)ughte be secree. 

Wei more anoye is in me 

Than is in thee of this myschauncc, 

P'or I endure more hardc penaunce 
Than ony [man] can seyn or thynke ; 
That for the sorwe almost I synke. 
Whanne I remembre me of my woo, 

Full nygh out of my wilt T goo. 4410 
Jnward myn herte 1 feele blede ; 

For comfortlcs the deth T drede. 

Owe I not wel to have distrosse 
Whanne false thurgh hir wikkednesse 
And traitoLirs, that arn envyous, 

To noyen me be so curious ? 

A, Bialacoil, full wcl T see 

That they hem shape to disceyve thee, 

To make thee buxom to her lawe, 

And with her corde thee to drawe 4420 
Where so hem lust, right at her wille ; 

I drede they have thee brought thertille. 
Withoute comfort thought me sleeth, 
This game wole brynge me to my deeth : 
For if youie good[e] wille I leese, 

I mote be deed, I may not chese ; 

And if that thou forycte me, 

Myne herte shal nevere in likyng be, 

Nor elles where fynde solace, 

If I be putt out of youre grace, 4430 
As it shal never been, I hope. 

Thanne shulde I fallen in wanhope. 

Allas — in wanhope ? nay pardec. 

For I wole never dispeired be. 

If hope me failo, thanne am I 
Ungracious and unworthy. 

In hope I wole coinforteil be. 

For Love, whanne he bitaught hir me, 
Seide that Hope, where so I goo, 

Shulde ay be reles to my woo. 4440 

But what and she my baalis beetc, 

And be to me curteis and sweete ? 

She is in no thyng full certeyne. 

Lovers she putt in full gret peyne. 

And makith hem with wt)0 to deele ; 

Hir faire biheeste disceyveth feele. 

P"or she wole byhote sikirly. 

And fallen aftir outrely. 

A, that ih a full noyous thyng ! 

4403. MSS. Vit. 

4441. ^vhat and ^ what tliough. 


For many a lover in lovyng 4450 

Hangeth upon hir, and trusteth fa.st, 
Whiche leese her travel at the last. 

Of thyng to conien she woot right 
nought ; 

Therfore if it be wysely sought, 

Hir counseill foly is to take. 

P'or many tymes whanne she wole make 
A full good silogisme, I dreede 
That aftirward iher shal in deede 
P'olwe an evell conclusioun. 

This putte me in confusioun ; 4460 

For many tymes I have it seen 
That many have bigyled been 
For trust that they have sette in hope. 
Which felle hem aftirward a-slope. 

But nevertheles yit gladly she wolde 
That he, that wole hym with hir holde, 
Hadde alle tymes his purpos clere, 
Withoute deceytc or ony were ; 

That she desiieth sikiily. 

Whanne I hir blamed, I dide foly. 4470 
But what avayleth hir good wille ? 
Whanne she ne may staunche my stounde 
ille, 

That helpith litel that she may doo, 
Outake bihcest unto my w^oo. 

And heeste certeyn, in no wise 
Withoute yift is not to prise. 

Whanne heesl and deede a-sundry varie, 
They doon a gret contraric. 

Thus am I posscd up and doun 
With dool, thought, and confusioun ; 4480 
Of my disesc ther is no noumbre. 
Daiinger and Shame me eucumbre, 
Drede also, and felousie, 

And Wikked-Tunge full of envie. 

Of whiche the sharpe and cruel ire 
P'ull ofte me putte in gret martire. 

They han my joye fully lette, 

Sith Bialacoil they have bishette 
P>o me in prisoun wdkkidly, 

Whom I love so enlierly 4490 

That it wole my bane bee 
But I the sonner may hym see. 

And yit more over, wurst of all, 

4457. silogisme, read ‘silogiin.’ 

4467. his, MSS. her. 

4472. stounde, perhaps re.id ivounde. 

4492. The i,onner may hym see, for syntax, 
cp. 4515. 
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Ther is sette to kepe (foule hir bifall !) 

A rympled vekke, fcrre ronne in age, 
Frownyng and yolowe in hir visage, 
Which in a-wayte lytli clay and nyght, 
That noon of hym may have a sight. 

Now mote my sorwe enforced be ; 

Full sotli it is that Love yaf me 4500 
Three wonder yifles, of his grace, 
Whiche I have lorn now in this place, 
Sith they ne may, withoute drede, 
Helpen but lytel, who taketh heede. 

For here availetli no .Swcte-Thought, 
And Sweete-Speche helpith right nought ; 
The thriddc was called Swete-Lokyng, 
That now is lorn without lesyng. 

Yiftes were faire, but not forthy 
They helpe me but syniplcly 4510 

But Bialacoil loosed be, 

To gon at large and to be free. 

For hym my lyf lyth all in doute, 

But if he come the rather oiite. 

Allas, I trowe it wole not bene ! 

For how shult I evermore hym sene? 

He may not oute, and that is wronge, 

By cause the tour is so stronge. 

How shuldc he oute? By whos prowesse. 
Cute of so stronge a forteresse ? 4520 

By me certeyn it nyl be doo ; 

God wool I have no witte therto. 

But wel I woot 1 was in rage, 

Whonne I to Love didc liomagc. 

Who was the cause, in solhfastnesse, 

But hir-silf Dame Idelncsse, 

Which me conveied, tluirgh my praiere, 
To entre into that faire verger ^ 

She was to blame me to leve, 

The which now doth me soorc greve. 

A foolis word is nought to trowe, 4531 
Ne worth an appel forto love. 

Men shulde hym snybbe Inttirly 
At pryme temps of his foly. 

4494. Ther is, one ‘^yllable. 

4493. hym, MSS. hcjn. 

4511. But, unless. (?) Add after Bialacoil. 
4527. 7 ny, MSS. from line below; ‘ina 

jiroierc.’ 

4532, love, MSS. loioc, but liwe, ‘ to value,’ is 
the regular woul in this connection. Medial r' 
and 7 V were sometimes rhymed together in northern 
poems ; cp. note to v. 104. I'he scribe of Gl. 
writes 7 u .sometimes as cp. 7 vode. v. 4709, where 
MS. Th. voyde^ 


I was a fool and she me leevede, 

Thurgh whom I am right nought releeved ; 
She accomplisshid all my wille. 

That now me greveth wondir ille. 

Re.soun me .seidc what shulcie fallc. 

A fool my silf I may wel calle 4540 

That love asyde I hadde not leyde, 

And trowed tliat dame Resoun seide. 
Resoun liaddc bothe skile and ryght, 
Whanne .she me blamed with all hir 
myght 

To medic of love that hath me shent ; 
But certeyn now I wole repentc. 

And shulde 1 rejx-nte? Nay, parde, 

A fals traitour thanne .shulde I be. 

The develcs engynnes wolde me take, 

If I my lorde wolde forsake, 4550 

Or Bialacoil falsly bitraye. 

Shulde I at myscheef hate hym ? Nay, 
Sith he now for his curtesie 
Is in prisoun of lelousie. 

Curtesie certeyn dide he me, 

So mych that may not y olden be, 
Whanne he the hay pa.ssen me lete 
To kissc the Rose faire and swete ; 
Shuldc I therfoie cunne hym mawgre? 
Nay, certeynly, it .shal not be ; 4560 

For Love shall nevere, yif God wille, 
Here of me, thurgh word or wille, 
Offence or complaynt more or lesse, 
Neither of Hope nor Idilncsse. 

For certis it were wrong that I 
Hated hem for her curtesie. 

Ther is not ellys but .suffre and thynke, 
And waken whanne I shulcl^ wynke ; 
Abide in hope til Love, thurgh chaunce, 
vSendc me socour or allegeaunce, 4570 
Expectant ay till I may mete 
To geten mercy of that swete. 

Whilom I thenke how love to me 
^eide he wolde take att gree 
My .servise, if unpacienre 
Caused me to done offence. 

He seide, ‘ In thank I shal it take, 

And high maister eke thee make, 

If wikkednesse ne reve it thee ; 4579 

But, sone, I trowe that shall not be.' 
These were his wordis by and by ; 

It semede he lovedc me trewely. 

Now is ther not but serve hym wele, 
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If that I thenke his thanke to fele ; 

My good, myne harme lyth hool in me. 
In love may no defaute l)e, 

For trewe Love ne failide never man ; 
Sothly the faute mote nedys than, 

As god forbede, be founde in me. 

And how it cometh, I can not see ; 4590 
Now late it goon as it may goo, 

Whether Love wole socoure me or sloo ; 
Jle may do hool on me his wille ; 

I am so sore bounde hym tille. 

From his servise 1 may not Heen ; 

For lyf and deth, withouten wene. 

Is in his hande, I may not chese. 

He may me doo bothe wynne and leese. 
And sith so sore he doth me greve, 

Vit if my lust he wolde adieve 4600 

To Bialacoil goodly to be, 

I yeve no force what felle on me. 

For though I dye as I mote ncde, 

I praye Love of his goodlyhedc 
To Bialacoil do gcntylnesse. 

For whom I lyve in such distresse. 

That I mote deyen for penaunce. 

But first withoute repentaunce, 

I wole me confcsse in good entent, 

And make in haste my testament, 4610 
As lovers doon that feelen smerte. 

To Bialacoil leve I myne hcrte 
All hool withoute departyng. 

Or doublenesse of repentyng. 

Thus as I made my passage 
In complcynt, and in cruel rage. 

And I not where to fynde a Icche 
That couthe <unto myne holpyng eche, 
Sodcynly agayn comen doun 
Out of hir tour I saugh Kcsoun, 4620 
Discrete, and wis, and full plcsauiit. 

And of hir portc full avenaunt. 

The lighte wcye she tookc to me, 

Which stode in gret perplexite. 

That was posshed in every side. 

That I nyst where I myght abide ; 

Till she demurely sad of chere, 

Sei'de to me, as she come nerc, 

‘ Myne owne freend, art tliou yit greved ? 
IIow is this quarell yit acheved 4630 
Of Loves side ? A noon me telle. 

Hast thou not yit of Love thi fdle ? 

4592. WhetkeTy read IV/ier, 


Art thou not wery of thy servise 
That the hath in siche wise ? 

What joye hast thou in thy lovyng ? 

Is it swete or bitter thyng ? 

Canst thou yit chese, late me see, 

Whdt best thi socour myght be ? 

Thou servest a full noble lorde. 

That maketh thee thrall for thi rewarde, 
Which ay renewith thi turment, 4641 
With foly so he hath thee blent. 

Thou fell in mycheef thilke day 
Whanne thou didist, the sothe to say, 
6beysaunce and eke homage. 

Thou wroughtest no-thyng as the sage, 
Whanne thou bicam his liege man ; 

Thou didist a gret foly than. 

Thou wistest not what fell therto, 

With what lord thou haddist to do ; 4650 
If thou haddist hym wcl knowc. 

Thou haddist nought be bi ought so lowe. 
For if thou wistest what it were. 

Thou noldist serve hym half a yeer. 

Not a weke nor half a day, 

Ne yit an hour withoute delay, 

Ne never ha lovede paramours. 

His lordshipp is so full of shoures, 
Knowcst hym ought ? ’ 

VAmaitnf. ‘ Ye, Dame, parde. 

Raisotiit. ‘Nay, nay.’ 

VAmaiiut, ‘ Yis, I.’ 

Raisoim. ‘Wherof? late se.’ 

V Amaiint, ‘ Of thatheseidelshuldebe 
Glad to have sich lord as he, 4662 

And maister of sich seignorie.* 

Raisoim. ‘ Knowist hym no more ? ’ 

R A maim t. ‘ Nay, ccrtis, I, 

Save that he yaf me rewles there. 

And wentc his wey, I nyste where. 

And 1 aboode bounde in balaunce.’ 

Raisoim. ‘Lo, thereanobleconisaunce ! 
But I wille that thou knowe hym now, 
Gynnyng and eende, sith that thou 4670 
Art .so anguis.shous and mate, 

Disfigured oute of a-state ; 

Ther may no wrecche have more of woo, 
Ne caytyfe noon enduren soo. 

It were to every man sittyng 
Of his lord have knowleching ; 

For if thou knewe hym oute of doute, 
4634. Insert some woid like harmed after hath. 
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Lightly thou shiilde csrapen oiitc 
Of the piisoun that marrcth thee.’ 

L'Amauiil. ‘ Ve, Dame, sith my loid 
is he, 46P0 

And I his man maad with myn honde, 

I wolde right faync undirstonde 
To knowen of what kynde lie be, 

If ony wolde en forme me.’ 

Raisoiin. ‘ 1 wolde,’ seide Kesoun, 
‘ thee lore 

Sith thou to lerne hast sich desire, 

And shevve thee wilhouten fable, 

A thyng that is not demonstrable. 

Thou shalt [witej withouten science. 

And knowe withouten experience, 4690 
The thyng tliat may not knowen be, 

Ne wist ne shewid in no degre. 

Thou maist the sothe of it not witen. 
Though in thee it were wrilen. 

Thou shalt not knowe therof more. 

While thou art reuled by his lore. 

But unto hyin that love wole flee 
The knotte may unclosed bee, 

Which hath to thee, as it is foimde, 

So long be knette and not unboundc. 
Now settc wel thync entencioun, 4701 
To here of love discri[)ciuun. 

Love it is an hate full pees, 

A free acquitaunce wilhoute relees, 

A truthe frette full of falsheede ; 

A sikerne.^se all sette in drede, 

In hertis a dispeiryng hoj^e. 

And full of hope it is wanhope ; 

Wise wooilnesse and wode resoun, 

A swete pcrell in to droune, 4710 

An hevy birthen lyght to l^ere ; 

A wikked wawe alwey to ware, 

It is Karibdous perilous ; 

DisagreaVde and gracious ; 

It is discordaunce that can accorde, 

4687. withouten, peilia])s (lissjllat)ic. 
4693,469.1- 'These oljstaiic lines not in Fr. , per- 
haps we should connect v. 460^3 with v 4692 
(reading no^w %viten for not witen), and v. 4694 
with V. 4695. 

4705. MS*^. And thurgh the. The correction 
is Tyrwhitt's. 

^70^- /retie /nil ; cp. Leg. ofC. //'. 1117. 

4709. Cp. note to V. 453^. 

4712. ‘ A dangennis sea alw.iys to he avoided, 
It IS Charybdis perilous.’ Tlie MS. reading 
awey to were (nothing in Fi. cotiesponding) 
does not make good sense. 


And accordauncc U) discorde ; 

It i.s kunnyng w'ithoute science, 

Wisdome withoutc .sapience, 

Witte wilhoute discrecioun, 

Ilavoire withoute pos.sessioun ; 4720 

Tt is sike hole and hool sekenesse, 

A thrust drowned in dronknes.se ; 

An helthe full of maladie, 

And charitc full of envie ; 

An hunger full of habundaunce. 

And a gredy suffisaunce ; 

Dclitc right ful of hevynesse, 
x\nd dreiihcd full of gladnes.se ; 
lUltcr swetnesse and swete errour, 

Right evell .savoured good savour ; 4730 

Syn[ne] that partloun hath withynne. 
And pardoun .spotted outc with synne ; 

A peyne also it is joious, 

And felonye right pitous ; 

ALso pley that seide is stable, 

And stedefast [stat] right mevable, 

A .strengthe weyked to stonde upright, 
And fcblenesse full of myght ; 

Witte unavised, sage folie. 

And joie full of turmentrie ; 4740 

A laughter it is, wei')ing ay, 

Keste that traveyleth nyght and day ; 
.Also a swete belle it is. 

And a soroufull paradys ; 

A ple.saunt gayl and esy prisoun, 

And, full of frostc, [a] somer sesoun, 
Frvme temps full of frostes white. 

And May devoiile of al dclitc ; 

W'lth seer braiinches blossoms ungrene. 
And newe fiuyt fjllid w'ith w^ynter tene. 

Tt is a sknve may not forbere 4751 

Ragges ribaned Avith gold to were ; 

For also Avell Avole love be sette 
Under ragges as riche rochette, 

And eke as avcI by amourettes 

111 mournyng blak, as bright burnettes. 

4722. Al.SS. A tmst . . . and d> onkncssc. 

472 3. ]\1 .SS. . I nd helih. 

4725. A nd avger. 

472S. art t died, M.S.S. dreried. 

4732. OH te with, MSS. wiihonie. 

4 / 5 ^* C'est CiigiiL* (jin rjens refii'^e 

1 .f:s porpH* . vt k‘s I’uriaus U'ip. 

'The word of the Fi. is probably a 

mist.'ike for caigne (cp. Ilritzfeld-D.'xrmesteter s.v. 
engne). At Ic.-tst scem.s to be the word here 
translated slowc, ‘a vagabond.’ 
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For noon is of so mochel pris, 

Ne no man founden [is] so wys, 

Ne noon so high is of parage, 

Ne no man foundc of witt so sage, 4760 
No man so hardy, ne so wight, 

Ne no man of so mychel myght, 

Noon so fulfilled of bounte, 

Tliat he with love [ne] may daunted be. 
All the world holdith this wey, 

Love makith all to goon myswey, 

But it be they of yvel lyf 

Whom (Jenius cursith man and wyf. 

That wrongly werke ageyn nature. 

Noon such I love, ne have no cure 4770 
Of sich as loves servaiintcs bene. 

And wole not by my counsel flenc. 

For I lie preise that lovyiig, 

Wherthurgh men at the laste eendyng 
Shall calle hem wrecchis full of woo, 
Love greveth hem and shendith soo. 

But if thou wolt wel love eschewe 
Forto escape out of his inewe. 

And make al hool thi sorwe to slake, 

No betlir counsel mai.st thou take 4780 
Than thynke to fleen wol T-wis. 

May nought hoi pc dies; forwitc thou this : 
It thou fie it, it shal flee thee ; 

Folowe it, and folowen shal it thee.’ 
Whanne I haddo herde all Resoun 
seyne, 

Which hadde spilt hir spechc in veyne, 

* DLlme,’ seide T, ‘ I dar wel sey, 

Of this avaunt me wel I may. 

That fiom you re scole so devyaunt 
I am, that never the more avaunt 4790 
Right nought am I ihurgh youie doctrine. 
I dulle under youre discipline, 

I wotc no more than wist [J] ever ; 

To me so contrarie and so fer 
Is eveiy thing that ye me Icrc, 

And yit I can it all by pa 7 ‘ rucr, 

Myne herle foryetith therof right nought, 
It is so writen in my thought ; 

And depe greven it is so tendir 

That all by hcite 1 can it reiidre, 4800 

And rede it over comunely ; 

But to my-silf lewedist am I. 

But sith ye love discreven so, 

And lak and preise it bothe twoo, 

4764. Cp. similar mistake in v. 3774. 


Defyneth it into this letter 

That I may thenke on it the better ; 

For I herde never diffyne it ere. 

And wilfully I vvolde it lere.’ 

Raisoini. ^ If love be serched wel and 
sought, 

Tt is a sykenesse of the thought, 4810 
Annexed and knet bitvvixe tweyne 
Which male and female with 00 cheyne 
So frely bynditli that they nyll twynne, 
Whether so therof they leese or Wynne. 
Theroole spriiigith thurgh hootc brennyng 
Into disordinat dcsiryug 
hkuto kissen and embrace. 

And at her lust them to solace ; 

Of other thyng love recchith nought 
But setteth her herte and all her thought, 
More for delectacioun 4821 

Than ony procieacioim 
Of other fruyt by engendrurc ; 

(Which love to god is not plesure). 

For of her body fruyt to gete 
They yeve no force, they are so sette 
Upon delite to pley in-feerc. 

And somme have also this manere. 

To feynen hem for love seke. 

Sich love I preise not at a leke, 4830 
For paramours they do but feyne, 

To love truly they disdeyne ; 

They falsen ladies traitoursly. 

And swernc hem othes utterly. 

With many a lesyng and many a fable. 
And all they fynden deceyvable ; 

And whanne they han her lust [yjgeten, 
The hoote ernes they al foryeten. 
Wymmen the harme they bien full sore, 
But men this thenken evermore ; 4840 

That lasso harme is, so mote I the, 
Deceyve them th ui deceyved be ; 

And namely where they ne may 
Fynde none other mene wey. 

For I wole wel, in sothfastnesse, 

What wight doth now his bisynesse 
With ony womman forto dele 
For ony lust that he may fele, 

But if it be for erigendrure. 

He doth trespasse, I y(ai ensure. 4850 

4807. MSS. dijffyncd hi'crc, 

48 1 J! 'hethcr for w/irr. 

4024. picture y MSS. plcsy'ig^. 
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For he shulde setten all his wille 
To geten a likly Ihyng hym tille, 

And to sustene, if he myght, 

And kepe forth, by kyndes right, 

His owne lykncsse and semblable. 

For because all is corumpablc, 

And faile shulde successioun, 

Nc were ther gencracioun 
Cure seclis slrenc forto save, 4859 

Whanne fader or inodcr arn in grave, 
Her children shulde, whanne they ben 
deede, 

Full diligent ben in her steede 
To use that werke on such a wise. 

That oon may thurgh another rise. 
Therfore sette Kynde theiynne delitc ; 
For men therynne shulde hem delite, 
And of that deede be not erke, 

But ofte sithes haunt that wcrkc. 

For noon wolde drawe therof a draught, 
Nc were delite which hath hym kaught. 
Thus hath sot il led Dame Nature ; 4871 

For noon goth light, 1 thee ensure, 

Nc hath entent hool nc parfit. 

For her desir is for delyte ; 

The which for tene crece, and eke 
The pley of love for-ofte seke. 

And thrall hem silf they be so nyce 
Unto the prince of every vyce ; 

For of ech synne it is the rote 
Unlefull lust, though it be sole, 4880 
And of all yvcll the lacyiie, 

As Tulius can determyne 
(Which in his tyme was full sage,) 

Jn a boke he made OF A(iic, 

Where that more he preyseth eclde, 
Though he be croked and unweelde. 

And more of commendacioun 
Than youthe in his discripcioun, 

For youthe sette bothe man and wyf 
In all perell of soule and lyf, 

And perell is, but men have grace, 

I'lie perell of yougth[e] forto pace 
'Withoute ony doth or distresse, 

It is so full of wyldenessc. 

4871. 7 Vtus hath sotilled (MSS. This had 
sotilledy elc.), ‘souliva,’ i.c, thus hath Natuic 
.subtly reasoned. 

4875. teiic crccc /oricned rmv) ; 

cresc^ i.e. increase. 

4892. Skeat and Kaluza lead iyme for perell. 


So ofte it doth shame or damage 
To hym, or to his lynage. 

It ledith man now up,» now doun, 

In mochel dissolucioun, 

And makith hym love yvcll companye, 
And Icde his lyf disrewlilye, 4900 

And halt hym payeil with noon estate. 
Withynne hym -.silf is such debate, 

He chaungith purpos and entente 
And yalte [him] into somme covente. 

To lyven aftir her emprise, 

And lesith fredom and fraunchise, 

That nature in hym hadde sette. 

The which ageync he may not gette. 

If he there make his mansioun, 

T'or to abide professioun. 4910 

'J'hough for a tyme his herte ab.sente, 

It may not fayle, he shal repente, 

And eke abide thilke day 

To leve his abite and gone his w^ay ; 

And lesith his worship and hi.s name. 
And dar not come ageyn for shame. 

But al his lyf he doth .so morne. 

By cause he dar not horn rctourne. 
Fredom of kynde .so lost hath he, 

That never may recured be, 492a 

But that if God hym graunte grace 
That he may, er he hennes pace, 
Contcyne undir obedience 
Thurgh the vertu of pacience. 

For youthe sett man in all folye, 

In unthrift and [in] ribaudie, 

In leccheiie and in out! age, 

So ofte it chaungith of corage. 

Youthe gynneth ofte sich bargeync 
That may not cende wilhouten peyne. 

In gret perell is sett youthede, 4931 

Delite .so doth his bridil leede. 

Delite thus hangith, drede thee nought, 
Bothe mannys body and his thought 
Oonly thurgh youth, [his] chamberere, 
I'hat to done yvell is custommcrc, 

And of nought dies taketh hede 
But oonly folkes forto lede 
Into disport e and wyldenesse. 

So [she] is frowarde from sadnesse. 4940 
But Eelde drawith hem therfro, 

4933. MSS. thisioxthu^^ *ainsinc.’ 

4933* drede thee nought^ i.e. you may be sure. 

4940. Omitted subject 
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Who wote it nought, he may wel goo 
And moo of hem that now arn oldc, 
That whilom youthhed hadde in holdc, 
Which yit remembre of tendir age, 

How it hem brought in many a rage, 
And many a foly therynne wrought. 

But now that Eelde hath hem thourgh 
sought, 

They repente hem of her folye, 

That youthe hem putte in jupardye, 4950 
In perell, and in mychc woo, 

And made hem ofte amys to do, 

And suen yvell companye. 

Riot and avouleric. 

But Eelde can ageyn restreyne 
From sich foly, and refroyne 
And sette men by her ordinaunce 
In good reiile and in governaunce. 

But yvell she spemlith hir servise 

For no man wole hir love ne pndse, 4960 

She is hated, this wote I wclle, 

Ilir acqueyntaunce wolde noman felc 
Ne han of Elde companye, 

Men hate to be of hir alyc ; 

For noman wolde bicomen olde 
Ne dye, whanne he is yong and bolde. 
And Eelde merveilith right gretlye, 
Whanne thei rememVuo hem inwardly, 
Of many a perelous cmpiise, 4969 

Whiche that they wrought in sondry wise, 
IIovv evere they myght, withoute blame, 
Escape nwey withoute shame, 
bi youthe withoute damage 
Or repreef of her lynage, 

Fosse of membre, shedyng of blode, 
T^erell of deth, or lo^se of good. 

Woste thou nought wdiore Youthe abit. 
That men so preisen in her wilt? 

With Dolite she halt sojour. 

For bothe they dwellen 111 00 tour. 4980 
As longe as Youthe is in sesoun 
They dwellen in 0011 mansioun. 

Dclite of Youthe vvolc have servise 
To do what so he wole <]evise ; 

And Youthe is redy evermore 
Forto obey for smerto of sore 

4913 * fftoo, ‘demnnt,’ either Nerb mc.unntj to 
ask or mistake for some such word. Cp. v. 5290 
and note. 

4944. youthhed^ MSS. 977///// 1* 

4960. MSS. neither; cp. v, J718. 


Unto Delite, and hym to yive 
Hir servise while that she may lyve. 
Where Elde abit I wole thee telle 
Shortly, and no while dwelle, 4990 

For ihidir byhoveth thee to goo. 

If deth in youthe [hath] thee not sloo, 

Of this journey thou maist not faile. 

With hir Labour and Travaile 
Logged ben, with Sorwe and Woo 
That never out of hir court goo. 

Peyne and Distresse, Syknesse and Ire 
And Malcncoly, that angry sire, 

Ben of hir paleys sen at ours ; 4999 

Clionyng and Grticchyng hir herbejours 
The day and nyght hir to turment, 

With cruell deth they hir present ; 

And telleii hir, erliche and late. 

That Heth stont armed at hir gate. 
Thanne brynge they to her remembraunce 
The foly dedis of hir infaunce, 

Whiche causen hir to mourn e in woo 
That Youthe hath hir bigiled so. 

Which sodeynly awey is hasted. 
Shewepeth the tyme that she hath wasted, 
Compleynyng of the preterit 5iux 

And the present, that not abit, 

And of hir olde vanite ; 

'I'hat, but aforn hir she may see 
fn the future sonime socour. 

To Icggen hir of hir dolour, 

To graunte hir tyme of repentaunce, 

For her synnes to do penaunce, 

And at the laste so hir governe 
To Wynne the joy that is eterne, 502a 
Fro which go bakward Youthe her made 
In vanite to droune and wade,— 

For present tyme abidith nought, 

It is moie swift than any thought, 

So lilel while it doth endure 
That ther nys compte ne mesurc. 

But how that evere the game go 
Who list to have joie and mirth also 
Of love, be it he or she 

5004. MSS. stondjth, 

5022. The conclusion sccins to hax e been forgot 
by the translator ; f'r. 

* F.t (lu’ele a sa vie perdue 
Sc cm futur ii’cst sfcoruc,’ etc. 

So bupply after 5022 : 

Al her lyf she hath fcirhirn. 

5028. Aa«^c(MSS. lort^e)^ read t'havc. 
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High or lowe, who it be, 5030 

In friiyt they shulde hem delytc ; 

Her part they may not elles quyte, 

To save hem-silf in honeste. 

And yit full many one I se 
Of wymmen, sothly forto seyne, 

That desire and wolde fayne 
The pley of love, they be so wilde, 

And not coveite to go with childe. 

And if with child they be pcrchaunce, 
They wole it holde a gret myschaunce ; 
But what-som-ever woo they fele, 5041 
They wole not pleyne but concclo, 

But if it be ony fool or nyce 
In whom that Shame hath no justice. 

For to delyte erhone they drawe, 

That haunte this werkc bothe high and 
lawe, 

Save sich that arn worth right nought 
That for money wole be bought. 

Such love I preise in no wise, 

Whanne it is goven for coveitise. 5050 
I preise no womman though she be wood 
That yeveth hir-silf for ony good. 

For litel shulde a man telle, 

Of hir that wole hir body selle, 

Be she mayde, be she wyf, 

That quyk wole selle hir, bi hir lif. 

How faire chore that evere she make 
He is a wrecche, I undirtakc, 

That loved such one, for swete or soure, 
Though she hym calle hir paramoure, 
And laugheth on hym, and makith hym 
fecste ; 5061 

For certeynly no such ])eeste 
To be loved is not worthy. 

Or here the name of drueric. 

Noon shulde hir please, but he were 
woode, 

That wole dispoile hym of his goode. 

Yit neverthelcs I wole not sey 
That she for solace and for plcy 
Ne may a jewel or other ihyng 
Take of her loves fre yevyng ; 5070 

But that she aske it in no wise, 

For drede of shame of coveitise. 

And she of hirs may hym certeyn 
Withoute sclaundre yeven ageyn, 

5051. MSS. though so be wood; (?) read to be 
good* ‘Mes ja certes n’iert fame bone.’ 


And joyne her hertes to-gidre so 
In love, and take and yeve also. 

Trowe not that I wolde hem twynne 
Whanne in her love ther is no synne ; 

I wole that they to-gedre go, 

And don al that they han ado, 5 o 8 o 

As curteis shulde and debonaire, 

And in her love bcren hem faire, 
Withoute vice, bothe he and she, 

So that alwey in honeste 

Fro foly love they kepe hem clere. 

That brenneth hertis wdth his fere, 

And that her love in ony wise 
Be devoide of coveitise. 

Good love shulde engendrid be 
Of trewe herte, just and secre, 5(^90 

And not of such a.s sette her thought 
To have her lust, and ellis nought. 

So are they caught in loves lace, 

'Pruly for bodily .solace. 

Fleshly delite is so present 
With thee, that sette all thyne entent, 
Withoute more (what shulde I glose ?) 
Forto gete and have the Rose, 

Which makith [thee] so mate and woode, 
'fliat thou desircst noon other goode. 5100 
But thou art not an inche the nerre, 

Ihit evere abidist in sorwe and werre, 

As in thi face it is sene ; 

It makith thee bothe pale and lene ; 

Thy myght, thi vertu goth away. 

A sory geste, in gooile fay, 

Thou herbercst then in thyne inne. 

The (iod of Love whanne thou let inne. 
Wherfore I rede thou shette hym oute. 
Or he shall greve thee, oute of doute ; 
For to thi profit it wole turnc, 5111 

Iff he nomore with thee sojouine. 

In gret myscheef and sorwe sonken 
Ben hertis that of love arn dionken. 

As thou peraunter knowen shall 
Whanne thou hast lost thi tyme all, 

And spent thy youth in ydilnesse 
In Avaste and wofull lusty ne.sse. 

If thow maist lyve the tyme to se 
Of love forto delyvered be, 5120 

5085. f/iey^ MSS. to, 

5107. t / iOK , MS. / tffu ; Th. omits. 

5116. thi tymr, ‘ton tens,’ MSS. the tyme. 

5117. thy youths ‘ ta joncsce,’ MSS. by thought. 
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Thy tyme tlioii shalt biwepe sore, 

The whiclie never thou inaist restore, 

For tyiiic lost, as men may see, 
h^or no tliyng may rccured be. 

And if thou sca|:)e yit atte laste 
Fro Love that hath thee so faste 
Kdytt and Ijounden in Ins lace, 

Certeyn I holde it but a grace. 

For many oon, as it is seyne, 

Have lost and spent also in voync 5130 
'In his servise, withoute socour, 

Body and soule, good and tresour, 

Witte and strengthc and eke richesse, 

Of which they hadde never redrcsse.’ 

Thus taught arul preched hath rcsoun, 
Biit Love spilLe hir sermon n. 

That was so ymped in my thought. 

That hir doctrine I sctte at nought. 

And yitt ne seide slie never a dele 
That I ne undirstode it vvelc, 5140 

Word by word the mater all ; 

But unto love I was so thrall, 

Which callith over-all his tnay, 

He chasith so my thought al day, 

And halt myne hcrte undir his sele. 

As trust and trcw as ony stele. 

So that no devocioun 
Ne hadde I in the scrmoun 
Of dame Resoun, ne of bir lede. 

It toke no sojour in myne hcde, 5150 
For all ycde oute at [that] oon ere. 

That ill that other she dide lore ; 

Fully on me she lost hir lore. 

Hir speche me greved w^ondir sore. 

Than unto hir for ire I seide. 

For anger as I ditle abraide : 

‘ Dame, and is it youre wide algate 
That 1 not love, but that I hate 
Alle men, as ye me teche ? 

For if I do aftir youre speche, 5160 

Sith that ye seyne love is not good, 
Thanne must I nedis say with mood, 

If I it leve, in hatred e ay 
To lyven, and voide love away 
From me, [and be] a synfull wrecche, 

514^. al day, IMSS. ay; cp. v. 5174. 

5145. halt^ i\lSS. holdith. 

5162. say^ .an aplietic form of assay ^ lo attempt. 

5164. MSS. omit I'o. 

5165. 'I’he bracketed words (Skcat’s readings) 
seem necessary to tlie sciibc. 


Hated of all that [love Ihnt] tecche ; 

I may not go noon other gate, 

For other must I love or hate. 

And if I hate men of newe 

More than love, it wole me rewc, 5170 

As by youre preching semeth me, 

For l^ove no thing ne preisith thee. 

Ye yeve good counsel sikirly, 

'I'hat prechith me al day that I 
Shulde not loves lore alowc, 

He were a foole w'oldc you not trowe. 

In si)echc also ye han me taught 
Another love that knowen is naught, 
Which I have herd you not repreve, 

To love cell other. By youre leve, 5180 
If ye wolde diffyne it me, 

I wolde gladly here to se, 

Atte the leest, if I may leie, 

Of sondry loves the mancre. ’ 

Raisoiin. ‘ Certis freend a fool art thou 
Whan that thou no thyng wolt allowe, 
I'liat I for thi profit .say. 

Yit w'olc I sey thee more in fay. 

For I am redy at the leste 
To accomplisshe thi requeste. 5190 

But I not wheie it w'ole avayle, 

In veyn perauntre I .shal travayle. 

L(>vc ther is in sondry wise. 

As 1 shal thee heere ilevise. 

For somme love Icful is and good ; 

I mene not that which makith thee wood, 
And bring! th thee in many a fitte 
And ravysshith fro thee al thi witte, 

It is so mcrveilouse and queynte ; 

With such love be no more aqueyntc. 

Love of freendship also ther is, 5201 
Which makith no man done amys, 

Of while knytl bilwixe two, 

That wole not breke for welc ne woo ; 
Whicli long is likly to contune 
Whanne while and goodis ben in coinune; 
Clrounded by goddis ordinaiince, 

Iloole withoute discoidaunce ; 

With hem holdyng comunte 
Of all her goode in cluirite ; 5210 

That ther be noon oxcepcioun 
Tburgh ohaungyng of cntcncioun ; 

That ech helpe other at lier needc, 

5172. preisith thee, ‘Tout me vaillc Amois un 
deiiier.’ 
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And wisely hele bolhe word and clede ; 
Trewe of menyn^, clevoide of sloiithe, 
For witt is nought withouto Irouthe, 

So that the Ion dar all his thought, 

Seyn to his ficend and spare nought 
As to hym silf, withouto drodyng 
To be discovered by wreying. 5220 

For glad is that conjunccioun 
Whanne ther is noon susspccioun, 

[Ne lak in hem] whom they wolde 
prove, 

That trewe and parfit weien in love. 

For no man may be amyable, 

But if he be so ferine and stable 
That fortune chaungehyrn not, ne blynde ; 
But that his freend nll-wey hym fynde, 
Bothe pore and riche, in oon estate. 

For if his freend, thurgh ony gate, 5230 
Wole compleyne of his poverte, 
lie shulde not bide so long til he 
Of his helpyng hym ief|uere ; 

P"or goode dedc done thurgh praiere 
Is sold and bought to dee 10, I-wys, 

To hert that of grete valour is. 
l^'or hert fulfilled of gentiluesse 
Can yvel domeiie his distresse, 

And man, that worthy is of name. 

To asken often hath gret shame. 5240 
A good man brennoth in his thought 
For shame, whanne he axeth ought. 

He hath giet thought, and dredeth ay 
For his disese, whanne he shal pray 
His freend, lest that he warned be, 

Til that he prove his stabilte. 

But whanne that he hath founden oon, 
That trusty is and trewe as stone. 

And [hath] assaied hym at alle, 

And founde hym stedefast a« a walle 5250 
And of his freendship be certeyne, 

He shal hym shewe bothe joye and 
peyne. 

And all that [he] dar thynke or sey, 
Withoute shame, as he wel may. 

For how shulde he a-shamed be 
Of sich one as I tolde thee ? 

For whanne he woot his secre thought, 

5223. Tiex itiors (imturs) avoir Uoivcnt et sculent 
Qui parfcteiruMit .inter veulent. 

The bracketed words were supplied by Professor 
Skeat. 


'I’he thridde shal knowe therof right 
nought ; 

For tweyne of noumbre is bet than thre 
In every counsell and secre. 5260 

Reprove he dredeth never a decle 
Who that bisett his wordis wcle. 

For every wise man, out of drede, 

Can kepe his timge til he sc nede ; 

And foolos can not liolde her tunge — 

“ A fooles belle is soone runge.” 

Yit shal a tiewe freend do more, 

To helpc his felowe of his soic, 

And socoiire hym, whanne he hath ncede, 
In all that he may clone in deede ; 5270 

And gladder [be] that he hym plesith, 
Than his felowe, that he esith. 

And if he do not his rerpicstc. 

He shal as mochel hym moleste 
y\s his felow, for that he 
May not fuHille his \olunte 
Fully, as he hath requered. 

If bothe the hertis Love hath fered, 

Jc)y and woo they shull depaite 

And take evenly cell his parte ; 5280 

Half his anoy he shal have ay, 

And coinfoit [him] what that he may ; 
And of his blisse parte shal he, 

If love wel departed be. 

And whilom of this unyte 
Spake Tulius in a ditee, 

Man shulde makiai his requeste 
Unto his freend that is honestc, 

And he goodly shulde it fulfille. 

But if the more were out of skile ; 5290 

And other wise not graunte therto, 

I'.xcept oonly in causes twoo ; 

If men his freend to deth wolde drive, 
Late hym be bisy to save his lyve ; 

Also if men wolen hym assayle 
Of his wurship to make hym faile, 

And hyndren hym of his renoim ; 

5274. He, Pcrhiips read Thai or //, as a re- 
flexive verb moleH is unusual. 

5282. tow/ori him (MSS. omit him\ ‘ le 
con forte.' 

5284. Tfr/ (MSS. ‘adroit.' 

5287. Man (MSS. And) shit hie, one should, 

‘ devons.’ 

5290. MSS. But ii. more is either a •^ubst. 
meaning request, or a similar mistake to that in 
V. 4943. 

5292. causes (MSS. cause), cases. 
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Late hym, with full entencioun, 

His (lever done in eche degre 
That his freend ne shamed be, 5300 

In this two causes with his inyght, 
Taking no kepe to skile nor right 
As ferre as love may hym excuse ; 

This ought no man to refuse. 

This love, that I have tolde to thee, 

Is no thing contrarie to me ; 

This wole I that thou folowe wele, 

And leve the tother everydele ; 

This love to vertu all entendith, 

The tothir fooles blent and shendith. 5310 
Another love also there is, 

That is contrarie unto this ; 

Which desire is so constreyned 
That [it] is but wille feyned. 

Awey fro trouthe it doth so varie, 

That to good love it is contrarie. 

For it maymelh in many wise 
Sike hertis with coveitise. 

All in wynnyng and in profit 

Sich love settith his delite. 5320 

This love so hangeth in balaunce. 

That if it lese his hope perchaunce 
Of lucre that he is sett upon, 
ft wole faile and quenche anoon. 

For no man may be amerous, 

Ne in his lyvyng vertuous, 

Blit he love more in moode 

Men for him-silf than for her goode. 

P'or love that profit doth abide 
Is fals, and bit not in no tyde 5330 

[This] love cometh of Dame Fortune, 
That litel while wole contune ; 

For it shal chaungen wonder soone, 

And take Kclips ; right as the moone 
Whanne he is from us lett 
Thurgh erthe, that bitwixe is sett 
The sonne and hir, as it may fallc, 

Be it in partie or in all. 

The shaciowe maketh her bemys merke, 
And hir homes to shewe derke 5340 
That part where she hath lost hir lyght 
Of Phebus fully, and the sight ; 

Til, whanne the shadowe is overpaste, 

5301. MSS. caas. 

5327. Perhaps insert after Bui. 

5342. Such displacements us this of and were 
common in 15th century verse. 


She is enlumyned ageyn as faste 
Thurgh thebrightnesseof the sonnebemes. 
That yeveth to hir ageyne hir lemes. 
That love is right of sich nature, 

Now is faire, and now obscure, 

Now bright, now clipsi of manere, 

And whilom dymme, and whilom clere. 
As soone as poverte gynneth take, 5351 
With mantel and [with] wedis blake 
Ilidith of love the light awey, 

That into nyght it turneth day ; 

It may not see richesse shyne, 

Till tlic blake shadovves fyne. 

For whanne richesse shyneth bright 
Love recovereth ageyn his light. 

And whanne it failith, he wole flit ; 

And as she groweth, so growetli it. 5360 
Of this love here what 1 scy : 

The riche men are loved ay, 

And namely tho that sparand bene, 

That wole not wasshe her hertes clone 
( 3 f the filthe, nor of the vice 
Of gredy brennyng avaiice. 

The riche man full fonned is y-wys, 

That weneth that he loved is ; 

If that his herte it undirstode, 

It is not he, it is his goode ; 5370 

He may wel witen in his thought 
His good is loved and he right nought. 
For if he be a nygard eke, 

Men wole not sette by hym a leke. 

But haten hym, this is the sothe. 

Lo, what profit his catell doth ? 

Of every man that may hym sec, 

It geteth hym nought but enmyte. 

But he amende hym of that vice, 

And knowe hym silf, he is not wys. 5380 
Certys he sluildc ay freendly be, 

To gete him love also ben free, 

Or ellis he is not wise ne sage, 

Nomore than is a gote ramage. 

That he not loveth his dede proveth, 
Whan he his richesse so wel loveth 
That he wole hide it ay and spare, 

His pore freendis sene forfare 
To kepen alway his purpose, 

5351. take^ ‘I’afuble.’ 

53S3* Hidiili. Skeat reads and perhaps 

rightly. 

5379- hyw, MSS. hymselj. 

5389. alway i MSS. ay ; cp. v. 5144. 
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Til for drede his yen close, 5390 

And til a wikked deth hym take. 

Hym hadde lever a-sondre shake 
And late hise lymes a-sondre ryve, 

Than leve his richesse in his lyve ; 

He thenkith parte it with no man. 
Certayn no love is in hym than ; 

How shulde love withy nne hym be, 
Whanne in his herte is no pite ? 

That he trespasseth wel I wat, 

For ech man knowith his estate. 5400 
For wel hym ought to be reproved 
That loveth nought, ne is not loved. 

But sen we arn to fortune comen. 

And hath cure sermoun of hir nomen, 

A wondir will y telle thee nowe ; 

Thou herdist never sich oon I trowc. 

I note where thou me leven shall. 

Though sothfastnesse it be at all. 

As it is writen and is soth, 

That unto men more profit doth 5410 
The fro ward fortune and contrairc. 

Than the swote and debonaire ; 

And if thee thynke it is doutable 
It is thurgh aigumcnt provable ; 

For the debonaire and softe 
Falsith and bigilith ofte. 

For lyche a moder she can chcrishe, 

And mylken [hem] as doth a norys ; 

And of hir goode to hem deles, 

And yeveth hem parte of her joweles, 
With grete richesse and dignite ; 5421 

And hem she htjtcth stabilite 
In a state that is not stable, 

But chaungynge ay and variable ; 

And fedith hym with glorie veyne, 

In worldly blisse noncerteyne. 

Whanne she hem seltith on hir whele 
Thanne wene they to be right wele, 

And in so stable state withall 

That never they wene forto fallc. 5430 

And whanne they sette so highe be, 

They wene to have in certeynte 

5393. MSS. late all. 

5399. MSS. ivel I ivoi. 

5401. For^ (?) read Full^ * moult.’ 

5405. Cp. Boece, $83 ff. 

5408. rt7frt//(MSS. It all), altogether. 

5419. (fries, (?) dele infinitive construed with 
can and rhyming with jowcle; cp. v. 2092. If so, 
yez>e in v. 5420. 

5426. In, MSS. Andi Fr, ‘en.’ j 


Of hertly freendis so grete noumbre 
That no thyng myght her state encombre. 
They trust hem so on every side, 
Wenyng with hem they wolde abide 
In every perell and myschaunce, 
Wilhoute chaunge or van aim ce 
Bothe of catell and of goode. 

And also forto spende her bloode, 5440 
And all her membris forto spille, 

Oonly to fulfillc her willc. 

They maken it hole in many wise, 

And hoten hem her full servise, 

How sore that it do hem smerte, 

Into her naked shcrtc. 

ITertc and all so hole they yive, 

For the tyme that they may lyve. 

So that with her flatene, 

They maken fool is glorifie 5450 

Of her wordis spekyng, 

And han ther-of a rejoysyng, 

And Irowe hem as the Kvangilc : 

And it is all falsheede and gile. 

As they shal aflirwarde se 
Whanne they arn falle in poverte. 

And ben of good and catell bare ; 
Thanne shulde they sene who freendis w'are. 
For of an hundred certcynly, 

Nor of a thousande full searsly, 5460 
Ne shal they fynde unnethis oon 
Whanne povcite is comen unon. 

For this Fortune that I of telle 
With men w’hanne hir lust to dwelle, 
Makith hem to leese her conisaunce. 

And non\hith hem in igiioraunce. 

But froward Fortune and perverse, 
Whanne high cstatis she doth reverse, 
And maketh hem to tumble doune 
Of hir v/hele, wnth sodeyn tourne, 5470 
And from her richesse doth hem fie. 

And plongetli hem in poverte, 
x\s a stepmoder envyous 
And Icieth a piastre dolorous 
Unto her hertis wounded egre. 

Which is not tempred with vynegre 

5433. so, MwSS. to, Fr. ‘ fant.’ 

5452. ther-of, MSS. cheer (f (K-aXxv/o), 

5463. this, MvSS. thus, ‘ccsie.’ 

5470. Of, otr. 

5473. The And fd next \erse seems to belong 
before As, else v. 5474 jMecedes v. 5473. 

l-'tlor assiot coiium* m.ir.i'-tre 
All ciier un dolcreus cinplastre. 
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But with poverte and indigence— 

Forto shewe by experience 
That she is Fortune verelye, 
fn whom no man shulde affye, 5480 

Nor in hir yeftis have fiaunce, 

She is so full of variaunce. 

Thus kan she makcn high and lowe, 
Whanne they from richessearn [y-]throwe, 
Fully to knowen without were 
Freend of affect and freeiid of chere ; 
And which in love were trewe and stable, 
And whiche also were variable, 

After Fortune her goddesse, 

In poverte outlier in richesse. 5400 

For all she yeveth here, out of drede, 
Unhappe bereveth it in dede ; 

For in-fortune late not oon 
Of freeiidis, whanne Fortune is gone— - 
1 mene tho fieendis that wolc He 
Anoon, as entreth poverte ; 

And yit they wole not levc hem so, 

But in ech place whore they go, 

They callc hem ‘‘wrecche,” scorne, and 
blame, 

And of her myshappe hem diffame. 55rx> 
And namely siche as in richesse 
Pretendid inoost of stablenosse, 

Whanne that they sawe hym seltc on lofte. 
And were of hym socoured ofte, 

And most yholpe in all her neede ; 

But now they take no nianer lieede, 

But seyn in voice of flaterie, 

1'hat now apperith her folye 
( 5 ver-all where so they fare. 

And Synge “ Go fare-wel, feldefare.” 5510 
All siiche freend is I beshrewe, 

For of trevvc ther be to fewe. 

But sothfast freendis, what so bitide, 

In every fortune wolen abide ; 

Thei han her hertis in suche noblesse 
That they nyl love for no richesse, 

Nor for that fortune may hem sende 

5486. affect, sec Dictionary^ s.v. 

5486. Cp. Chaucer’s , v. J4, 

590 flf. 

5491. jf/te?, MSS. that; ‘ C'ar ceus que beneurte 
donne.’ 

5493. late, (?) te 7 >etli, ‘remaint.’ 

5493. oon is subject of late, ‘ remains.’ 

5502. ^refe 7 tdith. 

5510. Go fare-ivel, etc., v. New Enffish Did, 
under Farewell, 


Thei wolen hem socoure and defende, 
And chaunge for softe ne for sore ; 

For who is freend loveth evermore. 5520 
Though men drawe swerde his freend to slo. 
He may not hewe her love a-two. 

But in case that I shall sey ; 

For piide and ire lese it he may, 

And for re[)rove by nycete, 

And discovering of privitc ; 

With tonge woundyng as feloun, 

Thurgh venemous detraccloun. 

Frende in this case wole gone his way, 
For no ihyng greve hym more ne may, 
And for nought ellis wole he He, 5531 
If that he love in stalnlite. 

And certeyn he is wel bigone, 

Among a thousand that fymlith oon ; 

F/jr ther may be no richesse 
Ageyns frendshipp of worthynesse ; 

For it ne may so high atteigne 
As may the valourc, soth to scyne, 

Of hym that loveth trew and w'ell. 
Frendshipji is more than is catell, 554a 
For freend in court ay better is. 

Than peny in purs certis. 

And Fortune myshappyng, 

Whanne upon men she is fallyng 
Thiirgh mysturnyng of hir chaunce. 

And casteth hem oute of balaunce, 

She makith thurgh hir adversite 

Men full clerly forto se 

Hym that is freend in existence, 

From hym that is by apparence. 5550 
For yn-fortune makith anoon, 

To knowc thy freendis fro thy foon, 

By experience right as it is. 

The which is more to preise y-wis, 

Than is myche richesse and tresour. 

P'or more dothe profit and valour 
Poverte and such adversite 
Bi fer than doth prosperite ; 

For the toon yeveth conysaimce, 

And the tother ignorauncc. 5560 

And thus in poverte is in dede 
Trduthe declared fro falsheed, 

For feynte frendis it wolc declare, 

And trewe also what wey they fare. 

5519. And. Ne with semicolon after sendt 
would make better sense. 

5 544- ‘ c heans.’ 
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For whanne he was in his richcsse, 

These freendis ful of doiiblenessc 
Offnd hym in many wise 
Hert, and body, and servise ; 

What wolde hethannehayovcto habouglil 
To knowen openly her lliought, 5570 
That he now hath so clerly seen ? 

The lasse bigiled he shulde have bene, 
And he hadde thanne perceyved it ; 

But richesse nold not late hym witte. 

Wei more avauntage doth hym thanne, 
Sith that it inakith hym a wise man, 

The gret myscheef that he receyveth, 
Than doth richesse that liym deceyveth. 
Richesse riche nc makith nought 
Hym that on tresour sette Ins thought, 
For richesse stonte in suflisaunce 5581 
And no-thyng in habundaunce ; 

For sufiisaunce all oonly 
Makith men to lyve riche ly. 

For he that at mycches tweyne, 

Nc valued [is] in his demeine, 

Lyvelh more at ese, and more is riche, 
Than doth he that is cliiche, 

And in his berne hath, soth to seyn, 

An hundred mowis of whete greync, 5590 
Though he be chapman or marchaunte, 
And have of golde many \i\] besaiinte. 
For in the getyng he hatli such woo, 

And in the kepyng drede also, 

And sette evermore his bisynessc 
Forto encrese, and not to lesse, 

P'orto auinent and multiplie. 

And thougli on hepis that lye hym bye 
Yit never shal make his richesse 
Asseth unto his gredynessc. 5600 

But the povere that recchith nought, 
Save of his lyflode, in his thought. 
Which that he getith with his travaile, 

5569. yo 7 'r, MSS. youi, p. pi. c»f >'/><’. Rc.ul 
/o ha as one word. The tliuu;;ht is liorrowxd 
from Hoethiiis; see Chaucci’s Botxe^ 590. 

5573* Atnf, if. 

5577. reccyi'eth^ M SS. /y vv ‘recoit.’ 

5585. af^ MSS. hath. ‘ Car u*\ n’a voill.T-iit 
deiis nii>’hes.’ 

5586. Ne valued /V, MSS. Nc value; cp. \. 
above. 

5590. ffunvls, MSS. mavis, 

5598. that, i.e. the gold ; (?) rc.id they, referring 
to the bcsauntes. 

5599. Tie shall never make his riches .vitisfy 
[asset It) his greed. 

3 A 


He dredilh nought that it shall faile, 
Though he have lytel worldis goode. 
Mete, and drynkc, and esy foode, 

Upon his travel and lyvyng. 

And also suflisaunt clothyng. 

Or if in syknesse that he fall, 

And lothe mete and drynke withall, 5610 
Though he have not his mete to bye 
He shal bithynke hym hastily 
To putte hym onto of all daunger, 

That he of mete hath no mystei ; 

Or that he may with lytel eke 
He founden, while that he is seke ; 

Or that men shull hym beine in haste. 
To lyve til his syknesse be paste, 

T('> bomme muysondewe biside ; 5619 

(3r he caste nought what shal hym bitide — 
He tlicnkith nought that everc he shall 
Into ony sykenesse fall. 

And though it falle, as it may be, 

That all be-tyme spare shall he 
As mochel, as shal to hym suffice 
While he is sike in ony wise, 

He doth [that] for that he wole be 
Gmtento with his poverte, 

Withoute node of ony man. 

vSo myche in litel have he can, 5630 

He is apaicfl willi his fortune ; 

And for lie nyl be importune 
Unto no wight, ne honerous, 

Nor of her goodes coveitous, 

Therfore he spareth, it may v\el bene, 
His pore estate foito sustene. 

(3r if hym lust not forto spaie, 

JhU siitfrith foith as not ne ware, 

Atte last it lui])neth as it may 
Right unto his lastc day, 5O40 

And takoth the world as if wolde be ; 
For evcie in herte thenkith he, 

The sonner that |the] doth hym slo, 

To paradys the sonner go 
He shal, there forto lyve in blisse, 

5617. herue for I’Ctm ; rp. my.vuci, v. 6496. 

562^-. r?;- supplied from f'r. ‘ou.’ 

5638, 5639- f'*’- 

Am->i \icntjuout li lioit ctli iliawt 
liii id Cm 9111 lucnr Ic fdCi: ; 

So perhaps read : 

But '-uMritli frost ds lu)t no w.ire. 
lie l.it It iidpac is It m.iy 

5641. MSS. tahr\ 
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WKere that lie shal noo good misse ; 
Thider he hopith God shed hyiii sende, 
Aftir his wrecchid lyvcs ende. 

Pictagoras hym silf rcherses 
In a book, that the Golden Vcises 51150 
Is clepid for the nobilite 
Of the lionouiable ditec, 

That whanne thou gosle thy body fro, 
Fre in the eir thou shalt up go, 

And leven al hiunanite, 

And purely lyve in deite. 

He is a foole withouten were 
That trowith have his Coiintre hecre ; 

In erthe is not oure Goiintre- - 5050 

That may these cleikis seyn, and see 
In Boice of Consolacioiin, 

Where it is maked inencioun 
Of oure countre pleyn at the ye 
By teching of Philosophic ; 

Where lewid men inyght lore witte, 

Who so that wolde translaten it 
If he be sich that can wel lyve 
Aftir his rente may hym yive. 

And not desireth more to have, 

Than may fro poverte hym save. 567*1 
A wise man seide, as we may seen, 

Is no man wrecche but he it weiie, 

Be he kyng, knyght, or ribaude ; 

And many a ribaude is mery and baiide 
That swynkith and berith bothe day and 
nyght 

Many a burthen of gret myght, 

The whiche doth hym lasse offense 
For he suffrith in pacience. 

They laugh and daunce, trippe and synge, 
And ley not up for her lyvyng, 

But in the tavernc all dispendith 
The wynnyng that God hem sendith. 
Thanne goth he fardeles forto here, 

With as good chore as he did: ere ; 

To swynke and traveile he not feynith. 
For for to robben he disdeynith; 

But right anoon aftir his swynke 

5650. (?) Omit the ; fliore b no ai tide in the Fr. 
'I'hc hook referred to is tin- A urea Caunifui^ ex- 
tant in the Middle Ages ns n v\ oik of Pythag«ii .is. 
5653. That^ MSS. Thanne. 

5661. of Consolacioun^ ‘ dc Consolationo.’ 
Jehnn de Meiing lefers to I, jn. v. 

5663. MSS. eye. 

5672. MSS, wrecched ; cp. Botce, 39 


He goth to taverne forto drynke. 

All these ar riche in abundaunce, 

That can thus have suffisaunce 5690 

Wel more than can an usurerc, 

As God wel knowiih, withoute were. 

For an usurer, so Goi( me se, 

Shal nevere for richesse riche be, 

But evermore pme and indigent. 

Scarce and gredy in his cnlent. 

For soth it is, whom it displese, 

Ther may no marchaunt lyve at ese. 

His hertc in sich a werre is sett, 

'I'hat it (juyk brenneth more to gete, 5700 
Ne never shal enough have gelen. 
Though he have gold in gerners yeten. 
Forto be nedy he dredith soie, 

Wherfore to geten more and more 
He sette his herte and his desire. 

So hote he brennyth in the fire, 

Of coveitise, that makith hym woode 
To purchace other mennes gootle. 

He undirfongith n gret peyne 
That undirtakith to drynke up Scyne ; 
For the more he drynkith oy 5711 

'i'he more he levelh, the soth to say. 
Thus is ihur&l of fnls getyng, 
d'hat laste ever in coveilyng, 

And the angwisshe ancl distrossc, 

With the liie of gredyncssc. 

She fightith with hym ay and stryveth, 
That his heite a-sondre ryveth ; 

Such gredynesse hym assaylith. 

That whanne heniobt hath, most he failith. 
Phisiciens and advocates 5721 

Gone right by the same yates ; 

They selle her science for wynnyng, 

And haimte her crafte for grot getyng. 
Her wynnyng is of such swetnesse, 

That if a man falle in sikencsse, 

They are full glad for ther cncresc ; 

For by her wille, withoute lees, 

Everiche man shulde hii seke, 5729 

And though they die, they sette not a leke. 
After, whanne they the gold have take. 
Full litel care for hem they make ; 

They wolde that fourty were seke atonys — 

5701. enough have., MSS. though he hath 
(Kalu/a). 

5706. ('p. Boccc. 327. 

5713. Kaluga leads 'I' his {ox 'thus. 
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Ve ii hundred in flesh and bonys, 

And yit ii thousand, as I gesse, 

Forto encrecen her richesse. 

They wole not worchen in no wise, 

Blit for lucre and coveitise. 

For Fysic gynnetli first by ‘ Fy ’ 

(The Phisicien also solhely) ; 5740 

And sithen it goth fro “ Fy ” to “ Sy,” 
To truste on hem [it] is foly, 

For they nyl, in no maner gre, 

Do right nought for charite. 

Eke in the same secte ar sctte 
All tho that prechen forto getc 
Worshipes, honour, and richesse. 

Her hertis arn in gretc distressc, 

That folk [ne] lyve not holily. 

But aboven all specialy 5750 

Sich as prechen [in] veynglorie. 

And toward god have no memorie, 

But forth as ypocrites trace, 

And to her soules deth purchace 
An outward shewing holynesse, 

Though they be full of cursidnesse, 

Not liche to the apostles twelve. 

They dcceyve other and hem selve ; 
Bigiled is tlie gilcr thanne, 

For prechyng of a cursed man 5760 

Though [it] to other may profite, 
Hymsilf it vaileth not a myte. 

For ofte goocle predicacioun 
Cometh of evcl entencioun. 

To hym not vailith his preching. 

All helpe he other wdth his teching. 

For where they good ensaumple take, 
There is he with veynglorie shake. 

But late us Icven these prechoures, 

And speke of hem that in her toures 5770 
Ilepe up her gold, and laste shettc. 

And sore theron her herte sctte. 

They neither love God ne drede. 

They kepe more than it is nede, 

And in her bagges sore it bynde ; 

5739*5742. The key of the pun is funnel in v, 
5742: ‘ Physyc ’ goes from ‘ fy mg ’ — trusting, to 
*sying' = sighing and groaning. The joke was 
probably aii old one in our author’s time, for 
It depends for its fullest point on the earlier 
form of ‘ivVw,’ vi?. ' sicen' still used by Chaucer, 
.and by the translator of the ‘ \ ' part of the 
Rom.aunt (cp. v. 1641). 

5755. Atiy MSS. Afid. 

5762. MSS. availeth ; cp. v. 5765. 


Out of the sonne, and of the wynde, 
They putte up more than nede w^are, 
Whanne they .seen pore folk forfare, 

For hunger die, and for cold quake, 

God can wel vengeaunce therof take. 5780 
Thro gret myscheves hem assailith. 

And thus in gadiing ay travaylith : 

With mychel peync they wynne richesse, 
And drede hem holdith in clij^tresse 
I'o kepe that thty gaclrc faste. 

With sorwe they Icve it at the laste ; 
With sorwe they bothe dye and lyve 
That unto richesse her hertis yive. 

And in defaute of love it is, 

As it shevvith ful wel I-wys ; 5790 

For if this grecly, the sothe to seyn, 
I.oveden and were loved ageyn, 

Anti goode Love regned over-all, 

Such vikkidnesse ne shulde fall. 

But he shulde yeve, that most good hadde, 
To hem that weren in nede bistadde ; 
And lyve withoute false usure, 

For charite, full dene and pure. 

If they hem yeve to goodiusse, 
Defcndyng Iiem from ydelnesse, 5800 
In all this world thanne pover noon 
We shulde fynde, I trowe not oon. 

But chaunged is tliis world unstable, 

For love is over-all vendable ; 

We se that no man loveth nowe, 

But for wynnyng and for prowc. 

And love is thralled in seivagc, 

Whanne it is sold for avauntage ; 

Vit worn men woIc her bodyes sclle — 
Suchc soules goth to the (level of holle. 

Whanne Love hadde told hem his entent, 

58C1. pover, cp. v. 6489. 

5811. The translation i.s here interrupted, 11 . 
5137-10694 of the French {Michel, i. p. 171, 1 . 
5S76— p. 355, 1 . 11443; Marteau, ii. p. lo, 1 . 
15397— ill p. 48, 1. 1 1060) not having been trans- 
lated. The following is a synopsis (abridged from 
Hell’s Chaucer) of the missing portion :~Reason 
shows the vanity of natural love and the caprice 
of Fortune, and e.xhorts I’Amant to fix his heart 
on Charity. L’Am.int maintains his loyalty to 
the God of Love, and Re.ason leaves him. He 
then consults I’Ami, who advises him to .ipproach 
Del-Acueil’s prison by a road called Trop-Donner, 
constructed by Largesse. L’Ami then gives 
I’Amant directions as to how he is to conduct 
himself towards his mistress .and his wife, and 
leaves him to pursue his adventure, L’Amani 
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The baronage to counccl went ; 5812 

In many sentences they fille, 

And dyvcrsly they seide hir willc. 

But aftir discorde they accorded, 

And her accord lo Love recorded : 

* Sir,* seiden they, ‘ we ben atone 
Bi evene accorde of everichone, 

Outake Richesse al oonly, 

That sworne hath ful hauteynly, 5820 
That she the castcll nyl not assaile, 

Ne smyte a stroke in this balaile 
With darte ne mace, spere ne knyf. 

For man that spekith or berith the lyf, 
And blameth youre emprise, I-wys, 

And from oure boost depaited is, 

Atte lest wcy as in this plyte, 

So hath she this man in dispite. 

For, she seith, he ne loved hir never. 
And therfore she vvole hate hym cverc. 
For he wole gad re no tresoure, 5831 
He hath hir wrath for evermore ; 

He agylte hir never in other caas, 

Lo, heere all hoolly his trespas. 

She seith wel that this other day 
He axide hir leve to gone the way 
That is clepid “ To-moche-yevyng,** 

And spak full faire in his praiyng. 

But vvhanne he praide hir, pore was he, 
Therfore she warned hym the entre ; 5840 
Ne yit is he not thryven so 
That he hath geteii a peny or two. 

That quytly is his owne, in holde. 

Thus hath Richesse us all[c] tolde ; 

And whanne Richesse us this recorded, 
Withouten hir we ben accoided. 

And we fynde in oure accordaunce 
That False-Seinblant and Abstinaunce, 
With all the folk of her bataille, 

Shull at the hyndre gate assayle, 5850 
That Wikkid-Tunge hath in kepyng 
With his Normans full of janglyng ; 

And with hem Curtesie and Largesse, 
Thilt shull shewe her hardynesse 
To the olde wyf, that kepte so harde 
Fair-Welcomyng wilhynne her warde ; 

approaches the castle, hut Richesse bars his 
entrance. The (rod of I.ovo comes to his assist- 
ance, first convokinj; a council of his barons. 
Here the Knq;Hsh begins acain. 

5856. Fair-Wekomyfigy hitherto called BiaU 
acoii. 


Thanne shal Delite and Wel-Heelynge 
F( 5 nde Shame adowne to brynge, 

With all her oost early and late 
They shull assailen that ilke gate ; 5860 

Agaynes Drede shall Hardynesse 
x\ssayle, and also Sikernesse 
With all the folk of her Icdyng, 

That never wist what was fleyng ; 
Fraunchise shall fight and eke Pite 
With Daunger, full of Crueltc ; 

Thus is youre boost ordeyned wele. 
Doune shall the castell every-dele. 

If everiche do his entcnl. 

So that Venus be present, 5870 

Youre modir full of vesselage 
That can ynough of such usage. 
Withouten hir may no wight spede 
This werk, neithir for word ne deede ; 
Therfore is good ye for hir sende, 

For thurgh hir may this werk amende.’ 

‘ Lordynges, my modir, the goddesse, 
That is my lady and my maistrc.ssc, 

Nis not [at] all nt my willy ng, 

Ne doth not all my desiryng ; 5880 

Yit can she some tyme done labour, 
Whanne that hir lust, in my socour, 

As my nede is forto a-cheve. 

But now I thenke hir not to geve ; 

My modir is she, and of childehede, 

I bothe worshi])e hir and drede. 

For who that dredith sire ne dame, 

Shal it abyc in body or name. 

And netheles yit kunne we 

Sende aftir hir if nede be ; sSyo 

And were .she nygh she comcn wolde, 

I trowe that no thyng myght hir holde. 
Mi modir is of gret prowesse. 

She hath tan many a forteressc. 

That cost hath many a pounde, er this. 
There I nas not present y-wis ; 

And yit men seide it was my dede. 

But I come never in that stede, 

Ne me ne likith, .so mote I the, 5899 
That suche ton res ben take withoute me, 
For why me thenkith that in no wi.se 
It may bene clepid but marchandi.se. 

5883. As my nede is. Kalii/a reads A I my 
nedisy and peihaps rit^htly ; ‘ mes besoignes,’ 
‘ affairs,’ read as ‘ nies besoinges (‘ needs’). Cp. 
similar translation in Boece^ 147. 

5886. MSS. ike drede. 
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Go bye a courser, blak or white, 

And pay therfore, than art thou quyte ; 
The marchaunt owith thee right nought, 
Ne thou hym, whanne thou it bought. 

I wole not sellyng clepe “ ycvyng,” 

For sellyng axeth no guerdonyng. 

Here lith no thank ne no merilc ; 

That oon goth from that other al qiiytc. 
But this sellyng is not scmblable ; 5911 

For whanne his hors is in the stable, 
lie may it sclle ageyn, parde, 

And wynnen on it, such happe may be ; 
All may the man not leese I-wys, 

For at the leest the skynne is his. 

Or ellis if it so bitkle 

That he wole kepe his hors to ride, 

Yit is he lord ay of his hors. 

But thilke chaffare is vvel wors, 5920 

There Venus entremctith ought. 

For whcj-so such chafilare hath bought. 
He shal not worchen so wisely, 

That he ne shal Iccse al outerly 
Bdthe his money and his chaffare. 

But the seller of the ware 
The prys and profit have shall, 

Ccrteyn the bier shal leese all. 

For he ne can so dere it bye 
To have lordship and full maistrie, 5930 
Ne have power to make letlyng 
Neithir for yift ne for prechyng, 

That of his chaffare, inaugre his, 

Another shal have asmochc, I-wis, 

If he wole yeve as myche as he. 

Of what contrcy so that he be ; 

Or for right nought, so hajipe may, 

If he can flater hir to hir pay. 

Ben thanne siche marchauntz wdsc ? 

No ])ut fooles in every ^^isc•, 59^0 

Whanne they bye sich ibyng wilfully 
There as they leese her good fully. 

But natheles this dar I say. 

My modir is not wont to pay, 

For she is neither so fool nc nyce 
To entremele hir of sich vyce. 

But trusteth wel he slial pay all, 

That repent of his bargeyn shall, 

5915. W// is object of 

5931. make i.r. put hindr^Jice in his 

way. 

sg^2, /uliy, MSS.y&^/y, ‘ou tant perJent.’ 
5947. MSS. trust. 


Whanne poverte putte hym in distresse, 
All were he scoler to Richesse, 5950 
That is for me in gret yernyng 
Whanne she assent ith to my willyng. 

But [by] my modir seint Venus, 

And by hir fader Saturnus, 

That hir engendride by his lyf 
(But not upon his weddid wyf) — 

Yit wole I more unto you swerc 
To make this thyng the sikercre : — 

Now by that feith and that leaiitc 
That I owe to all my britheren fre, 5960 
Of which ther nys wight undir hcven 
That kan her fadris names neven. 

So dyverse and so many ther be, 

That with my modir have be prive ; 

Yit w'olde I swere for sikirnesse, 

The pole of belle to my witnesse, 

Now diynke I not this yeere claire, 

If that I lye or forsw^ornc be ! 

(l"or of the goddes the usage is. 

That who so hym forswereth amys 5970 
Shal that yeer drynke no clarre. ) 

Now have I sworne ynough pardec, 

If I forsw^ere me, thanne am I lornc — 
But I wole never be forsworne. 

Syth Richesse hath me failed bcere, 

She shal abye that trespas dere, 

Xtte leest wey but hir armc 

With swerd, or sparth or [with] gysarme. 

h'or certis silh she loveth not me 

Fro thilke tyme that she may se 5980 

The castell and the tour to-shake, 

In sory tyme she shal awake. 

If 1 may gry])e a riche man, 

I shal so ]>ulle hym, if I can, 

That he shal in a fewe stoundes 
Lese all Ins mark is and his poundis ; 

I shal hym make his )>ens outslynge. 

Blit they in his gerncr sprynge. 

Cure maydens shal eke pluk hym so, 
That hym shal neden fethcres mo, 5090 
And make hym selle his londe to spende. 
But he the bet kunne hym defende. 
lk)re men han maad her lord of me ; 

5958. sikere?'e^ MSS. seucre7% (Kaluza’.s emend- 
ation) based on vv. 6147. 7308. 

5959. leaute^ MSS. beautc. The .same eiror 
occurs in v. 6006. 

5976. t/ere, tfere, *chiers,’ 

5988. ‘ S’il ne li sourdent cn greniers.’ 
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A 1 though they not so myghty be 
That they may fede me in delite, 

I wole not have hem in despite ; 

No good man hateth hem as I gesse. 

For chynche and feloiin is ricliesse ; 

That so can chase liym and dispise, 

And hem defoule in sondry wise. 6 oo-> 
They loven full bet, so (jod me 
spede, 

Than doth the riche chynchy gnede ; 

And ben in goodc feith more stable, 

And trewer and more .ser viable. 

And therfore it suflisith me 
Her goode herte and her leaiito. 

They han on me sette all her thought. 
And therfore I forgete hem nought ; 

I wolde hem bringe in grete noblesse. 

If that I were god of richesse, 6 oio 

As I am god of love sothcly, 

Sich routhe upon her pleynt have 1 . 
Therfore I must his socoiir be 
That peyneth hyni to serven me, 

For if he deide for love of this, 

Thanne someth in me no love ther is.' 

‘Sir,’ scidc they, ‘ soth is every deel 
That ye reherce, and we wole wcl 
Thilke oth to holde is resonable. 

For it is good and coveiiable fK»jo 

That ye on riche men haii swoiaie ; 

For, Sir, this wote we wel biforne : 

If Riche men done you homage, 

That is, as fooles done, outrage. 

But ye shull nt)t forsworen be, 

Ne lette, therfore, to drynke chine 
Or pyment makid fresh and newe. 

Ladies shull hem such pepir brew e, 

If that they fall into her laas, 6029 

That they for woo mow^e seyn, “ Allas ! ” 
Ladyes shullen evere so curteis be, 

That they shal (piyte youre oth all 
free. 

Ne sekith never olhir \icairc, 

F(jr they shal speke wdth hem so faire, 
That ye shal holde you jiaicd full wcle. 
Though ye you medic never a dele. 

Late ladies worche with her thyngis 
They shal hem telle so fclc tidynges. 

And moeve hem eke so many requestis, 
Bi flateri, that not honest is ; 6040 

6002. lASSi, grede ior g-nede. 


And therto 3^eve hym such thankynges. 
What with kissyng, and with talkynges, 
That cerlis, if they trowed be, 

Shal never love hem londe ne fee, 

That it nyl as the moeble fare 
Of which they first delyverid are. 

Now may ye telle us all youre wdllc. 

And we youre hecstes shal fulfille. 

But Fals-Semblaunt dar not for drede 
f)f you. Sir, medic hym of this dede ; 

For he seith that ye ben his foo, 6051 
lie note if ye wole worche hym woo. 
Wherfore we pray you alle, Beausire, 
That ye forgyve liym now your Ire, 

And that he may dw^elle as your man 
With Abstinence, his dcre lemman. 

This oure accord and oure wille now e.’ 

‘ Parfay,’ seidc Love, ‘ I graunte it yowe ; 
I wole wel holde hym for my man, 6059 
Now late hym come.’ And he forth ran. 
‘ Fals-Semblant,’ quod Love, ‘ in this wise 
I take thee hecre to my servise. 

That thou oure freendis helpe away. 

And hyndreth hem neithir nyght ne day. 
But do thy myght hem to releve ; 

And eke oure enemyes that thou greve ; 
Thyne be this myght, I graunte it thee, 
My Kyng of ITarlotes shalt thou be. 

We wole that thou have such honour. 
Certeyne thou art a fals traitour, 6070 
And eke a theef ;*sith tliou were borne, 

A thousand tyme thou art forsworne; 

But netheles in oure heryng. 

To putte oure folk out of doutyng 
I bidde thee teche hem, wostowe how'e, 
Bi somme general signe now^e. 

In wdiat place thou shalt founden be. 

If that men had myster of thee, 

And how men shal thee best espye ; 

For thee to knowe is gret maistric. 6080 
Telle in what place is thyn hauntyng.’ 

‘ vSir, I have fele dyverse wonyng. 

That I kepe not rehersed be ; 

So that ye w'olde respiten me. 

6041, 6042, thnnl'y)\^es, ‘colees’; Kalu/a sug- 
gests thwaklyn^es. Siniilarly talkynge'i does not 
seem happy for ‘ acolces ’ ; (?) read wakyngesy cp. 
vv. 2682, 4272. 

6057. this is. 

6068. Kyng of Harlotes^ ‘rois desnbauds,' i.e. 
provost -marshal . 
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For if that I telle you the sothe, 

I may have harme and shame bothe : 

If that my felowcs wisten it, 

My talis shulden me be quytt, 

For certeyno they wolde hate me 
If ever I knewe her cruel te. 6090 

For they wolde overall holde hem stille 
Of troiuhc that is ageyne her vville ; 
Suche tales kepen they not here. 

I myght eftsoone bye it full deere, 

If I seide of hem ony thing 
That ought displesilh to her heryng. 

For what word that hem prikketh orbiteth, 
In that woid noon of liem deliteth, 

A 1 were it gospe*! the f'vangile, 

Tliat wolde reprove hem of her gile. 6100 
For they are cruel and hauteyne, 

And this thyng wote I well certeyiie ; 

If I speke ouglit to peire her h)os, 

Vour court shal not so well be cloos 
That they ne shall wile it ;Utc last. 

Of good men am L nought agast, 

For they wole taken on hem no th}ng, 
Wlianne that they knowe al my menyng. 
But he that wole it (m hyrn take, 

He wole hym-silf s\ispecious make 6110 
That he his lyf let covertly, 

In gile and in Ipocrisie 
That me engendred and yaf fostryng.’ 
‘They made a full good engendryng,' 
Quod Love, ‘ for who so sothly telle. 
They engendred the IVvel of Ilelle. 

But nedely, how so eveie it be,’ 

(Juod Love, ‘ I wole anvl charge thee 
To telle anoon thy woiiyng places, f'.nu 
Ileryng ech wight that in tl is place is. 
And what l}f tliat thou lyv»'st also ; 

Hide it no leiigei now^---\Vherto ? 

Thou most discoNere all thi wurchyng, 
How’ thou servest, and of what thyng, 
Though that thou shuldist for tliisothe-sawe 
Ben alto belen and to-drawe. 

And yit art thou not wont pardcc. 

But natheles though thou bclen be, 

Thou shalt not be the first that so 
Hath for sothsawe siiffred woo.’ 6130 
‘ Sir, sith that it may liken you, 
Though that I shulde be slayne right now, 
I shal done youre coinaundemcnt, 

6111. /it’/, leads. 


For therto have I gret talent.’ 

Wiihouten wordis mo right thanne 
Fals-Semblant his sermon biganne. 

And seide hem thus in audience : 

‘ Barouns, take heede of my sentence : 
That wight that list to have knowing 
Of Fals-Semblant, full of flatering, 6140 
He must in worldly folk hyin seke, 

And certes in the cloistres eke, 

I wone no where hut in hem Iwey; 

But not lyk even, s Ah to sey. 

Shortly, I wole herberwe me 
There 1 iiope best to holstred be ; 

And corteyiily sikerest hidyng, 

Is nn<lirnelhe humblest clothing. 
Keligiouse folk hen full covert, 

Scrailer folk hen more appert. 6150 

But natheles 1 wole not blame 
Religious folk, ne hem dilfame ; 

In what habit that ever they go, 
Religioim nmble and trewe also, 

Wole 1 not blame, ne dispise, 

But I nyl love it in no wuse — 

1 mcnc of false religious, 

'fhat stoiite ben and malicious, 

'fhat wolen in an abit goo, 

\nd setten not hci herte therto. 6160 
Religious lolk hen al pitous, 

'Fhou shalt not ^een oon dispitous ; 

They loveii nr) ])»ide, ne no strif, 

But humbely they wole lede her lyf. 

With which folk wole 1 never be. 

And if I d Welle, I feyne me. 

T may wel in her ahil go, 

But me were lever my nekkc a-two 
Than lete a purpose that 1 take, 

W'hal covenaunt that ever T make. 6170 
I (1 Welle witli hem that proud e be, 

And full of wiles and sul)tiUe, 

That worship of this world coveiten, 

And grete nedes kunnen cspleilen, 

And gone and gadren gret pitaunces. 

And purohacc hem the acqueyntaunces 
Of men that myghty lyf may leden, 

And feyne hem pore, and hem silf feden 
With gode mr)rcels delicious, 

6146. MSS. huhired. 

6172. MSS. subtilitc 

6174. ]\ 1 SS. i^rctc ‘ les grans besoigneo ’ 
cp. note to 5883. 
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And drinken good wyne precious, 6180 
And preche us j^overt and distresse, 

And fisshen hem silf gret richosse 
With wily nettis that they cast ; 

It wole come foule out at the lust. 

They ben fro dene rdigioun went, 

They make the world an argument, 

That [hallk| a foule condusioun : 

“ 1 have a robe of rdigioun, 

Thanne am I all religious.” 

This argument is all roignous, 6190 

It is not worth a croked brere ; 

Abit ne makith neithir monk ne frere. 
But dene lyf and devodoun 
Makith gode men of rdigioun. 

Netheles ther kan noon answere, 

How high that evere his heed he shere 
With rasour whetted never so kenc. 

That Gile in braundies kut thrittene ; 
Ther can no wiglit distinct e it so, 

That he dare sey a word therto. (yjoo 
But wh.it herljerwe that ever I take 
Or what Seniblant lh.it evere T in.ake, 

I niene but gile, and folowc th.il. 

For right no mo than Gilibe oure cat, 
That awaitelh 111} ce and lalles to kylleii, 
Ne entende I but to bigilen. 

Ne no wight may by my clothing 
Wite with what folk is my dwdlyng, 

Ne by my wordis yit, paule, 

So softe and so plesauni they be. 6210 
Biholde the dedis that [ d(j, 

But thou be blynde thou oughlesi so. 

For varie her wordis fro iier deede, 

They thenke on gile witlioute dreede, 
What maner clothing that they were 
Or what estate that evere they beie 
Lercd or lewde, lord or lady, 

Knyght, squyer, buigeis, or bayly.’ 

Right thus wliile Fals - Semblant 
sermonelh 

Kflsones Love hym aresoneth, 6220 

And brake his tale in his sjjekyng, 

As though he had hym tolde lesyng, 

6197. MSS. n soKfi f<u' )usou)'. 

6198. That has noon for its unteovdent, rirnl 
the allu'^ion is to the twelve monks and prior 
who njade up a convent. 

6204. Gihht\ /.t’. ‘ Ciib,’ a coinmon Engli.sh 
name for a t at. 

62o«;. Only in 'fh., but found in Fr. 

6206. G hi^ilyng. 


And seide, ‘ What Devel is that I here? 
What folk hast thou us nempned heere ? 
May men fynde religioun 
In wairldly habitacioun ? ’ 

‘ Ve, Sir, it folowdth iKvt that they 
Sliulde ledc a wdkketi lyf, parfey, 

Ne not therfore her soules leese, 

That hem to worldly clothes chese ; 6230 
For certis it w'ere gret ])ilee. 

Men may in seculer clothes see 
Florishen hooly religioun. 

Full many a .seynt in feeld and tonne, 
With many a virgine glorious, 

Devoute and full religious 

Han deied, that comyn cloth ay bceren, 

Yit seynles neverc the lesse they w^eren. 

1 covvde rekcii you many a ten, 6239 
Ve w'el nygh [al J these hooly wymmen. 
That men in chirchis heric and .seke, 
Bothe maydens and these w^yves eke. 
That baren full many a fibre child heere, 
Wered ixlwey clotliis soculere, 

And in the same dieden they, 

Tliat siyntes weren, and ben nlw^ey. 

The \i. thousand maydens deere, 

That bercii in heven licr ciergis clere, 

Of whiche men rede in chirche and synge. 
Were take in seculer clothing, 6250 

Whanne thi*y resseyved martirdome. 

And wonnen hevene unto her home. 
Good herte makith the goode thought, 
The ebahing ye\cth ne revclh nought ; 
The goode thought and the worching 
Thai makith the religioun flowryng — 
Tiler lylh the goode religioun, 

Aflir the right cnlcncioun. 

Whoso took a wether’s skymie, 

And wna])}xxl a gredy wolf Iherynne 6260 
For he .shulde go wdlli lambis wliyle, 
Wenesl thou not he wadde licm bite? 

Vis, ne\erthelasse, as he were w^oode. 

He woldc hem wery and drinkc ther 
blrjode, 

And wel the rather hem disceyve ; 

For sith they cowde not perceyve 
His t reget and his cnielte, 

They w'olde hym folowe al Avoldc he fie. 
If ther be wolves of sich hew'C 

6243. bvirlinjis omit full. 

6264. MSS. the bloode^ ‘lor sane.’ 
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Amonges these apostlis newe, 6270 

Thou, Hooly Chirche, thou inaist be 
wailed, 

Sith that thy Citee is assayled 
Thourgh knyghtis of Ihyn owne table. 
God wote thi lordship is doutable, 

If thei enforce [hem] it to wynne, 

That shulde defende it fro withynne. 
Who myght defense ayens hem make ? 
Withoute stroke it mote be take 
Of trepcget, or mangonel. 

Without displaiyng of pensel. 6280 

And if God ny) done it socour. 

But lat [it] rcnne in this colour, 

Thou most thyn heestis laten be ; 

Thanne is ther nought but yelde thee, 

Or yeve hem tribute doutelees, 

And holde it of hem to have pees. 

But gretter harme bitidelh thee 
That they al maister of it be. 

Wei ktmne they scorne thee withal ; 

By daye stuffen they the wall, 6290 

And al the nyght they mynen there. 

Nay, thou ])lanton most dies where 
Thyn ym})es, if thou woll friiyt have ; 
Abide not there tlii-silf to save. 

But now pees ! Ileere I turne ageyne, 
I wole nomore (jf this thing seyne, 

If 1 may passen me licrby. 

1 myghte niaken you wery ; 

But I wole heteii you al-way 

To hcl])e youre freendis, what I may, 6300 

So they woollen my company ; 

For they be shent al outerly, 

But if so falle that I be 

( 5 fte with hem and they with me. 

And clve my lemman mote they serve, 

Or they shull not my love deserve. 
Forsothe I am a tals traitonr, 

God jugged me for a theef tricliour ; 
Forsworne I am, but wel nygh none 
Wote of my gilc til it be done. 600 
Thurgh me hath many 0011 deth 
resseyved, 

That my treget nevere a])crceyvcd ; 

And yit resseyveth, and shal resseyve, 

6281. ‘ Et se d’eus (misread as dens) nc hi vues 
rescorre.’ 

62^. MSS. day. Skeat supplies tvei before 
siuj^en. 


That my falsnesse shal nevere aperceyve. 
But who so doth, if he wise be, 

Ilym is right good be war of me. 

But so sligh is the deceyvyng 
That to hard is the aperceyvyng. 

For Protheus, that cowde hym chaunge, 
In every shap homely and straunge, 6320 
Cowde nevere sich gile ne tresoune 
As I. For I come never in tonne, 

Th^re as I myght knowen be ; 

Though men me bothe myght here and see, 
Full wel I can my clothis chaunge. 

Take oon and make another straunge. 
Now am T k nyght, now chastelcyne. 

Now prelat, and now chapelcyne, 

Now prest, now clerk, and now forsterc ; 
Now am 1 maister, now scolcre, 6330 
Now monkc, now chanoun, now baily ; 
What ever myster man am I, 

Now am I prince, now’ am I page, 

And kan by herte every langage ; 

Soilime tyme am I hore and olde, 
Now^am I yonge, [and] stoute, and bolde ; 
Now am I Robert, now’ Robyn, 

Now Frerc Menour, now lacobyn. 

And with me folwith my loteby, 

To done me solas and comj^any, 6340 
That hight Dame Abstinence-Slreyncd. 
In many a (pieynte array feyned, 

Ryght as it cometh to hir lykyng, 

I fulfille al hir desiryng ; 

.Somtyme a w'ommans cloth take I, 

Now am I mayde, now’ lady ; 

Somtyme T am religious, 

Now lyk an anker in an hous ; 

Somtyme am 1 I^riorcsse, 

And now’ a nonne, and now Abbesse ; 6350 
And go thurgh allc regiouns, 

6314. shni often thus makes an extra unac- 
cented syll.able. 

6317, *6318. Supplied by K.'ilu7a from Fr. 
MSS, have apercL'yvyhg for deccyryng' in 6317, 
•and G leaves blank space for 6318, which appears 
in Tl'h. as Thai al to late cometh hnoioyng. 

6337. Robert^ 7 .C. gentleman. 

6337. Robyn^ i.e. clown. 

6338. Rrerc ]\Ienom\ i.e, Franciscan. 

6338. lacobyn, i.e. Dominican. 

6341. MS.S. and reyned iox streyned. 

6344. To JulJilic, with comma after streyned 
and full stop after desiryng^ would better trans- 
late Fr. 

6346. MSS. a mayde. 
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Sekyng all rcligiouns. 

But to what ordrc that I am sworne, 

I take the strawe, and lete the come 
To joly folk I enhabite ; 

I axe nomore but her abitc. 

What wole yc more ? In every wise. 
Right as me lyst, I me disgise ; 

Wei can I wre me iindir wede, 

Unlyk is my word to my dede. 6360 

[I] make into my trai)[)is falle, 

'Thurgh my pryvelegcs, alle 
That ben in Ciistendoine alyve, 

I may assoilc and I may shryve 
(That no prelat may lette mi') 

All folk where eveie thei founde 1k' ; 

I note no prelate may done so^ 

But it tlu' pope be, and no mo. 

That made thilk establissliing. 

Now is not this a pro]3re thing? 6370 
But where my sleight is apeiceyved, 

Of hem I am nomore resreyved, 

As I was wont ; and wostow why ? 

For I dide hem a tregetrie. 

But therof yeve I lytel tale ; 

I have the silver and the male. 

So have I ])rochul, and eke shrhen. 

So have I take, so have me yiven 
Thurgh her foly husbonde and uyf, 

That I lede right a joly lyf, 6380 

Thurgh symplesse of the [irelacye ; 

They knowe not al my tregettrie. 

But for asmoche as man and wyf 
Shulde shewe her paroch-jirest her lyf 
Onys a yeer, as seith the book, 

6354. leti\ MSS. ittf ; cp. 

635'?. 'rhe Fr \ary lictc. 'I’lic \erse 

should run : To I'lyudc folk thor I fulmkit^ 
and be taken with v. 6^56. Ia!y is perhaps a 
mistake for -sf/r, translatin'^ ‘pur gens a\ugler’ 
misread as ‘ jior gens avugles.’ 

6359. MSS. 7C'<r;r; Skeat and Kalu/a 

here ; Moult sont eii xnoi 111116 li leis.’ 

6365. That, ‘ce.’ 

6371. whe^e, MSS. ivcrc. 

6371. /V, ISISS. Other editions 

letain reading of M.SS. Sec next n<Jtc. 

6372. Missing horn MSS. ; hcic supplied from 
F r. : 

Mes m(?s tr.iis nut »)•' u-cus 
Si nVii sui iiKs i-i ri.< « ii*- 

Bell: 

I shuUle nc lender b<.u icceivcU. 

Morris : 

Ne shuUlc I lunre ben reccy%'ed. 

But the statement in Fr. is not conditional. 

6375. MSS. a litcl talc ; cp. v. 6346. 


F.r ony wight hi.s housel took, 

Tlianne have I pryvylegis large 
That may of niyche thing discharge. 

For he may seie right thus, parde : — 
“Sir Freest, in shrift I telle it thee, 6390 
That he to whom that I am shryven 
Hath me assoiled, and me yiven 
luir penaunce sothly for my synne 
Which that I fonde me gilty ynne ; 

Ne I ne have nevere entencioun, 

To make double confessioun, 

Ne reherce efte my shrift to thee ; 

() shrift is right ynoiigh to me. 

This oughte thee suffice wele, 

Nc be not rebel never a dele, 6400 

For certis, though thou haddist it sworn, 
I vvote no prest ne ])rclal borne 
That may to shrift efte me constreync. 
And if they done, I wole me pleyne, 
l"or I w'ote where to pleyne wcle. 

Tlioii shall not streyne me a dele 
Nc enforce me, ne not me trouble 
'Fo make my confessioun double. 

Ne I have none arfeccioun, 

To have double ab.solucioiin. 6410 

The lirste is right ynongh to me, 

'Fhis lalter assoilyng (piyte I thee, 
r am unbounde — What ! M aist thou fynde 
More of my synnes me to unbynde ! 

For he that myght hath in his honde 
Of all my synnes me unbonde, 

And if thou wolt me thus con streyne 
That mo mote nedis on thee pleyne, 
'Fhere .sIkiII no jugge imperial 
Ne bisshop, ne official, 6420 

Done jugcmenl on me ; for I 
Shal gone and pleyne me ojienly 
Unto my shriftefailir nevve, 

That highte not Frere Wolf untrewe ! 
And he shal chevys hym for me, 

For I trowe he can hampre thee. 

But lord ! he wolde be wrooth withall, 

If men hym wolde Frere Wolf call ; 
k'or he wolde have no pacience, 

But done al cruel vengeaunce ; 6430 

He wolde his myght done at the leest 
No thing spare, for goddis heest. 

And god so wys be my socour, 

But thou yeve me my Savyour 
At Ester, whaimo it likith me, 
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Withoule presyng more on thee, 

I wole forth and to hym gone, 

And he shal houscl me anoon, 

For I am out of thi grucching ; 

I kepe not dele with thee no thing. ” 6440 
Thus may he shryvc hym that forsaketh 
His paroch prest, and to me takith ; 

And if the prest wole hym refuse, 

I am full redy hym to accuse. 

And hym punysshe and hamprc so 
That he his chirche shal forgo. 

But who so hath in his fclyng 
The consequence of such shryvyng, 

Shal sene that j)rest may never have myght 
To knowe the conscience a-right 6450 
Of hym that is undir his cure. 

And this ageyns Holy Scripture, 

That biddilh every hcerde honcste 
Have veny knowing of his beeste. 

But pore folk that gone by strete. 

That have no gold, ne sommes grete. 
Hem woldc I lele to her prelates ; 

Or lote her prestis knowe her states. 
Forto me right nought yeve they.’ 

* And why ? ’ 

* It is for they lie may. 
They ben so bare I lake no kepe, 6401 
But I wole have the fatte sheepe ; 

Lat parish prestis have the lone, 

1 yeve not of her harme a bene, 

And if that prelates grucche it, 

That oughten wroth bo in her wilt 
To Icese her fatte bccstes so, 

I shal yeve hem a strcjkc or two 
That they shal leesen with [her] force 
Ve bothe her mytre and her croce. 6470 
Thus jape 1 hem, and have do lunge, 

My pryveleges ben so stronge.’ 

Fals - vSemblaunt wolde have stynted 
heere, 

But Love nc made hym no such cheere 
That he was wery of his sawe, 

But forto make hym glad and fawe 

6436. fresyng, pressing. 

6440. i.e. I "don’t care to deal with you in 
any way. 

6452. this^ this is. 

6466. MSS. wotk. 

6469. her^ Skeat the^ Kaluza suggests by scint 
loce^ referring to Tales, D 483. Fr. ; 

Que lever ferai tex boces 

Qu’il en perdront mitres et croces. 


lie seide : ‘ Telle on more specialy, 

How that thou serves! untrewly ; 

Telle forth, and shame thee never a dele, 
For as ihyn abit shewith wcle 6480 

Thou semest an hooly heremyte.’ 

‘ Sothe is, but I am an ypocrite.’ 

‘Thou goste and prechest poverte.’ 

‘ Ye sir but richesse hath poustc. ’ 

‘ Thou prcchest abstinence also. ’ 

‘ Sir, I wole fillen, so mote I go, 

My paunche of good mete and [good] 
wyne. 

As shulde a maister of dyvyne ; 

For how that I me ])over feyne, 

\’it all[c] ]iore folk I disdeyne. 6490 

I Love beltir thacqueyntaunce 
Ten tyme of the Kyng of Fraunce, 

Than of a pore man of mylde mode, 
Though that his soulc be also gode. 

For whanne I see beggers quakyng 
Naked on myxnes al stynkyng 
For hungre crie, and eke for care, 

I entremete not of her fare. 

They ben so pore and ful of pyne, 6499 
They myght not oonys yeve me a dyne, 
I^'or they have no thing but her lyf ; 
What shulde he yeve that likketh his 
knyf ? 

It is but foly to entremete, 

To seke in houndes nest fat mete. 

Lete bere hem to the spitel anoon, 

But for me comfort gete they noon. 

Blit a riche sike iisurere 
Wolde I visile and diawe nere ; 

Hym wole I com forte and rehete, 

I'or I hope of his gold to gete. 6510 

And if that wikkid deth hym have, 

I wole go with hym to his grave ; 

And if ther ony reprove me 
Why that I lete the pore be, 

Wostow how I mot a-scape ? 

6481. semt-si, MSS, semesi, 

6482. an, M.SS. but an, 

6492. Ten tyme, Fr. ‘cent mil tans.’ 

6493. Skeat omits a, Kaluza mylde, which 
seems better ; cp. Fr. ‘ Quo d’un povre par no.strc 
Dame’; Pi.n>er, too, is more frequent than pore 
ill the poem. 

6500. Kaluza and Skeat omit a. 

6507. ui^urere seems to be dissyllabic here, like 
seculer in v. 6263. 

6515. mot, MSS. not. 
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I sey and swere hym ful rape 
That riche men han more tecches, 

Of synne than han pore wrecches, 

And han of counsel more mister, 

And therfore I wole drawe hem ner. 

But as grete hurt, it may so be, 6321 
Hath soule in right grete poverte 
As soule in grete richesse, forsothe, 

A 1 be it that they hurten bothe ; 

For richesse and mendicitees 
Ben clepid ii, extremytoes ; 

The mene is cleped suffisaunce, 

Ther lyth of vertu the aboundaunce. 

For Salamon, full wel I wote, 

In his Parablis us wrote, 6530 

As it is knowe to many a wight, 

In his thritteiie chapitre right : 

‘‘ God thou me kepe, for thi pouste, 

Fro richesse and mendicite ; 

For if a riche man hym dresse. 

To thenlce to myclie on [his] richesse. 

His herte on tliat so fer is sett, 

That lie his creatour foryett ; 

And hym that begging w'ole ay grcve, 
How shulde I hi his word hym leve? 
Unnethe [is] tliat lie nys a mycher 6541 
Forsworne or ellis Go(l is Iyer.” 

Thus seith Salamoncs sawes. 

Ne we fyiide writen in no law is 
And namely in oure Glisten lay 
(Whoso seith, “ Ve,” I dar sey, “ Nay,”) 
That Crist ne hisapostlis dere. 

While that they walkide in erlhe heere, 
Were never seen lier bred beggyng ; 

P'or they nolde beggeii for no thing. 6550 
And right thus was men wont to teche, 
And in tliis wise woldc it jireche 
The maislres of divinite 
Somtyme in J’arys the citee. 

And if men w'olde ther-geyn appose 
The nakid text and lete the glose, 

It myghte soone assoiled be, 

6522. MSS. a sotde. 

6532. it shoiilil be ibirtleth (Prov. 

x\x. 8, 9^, ‘ trcnticsiu'.’ 

6536. A/s r/r/icw.'^r, ‘ sa riches'^o.’ 

6539. MSS. Aeggith (corrected by 

K.'vlu/a). 

6539. wole gr ere ^ ‘ mendicite j^iierroie.’ 

6542. Cod iSylsV^'S. goddis, Cp. 6541. 

6543. SalamoneSj MSS. l^alatiion (Kalu/a). 
6551. men^ one. 


For men may wel the sothe see, 

That, parde, they myght aske a thing 
Jdeyiily forth without begging ; 6560 

For they were Goddis herd is decre, 

And cure of soules hadden heere. 

They nolde no thing begge her fode ; 

For aftir Crist was done on rode 
With ther propre hondis they wrought, 
And with travel, and ellis nought. 

They wonnen all her susteiiaunce. 

And lyveden forth in her penaunce, 

And the remcnaunt yaf awey 

To other pore folkis alwey. 657c 

They neither bilden tour ne halle, 

But ley in houses smale with-alle. 

A myghty man that can and may, 

Shulde with his hoiidc and body alway, 
Wynne hym his fode in laboring, 

If he ne have rent or sich a thing, 

A 1 though he be religious. 

And god to serven curious. 

Thus mote he done, or do trespas, 

But if it be in certeyn cas, 6580 

That I can reherce if myster be 
Right wel, whanne the tyme T se. 

Seke the book of seynt Austyne, 

Be it in papir or perchemyne. 

There as he writ of these worchynges ; 
Thou shall seen that noon excusynges 
A j)aifit man ne shulde seke 
Bi wordis, ne hi dedis eke, 

AI though he be religious 

And god to serven curious, 6590 

That he ne shal, so mote T go. 

With pn^jire hondis and body also, 

Getc his fode in laboryng. 

If he ne have proj^rete of thing. 

Yit shulde he selle all his substaunce 
And with his swynk have sustenaunce. 

If he be parfit in bounle ; 

Thus han tho bookes tolde me. 

For he that wole gone ydilly 

And usith it ay besily 6600 

To haunten other mennes table. 

He is a trechour ful of fable, 

6568. J>enau>icc, ‘ cn pacience, so perhaps, .as 
Kalu/a suggests, read packncc. 

6581. Peiluips omit Thai, 

6592. K.aluza reads hondi\ citing v. C574 ; but 
cp. V. 6565. 

6600. bedly^ MSS. desily. 
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Ne he ne may by gode resoun 
Excuse hym by his orisoun ; 

For men bihoveth in sommc gise 
Blynne somtyme in Goddis servisc 
To gone and purchaser! her nedc. 

Men mote eten, that is no drede, 

And slepe, and eke do other thing ; 

So longe may they leve jjraiyng ; 6610 

So may they eke her praier blynne, 

Wliile that they werke her mete to wynne. 
Seynt Austyn wole therto accorde 
In thilke book that I recorde. 

Justinian eke, that made lawes, 

Hath thus forboden, by old dawes. 

No man up peyne to be dede, 

Mighty of b(Kly, to begge his brede, 

If he may swynke it forto gete ; 

Men shulde hym ratlier may me or bete, 
Or done of hym aperte justice, 66 

Than suffren hym in such malice. 

They done not wel, so mote I go, 

That taken such almesse so, 

But if they have S(unme pryvelege, 

That of the peyne hem wole allege. 

But how that is, can I not sec, 

But if the prince disseyved be. 

Ne I ne wene not sikerly 

That they may have it rightfully. 6630 

But I wole not determine 

Of prynces power, ne defyne, 

Ne by my word comprende, I-wys, 

If it so ferre may strecche in this ; 

I wole not entremete a dele. 

But I trowe that the book seith wele. 
Who that takith almessis that be 
Dewe to folk, that men may se 
Lame, feble, wery and bare, 

Pfjre or in such maner care, 6640 

That konne wynne hem never mo, 

For they have no power therto, 

He etith his ownc dampnyng, 

But if he lye that made al thing. 

And if ye such a truaunt fynde. 

Chastise hym wel, if ye be kynde. 

But they wolde hate you percas, 

And if ye fillen in her laas, 

6606. Blynne^ MSS. Ben, Skeat and Kaluza 
read somtyme lci>en. 

6615. J 7 isfiniany cod. Justin, xi. 25. Dc 
mendicantibus veilidis (Bell). 


They wolde eftsoonys <lo you scathe. 

If that they myghte, late or rathe. 6650 
For they be not full pacient. 

That han the world thus foule blent. 

And witeth wel, that [though] (Jod bad 
The good -man selle al that he had, 

And folowe hym, and to pore it yive, 

He wolde n<jt therfore that he lyve 
To serven hym in mcndience. 

For it was nevere his sentence. 

But he bad wirken whanne that neede is. 
And folv\e hym in goode dedjs. 6660 
Seynt I’oule, that loved al Tlooly Chirche, 
He bade diappostlcs forto wirche, 

And wynnen her lytlode in that wise. 

And hem defended truaundise ; 

And scide, “ Wirkethwithyourehonden” ; 
Thus shulde the thing be iindirstonden. 

1 le nolde, I-wys, have bidde hem begging, 
Ne sellen gospel ne prechyng, 

Lest they berafte, w-ilh her askyng, 

Folk of her catel or of her thing. 6670 
For in this world is many a nian 
That yeveth his good for he ne can 
Werne it for shame, or ellis he 
Wolde of the asker delyvered be ; 

And for he hym encombrith so, 

He yeveth hym good to late hym go. 

But it can hem no thyng profit 
They lose the yift and the meryte. 

The goode folk that Poulc to prcched 
Profred hym oftt% whan he hern teched, 
Somme of her good in charite. 668i 

But therfore right no thing toke he, 

But of his hondwerk wolde he gctc 
Clothes to wryne hym, and his mete.’ 

‘Telle me thanne how a man may lyven, 
That al his good to pore hath yiven. 

And wole but oonly bidde his bedis. 

And nevere with hondes labour his nede is. 
May he do so ? ’ 

‘ Ye sir.’ 

‘ And how ? ’ 

6653. thoifg/iy supplied by Kaluza ; but t/ier 
( — where) would conu; closer to Fr. ‘la au Diex 
comandc.’ 

6654. The good-many Fr. ‘prodons.' 

6677. ht Hiy MSS. kyniy Fr. ‘ lor proufiite.* 

6638. Found only in Thynne, but according 

nearly enough with Fr. nede isy Th. nedis; 
labour in sense of ‘ to labour for ’ is not othei wise 
known in M.E. 
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Sir, I wolc gladly telle yow. 6690 
Seynt Auslyn seith a man may be 
In houses that han propretc, 

As Tempters, and llospitelers, 

And as these Chanouns Rcgiilers, 

Or White monkes or those Blake — 

I wolc no mo ensamplis make — 

And take therof his sustenyng, 

P'or therynne lyth no begging ; 

But other wey[e]s not, y-wys, 

Yif Austyn gabbith not of this. 6700 

And yit full many a monke laboreth, 
That God in hooly chirche honoureth ; 
P'or whanne her swynkyng is agone, 
They rede and synge in chirche anonc. 
And for ther hath ben gret discorde, 

As many a wight may here recorde. 
Upon the estate of mendience, 

I wole shortly, in youre presence, 

Telle how a man may begge at node, 
That hath not wherwith hym to fede. 
Maugre this felones jangelyngis, 6711 
For sothfastnesse wole none hidyngis ; 
And yit percas I may abey. 

That I to yow sothly thus sey. 

Lo heere the caas especial : 

If a man be so bestial, 

That he of no craft hath science, 

And nought desircth ignorence, 

Thanne may he go a-begging yerne, 

Til he somme manor craftc kan lerne ; 
Thurgh which withoute truaundyng 6721 
He may in trouthe have his lyvyng. 

Or if he may done no labour 
P'or elde, or sykenesse, or langour, 

Or for his tendre age also, 

Thanne may he yit a-begging go. 

Or if he have peraventure, 

Thurgh usage of his norriture, 

Lyved over deliciously, 

Thanne oughten good folk comunly 6730 
Han of his myscheef somme pitee, 

And suffren hym also that he 

May gone aboute and begge his breed. 

That he be not for hungur deed. 

Or if he have of craft kunnyng, 

6700. MSS. JV/, ‘Se.’ 

6707. MSS. mem^iccnce. 

6711. MSS. his /eio'-tes, Fr. ‘ Maugre Ics felon- 
esses jangles,’ i.€. these felonous janglings. 


And strengthe also, and desiryng 
To wirken as he had what 
But he fynde neithir this ne that, 
‘Thanne may he begge, til that he 
Have geten his necessite. 674a 

Or if his wynnyng be so lite 
That his labour wole not acquyte 
Sufficiantly al his lyvyng, 

Yit may he go his breed begging ; 

PYo dore to dorc he may go trace, 

Til he the rcinenaunt may purchace. 

Or if a man wolde undirtake 
Ony emprise forto make 
In the rescous of oure lay. 

And it defenden as he may, 6750 

Be it with armes or lettrure 
Or other covenablc cure. 

If it be so he pore be, 

Thanne may he begge til that he 
May fynde in trouthe forto swynke, 

And goto hym clothe, mete and drynke, 
Swynke he with hondis corporell 
And not with hondis espirituell. 

In al this caas and in semblables, 

If that ther ben mo resonables, 6760 
lie may begge as I telle you heere. 

And ellis nought in no mancre ; 

As William Seynt Amour wolde preche, 
And ofte wolde dispute and teche, 

Of this mater all openly 
At Parys full solempncly. 

And, also god my soule blesse, 

As he had in this stedfastnesse 

The accorde of the universite 

And of the puplc, as semeth me, 6770 

No good man oughte it to refuse, 

Nc ought hym therof to excuse. 

Be wroth e or blithe who-so be, 

P'or I wole speke and telle it thee, 

Al shulde I dye, and be putt doun 
As was seynt Poule in derke prisoun. 

Or be exiled in this caas 

With wrong, as maisler William was. 

That my moder, Ypocrysie, 

Banysshed for hir gret envye. 6780 

6749. i.e. in the defence of our religion. 

67=i9. ///'V, plural. 

6763. William Seynt Amour, a doctor of the 
Sorbonne who wrote a book aga:nst friars in 
the 13th century. 

6769. Til accord of ili universite^ 
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My modir flemecl hym, Seynt Amour : 
The noble dide such labour 
To susteyne cvcre the loyalle, 

That he to moche agilte me ; 

He made a book, and Icte it write 
Whcr}m hys lyfe he dyd al wiite, 

And wolde ich rencyed begging, 

And lyved by my traveylyng, 

If I ne had rent nc other goode. 

What ! Wened he that I were woode ?679o 
For labour myghl me never plcse, 

I have more wille to bene at ese. 

And have wel lever, soth to sey, 

Bifore the puple patre and prey; 

And wrie me in my foxeric 
Under a cope of paj^elardie.’ 

Quod I.ove, ‘ What (level is this that I heere ? 
Whal wordis tellest thou me heere ? ’ 

‘ What, Sir ? ’ 

‘ Falsncssc that apert is ; 
Thanne dredist thou ru^t god?’ 

‘ No certis ; 

For soldo in grete thing shal he specie 
In this world (?, that god wole drede. 6802 
For folk that hem to vertu yyven. 

And truly on her owno lyvcn, 

And hem in goodnesse ay contenc. 

On hem is lytel thrift y-sene. 

Such folk drinken gret mysose ; 

That lyf may me never plese. 

But se what gold han usurers 

And silver eke in [her] garners, 63 10 

Taylagicrs and these monyours, 

Bailifs, bedels, provost countours 
These lyven wel nygh by ravyne. 

The smale puple hem mote enclyne. 

And they as wolves wole hem eten. 

Upon the pore; folk they geten 

Full moche of that they spende or kepe. 

Nis none of hem that he nyl strepe, 

And wrine hem silf wel atte fulle ; 
Withoute scaldyng they hem pulle. 6820 
The stronge the feble overgoth. 

But I, that were my symple cloth, 

6786. As in Fh. and Fr. ; G in late hand. 
Of thy )jgis that he beste 7 tryi;hte. 

6802. MSS. world, but as in v. 6843 the metre 
requires two syllables, 

6810. MSS. omit her, ‘ lor ji^reniers.* 

6819. wrhie, if) ivtcen, 'riie scribe frequently 
confuses i and 


R()bbe hot he robbed and robbours, 

And gile giled and gilours. 

By my treget, 1 gaclrc and threste 
The gret tresour into my cheste. 

That lylh with me so Taste bounde. 

Myn highe pa leys do I foundc. 

And my delites I fulfil le 

With wync al feestes at my w'ille 6830 

And tables full of entremees. 

I wole no lyf l^iit ese and pees, 

And Wynne gold to spende also. 

For whanne the grete bagge is go. 

It cornel h right with my japes. 

Make I not wel tumble myn a])es? 

To wynmm is alwey mjii entenl, 

My purchace is betlir than my rent ; 
lH)r though I slmlde beten be, 

Ovcr-al I entremete me; 6840 

Withoute me may no w ight dure. 

I w^alkc soul(;s forto cure, 

Of al the worldt? cure have 1 
In brede and lengtbe. Bold[e]ly 
1 wole bolhe preclie and eke counceilen j 
With hondis wille I not traveilen, 

J*\)r of the Pope I have the bull, 

I ne liolde not my wittes dull. 

I wole not slynten in my lyve 

71 icse cm])eroiins forto shryve, 6850 

(,)r kyngis, dukis, lordis grete ; 

But pore folk al quyte I lete, 

I love no such shryvyng, panic ; 

But it for other cause be, 

I rckke not of pore men — 

Her astate is not worth an hen ; 

Where fyndest thou a swynker of labour 
Have me unto liis confessour ? 

But cmperesscs and duchesses, 

Thise qucencs, and eke countesses, 6860 
Thisc abbessis, and eke bygyns, 

These grete ladyes palasyns. 

These j(3ly knyghtis and baillyves, 

Thise nonnes, and thise burgeis wyves 
That riche ben and eke plesyng, 

And this<l‘ maidens wclfaryng, 

Wher so they clad or naked be, 
Uncounceiled goth ther noon fro me. 


682^^, 682 MSS. 9 obby»^, 

0838. f'p. 7 'er/es, 1> 145. 

68 so. MSS. emperoitrs, 

6862, ladyes j^alasyns, i.e* court ladies. 
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And for her soiiles savete 
At lord and lady and her meyne 6870 
I axe, whanne ihei hem to me shryve, 
The propretc of al her lyve, 

And make hem trowe, bolhe meest and 
Icest, 

Hir parocli prest nys but a beest 
Ayens me and my companye, 

That shrewis ben as gret as I. 

Fro whiche I wole not hide in holde 
' No pryvetc that me is tolde, 

That I, by word or signe y-wis, 

[Nyl] make hem knowe what it is. 6880 
And they wolen also tellen me, 

They hele fro me no pryvyte. 

And forto make yow hem perceyven, 
That usen folk thus to disceyven, 

I wole you seyn withoiiten drodc 
What men may in the gospel rede 
Of seynt Mathew, the gospelere, 

That seith as I shal you sey heere : 

“ Uppon the chaire of Afoyscs 
(Thus is it glosed doutelcs : 6890 

That is the Okie Testament, 

For ther-V)y is the chaire ment) 

Sitle Scribes and Pharisen 
(That is to seyn, the cursid men 
Whiche that we ypocritis calle). 

Doth that they jireche, I rede you alle, 
But doth not as they don a dele ; 

That ben not wery to seye wele, 

But to do wel no will have they. 

And they wolde bynde on folk al-wey, 69«)o 
That ben to be giled able, 

Burdons that ben importable. 

On folkes shuldris thinges they couchen. 
That they nyl with her fyngris touchen.” 
‘ And why wole they not touche it ? ’ 
‘ Why, 

For hem ne lyst not sikirly, 

For sadde burdons that men taken, 

Make folkes shuldris aken. 

And if they do ought that good be. 

That is for folk it shiilde se. 6910 

Her borders larger maken they, 

And make her hemmes wide alwey. 

And loven setes at the table, 

6880. Nyl, MSS. If 'ole. 

6887. Mritt. xxiii. 1-8. 

6911. burdons, ‘ philateres.* 


The firste and moste honourable, 

And forto ban the firste chaieris 
In synagogis to hem full deere is, 

And willen that folk hem loute and grete^, 
Whanne that they passen thurgh the strete. 
And wolen be clepcd “ Maister ” also. 
But they ne shulde not willen so, 6920 
The gospel is ther-ageyns, I gesse, 

That shewith wel her wikkidnesse. 

Another custome use we 
Of hem that wole ayens us be ; 

We hate hym deedly everichonc, 

And we w^ole werrey hym as oon ; 

Ilym that oon hatith hate we alle, 

And congccte how to done hym falle. 
And if we seen hym wynne honour, 
Richesse, or preis, tluirgh his valour, 693c 
Provendo, rent, or dignyte, 

Full fiist y-wys comi)assen w'C 
Bi what ladder he is clombcn so ; 

And forto maken hym doun to go 
With traisoun we wole hym defame, 

And done hym leese his goode name. 
Thus from his ladder we hym take. 

And thus his freendis foes we make. 

But word ne wite shal he noon, 

Till all hise freendis ben his fjon. 6940 
For if w'C dide it openly 
We myght have blame redily ; 

For hadde he wist of oure malice, 

He hadde hym kept, but he were nyce. 

Another is this, that if so falle 
That ther be oon amonge us alle 
That doth a good turnc out of drede. 

We seyn it is oure alder deede. 

Ye sikerly though he it feyned, 

Or that hym list, or that hym deyned 695c 
A man thurgh hym avaunced be, 

Thenjf all parseners be wx*, 

And tellen folk where so wc go, 

That man thurgh us is sprongen so. 

And forto have of men preysyng. 

We purchace thurgh oure flaleryng 
Of riche men of gret pouste 
Lettres to witnesse oure bounte, 

So that man weneth that may us see 
That alle vertu in us be. 696a 

And al-wey pore we us feyne ; 

6926. as oon, ‘ par arcorl,’ ? ai oon. 

6950. hym deyned, he vouchsafed. 
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But how so that we begge or pleyne, 

We ben the folk without lesyng 
That all thing have without havyng. 

Thus be we dred of the piiple y-wis. 

And gladly my purpos is this : 

I dele with no wight but he 
Have gold and tresour gret plente ; 

Her acqueyntaunce w'el love I, 

This is moche my desire shortly. 6970 
I entremete me of brokages, 

I make pees and mariagos, 

I am gladly executour, 

And many tymes procuratour ; 

I am somtyme messager 
(That fallith not to my myslcr), 

And many tymes I make enquestes— 

For me that office not honest is. 

To dele with other menncs thing, 

That is to me a gret lykyng. 6980 

And if that ye have ought to do 
In place that I rej)cire to, 

T shal it sjK'dcn Ihurgh my witl, 

As soone as ye have told me it. 

So that ye serve me to pay, 

My servyse shal ])e youre alway ; 

But who-so wolc chastise me, 

Anoon my love lost hath he. 

For I love no man in no gise 

That wole me reprove or chastise ; onoo 

But I wolde al folk undirtake. 

And of no wight no teching take ; 

For I that other folk chastie, 

Wole not l)e taught fro my folic. 

1 love noon hermitage more ; 

All desertes, and holies horc, 

And grete wodes cvcriclion, 

I lete hem to the Baptist lohn. 

I quethe hym quyte, and hym relesc 
Of Egipt all the wildirncsse. 7000 

To fcrre were alle my mansiouns 
Fro al citees and goode tonnes ; 

My paleis and myn hous make I 
There men may renne ynne openly ; 

And sey that I the world forsake, 

But al amydde I bilde and mak 

6970. ‘ Ce sont auques tuit mi clesir.’ 

6974. MSS. a procu>’aiou 7 \ We have seen 
that the scribe frequently inserts a in such 
cases. 

6998. /.^. the reputed foumler of asceticism. 
700a. G omits ixL 
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My hous, and swinime and pley therynne, 
Bet than a fish doth with his lynnc. 

Of Antecristes men am I, 

Of whiche that Crist seith openly, 7010 
They have abit of hoolynessc, 

And ly\cn in such wikkednessc. 

Outward lam hr on semen wc, 

Full of goodncsse and of pitce. 

And inward we withouten fable 
Ben gredy wolves ravysable. 

We enviroune bothi* londe and sc, 

With all the worklc werrien we ; 

We wole ordoyne of alle thing, 

Of folkis good and her lyvyng. 70'>o 

If ther he castel or citce 
Wherynne that ony boiirgerons bo, 

Al though that they of Milaync weu* 

(h'or therof ben they blamed there) ; 

Or if a wight out of mesure 
Wolde lene his gold and take usurc, 

For that he is so coveilous ; 

Or if he be to leccherous, 

Or these that haunte symonye, 

Or provost full of trecherie, 7030 

Or prelat lyvyng jolily, 

Or prest that hall his queue hym by, 

Or Okie horis hostilers, 

Or other bawdes or bordillers, 

Or ellcs blamed of ony vice 

(.)f whiche men shiildcn done justice : 

Bi all the seynles that me pray, 

But they defende them with lanq^rey, 
With luce, with elys, with samons, 

With Icndre gees, and with capons, 7040 
With tartes, or with chesis fat, 

With deynte flawns brode and flat, 

With caleweis, or wuth pullaylle, 

With conynges, or with fyne vitaille, 
That we undir our clothes wide 
Maken thourgh oiire golet glide. 

Or but he wole do come in haste 
Roo-venysoun bake in paste. 

Whether so that he loure or groyne, 

7007. sivimnie^ s^vntme : cp. Tales ^ T) 1926. 

702X ff. Ihe ctmcluhion to these conditions 
is found in v. 7049 flf. 

7022. hottrgerons (G beggerX ‘ hogre,’ sodom- 
ites. 

7029. Skeat reads ihefe or for these that, 
following ‘ lerres ou ’ ; but this may have been 
misread (?) ‘ lesses au,’ etc. 

7041. MSS. cheflis. 


737 




7050-7131 


THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 


He shal have of a corde a loignc 7050 
With whiche men shal hym bynde and 
lede 

To brenne hym for his synful deede, 

That men shull here hym crie and rore, 

A myle-wey aboute and more ; 

Or ellis he shal in prisoun dye, 

But if he wole his frendship bye, 

Or smerten that that he hath do 
More than his gilt amounteth to 
But and he couthe thurgh bis sleight 
Do maken up a tour of height, — 7060 

Nought rought I whethir of stone, or tree. 
Or erthe or turves though it be, 

Though it were of no vounde stone 
Wrought with squyre and scantilone. 

So that the tour were stuffed well 
With alle richesse temporell — 

And thanne that he wolde updresse 
Engyns botlie more and lesse, 

To cast at us by every side 
To bere his goode name wide, 7070 

Such flightes [as] I shal yow nevene, 
Barelles of wyne by sixe or sevene 
Or gold in sakkis gret plente, 

He shulde soone delyvered be. 

And if he have noon sich pitaunces, 

Late hym study in equipolences. 

And late lyes and fallaces, 

If that he wolde deserve oure graces ; 

Or we shal bere hym such witnesse 
Of synne and of his wrecchidnesse, 7080 
And done his loos so wide renne. 

That al quyk we shulden hym brenne, 

Or el Us yeve hym suche penaunce 
That is wel wors than the pitaunce. 

For thou shalt never for no thing 
Kon knowen a-right by her clothing 
The traitours full of trecherie, 

But thou her werkis can a-spie. 

And ne hadde the good kepyng be 
Whilom of the universite 7090 

That kepith the key of Cristendome 
We had bene turmented, al and some. 

7056. his frendship bye^ i.e. pay for his relief ; 
Skeat changes kis to our. 

7057. that that^ (?) for that. 

7063. vounde, Skeat reads./ 2 ?/^«</^; Fr. ‘de quel 
pierre.' Co\ts Dictionary flosses vmnd stone, 
‘ free-stone,’ with query ‘ found or foundation.’ 

7092. As in 'I'h. ; G Ofal tJiat here axe juste 
their dome, in late hand over blank space. 


Suche ben the stynkyng prophetis ; 

Nys none of hem that good prophete is. 
For they thurgh wikked entencioun, 

The yeer of the Incarnacioun 
A thousand and two hundred yeer, 

Fyve and fifty, ferther ne ner, 

Broughten a book with sory grace 
To yeven ensample in comune place, 7100 
That seide thus though it were fable : 

“ This is the Gospel Perdurable, 

That fro the Holy Goost is sent.” — 

Wel were it worthi to bene brent ! 
Entitled was in such manere 
This book, of which I telle heerc 
Ther nas no wight in all Parys 
Biforne Oure Lady at parvys 
That he nc mighte bye the book 
To copy, if hym talent toke. 7110 

'['here myght he se by gret tresoun 
Full many fals comparisoun : — 

“ As moche as thurgh his grete myght, 
Be it of hete or of lyght, 

The sonne sourmounteth the mone, 

That trouble is and chaungith soone, 
And the note kernell the shell— 

(I scornc not, that I yow tell)-- 
Kight so, wi thou ten ony gile, 
Sourmounteth this noble Evangile 7120 
The word of ony evangelist.” 

And to her title they token Crist. 

And many such comparisoun 
Of which I make no mencioun, 

Mighte men in that book fynde 
Who so coude of hem have mynde. 

The Universite, that tho was a-slepe, 
Gan forio braide and taken kepe, 

And at the noys the heed upcast, 

Ne never sithen slept it fast ; 7x30 

But up it stert, and armes toke 

7098. ferther lie ner (G fe 7 'ther neuer), ‘ n’est 
hons vivan*. qui m’en demente,’ i.e. neither 
earlier nor later. 

7 '99. a book, the Evangeliuni Etemunt ; 
Skeat refers to Southey’s Book of the Church, 
ch. xi. 

7104. MSS. worth. 

7109. G omits : Th. That they ne mighte the 
booke by. 

7rro. Th. inserts before 71TO The sentence 
pleased hem well treivly, and adds after it, 
Of the Evangelistcs book. Fr. contains only 
G’s single line. 

7115. G (sa 7 fte for sonTte). 

7x16. MSS. troublere, ‘ troble.’ 
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Ayens this false horrible boke, 

A 1 redy bateil for to make, 

And to the juge the book to take. 

But they that broughten the boke there 
Kent it anoon awey for fere ; 

They nolde shewe more a dele 
But thenne it kept, and kepen will. 

Til such a tyme that they may see 
That they so stronge woxen be, 7140 
That no wyght may hem w'el wdthstonde. 
For by that book they durst not stonde. 
Awey they gonne it forto here, 

For they ne durste not answere 
By exposicioun ne glose 
To that that clerkis wole appose 
Ayens the cursednesse y-w'ys 
Tiiat in that booke writen is. 

Now wote I not, ne I can not see 
What manereende that there shal be 7150 
Of al this [bokes] that they hyde ; 

But yit algate they shal abide 
Til that they may it bet defende, 

This trowe I best wole be her ende. 

Thus Antecrist abiden w^e, 

For we ben alle of his meyne ; 

And what man that wole not be so, 
Right soone he shal his lyf forgo. 

VVe w'ole a puple upon hym areyse, 

And thurgh oure gile done hym seise, 
And hym on sharpe speris ryve, 7161 
Or other weyes brynge hym fro lyve. 

But if that he wole folowe y-wis 
That in oure booke writen is. 

Thus mych wole oure book signifie, 

That while Petre hath maistrie, 

May never lohn shewe well his myghl. 
Now have I you declared right 
The menyng of the bark and rynde, 

That makith the entenciouns blynde ; 7170 
But now at erst T wole bigynne, 

To expowne you the pith withynne : — 

And the seculers comprehende, 

That Cristes lawe wole defende, 

And shulde it kepen and mayntenen 
Ayenes hem that all sustenen, 

7151. MSS. omit bokes^ ‘cis Hvres.’ 

7172. One or two verses have been lost corre- 
sponding to * Par Pierre voil le Pape entendre.’ 

7173. the seculers, (?) read clerkes seculers^ 
‘clercs scctiliers.’ 


And falsly to the puple techen. 

That lohn bitokeneth hem that prechen 
That ther nys lawe covenable 
But thilke Gospel Perdurable, 7180 

That fro the Holygost was sent 
To turne folk that ben myswent. 

The strengthe of lohn, they undirstonde 
The grace in whiche they seie they stonde, 
That doth the synfull folk converte 
And hem to lesus Crist reverte. 

Full many another orriblite 
May men in that booke se, 

'That ben comaunded doutcles 

Ayens the lawe of Rome expres ; 7190 

And all with Antecrist they holden, 

As men may in the book biholden. 

And thanne comaunden they to sleen 
Xlle tho that with Pelrc been ; 

But they shal nevere have that myght, 
And God to-forne for strif to fight, 

That they ne shal enowe fynde, 

That Petres lawe shal have in mynde, 
And evere holde, and so mayntene ; 

That at the last it shal be sene 7?oo 
That they shal alle come therto 
For ought that they can speke or do. 
And thilke lawe shal not stonde 
That they by lohn have undirstonde, 

But, maugre hem, it shal adowne, 

And bene brought to confusioun. 

But I wole stynt of this matere. 

For it is wonder longe to here. 

But hadde that ilke book endured, 

Of better estate I were ensured ; 7210 

And freendis have I yit pardee 
Thai ban me sett in gret degre. 

Of all this w orld is Emperour 
Gyle my fadir, the trechour. 

And Emperis my moder is, 

Maugre the Holygost y-wis. 

Oure myghty lynage and oure rowte 
Regneth in every regne aboute. 

And well is worthy we [maystres] be ; 
For all this world govern e we, 7220 

And can the folk so wel disceyve. 

That noon oure gile can perceyve ; 

And though they done, they dar not sey, 

7178. tkaty MSS. to, 

7197. enowe, MSS. ynou£-k. 

7219. Maistres, MSS. mynstres. 


739 



7224-7319 


THE EOMA UNT OF THE ROSE 


The sothe dar no wight bywray. 

But he in Cristis wrath hym ledilh 
That more than Crist my britherendredith. 
He iiys no full good champioun 
That dredith such similacioun, 

Nor that for peyne wole refusen 

Us to correcte and accusen. 7230 

lie wole not entremete by right, 

Ne have God in his eye-sight ; 

And therfore God shal hym ]Dunycc. 
put me ne rekketh of no vice, 

Sithen men us loven comunably, 

And holden us for so worthy, 

That we may folk repreve echoon, 

And we nyl liavc lepref of noon. 

Whom shulden folk worshijien so 
But us, that stynten never nio 7240 

'To patren while that folk may us see, 
Though it not so bihynde hem be. 

And where is more wode folyc 
Than to enhaunce chyvalrie, 

And love noble men and gay, 

That joly clothis weren alway ? 

If they be sich folk as they semen, 

So dene as men her clothis demon, 

And that her wordis folowe her dedc, 

It is gret pile, out of drede, 7250 

For they wole be noon ypocritis ! 

Of hem me thynketh [it] gret spite is ; 

I can not love hem on no side. 

Ilut beggers with these hodes wide, 

With sleigh and pale faces lene, 

And greye clothis not full dene, 

But fretted full of tatarwagges, 

And highe shoes kiiopped with dagges, 
That frouncen lyke a quailo-pipe, 

Or botis revelyng as a gype ; 7260 

To such folk as I you dyvyse 
Shulde princes and these lordis w'ise 
Take all her londis and her thingis, 
Bothe werre and pees in governyngis ; 

To such folk shulde a prince hym yive, 
That wolde his lyf in honour lyve. 

And if they be not as they seme, 

That serven thus the world to queme, 
There wolde I dwelle to disceyve 
The folk, for they shal not perceyve. 7270 
But I ne Speke in no such wise 

7268. serzien, (?) semen; but ‘cmblent.’ 

7270, O To foi T/te. 


That men shulde humble abit dispise, 

So that no pride ther-undir be. 

No man shulde hate, as thynkith me, 
The pore man in sich clothyng. 

But God ne preisith hym no thing 
That scith he hath the world forsake. 
And hath to worldly glorie hym take, 
And wole of siche delices use. 

Who may that begger wel excuse, 7280 
That papclard that hym yeldith so, 

And wole to worldly ese go, 

And seith that he the world hath lefte. 
And gredily it grypeth efte ? 

He is the houndc, shame is to seyn. 

That to his castyng goth ageyn. 

But unto you dar I not lye ; 

But myght I felen or aspie 
'I'hat ye perceyved it no thyng. 

Ye shulde have a stark lesyng 7290 

Right in youre honde thus, to bigynne, 

I nolde it lette for no synne.* 

The god lough at the wondir tho, 

And every w'ight gan laugh also. 

And seide : — ‘ J^o heere a man, a right 
I'orto be trusty to every wight ! ' 

‘ Falssemblant,’ quod Love, ‘sey to 
me, 

Sith I thus have advaunced thee 
That in my court is thi dwellyng. 

And of ribawdis shalt be my kyng, 7300 
Wolt thou wel holden my forwardis ? ’ 

‘ Yhe, sir, from hennes forewardis ; 
TIadde never youre fadir heere biforne 
Servaunt so trewe, sith he was borne.’ 

‘ That is ageyncs all nature.* 

‘ Sir, putte you in that aventure ; 

For though ye borowes take of me, 

The sikerer shal ye never be 
For ostages, ne sikirnsese, 

Or chartres, forto here witnesse 73 t«j 
I take youre silf to recorde heere. 

That men ne may, in no manere, 

Teren the wolf out of his hide. 

Til he be flayen bak and side, 
d'hough men hym bete and al defile. 
What ! Wene ye that 1 wole bigile? 
For I am clothed mckedy, 

Ther-undir is all my trechery ; 

Myn herte chaungith never the mo 
7314. MSS. s/avftf ‘ escorchids.^ 
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For noon ubit in which I go. 7320 

Though I have chere of symplenessc, 

I am not wery of shrewidnesse. 

Myn lemman Streyneth-Abstinence, 

Hath myster of my purveaunce ; 

She hadde ful longe ago be deedc, 

Nere my councel and my rede ; 

Lcte hir allonc and you and me.’ 

And Love answerde : ‘ I truste thee 
WithoiUo borowe for I wole noon.’ 

And Falsscmblant, the Iheef, anoon 
Ryght in that ilke same place, 7331 

liiat hadde of tresoun al his face 
Hyght black withynne and white withoute, 
Tliankyth hym, gan on his knees louto. 

Thanno was ther nought but ‘ Everyman 
Now to assaiit that sailen can,’ 

(Juod Love, ‘ and that full hardyly ! ' 
Thanne armed they hem communly 
Of sich armour as to hem fclle. 7339 

Whanne the were armed fers and felle, 
'fhey wente hem forth all in a route, 

And set the castel al aboute. 

They will nought away for no drede, 

Till it so be that they ben dede, 

Or till they have the castel take. 

And fourc batels they gan make, 

And parted hem in foure anoon, 

And toke her way and forth they gone, 
The foure gates forto assaile, 

Of whiche the kei)ers wole not faile. 7350 
For they ben neithii sike ne dede, 

But hardy folk and stronge in dede. 

Now wole I seyn the countynaunce 
Of Falsscmblant and Abstynaunce, 

That ben to Wikkid-Tonge went. 

But first they hcelde her parlement 
Whether it to done were 
To maken hem be knowen theie, 

Or elles walken forth disgised. 

But at the laste they devysed 7300 

That they wolde gone in tapinage, 

As it were in a pilgrimage, 

Lyke good and hooly folk iinfeyncd. 

And Dame Abstinence-Streyned 
'Poke on a robe of kamelyne, 

And gan hir graithe as a Bygynne. 

A large coverechief of ihrede 
She wraj)ped all aboute hir heede ; 

But she forgatc not hir sawter ; 


A peire of bedis eke she beie 7370 

Upon a lace all of white threde, 

On which that she hir bedes bede. 

But she ne bought hem never a dele, 

P'or they were geven her I wote wele, 
God wote, of a full hooly frere, 

That seide he was hir fadir derc 
To whom she hadde ofter went 
Than ony frere of his covent. 

And he visited hir also, 

And many a sermoun seide hir to ; 7380 

lie nolde letle for man on lyve 
That he ne wolde hir ofte shryve, 

And with so great devocion 
1'hey made her confession, 

That they had ofte, for the nones, 

Two heedes in one hoode at ones. 

Of fayre shappe I devyse her the, 

But pale of face somtyme was she ; 

That false traytouresse untrewe. 

Was lyke that salowe horse of hewc, jyjn 
That in the Apocalips is shewed, 

'I'hat signifyeth iho folke bcshiewed, 
'Fhat ben al ful of trecheryc 
And pale through hypocrisyc. 

For on that horse no colour is, 

But oncly deed and pale y-wis, 

Of suche a colour enlangoured 
Was Abstynence i-wys coloured ; 

(K her estate she her repented, 

As her visage represented. 7400 

She had a burclowno al of Thefle, 

That Gyle had yeve her of his yefte ; 

And a skryppe of P'aynto Distresse, 

Thai ful was of elengenesse. 

And forthe she walked sobrely ; 

And P'alse Semblant sayut voas die^ 
Had, as it were for suche misteie, 

Done (jn the cope of a frere. 

With chere symple and ful pytous, 

11 ys lokyng was not disdeynous 7410 
Ne proude, but meke and ful pesyble. 

About his neck he ]:)are a byble, 

And squierly forthe gan lie gon ; 

7385-7576 are lost from C>. 

7387. 'I'h. dci^yscd. 

7392. Th. to ; cp. note to 7270. 

7406. ^saynf is j;eiierally taken for ceint^ 

‘ jiiidled’ ; but no such En^:. ailj. is known. Fr. 
is ‘tjui bien sc ratorne/ ? icad /aynt^ i.e, pale. 

7407. MSS. And for Had. 


741 



7414-7510 


THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


And, for to rest his lymmes upon, 

He had of Treson a potent ; 

As he were feble his way he went. 

But in his sieve he gan to thring 
A rasour sharpe, and wel bytyng, 

That was forged in a forge, 7410 

Whiche that men clepen Coupe-gorge. 

So longe forthe her waye they nomen, 

Tyl they to Wicked-Tonge comen. 

That at his gate was syttyng. 

And sawe folke in the way passyng. 

The pilgrymes sawe he faste by, 

That beren hem ful mekely. 

And humbly they with him metle, 

Dame Abstynence first him grette, 

And sythe him False- Semblant salued, 
.\nd he hem ; but he not remeued 7430 
For he ne dredde hem not a dele. 

For whan he .sawe her faces wele, 

Alway in herte hem thought so. 

He shiilde knowe hem bothe two ; 

For wel he knewe Dame Abstynaunce, 
But he ne knewe not Constreynaunce. 

He knewe nat that she was constrayned, 
Ne of her theves lyfc [y-Jfayned, 

But wende she come of wyl al free ; 

But she come in another degree ; 7.^40 

And if of good wyl she beganne 
That wyl was fayled her [as] thanne. 

And False-Sernblant had he sayne also, 
Rut he knewe nat that he was folbe. j 
Yet false was he, but his fa].snesse | 

Ne coude he nat espyc nor gesse ; } 

For Semblant was so slye wrought, 

That Falsenesse he ne espyed nought. 

But haddest thou knowen hym beforne 
Thou woldest on a boke have swornc, 7450 
Whan thou him saugh in thylke arayc. 
That he that whilom c was so gaye. 

And of the daunce joly Robyn, 

Was tho become a lacobyii. 

But sothely what so menne hym calle, 
Freres Prechours bene good menne alle, 
Her order wickedly they beren, 

Suche myn[e]strelles if they wereu. 

So bene Augustyns and Cordyleres 
And Carmes, and eke Sacked freeres 74^x5 
x\nd alle frere.s, shodde and bare, 

7442. MSS. omit as. 

7439. Au^ustyns^ read Austini^. I 


(Though some of hem bengret and square) 
Ful hooly men, as I hem deme. 

Everyche of hem wolde good man seme ; 
But shake thou never of apparence 
Sene conclude good consequence 
In none argument y-wis 
If existens al fayled is. 

For menne maye fynde alwaye soph 30110 
The consequence to envenyme, 7470 
Who so that hath hadde the subteltc 
The double sentence for to se. 

Whan the pylgrymes commen were 
d'o Wicked-Tonge that dwelled there, 
Her barneys nygh hem was algate ; 

By Wicked-Tonge adowne they sate, 
That badde hem nere him for to come 
And of tidynges telle him some, 

And sayd hem : ‘ What case maketh you 
To come in-to this place nowc ? * 7480 

‘ Sir,’ sayd Stray nccl- Abstynaunce, 

‘ We, for to dryc our penaunce 
With hertes pytous and devoute 
Are commen, as pylgrimes gon aboute ; 
Wel nygh on fote alway we go ; 

Ful dousty ben our heeles two. 

And thus bothe wc ben sent 
Throughout this worlde that is miswent. 
To yeve ensample, and preche also. 

'fo fysi>hen synful menne we go, 7490 
For other fysshynge, ne fysshe wc. 

And, sir, fur that charyte. 

As we be wonte, herborowe we crave 
Your lyfe to amende, Christ it save, 

And bO it shulde you nat displese, 

Wc wolden, if it were your ese, 

A shortc sermon unto you sayne.’ 

And Wicked-Tonge answered agayne : 

‘ The house,’ quod he, ‘ such as ye .se 
Shal nat be warned you for me, 7500 
Say what you lyst, and I wol here.’ 

‘ Grannt mercy, swele sir, dere,* 

Quod alderfirst Dame Abstynence, 

And thus began she her sentence : 

‘ Sir, the firste vertue certayne, 

The greatest, and moste sovera)me 
That may be founde in any man 
For havynge or for vvytte he can. 

That is his tonge to refrayne. 

Therto ought every wight him payne, 
7 ^8^. Til. (fouy^hfy. 
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THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 


7511-7608 


For it is better stylle be 7511 

Than for to speken harme, parde ; 

And he that herkeneth it gladly, 

He is no good man sykerly. 

And, sir, aboven al other synne, 

In that arte thou moste gylty inne. 

Thou spake a jape not long a-go 
(And, sir, that was ryght yvel do) 

Of a yonge man, that here repayred 
And never yet this place apayred. 7520 
Thou saydest he awayted nothyng 
But to disceyve Fayre-Welcomyng. 

Ye sayde nothyng sothe of that ; 

But, sir, ye lye, I tel you plat ; 

He ne cometh no more, ne gothe, parde ! 
I trowe ye shal him never se. 
Fayre-Welcomyng in piison is, 

That ofte hath played with you er this 
The fay rest games that he coude, 
Withoute fylthe, styl or loude ; 75jo 
No we dare he nat him selfe solace. 

Ye han also the manne do chace. 

That he dare neyther come ne go ; 

What meveth you to hate him so. 

But properly your wicked thought, 

That many a lixlse lesyng hath thought. 
That meveth your foole eloquence, 

That jangleth ever in audyence. 

And on the folke areyseth blame, 

And doth hem dishonour and shame, 7540 
For thynge that maye have no prcvyng 
But lykelynesse, and contryvyng? 

For I dare sayne that reason demeth, 
It is nat al sothe thynge that semeth ; 
And it is synne to controve 
Thynge that is to reprove ; 

This wote ye wele ; and, sir, therforc 
Ye arne to blame [wel] the more. 

And nathelesse he recketh lyte 
He yeveth nat nowe therof a myte, 7550 
For if he thoughte harme, parfaye. 

He wolde come and gone al daye ; 

He coude himselfe nat abslene. 

Nowe cometh he nat, and that is sene, 
For he ne taketh of it no cure, 

But if it be through avcnture, 

And lasse than other folke, algate. 

And thou her watchest at the gate, 

With speare in thyne arest alwaye ; 

7531. Th. she nat k^r sel / e . 


There muse, musarde, al the daye. 7560 
Thou wakest night and day for thought ; 
I-wis thy traveyle is for nought. 

And lelousye, withouten fayle, 

Shal never quyte the thy traveyle. 

And skathe is that Fayre-Welcomyng 
Withouten any trespassyng, 

Shal wrongfully in prison be. 

There wepcth and languyssheth he. 

And though thou never yet, y-wis, 
Agyltest manne no more but this, — 7570 
Take nat a grefe, — it were worthy 
To putte the out of this bayly, 

And afterwards in prison lye. 

And fettre the, tyl that thou dye. 

For thou shalt for this synne dwelle 
Right in the devcls ers of helle. 

But if that thou repente thee.’ 

‘Mafay, thou liest falsly !’ quod he. 

* What? welcome with myschaunce nowe ! 
Have I therfore herberd yowe 7580 

To seye me shame, and eke reprove 
With sory happe, to youre bihove ? 

Am I to day youre herbegere ? 

Go herber yow el les- where than heere, 
That han a Iyer called me ! 

Two ircgetours art thou and he, 

That in myn hous do me this shame, 

And for my sothe-saugh ye me blame. 

Is this the sermoun that ye make ? 

To all the develles I me take, 7590 

Or el les, God, thou me confounde ! 

But cr men diden this castel founde, 

It passith not ten daies or twelve 
But it was tolde light to my selve. 

And as they seide, right so tolde I ; 

He kyst the Rose pryvyly ! 

'1 hus seide I now and have seid yore ; 

T not w'here he elide ony more. 

Why shulde men sey me such a thyng 
If it hadde bene gabbyng? 7600 

Ryght so seide I and wol seye yit ; 

I trow'e I liM not of it. 

And with my bemes I wole blowe 
To alle neighboris a-rowe, 

How he hath bothe comen and gone.’ 
Tho spake Falssemblant right anone : 

‘ All is not go.spel, oute of doute. 

That men seyn in the towne aboute ; 

7603. hemes^ ‘ besuinei-.,* trumpets. 
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THE ROMAUNT OF 7HE ROSE 


Ley no deef ere to iny spekyng : 

I swere yow, sir, it is gabbyng ; 7610 

I trowe ye wole wel certeynly, 

That no man loveth hym tenderly 
That seith hym harnie, if he wole it, 

All be he never so pore of wit. 

And soth is also sikerly 
(This knowc ye, sir, as wel as I) 

That lovers gladly wi^lc visit en 
The places there her loves habiten. 

This man yow loveth and eke honoureth, 
This man to serve you la];oiireth, 7620 
And clepith you “ his freend so deerc," 
And this man makith you gooil cherc, 
And every-wherc that [he] you meteth 
He yow saloweth and he you greteth. 

He preseth not so ofte that ye 
Ought of his come encombred be ; 

Ther presen other folk on yow 
Full ofier than he doth now. 

And if his herte hym streyncd so. 

Unto the Rose forto go, 

Ye .shulde hym .sene so ofte ncvle, 

That ye shulde take hym with the dede. 
He cowde his comyng not forbere 
Though he hym thrilled with a sperc ; 

Tt nere not thanne as it is now. 

Rut trustith wel, I swerc it yow. 

That it is clenc out of his thought : 

Sir, certis he ne thenkith it nought, 

No more ne doth Fairc-Welcomyng, 
That sore abieth al this thing. 7640 

And if they were of oon assent, 
h\dl soone were the Rose hent, 

The inaugre youres wolde be. 

And, sir, of o thing herkeneth n e : 

Sith ye this man that loveth yow 
Han seid such harme and shame now, 
Witeth wel if he gessed it, 

Ye may wel denien in youre wit 
He nolde no thyng love you so, 

Ne callen you his freende also ; 7650 

But nyght and day he wolde wake 
The castell to destroie and take, 

If it were soth as ye devise ; 

Or some man in some inaner wise, 

Might it warne hym everydele, 

7612. hym, etc., indefinite pionoun^. 


Or by hymsilf perceyven wele. 

For sith he inyght not come and gone 
As he was whilom wont to done, 

He myght it sone wite and see. 

But now all other wise doth he. 7660 
Thanne have, [ye] sir, al outerly 
Deserved helle, and lolyly 
The deth of helle douteles, 

That ihrallen folk so gilleles.’ 

Fals Semblant proveth so this thing, 
That he can noon answeryng. 

And seth alwey such apparaunce, 

1'hat nygh he fel in repentaunce 
And seide hym : — ‘ Sir, it may wel be, 
Semblant, a good man semen ye ; 

And, Abstinence, full wise ye seme ; 

Of o talent you bothe I deme. 

What coimceil wole ye to me yeven ? ’ 

‘ Ryght heereanoon thou shall be shryven, 
And sey thy synne withoutc moie ; 

Of this shall thou rc])ente sore. 

For I am prest, and have pouste 
To shryve folk of most dignylc 
'Fhat ben, as wide as world may dure, 

Of all this world I have the cure, 7680 
And that hadde never yil persoun, 

Ne vicarie of no matier toun. 

And, ( lod wole, I have of thee 
A thousand tyme more pitee 
Than hath thi precst parochial, 

Though he thy freend be special. 

I have avauntage in o wise 

'fhat youre prelatis ben not so wise, 

Ne half so lettred as am I. 

T am licenced boldely 7000 

To rede in Divinite 

And to confessen, out of dredc. 

If ye wol you now confesse, 

And leve your sinnes more and lesse 
Withoutc abood, kncle down anon, 

And you shal have absolucion.’ 

7660. MSS. ’li.iote foi doth. 

7662. lolyly is generally interpreted to be a 
^strengthening iidveib e<nuva]cnt to ‘ bieii ' of Fr. ; 
but that is translated by douteles. Such .1 use 
<»f ‘ jollyly ’ is difficult to explain. ? fully. 

7t9i. (i ends here with 

To retlen In Divinitc 
And longo Inivu led. 

The French original goes on 948S verses further. 
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Words btill in ust*, wnh substantially llie saine meaning, are not inclutled in tins Glossary, M’hicli is 
intended for viorlzing purposes .nul not as a concordance. In most cases, to lu-lp identification, one 
leference is given to each word, for each of its obsolete meanings; but in a few words of common 
occurrence, transferred to this Glossary from that in the Eversley Edition of the Cantini>tay Talex, 
these leferences are omitted. In the icferences the letters A*I denote the various sections of the 
Canfet-bu)y 'I'nles, An. Anditia ami At cite ^ As. the '1 tcaitse on the Asfroiahe, Rl. the Dethe o/ 
Blaundte^ Bo. the Boect\ HF the Hous of Fame^ L the J.tgende of Good ll'ott/eti, PF the Parie- 
itient of Foulcs^ K the Kottiaunl of the Rosc^ T Troilus and C m^iydc. In the case of the^ Nous of 
Fame and Troilus^ the indc.K tigures give the number of the book in which the line ciuoted occurs, 
thus ^57 denotes Troilus^ Hk. ii. 1 . 357. The letters / ami y being often used interchange.ably in 
inanuscnpls, most ,t'*fonns are arianged in the order of /. 


A, iard. tuitti. one. 1 '* lyiy 
A, intcrj, ah. A 107b, R 
A, /nyi. on, in. A 3516, A 
A, V. have. R 4322 

Ahaysed, Abayssched, Abayst, /./. cd>asbed 

'P 1233, Bo. 36, K 317 

Abaved, Abawod, /./. abashed, confounded. 
BI. 613, R 3646 

Abegge V, atone foi. A 3938 
Abet, sb.^ instigation, T- 357 
Abit, abideth. G 1175 
Abite, sb. habit, drc.ss. R 4914 
Able, adj. fit, apt. A 167 
Ablynge, /. f^res. giving Jiower to. Bo. 
AblUCiOns, sh. washings. G 856 
AbOOd, sh. abiding, delay, A 965 ; Abodes, //. 
T3 8s4 

Abougbte, fttd. of Abye. A 2303 

AbOVen, ad 7 '. uppermost in luck, R 433*' 

Abrayde. .See Abreyde 

Abregge, v. abridge. A ?Q99 

Abreyde, re awake, st.irt. 1x13, A 2999 ( /./.) 

Abroche, 7*. broach. D 177 

AbUSlOUn, sb. an abuse, scandal. T* 990, lofn# 

Abye, V. pay for. C 765, Bo. i3^(j 

Accesse, sb. fever-fit. T ‘-2 

AOCidont, sb. occnnence, 918; < h.inging 

attribute, E 607 

Accidie, sb. moral sloth. I 677 
Accordaunt, adf agreeable to. A ,7 
Aocorden, ^ee Acorde 
Aoousement, sb. accusation, sso 
Achaat, sb. buying. A 571 
Aohatours, sb. bik ers. A 568 
Achekked, /./. checked. HF 3 1003 
Achoken, 7 >. suffocate, P»o, 443 ; Achoked, /,/. 
choked, L 2008 

AclOieth, /A-ej. lames, hinders. PF 517 
Acontynge, sb. teckoning. Bo. 4/ 

Acorde, agree. L 3 


' Acorded, //vA suited. A 243 
, Acorse, re accinse. T'* 1072 
I Aooye, t*. caress, appease. T*'* 782, K ;su4 
' Adamant, Adamaund, sb. ironstone, \\ 1990; 
I magnet, R 1182 

i Adawe, rc awake, 'I"‘ 1120; Adawed, /./. K 

1 2400 

Adrad, /./. afraid. A 605 
Advertence, sb. attention. (J 467 
' Advocacy es, sb. //. pleas. 12 
Aferd, /./. afiaid. ^ A C28 
Afifeccioun, sb. dcsiie. A 1158, L 1522 
j Affectes, a/'. //. desires. '1'3 
Affye, 7c trust. R 3155 
■ Affile, 7C polish. A 712 
Affraye, 7c .iflVight. E 4^5 
' Afyne, ad?', finally. R 3690 
Aforne, ad?', before. K 3614 
Afor-yein, /;v/. opposite. T- 7,^3 
! Afounde, re perish. Koicnio/ttidf 21 
! After-tales, ad?/, afterwards. "J"* 22.| 

Agayn, Agayns, toward, against, in the 

presence of. B 391, A 1509, C 74 ^ 
Agaynward, ad?-! back. I? 44 j 
. A-game, ad'i'. in sport. T-* 568 
Agaste, 7 >. terrify. 901 
' Aggregeden, /./>. aggravated. B ?..*05 
! Aggreggeth, 7 >./>res. aggiavates. B V47S 
Agilten, offend. L 435 
. Ago, Agon, /./. departed, E 1761 ; past, C 246 
Agree, re please. 409 
! Agrief, ad?', sorrowfully. B 40B3 
! Agryse, ?•. be liorrified, shudder at. B 614, 
i D 1649 

I Agroos, Agrose, ^tet. of Agryse. E 830, 2314 
, Agroteyd, /./. surfeited. L 2454 
! Aguler, sb. needle-case. R 98 
' Aiel, sb. grandfather. A 2477 
I Ajoume, 7'. adjourn. ABCts^ 

' Aketoun, d. ipiiUcd tunic. B 2050 
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GLOSSARY 


Aknowe, v. acknowledge. Bo. 140 
Al, adj. all) A 295Q ; A 1 and som, the whole, 
everybody, A 2761, 3136 

Al, adv. wholly, A 2968 ; Al, conJ» although, L 



Alaxnbic, sb. alembic. 520 
AlauntZ, sb. boarhoimds. A 2148 
Alayes, sb. alloys. K 1167 
Al-day, adv. continually. B 1702 
Alder-, of all ; Oure alder, of us all, R 
6948 

Alenge, <idj. wretched. B 1412 

Alestake, sb. pole. bearing alehouse sign. A 667 

vAleye, sb. alley. B 1758 

Aleys, sb. pi. fruit of the wild service tree. R 1377 
Algate, adv. always, A 571 ; any way, A 3962 
Algatee, adv. any way. 24 
AUene, v. alienate. Bo. 237 
Alyned, placed iti lines. 34 {emend.) 

Alkamystre, sb. alchemist. G 1204 
AUe, dat sing. (Bl. 1284) and nom. plur. (B 1 
1051) of Al 

AllOgge, V. (i) allege, E 1658 ; quote {pres.) 

HFf 314 ; (2) alleviate (aleggiih), R 2588 
Aller, gen. plur. of Al. A 823 
All-OUte, adxK entirely. R 4326 
Allowe, V. pres, .tpprovc. F 676 
Almanderes, sb pi. almond-trccs. R 1 3O3 
Alxnesse, sb. alms. H 168 
Almycanteras, sb. pi. circles or parallels of 
altitude. As. i. § 18 

Almury, sb. the pointer of an astrolabe. As. i. § 22 

Along on, prep, owing to. T 2 1001 

Alose, V. praise, T'i 1473 ; Alosed,/./. R 2354 

Alpes, sb. pi. bullfinche.s. R 658 

Als, adv. as. A 170 

Alswa, adv. also. A 4085 

Alther-, pred.t% of all 

Altitude, s{ f. the elevation of a star, etc., above 
the horizon. As. i. §§ 1, 1-3 
Al to-^ intensive prejix, c.g. Alto-Share, pref. 

cut in piece.s. R 1858 
Alweys, adv. at all events. 298 
Amadriades, sb. pi. hamadryads. A 2928 
Amalgamyng, so. the compounding of qiiick- 
bilver with some other metal. G 771 
Amanuced, /./. diminished. Bo. 118 
Amayed, p.p. dismayed. T-* 641 
Ambages, sb. pi. duplicities. 897 
Ambes as, both aces, double ace. B le.j 
Amblere, sb. easy -paced horse. A 469 
Ameled, p.p. emmelled. R 1080 
Amenuse, v. diminish, I 358 ; depreciate, I ^96 
Amenusynge, sb. diminution. Bo. 428 
Amerolmentz, sb. pi. fines. I 752 
Amoved, p^xt. changed; Amoeved, p.p, dis- 
turbed. Bo. 25 

Amyddes, ptxp. in the midst of. A 2009 

Amynistretb, administers. Bo. 1467 

Amoeved. Amoved 

Amonesten, v. warn, admonish. I 76 

Amorettes, sh. pi. amorous girls. R 892, 4755 

AmpbibolOgyes, sh, pi. equivocation*-, T** 1406 

An, brep. in, on. Bo. i668 

Anoille, sb. handmaid. ABC 109 

Anclee, sb. ankle. A 1660 

Anore, sb. anchor. Fortune 38 

And, conj. if. L 1790 

Angerly, adv. grievously. K 3511 


Angres, sb. pi. griefs. R 2554 
Angry, adj. grievous. R 2^28 
Anguyssenous, Angwyssous, adj. anxious. 
Bo. 482, 603 

Anientissed, /./. annihilated. B 2435 
Anker, sb. (i) anchor, R 3780; (2) anchoress, 
R 634^ 

Anlaas, sb. dagger. A 357 
Annueleer, sb. priest singing anniversary masses. 
G 1312 

Anon-rlght, ad^f. forthwith. L 115 
Anoyouse, adj. P'. troublesome. I 728 
Antiphoner, sb. book of anthems. B 1709 
Anvelt, sb. anvil. Bl. 1164 
Aornement, sb. adornment. I 432 
Apayed, pip. pleased, contented. \, 766, 1 '^ 
649 

Apalsen, pres. pi. appease. 22 
Apalled. See Appalled 
Aparaunoe, sb appearance. L 1372 
Apassed, /./. passed away. Bo. 429 
Apeyren, v. impair, depreciate. 1 1078, A 3147 
Apert, adj. open, frank. D 1114 
Apertenant, adj. belonging to. Pile 70 
Apertenen, v. belong to. I 410 
Apertly, ad 7 >. openly, clearly. I 294 
Aplked, />./. trimmed. A ^65 
A-poynt, adv. exactly. 1620 
Apointe, re/lcx v. make up one’s mind, 
Appalled, p.p. made pale or feeble. F 365, B 
1292 

Apparaille, sb. apparel. ABC 153 
Apparaillements, sb. pi. garments. Bo. 463 
Apparalllen, v. prepare. B 2530 
Appetite, sb. desire, lust. A 1680, L 1586 
I Appetiteth, /re’i*. s. se#*ks. 1582 
: Apposed, pret, examined. G 363 
Approved, p.p, approved, confirmed. K 1349, 
]j 21 

Appropred, p.p. appropriated, peculiar to. Ceti- 
t Hesse t8 

Approwours, sb. pi. informers. D 1343 
Aqueyntaunce, .sb. acijuainumce. A 245 
Aqueynte, ta acquaint. Bl. 531 
Arace, v, tear away, F 1393 ; Arased, torn, 
Bo. 80 

Arbitre, sb. choice. Bo. 1674 
Arblasters, .v/>. crossbowmen. R 
Archaungell, sb. titmouse. R 91 s 
Ardaunt, Oflj. ardent, burning. Ho. 1394 
I Arede, interpret. Bl. 289 
Aresoneth, controverts. R 6220 
Arest, sb. See Arrest 

Arette, za account, attribute, A 726, R 3327 ; 

Aretted, A 2729 
Are we, adz/, in a row. D 1254 
Argoille, sb. crude tartar made from crust of 
wine, G 81 ; 

Argumentz, sb. pi. angles cn which tabulated 
quantities depend in astronomy. F 1277 
Aryght, ad?', exactly. A 267 
Arlst, pres, ari'-eth. B 265 
Arist, sb. arising. As. ii. § 12 [200) 

Aryve, sb. disembarkation. A 60 {zfar.) 
Aryved, /./. sent to land. Bo. 1312 
Armee, sb. expedition. A 60 (Ellesmere) 
Armypotente, adj. mighty in arms. A 2441 
Anuonyak, adj. Armenian ; ammoniac. G 790 
Armonye, sb. harmony. PF 63 
Am, pres. pi. .are. T-l 97.: 
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GLOSSARY 


A-roume, adtn at large. H 33 
A-roW0, adv» in a row. L 554 
Arrest, sb. socket of a spear. A 2601; 

A rres te, sb» restraint, delay. L 307, 896 
Arryvage, sb, disembarking. HFl 223 
Arsmetrlk, sb, arithmetic. A 1898 
Arten, v. constrain. 388 
Artyk, adj, arctic. As. i. § 14 
Artow, art thou. A 1141 
Arwes, sb. pi. arrows. A 107 
Asoapen, //. escape. Bo. 1361 
Asoaiinoe, adv. as though, forsooth, ir 838 
Asoendent, sb. planetary influence. A 4x7 ; .vtv* 
As. ii. § 4 [151-165! 

Asory, sb. shout. 611 

Ashen, sb. pi. ashes. A 1364 
Aslake, v. abate, A 3553 ; Aslaked, A 1760 
Aslope, adv. aside, crossly. R 44C'4 
Aspe, sb. aspen tree. A 2921, PF 180 
Aspectes, so. pi. I)lanetary relations. T*^ 682 
Aspyen, v. espy. 649 

Aspre, adj. rough, bitter. An. 23, Bo. 590 
Asprenesse, sb. bitterness. Bo. X370 
Assautos, sb. pi.^ assaults. 1 729 
Assay, sb. expet iment. L 9 
Assays, v. assay, try. Bl. 346 
Assoged, A A besieged. A 881 
Assent, so. agreement, plot. C 758, li 1547 
Assente, v. agree to. A 374 
Asseth, adv. enough ; H^ake asseth, .satisfy, 
R 5600 

Asshy, adj. spiinkled with ashc.s. -V 2883 
Assise, sb. assize. A 314 

Assollen, v. absolve, C 939 ; discharge, Bo. 

1621 ; resolve, Bo. 1677 
Assoilyng, sb. absolution. A 661 
Assure, sl\ assurance. An. 33 1 
Astate, sb. estate. R 6856 
Asterte, v. start away, escape, .\ 1593 ; A- 
stert, Asterted, p.p. A 1592, B 437 
Astonyed, p.p. astonished. HF 2 41, A 2361 
Astonynge, sb. astonishment. ISo. 55 
A’Stored, p.p, stored, provided. A 609 
Astromye, sb. astronomy. A 3451 
Asure, sb. blue. An. 330 
A-SWeved, /./. dazed. H P '2 41 
At-after, /rt'/. after. P 2 1921, P' 30 ’ 

Atake, v. overtake. G 556 
Atanes, adv. at once. \ 407^ 

Atazir, iA atlverse planetary influence. B 305 
Ateyne, v. attain, Mars 161 ; Ateynt, p.p. 

attained, comprehended, Bo. 275 
Atempraunce, sb. temperament. Bo. X496 
Atempre, adj. temperate. Ti 128, 1483, B 2177 
Athinken, ve.v. TS 878 
Atyr, sb. attire. I 430, 181 

Aton, adv. together. P 2 437 
Atones, Attones, adv. at once. f. io.> 

At-rede, v. outwit, surpass in advice. A .-449 

At renne, v. outrun. A 2449 

Attamed, p.p. broached. R 4008 

Atte, at the. A 125. R 4192 

Attempre. See Atempre 

Atthamaunt, sb. adamant. A 130, 

AttOUr, sh. attiie. R 37x8 
Attrlcloun, sb. contrition. Tl 557 
Attry, adj. venomous. I 583 
Atwlxe, Atwlxen, adv. lietwecn. As. ii. § 3 
[173], T6 886 

Atwynne, adv, apail. A 358«) 


Auotoritee, sb. authority, especially of an es- 
teemed writer. R 2394 
Auotour, sb. author. L .170 
Augrym, $b. arithmetical notation, As. i. 8 8 ; 

Augrym stones, arithmetical counters, A 3210 
Aument, v. augment. R 5597 
Aungelyke, adv. angel-like. 1 . 236 
Aun&ed, pret, adventured. A 4205 
Auntrous, adj. adventurous. A 2099 
Autentyke, adj. authentic. Bl. 1085 
Auter, sb. altar. A 1905 

Avale, V. fall, 6a6 ; doff, A 3122 ; de.scend, 
Bo. 1558 

Avaunce, v profit. A 246 
Avaunt, ad7K forward. R 4790 
Avaunt, sb. boa.st, bold statement. 'I'l* 289, A 
227 

Avauntour, sb. boaster. B 4107 
Avenaunt, Oilj. comely, suitable. R 1263, 3679 
Aventaille, so. helmet’s front. E 1204 
Aventourous, adj. accidental. Bo. 248 
Aventure, sh. adventure, chance. A 1160, 844 
Avys, sb. deliberation. A 786, 453 

Avyse, /><r.v. observe, look to. P'. X988 
Avysement, sh. deliberation. I*"* 936 
Avlsioun, sb. vision. Bl. 285 
Avowtrie, sb. adultery. B 2220 
Await, sb. watch, II 149 ; delay, 580 , 
Awaytes, ambushes, strategics, Bo. 778 
Away tour, sb. one who lies in wait. Bo. 1306 
Awen, adj. own. A 4239 
Awmenefe, Awmere, sb. alms -bag. R 2087, 
2271 

Awreke, 7 k avenge. Piie ix ; Awroken, p.p, 
. A 3752 

Axe, pres. ask. A 1739 

Axyng, sb. asking, question. A 1826, Bl. 33 

Ay, adv. always A 63 

Ayeins, against. B 330 

Ayeynward, adm on the other hand. 1027 

Azimutes, sb. pi. divisions of an astrolabe. As. 

i. § 19 

Ba, imperai. kiss. A 3709 
Baar, bare. A ii8o 

Babewynnes, sb.pl. (baboons) grotesques. HP"* 
99 

Bachelrye, sb. the bachelors. P> 270 
BaggOth, /rcA'. squints. Bl. 622 
Buggyngly, ad7>. squintingly. R. 292 
Baiilie, sb. jurisdiction, R. 4217 ; Bally, bailiff, 
R 6331 

Batten, v. feed. B 466, 193 

Bak, sb. backcloth. G 88t (^ar.) 

Balaunce, sb. ; In balaunce, at hazard, in un- 
certainty. G 6x1, R 4667 
Bale, sb. harm. Bl. 534 
Balkes, sb. pi. beams. A 3626 
Balled, adj. bald. A 198 
Banes, sb pi. bones. A 4073 
Bar, jn'ct. bare ; Bar on lionde, accused, 'r^ I i54> 
An. 158 

Barbe, .^b. a kind of veil. no 
Barbour, sb. barber-surgeon. A 2025 
Barbre, adj. barbarous. A "81 
Bareyne, adj. barren. A 1244 
Barel, sb. barrel. B 3083 
Baxgeyn, sb. strife. R 2551 
Barm, sb. bosom. P' 631 
Barm-olootb, sh. apron. A 3236 
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BarreS, sb. pi. cro!>s*i>tripes. A 3^9, R i lu j 

Batrynge, sb. cross-striping. 1 417 

BasiUctnc, i>b. basilisk. 1 853 

Batallled, p.p. battlemented, indented. }> 4050 

Batailles, pi. battle. A fit 

Bate, sb. .strife. R 4235 

Bathe, adj. both. A 4087 

Bauderie, sb. gaiety. A 1926 

Baudy, adj. dirty. G 635 

Baundon, sb. control. R 1163 

Bawdryk, sb. baldriok, belt. A 

Bawiae, sb. balm. T ‘*2 53, H F 3 596 

Bayard, sb. proverbial name forahoi.se. G 1413 

Be-. See also Bi 

prep. by. Bl. 1330 
''Beautee, sb. beauty. A 1026 
Bechen, a<(/. made of becLli. G 1 i(xj 
Bede, Beedo, 7 f. offer. '!'•'» 185, ('• 1065 
Bedes, sb. pi. beads. A 150 
Bedrede, ad;, bedridden K 120 • 

Beele, adj. good, tine. It 1^99 

Been, t>. to be. A 140 ; pres. pi. 1 » 12 j 

Bden, sb. pi. l)ces. F 205 

Beere, sb. bier. B 1815 

Beet, />r/. touched. R 129 

Beete, v. kindle. A 2253 

Beete, va mend. A 3927 

Beggestere, .v. (beggar wom.Lii) beggar. A 242 
Behoteth, promise>. Itl. 620 
Bekked. /rt’/. nodded. T- 1260 
Beknew, prcl. confes.sed. L 11.58 
Bele, adj. fail. 288 
Belwetn, /m. bellows lIF‘*7oi 
Bely, sb. bellows. I 353 
Bely-naked, adj. .stark naked. F 1326 
Berne, sb. trumpet. B 4588 
Bend, sb. strap. R 1079 
Bendynge, seb. sliuu-striping. I 417 
Benedicite, Benediste, liless ye. B 1170. 1'^ 
780 

Bente, sb. dal. grassy slope. A i()8i 
Be-nymen, 7/. take away. Bo. 128' 

Berd, sb. beard, A 332 ; Make a herd, outwit, 
A 4096 ; so Berdes, deceits, HF'-^ 181 
Bere, sb. (i) bear, A 1640 ; (2) bier, l^/le 105 ; 

(3) pillow-case, lil. 254; pillow, T- 1638 
Bere, Zf. bear, carry. B 3564 
Bere on bond, accuse faKely, 1 ) 593; cheat 
into lielieving, ]-) 2^2 
Bere thnrgli, pierce.' A 2250 
Berynge, sb. behaviour. B '202 2 
Berme, sb. yeast. G 813 
Berne, sb. dal. barn. A 3258 
Besaunt-Wight, weighing a be/ant. R i u'6 
Beseye, /./. beseen. Bl. 828 
Best, sb. beast. A 1976 

Bet, adj. comp, better, B 311 ; ad^u A '.’ti ; Go 
bet, go quickly, L 121 ^ 

Bete. Sec Beete 
Beth, pres, be, are. A 178 
Betten,/./. kindled. G518 
Beye, v. buy. G 637 
Bibbed, drunk. A 4162 
Bi*bledde, p.p. bloodied. A 2 >■ . * 

BiCOhed, p.p. cursed, C 65O 
Bl-oly>pe, V. clap down, tr;ip. < ] 9 
Bldalred, p.p. fooled. E 1191 
Biddynge, sb. praying. G /40 
BXeXi, pres. pi. buy. K 2.(52 
Bier, sb. bu)xr. R 5928 


Bygyns, sh. pi. bdguines. R 6861 
Bygoon,/./. begone, clothed. R 94 j 
Bibeste, so. promise. B 41 
Bibete, Bibote, v. promise. A 1854 
Bibigbt, p.p. promised 
Bybovo, sb. profit. R 1092 
Bibovoly, adj. advantageous. 'J - jbi 
Biiaped, /./. tricked. A 1585 
Biknowe, zk confess. A 1556 
Bildere, sb. for adj. builder. PF 17b 
Biles, sb. pi. beaks. H F- 360 
Bileve, sb. belief, creed. A 3456 
Bille, sb. petition. C 166 
Bimene, 7/. bemoan. R 2667 
Bynymetb, p 7 -es. takes away from. 1 335 
Biseken, ptes. pi. beseech. A 918 
Bisemare, sb. abusivene^.s, A 39C5 
Bisette, pret. employed. A 279 
Biseye, p.p. beseen ; Yvele (ricbely) biseye, 

of an ill (rich) appearance. K 965, 984 
Bi-sbet, p.p. shut up. 1’*^ 602 
Bismotered, p.p. soiled. A 76 
Bistad, p.p. bestead. B 649 
Bit, biddeth. A 187 
Bitake, commend’ to. A 3750 
Biteche, /m. commit to. B 2ii.( 

Bitynies, adv. betimes, speedily. G ]ix.)6 
Bltit, hetidelh. 48 
Bitore, sb. bittern. I ) 977 
Bitraysed, Bitresshed, /./. betta\ed. B 3570. 
R 1648 

Bitreni, pres, clasps, encircles. 'I'*' 12 51, 1 ’** 87') 
Biwreye, r. betray. A '2229 
Blakeberyed, goon a, go blackbeirying, go 
where they will. C 406 
Blaked, /./. blackened. B (521 
Blanche, adj. white. T 1 916 
Blankmanger, sb. blanc-inangc. A 507 
Blasen, z/. lil.oc. HF*^ 712 
Bleyne, .d>. blain. R 553 
Bleynte, ///'/. blenclied. A 1078 
Blemesscned, /./. injut ed. l»o. lyu 
Blondltb, blinds. Bo. 1381 
Blere, r. blind. A 4049 
Bleve, 7'. remain. 62 3 

Blynne, 7C cease. G 1171, K 6f»M 
Blyve, adz'. quickly. A 2697 
BlO, adj. blue. 557 

Blosmos, sb. pi. blossoms. 1.143 
BlOwynge, p. Pns. panting. Bo. 12O7 
Bobaunce, .sb. boast. D 569 
Boob, sb. swelling. Bo. 693 
Boeber, .sb. butcher. A 2025 
Bode, sb. del.'iy. An. 119 
Boden, /./. bidden 1.366 
Boes, p?'es. it behoves. A 4027 
Boydekin, sb. bodkin, dagger. B (892 
Boyste, sb. bo.v. (' 307 
BoystOUS, adj. inngb. H 211 
Bokeler, sb. bucklei. A jt2, 

Boket, sb. bucket. A 1533 
Bolas, sb. bnllcKc. R 1387 
Boles, sb, pi. bulls. A '2139 
Bon, atlj, good. HF**^ 514 
Bone, sb. pra^a-r. Bl. 834 
Boole, sb. astringent earth, (i 79* '• 

Boon, sb. bone. A 1177 
Boor, sb. boar. A 2070 
Boos, sb. boss. A 3266 

Boost, Bosto, sb. talk, outciy. A 4U01, L 887 

74S 



G/.OSSAAn 


Boot, /«’/. bit. H 3791 
Boot, sif, boat. E 1424 
Boote, s 6 , remedy. A 424 
Boras, sd. bora.Y. A 630 

Bord, si, (i) a table, A 52 ; (2) ship’s side, A 

3585 

BordelS, sb, pi. brothels. I 885 
Bordlllors, sb. pi. keepers of brothels. R 7034 
Borol, Burel, adj, coarse, common. R 3145, 
D 1872, F 716 

Borken, pret. barked. Ro. 196 
Bornetll, pres, burnishes. 1 '* 327 
Borwe, sb, pledge, surety. A 1622, H 2995 
Bosardo, sb. bu/7ard. R 4033 

Boste. Sec Boost 

Bote, (1) remedy ; (2) boat. Sec Boot 
Botel, sb. bottle. H 141 
Boteler, sb. butler. 84 

Bother, gen. of both, 'f** 168 
Bothon, sb. bud. R 2960 
Botme, sb. bottom. (} 1321 
Botoun, sb. bud. R 172T 
Bonk, sb. body. A 2746 
Bonn. See Bown 
BountOe, sb. goodness. R 1656 
Bourde, pres, jest, C 778 ; Bourded, /./. jested, 
PF 589 

Bourde, sb. dal. jest. H 81 
Boures, sb. gen. bedchamber. .\ ^677 
Bourgerons, sb. pi. sodomites. R 702.' 

Bowes, sb. pi. boughs. A 164 
BoWU, adj. ready. F 150^ 

Bracer, sb. arm-guard. A in 
Brade, adj. bro.'id. R 4200 
Brag^t, sb. ale and mead. A 3261 
Brayd, /./. started. An. 124 
Brayde, sb. restle.ss turn, I. 1166; At a braid, 
immediately, R 1366 
Brak, pret. broke 
Brast, pret. burst 
Brat, sb. cloak. O 811 
Bratful, adj. Sec Bretful 
Brawn, sb. muscle, A 546 ; pi. A 2135 
Brede, sb. roast meat. 132 

Brede, sb. breadth. , A 3811 
Breyde, 7 f. start, awake. A 4.^83 
Broke, 7/. break. A 551 
Brekke, .sb. flaw. Rl 939 
Breme, adj. fierce, 'J'*^ 1S4 ; ads' 1690 
Bren, sb. bran. A 4053 

Brennen, v. burn, R m ; /./. brent, brend, R 
1x09 

Brennynge, sb. buming. A 996 
Breres, sb. pi. briars. R 3006 
Bresten, v. burst. A 1980 
Bretful, Bratful, adj. full to the brim. A 687, 
2164 

Breve, adj. brief. R 2350 

Bryhe, v. steal, cheat. A 4417, D 1378 

Briberyes, sb.pi. rascalities. A 1367 

Bryd, sb. bild. A 3805 

Bryge, sb. quarrel. R 2870 

Brihte, adj. bright. ABC 181 

Brike, sb, trap. B 3580 

Brocage, sb. brokery, jobbery. A 3375 

Broebe, sb. brooch. Mars 245 

Brode, adj. broad. A 739 

Broyded,/./. braided. A 1049 

Brokkynge, p. pres, warbling. A 3377 

Bromes, sh. pi. broom bushes. HF-f 136 


Brondes, sb. pi. brands, torches, A 233S 
Brood, adj. broad. A 549 
Brotel, Bintel, adj. brittle, unstable. L 1SS5, 
2556, Ho. 421 

Broiue, 7 '. enjoy, use. H 449O) E i 94 
Browdynge, sb. embroidery. A 2498 
Browken. .Sec Brouke 
BrustlOS, sb. pi. bristles. A 5^6 
Brutel. Sec Brotel 

Bukke, sb. buck ; Blow the bukkes horn, have 
trouble for nothing. A 3387 
Bulte, 7 t. sift. B 4430 
Bulto, /7r/. built. A 1548 
Burdens, sb. pi. burdens. R 6go8 
Burdoun, sh, (i) bass, A 673 ; (2) cudgel. R 
3401 

Burel. .S/Y' Borel 
Burned, p.p. burnished. A 1983 
Burnet, ndj. of brown maleri.al, R 226 ; BUV- 
nettes, //. dresses of brown, R 473^ 

Busk, .sb. bush. A 2013, R 54 
But-if, conj. unless. A 331 
Buxom, adj. obedient. R 14^2 
gy* prep, concerning. L 271 
By and by, aiku side by side, in order. A loi 1, 
r. 304 

Byle, \h. beak, R 4051 
Bynt, bimlctb. Ma 7 ‘s 47 
Bytrassbed, p.p. betrayed R ^910 

Gaas. Sec Gas 

Gaytyves, sb. pi. wretches. A 924 
Galconing, sb. calcination. (J 771 
Galculinge, sb, reckoning. T-* 71 
Caleweis, sb. pi. pears. R 7043 
CalkUler, sb. ilie pointer of an astrolabe 
Oalle, sb. head-dress. D 1018, 775 ; cp. 

Howve 

Gam, pret. came. A 547 
Gamaille, sb. camel E 1x96 
Camuse, adj. flat. A 3934 
Canel-boon, sb. collar-bone. RI. 942 
Ganell, sb. cinnamon. R 1370 
Canevas, sh. canvas 

Canker-dort, sb. state of suffering. T" 175.? 
Gantel, sb. portion. A ^oo8 
Gape, /rcjf. pi. gape. '['5 1133 
Gapitayn, sb. captain. R 374X 
Capul, sh. palfrey. A 4(i88 
Cardynacle, sb. heart-disease. C 3fj 
Oareyne, sb. carcase, R 3814; corpse, A 2013 
i Garf, pret. carved. A loo 
Gariage, sb. toll, tax. K 21 , 1 752, 1*0. 1 18 
Garl, sb. churl. A 545 
GarmeS, sb. pi. Carmelites. R 746*^ 

Garpe, v. chatter. A 194 

Carryk, sb. ship of burden. D 1688 

Gas, sb. case, quiver. A 2080 

Gas, sb. case, fortune, A 14x1; chance, A 844; 

Gaas, pi. law-cascs, A 323 
Caste, devised^ B 406; reckoned, A 2172 
Castes, sb. pi. contrivances. A 246S 
Gatel, sb. chattels. A 373 
Celebrable, adj. famous. Bo. S20 
Celle, sb. (i) cellar, A 3822 ; (2) religious house, 
A 172 ; (3) brain, B 3162 
Cen^b, sh. zenith. As. i. § x8 
Ceptre, sb. sceptre. B 3563 
Cered,/./. sealed. (1 808 
Corial OOk, sb. holm oak. A 2290 
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OerteyiL^ (i) adv» certainly ; (2) sh. a certain 
quantity, G 776 ; (3) In oert'eyn, certainly, T4 
908 

Ceruoe, sb. white lead. A 630 
Oetewale, sL valerian. A 3207 
Oeynt, sb. girdle. A 3235 
Ohaar, sb, car. A 2138 

Ohaffara, sb. merchandise, B 1475 ; business, K 


,2438 




aundre, Ohelaundre, sb. sort of lark. R 


9Mf 81 

Chalons, sb. coverlets from Chalons. A 4 140 
Ohaxnberere, sb. maid-servant. E 8 t9 
Ohampartie, sb. partnership. A 1949 
Ohanoun, sb. canon. G 720 
Chaped, i^.^. capped. A 366 
Chapeleyne, sL nun who said minoi oflfices. 
A 164 

Chapxnanhodo, sb. business. B 143 
Ohapmon, sb. pi. merch.ants. B 1 36 
Oharhoclo, sb. carbuncle. B ?o6i 
Ohargo, sb. harm, A 2287 ; load, An. 32 
Ohargeant, adj. burdensome. B 2430 
Charges, sb. pi. agreements. 340 
Chastod, p.p. chastised. F 491 
Ohastoloyno, sb. chatelaine. R 3740 
Ohasteyno, sb. chestnut. A 1921 
Chaunterie, sb. endowment for singing masses 
for the dead. A 510 

Oheore, sb. manner, A 139 ; countenance, A 013 
Cheese, impeyit. choose. A 159'; 

Cheeste, sb. strife. I 556 
Cheeve, v. succeed. G 1225 
Chek, inUrj. check. HI. 638 
Chekkere, sb. chess-board. HI. 659 
Chelaundre. See Chalaundre 


Ohepe, sb. purchase, bargain, cheapness. 

884 

Cherete, sh. dearness. R 3516 
Cheste, sb. coffin. E ?9 
Ohevered, /./. shivered. R 1732 
Chevesaile, sb. collar. R 10S2 
Chevise, v. procure. Mars 290, R 6425 
Ohevyssaunce, sb. borrowing. B 1519, A 281 
ChiOhe adj. parsimonious. R 5588 
Chideresse, Ohidestere, sh. scold. R 4266. E 


Chlertee, sb. affection, F 881 ; dearness, B 1526 
Chike, so. chick. K 541 
Chiknes, sb. pi. chickens. A 380 
Chilyndre, sb. pocket sundial. B 1396 
Ghymbe, v. chime. A 3896 
Chyngerie, sb. parsimony. B 2790 
Chinynge, p. pres, splitting. Bo. 231 
Chirche, sb. church. A 4^ 

Chirohe-hawes, sh. pi. churchyaids. 1 8 ot 
Chlrk^th, pres, twitters. D 1804 
Chlrkyng, sb. murmuring. A 2004 
Chltj chideth. G92i 
Chiteren, pres, chatter. G 1397 
Chivaohle, expedition, A 86 
Obeys, sb. choice. B 2273 
Olergis, sb.^ hi. tapers. R 6248 
Olser, sb. cider. B^ 3245 

Citole, sb. stringed instrument of music. A 1959 
CltrinaciOUn, sb. turning citron colour. G 816 
Olapers, sb. pi. burrows. R 1405 
Olappe, pres, babble. G 965 
dappen, v. (1) beat, HF8 734 ; (?) clatter, babble, 
G 9615, E 1200 


Clappyng, sh. chatter. £ 999 

Olaree, rX spiced wine. A 1471 

Clawe, V. rub, scratch. A 4326, D 940 

Clepsd, p.p. called. ^ A 121 

Clergeoun, sb. chorister. B 1693 

Cler^al, ^j. clerkly. G 752 

Clerk, sb. scnolar. A 285 

Clew, pret. clawed, rubbed. HF8 612 

Clifte, sb. cranny. Bo. 1406 

Clyket, sh. latch-key. E 2046 

Clippeth, pres. hugs. E 2413 

OlipSi, adj. eclipsed, obscure. R 5340 

Clyven, pres. pi. cleaves. Bo. 376 

Olyres, sb. pi. cliffs. L 1470 

Olyvyng, p. pres, cleaving. Bo. 1460 

Oloysterer, sh. monk. A 259 

Clom, int. hush. A 3638 

CloS, ClOOS, adj. secret. 1534, R 6104 

OlOS, sb. a pen, enclosure. B 4550, Bo. 205 

Closer, sb. enclosure. R 4069 

Cloteleef, sb. burdock-leaf. G 571 

Olothered, p.p. clotted. A 2745 

Clowes, sh. pi. claws. HF3 696 

Cod, sb. bag, C 534 

Cofedred, p.p. confederated. 5? 

Gogge, sb. small boat. L 1481 
Colilons, sb. pi. testicles. (J 95? 

Cokenay, sb. milksop. A 4208 
Cokewold, sb. cuckold. A 3152 
CokkOW, sb. cuckoo. A 1930 
Col-blak, adj co.al-black. A 2142 
Golde, V. grow cold. R 879, L 240 
Colored, p.p. collared. A 215? 

Col-fox, sb. brant-fox. B 4405 
Collacioun, .ib. conference, E 325 ; comparison, 
Bo. 1862 

Collect, sb. table of planetary motions. F 1275 
Colours, .sb. pi ornaments of style. F 39 
Colpons, sb. pi. shreds.^ A 679 
Columbyn, adj. dove-like. E 2141 
Colver, sb. dove. L 2319 
Combre -world, sb. useless creature. T-* 279 
Combust, p.p. burnt up. 717. As. ii. § 4 [1O4I 
Gome, sb. coming. R 7626 
Commoeveden, pret. pi, influenceii. 17 
Commune, sb. the commons. E 70 
Compassement, dj. contrivance. L 1416 
Composicioun, sb. agreement. A 265T 
Competent, adj. almighty. Bo. 1871 
Compowned, p.p. composed. As. ii. § 5 
Comprehended, p.p. summed up. An. 83 
Oomunte, sb. community. R 5209 
Comyn, sb. cummin. B 2045 
Concours, sb. course. R 43*^0 
Condicioun, sb. temperament. L 
Cones tablerye, sb. constable’s jurisdiction. K 
4218 

Confedred, p.p. confederated. Pile 4? 

GonfUS, adj. confused. A 2230 
Oongeyen, v. dismiss. 479 
Oonyes, sb. pi. rabbit.s. PF 193 
Conlnges, sb. pi. conies. R 7044 
Conisaunce, sb. acquaintance, R 4668 ; know- 
ledge R S46S, 5559 

Conjecte, Congecte, v. conjecture. Bo. 22S, 
R 6928 

Conne, v. can be able, know 
Connes, sh. pi. conies, rabbits. R 1404 
Conporte, v. bear. T5 1397 
Oonslstorie, sh. judgment-seat. C 162 
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Oontek, sb. strife, A 2003 ; OontekOB, pi. dissen* 
sions, B 4122 

Oontrove, v. contrive. R 754 c 
Oontubernyal, sb. fellow-snidier. I 760 
Oontune, continue. R 5205 
OoziTenably, adv. suitably. B 2420 
Gonvoyen, v. convey. E 55 
Cope, sb. dai. top. A 554 
dope, sb. cane. A 260 
Ooppe, sb. daf. cup. A 134 
Corageous, adj. ardent. I 585 
Oorages, sb.pl. hearts. An 
Corbets, sh. pi. architectural ornaments. HF 3 214 
Gomemuse, sb. bagpipe. HF*^ 128 
GorniOUler, sb. adjutant. Ci 369 
Gorrumpable, adj. corruptible. A 3010 
Gornimpen, v. rot, Bo. 987 ; Corrumped, p.p. 
corrupted, I 819 

Cors, sb. body, corpse. B 2098, A 3429 
Gorseint, sb. holy body, relic. HF^ 117 
Gosynage, sb. kinship. B 1226 
Oosse, sb. kiss. R 3663 
dost, r. coast, place. R 3931 
Gostage, sb. expense. B 1235 
Oostetyng, p. pres, coasting, skirting R 134 
Costrel, sb. bottle. L 2666 
Cote, sb. dai. dungeon. A 2457 
Couched, p.p. laid, A 2933 ; inlaid, A 2161 
Gouchen, v. lay. G 1152, R 6903 
Goude, pret. knew . A 327 
Counter-taille, sb. counter«tally. K ir9o 
Gountour, sb. auditor. A 359 
douutrepelse, z', balance. HF!<66o 
dountre-pleted, p.i>. controvei ted. L 476 
Oountrewayte, v. watch against. B 2505, 
I 100 

Ooupable, adj. guilty. Bo. 70 
doured, prei. cowered, J< 465 
Courtepy, sb. cape. A 290 
Couth, 7^./. plain, evident R 421 ^ 

Gouthe, adzt, patently. HF^ 249 
Govenahle, adj. suitable, I 80 
Govent, sh. convent of monks. B 1827 
Ooverchlefs, sh. pi. kerchiefs. A 453 
Covercle, sb. 1 id of a cup. 284 

Covered, p.p. recovered. ^ L 762 
Covyne, craft, intriguing. R 3799, A 604 
Ooye, V. quiet. T 2 801 
doyueS, sb. pi. quinces. R 1374 
Cracohynge, sh. scratching. A 2834 
draketh, pres, sings hoarsely. E 1830 
drampissneth, pres cramps. An. 1 71 
Greaunce, sb. belief, B 340; debt, A/yC6i 
Oreaunce, 7'. get credit, B 1479 ; creanced, p.p. 

raised on credit, B 1556 
Grece, sb. increase. K 487*5 
Crekes, sb. pi. devices. A 4051 
Orepil, sh. cripple. 1458 
CryKe, sb. creek. A 409 
Grips, adj. crisp, curly. HF 3 206 
Cristophere, sh. image of St. Christopher worn 
as an amulet. A 115 
Groce, sh. cross, cmzier. R 6470 
* GrOiS, sh. cross. A BC 60, A 699 
Orop, sb. top, summit. 25, A 1533 
Cropen, p.p. crept. A 4259 « , ^ 

Grosselet, sb. crucible, G 1117; Orosletz, //. 
G 793 

Crouebo, pres, sign with the cross. A 3479 
Growke, sb. crock. A 41S8 


Orownet, sb. coronet. R 3203 

Crulle, adj. pi. curly. A 8t 

Gucurhites, $b. pi. flasks for distilling. G 794 

Gulpe, sb. guilt. I ^36 

Cure, sb. care, keeping. Bo. 227 

CurlOBitee, sb. fastidiousne.s.s. 1 829 

Gurrours, sb. pi. runners. H F 3 1038 

Custommere, adj. accustomed. R 4936 

Gut, sb. lot. A 831; 

Daf, sb. fnol. A 4208 
Daggynge, sb. slitting. I 418 
DagOUn, sb. fragment. D 1751 
Dayerye, sb. dairy. A 597 
Dayesie, sb. daisy. L 182 
Daliauuce, sb. pleasantry. A 211 
Dampned, A/ condemned. A 117-, 

Dan, sb. See Daun 
Dare, 7/. daze. D 1294 
Darketh, pres, hides. 816 
Darreyne, v. contest. A 1609 
Daswed, p.p. dazed. 151 

Daun, sb. lord, sir. A 1379, B 3982 
Daunce, sb. dance, game. A 476 
Daunger, sb. influence, dominion. A 663, 
R 1470 

DaungeroUS, ad/, difficult, hard to please. A 
S17, B 2129 

Daun ten, tk subdue. Bo. 743 
Dawes, sb.pl. days. F 1180, R 283? 

Daweth, /;r.v. dawns. A 1676 
Dawing, sb. dawn. 1466 
Debate, 7 /. do battle, oppose. B 2058, T-* t66 
Debonalrte, sb. meekness. Bl, 985 
Debonerly, adzf. gently. T 2 12*59 
Decoped, /./• ^lit. R 843 
Ded, p.p. dead. A 942 
Deduyt, sb. delight. A 2177 
Deed, p.p. dead. See Ded 
Deef, adj. deaf. A 446 
Doel, sb. part, whit. A 415 
Deemen, 7 -. judge. B 3045 
Deer, sh. wild animals 
Deere, adv. dearly. A 3100 
Deerelyng, sb. darling. A 3793 
Deeme, adj. secret. A 3200 
Dees, sb. pi. dice. 1347 
Defaute, sh. default, defect. Bl. 5, I 182 
Defende, v. (1) imper. defend, ABC 95; (2) 
Deifendeth, forbids, B 2945 ; p.p. forbidden, 
B475 

Defei, p.p enfeebled. T** 618 
DejQTeted, p p. defeated. Bo. 261 
Defusioun, sb. diffuseness. 296 
Degise, adj, fashionable. I 417 
Degree, sb. rank, A 1168; pi. steps, A 1890 
Deydest, pret. didst die. T 3 263 
Deye, sb. dairy-woman. H 4036 
Deyned, fret, deigned 
Deynous, adj. bumptious. A 3941 
Deys, sb. dais. A 370 
Del, sb. part, whit 
Delyces, pi. delights. C 547 
Dellt, sb. pleasure. A 335 
Delyvere, adj. active. A 84 
Delyverly, adzK adroitly. B 4600 
Dellvemesse, sb. agility. I 452 
Dome, 7A judge, 1^2219; Demetb, imper. A 1353 
Demeyne, (i) sb. dominion, B 3855 ; (2) v. 
govern, HF2 451 
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Detaene, v. endure, R 5238 

Departs, I/. distinguish, T 3 404; pres. mbj\ 

separate, A 1134 ; Departed, p.p. A 1621 
Depeynted, p.p. depicted. A 2031 
Depper, adv. comp*, more deeply. B 630 
Dere, v. harm. F 240, A 1822 
Dereworth, Derworth, adj. precious. Bo. 281, 

491 

Derke, sh. dat. darkness. Bl. 608 
Derre, nd?/. comp, more dearly. A 1448 
Descensories, ^b, pi. vessels for extracting oil. 

G 792 

Desolaundre, v. .slander. G 993 
Desoryve, v. describe. See IMsoryve 
Desese, zk disposses.s. R 2076 
.^Desespaired, p.p, despaired. ( omp. to hh 

Lady 7 

Deslavee. adj. unbridled. I 629 
DeSOrdeynee, adj. inonlinatc. r 818 
DeBOrdlnat, tulj. disorderly. I 41s 
Despense, sb. expenditure. A 1928 
DespitOUS, adj. scornful. A 516 
Desray, sb. disarra\', confusion. I 927 
Destynal, adj. fitted. Bo. 1465 
Destreyne, Dlstreyne, 7 >. vex, constrain, grasp. 

F 820, A 1455, 1816, Ho. 513, PF 337 
Detennlxie, 7*. come to an end. T‘* 379 
Devyaiint, adj. divergent. R 4789 
Devolded, p.p. banished. K 2929 
Devoir, sh. duty I 764 
Deztrer, sh. steed. B 210:? 

Dyapred, /./. diapered. A 2158 
Dycn, sh. ditch, i 7^8 
Dlffonse, sb. prohibition. R 1 1 y.' 

Dlght, p.p. dressed. A 1041 

Digpie, adj. worthy, A 14 1 ; haughty, repellent, 

A. 517, 3964 ; Dignelich, adv. haughtily, 

1024 

Dilataoloun, sb. enlargement. B 23' 
Dlsavaunce, 7/. hinder. 511 
Disaventlire, sb. mischance. T-* 741 
Dlsoheveleo, adj. with hair loose. A 683 
DiSClaundred, slandered. L T051 
DiSCOrden, pres. pi. disagree. Bo. 1495 
Disoreven, Diacryven, Diskryve, v. describe. 

R 4803, 1 533, Bl. 915 
Disoure, v. reveal. Bl. 548 
Disfigurat, adj. deformed. PF 222 
Disjoynt, sb. dilemma, disadvantage, danger. 

B 1601, A 2962, L 1631 
Dismal, sb. evil day. Bl. 1205 
Dispence, sb. expenditure. R 1144 
DiSpitOUSe, adj. despiteful. P> 1 . 623 
Dispono, imper. dispose. T'"’ jfX) 

Disponyth, pres, disposes. Bo 1457 
Diarowlilyo, ad 7 >. irregularly. K 4900 
Dissert, sb. deserving. Bo. 1302 
Disserved, p.p. deserved. A 1716 
Disteyne, z>. stain, obscure. B 255 
DiStinote, V. distinguish. R 6199 
DiStyngwed, p.p. distinguished. Bo. 439 
DiStOned, p.p. put out of tune. R 4248 
Distreyne. See Destreyne 
DiStume, V. turn aside. 718 
Dite, sb, song, poem, story, Bt). 1453, 602, 315 
Divinlstre, sb. diviner. A 2811 
Div^ailes, sh. pi. divinations. I 605 
Dlvisioun, sb. difference. A 1780 
Doaade, p. pres, doing. R 2708 
Doke, sh. duck, A 3576; pi. B 4580 


Doked, p.p. cropped. A 590 
Dolven, p.p. buried. Bk 222 
Dom, sb. judgment. PF 480 
Domme, adj. dumb. R 2220 
Donne, adj. dun. TS go8, PF 334 
DOOle, sb. portion. R 2364 
DOOle, sb. dolefulness. R 2956 
Doom, sh. judgment. C 257 
Dormant, adj. (of a table) fixed. A 353 
Doucet, sb. a kind of flute. HF^ 132 
Douteles, adv. doubtless 
Doutes, adj. pi. dubious. Bo. 591 
DOUtOUS, adj. deceitful. Bo. 273 
Dowe, pres. s. bestow. 1 ’*'> 230 
Dradde,/r^/. feared 
Draf, sb. dregs, refuse. I 35, A 42«^*7 
Drasty, worthless. B 2113 
Drat, dreadeth. 328 
Draughte, sb. move at chess. Bl. 681 
Drawe, z>. move at chess. Bl. 681 
Drecohed, haiassed. B 4077 
Drecchynge, sh. delaying. 1 1000, T'* 853 
Dredeles, adz*, undoubtedly. HI. 763 
Dredful, Dredeful, adj. (1) timorous, PF 195, 
A X479; (2) terrible, B 3558 
Dreinte, pret. drowned, Bl. 72; was drowned, 
B 923 

Droynt, p.p. drow'ued. A 3320 

Dronclien, v. drowm. H 455 

Drenchyng, .d>. drowning. A 2456 

Drorihed, sb. dreariness. R 4728 

Dresse, 7/. make ready. B 1 100 

Drye, rs endure, siifTer. Mars 251, 42, B 

3105 

Dryve, p.p. driven. F 1230 
Drogges, sh. pi. drugs. A 426 
Dronkelewe, adj. tipsy. C 495 
Droppynge, /. pres, dripping. I 633 
Drough, pret. drew. B 1710, F 965, T'^ 978 
Drovy, adj. turbid, I 8t6 
Druery, sh. love, affei'iion. R 844, 5063 
Drugge, V. drudge. A 1416 
Duo, sh. duke. A 860 

Dulcarnon, d. perplexity. See note, 931 
Dulle, pres, grow dull. R 4792 
Dulve, pret. dug. Bo, 1639 
Dure, z>. enduie, abide, live. K 166, A 1236, 
Comp, to his Lady 
Durre-don, dare do. ' 840 

Durring-don, sb. daring. 'J'f» 837 
Duweliche, adz\ duly. Bo. 190 
Dwale, sb. sleeping draught, A 4161 
Dwyned, p.p. dwindled. R 360 

£ch, adj. each. A 39 
Echo, z>. eke, increase. T 1 705, no 
Eched, Echid, /./i. increased. T 3 1320. Bo. 749 
Echynnys, sh. pi. sea-urchins. Bo. 798 
Echion, each one 
Eek, adzK ako. A 41 
Eem, Em, .sA unde. 1022, 162 

Eft, adz), again. A 1669 
Eft-sones, adz*, soon again. 1468 
Egal, adj. equal. T 3 137, Bo. 575 
Egalitee, Egalyte, sb. equality, equanimity. I 
949, Bo. 395 

Egaly, adz>. equably. Bo. 398 

EggO, sb, edge. T* 927, Former Age 19 

Eggement, sh. incitement. B 842 

Egre, adj. sharp, bitter. Bo. 215, I 117, R 5475 
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BgremojniO, sb. agrimony. Ci 800 
Bgrsil, excite. Bo. 1530 
Eyletn, ^res, s. ails. A 1081 
Eir, sb, air. A 1246 
Byro» sb, heir. L 2549 
Byrysll, auij. aerial. H I'-’ j - 1 
Blsel, sb, vinegar. R 217 
Eythe, a^i/, eas)^ R 3955 
Bk, adv. also. T® 1510 
Bldoffttlldr, sb, grandfather. Bo. 37 ^ 

Slden, V, grow old. Bo. 

Blongsnesso, sb, wretchedness. R 7494 

611 ) adzt. else. R 123X, 2964 

Bll6b0r, sb, hellebore. B 41S4 

Biles, adzf, else. C 315 

Blvysshe, adj. elf-like, abstracted. G 842 

Bm, sb. uncle. 1'^ 162 

Bmbawnie, embalm. L 676 

Bzabellf) adj. oblique. As. i. § 20 

Embelysed, /./. embclli.shcd. Bo. 4^9 

BmbOSed, /./. .sheltered in the woods. Bl. 353 

Embrouded, /./. embroidered, A 89 

Emeraude, sb. emerald. PF 175 

Emforth) prep, to the extent of, according to. 

T2 243, 997. A 2235 

EmysperidS, sb. pl. hemispheres. .\s. i. § 18 
Empeyr^ pres, impair. E 2198 
Empeiredeii, pret. pi. made worse. B 2205 
Emplastre, pi. plaster over, ‘ whitewash.’ 

E 2297 

Emplietb, pres. pi. unfold. Bo. 1648 
Emprise, sb, enterprise. G605, Bl. 1092 
Empte, empty. G 741 
Encens, sh. incense. A 2938 
Enobesoun, sh. occasion. B 2780 
Enoombrous, adj. burdensome. II ^54 
Encrees, sb. Increase. A 2184 
EncreesCOden, pret. enlarged on. B 2466 
Encressen, pres. pi. increase. A 1338 
Ebdelong, adv, lengthways. A 1991 
Endentynge, sb. scalloping. I 4x7 
Endyte, v. write, compose. A 95, L 2356 
Enforcest thee, endeavourest. Bo. 775 
Eng^yn, sb, (i) wit, contrivance, G 339, T'* 274 ; 

(2) military machine, R 4194 
Engined, /./. racked. B 4250 
Exig^eggen, /2r.r. pi. weigh upon. I 978 
Engreveth, pres, grieves. R 3444 
Bnnablte, pres, dwell. R 6355 
Enhatmoea. /./. elevated. As. ii. § 26 
Enlaoeth, pres, entangles, Bo. 97 ; Enlaced, 
pp. Bo. 774 

Enlumyned, /./. illuminated. ABC 7i 
EnlUtyng, sb. pla.stering with clay. G 766 
Enoynt, p.p. anointed. A 199 
Enseled,/./. sealed up, confirmed, 1 '® 151, T-* 
5'^9 

Entaile, z>. carve, R 619, 3711 ; Entallled, p.p. 

R T40 

Entayle, sh. .shape, R 16.;; cutting, jagging, 

R 1081 

Entame, v. begin. ABC 79 

EXlteoohed, p7p. endued with (good) qualities, 

T® 832; infected, Bo. 1292 
Entenae, /TTJr. s. perceive. T** 1649 
Entermete, v. interpose. R 2966 
Entre, sb. entry. Bo. 266, 3x6 
Bntreohatmgynges, sb. pi. interchanges. Bo. 

Bntrecomnnen, v. communicate. T-* 1354 

^ c 7';. 


Entredlted, /./. under an interdict. I 90s 
Entremedlea, /./. intermingled. Bo., 5 12 
Entremes, sb. entremet, a between-course. PF 
665 

Entremete, interpose, interfere. D 834, B 
2730, Bo. 1C94, R 2966 
Enillkdth, entangles. PF 403 
Entunes, sb. pi, intonings. Bl. 309 
Envenyme, poison. Bl. 640 
Envlroun, ndv. round about. R 420? 
Envyned././. supplied with wine. A 34'.' 
Envoluped, p.p. enveloped. C 942 
Equipofences, sb, pi, equivalents. R 7076 
Er, adv. conj. prep, before 
Ercedeken, sh. archdeacon, A 65 s 
Ere, sb. ear ; Erys, pi. A 5 <56 
Ere, V. plough, A 81:6 ; Efed, /./J. HF* 483 
Erke, adj. irked, weary. R 4867 
Erme, v. grieve. Bl. 80, C 312 
Ernes, sh. earnestness. R 4838 
ErnestfUl, adj. serious. E 1175 
Erraunt, adj. wandering, lil. 66«i 
Era, sb. arse. A 3734 
Esonaufede, chafed. Bo. 211 
Esohaufeth, //Y.s'. grows warm. Bo. 216 
Eschaunges, sb. pi. exchanges. HF2 189 
Eschew, Eschn, adj. unwilling. I 971, E 1812 
Esed, /./. entertained. A 29 
Esoyne, sb. excu.se for absence. 1 164 
Espleiten, v. perform. R 6174 
Estat, sb. state. A 916 
EstatilCh, adj, stalely. A 140 
Bstatntes, sf. pi. statutes. Bo. 269 
Estres, sb. pi. inner parts of a house. A 1971, 
4295, h 1715 

Ethe, adj. easy. T*> 850 
Evene, adj. average. A 82 
Everich, each. A 371 
Everychon, each one. A 31 
Every del, every whit. A 36 8 
Bw, sb. yew-tree, A 2923, PF i8o 
Exces, sb. excess, extravagance. 626 
Expans, ad/, separate. T' 1275 
Exlre, sb. axle. As, i. § 14 
Ey, sb. egg. B 4035 

FacOUnd, sb »doqiiencc. C 50, Bl. 925 

Facound, adj. eloquent. PF 520 

Fader,.?/' father’s. R78X 

Fadme, sb. fathom. A 2916, Bl. 422 

Fayle, 7 >, make mistakes. 1 < 4249 

Fair, adj. ; A fair, a good one, A 165, 850 

Faire, adv. fairly. A 94 

Falrye, sb. fairyland. E 95 

Faldyng, sb. coarse cloth. A 391 

Fallaces, sb. pi. fallacies. R 7077 

Falle, V. happen 

Falsen, 7'. falsify. A ^175 

Falwe, adj. brown, yellow. HF** 8.t6 

Falwes, sh. pi. fallows. D 656 

Famulier, adj. familiar. A 215 

Fan, sb. quintain. H 42 

Fantastik, adj. imaginative A 1376 

Fantome, sb. fantasy. B 1037 

Faroe, imperat. paint. R 2285 

Fardeles, sb. pi, ourdens. R 5683 

Pare, sh. fuss, disturbance. A 39c 0, T*^ £60 

Fare, 7'. go, speed, behave 

Fare, p.p. gone. F 1546 

Fare-carte, sh. cart. T® ix6,> 
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Parsed, f>.p. stuffed. A 233 
Fasoun, sh. fashion. R 70^ 

Fauoon, sb^ falcon. IT 4T1 
FaUCOnerS, sb. pi. falconers. F 1 106 
Fawe, ctdj* fain, R 6477 ; culv, T** 887 
Pay, sb. faith. L 778, R 2887 
Feoches, sb. pi. vetches, 936 
Feeld. sb. field. A 1522 
Feeaaly, atlj. fiendish. Bl. 593 
Feffe, 7 >. fee, present. 901 
Feffed In, /./. invested with. E 1698 
Feirs, adj. fierce. R 1482 
Peyne, r'. feign.^ A 735 
FeyntiSd, sb. feigning. R ?947, 2098 

f el, ndj. fierce. B 2019 
el, sb. skin. Ti 91 
Felawe, sb. fellow. A 1525 
Feldefare, sb. field-fare. PF 364, T-* 861 
Fele, adj. many. E 917, Bo. 262, R 189 
Felle, cMj. pi. cruel. T* 470 
Felllone, Felly, adv. cruelly. Ho. 355, R 3251 
Felnesse, sb. herceness. Bo. 217 
Femenye, sb, womankind. A 866 
Feminlnitee, sb. womanhood, feminine appear- 
ance. B 360 
Fend, sb. fiend. I 584 
Fenlx, sb. phccnix. Bl. 981 
Per, adj. and adv. far 

Perde, sb, dat. fear. Bl. g8i, 557, T.i 2332 
Ferde, pret. fared, behaved. A 1372, 3606 
Fere, sb. fellow, companion, L 969 ; In fere, I-fere, 
together 

Ferforth, adv. far forward ; So ferforth. So 
ferforthly, to such an extent. B 372, A 960 
FerfullestO, adj. sup. most timorous. 1'*-^ 450 
Ferly, adj. wonderful. A 4173 
Fermacies, sb. pi. pharmacies, medicines. A 

2713 

Fermerer, ?/». keeper of the infirmary'. D 1859 
Fermour, sb, farmer, conti actor. E 378 
Fern, adv. of long time. F' 255 
Feme, adj. pi. ancient, A 14 ; Feme yere, ]»ast 
years, 1176 

Ferre, adv. co up. farther. A 47 

Perreste, adj. super farthest. A 494 

Fers, sb. piece at chess. HI. 6^53 

Fertile, card, num. fourth. B 823 

Ferther, adv. further. A j6 

Ferthyng, sb. morsel. A 1 34 

Fesaunt, sb. pheasant. PF 357 

Fest, sb. fist. C 802 

Feste, sb. feast, festiv.al. A 906 

Festeiynge, p. pres, feasting, F 345 

Festyvally, adv. joyously. Ho. 560 

Festne, 7'. fasten. A 195 

Fet, pret. fetched. A 819 

Fetys, adj, neat, graceful. A 157, C 47S 

Petisly, adv. neatly, skilfully. A 273, A 124 

Flaunce, sb. confidence. R 

Fyochen, v. fix. Bo. 419 

Fil, /rc/. fell. A 1034, Bl. 275 

Fine, 7c fell, cut down. A 170.^ 

Pyn, sb. end. B 4 ’4, Mars 218 
Finallohe, adi*. finally. 556 
Fine, v. finish, cease, stop. T 4 26, 'r*"^ 776, T- 
14^. 

Fynt, findeth 
Fir, sb. fire. A 1502, 1246 
Fisycien, sb. physician. Bo. 66 
Fit, sb. stave, canto. B '^078 


Fitliele, sb. fiddle. A 296 
Flayne, p.p. flayed. I 425 
Flaumes, sb. pi. flames. ABC 89 
Fleemeth, pres, chases away. H 182 
Fleen, .vA// fleas. H 17 
Fleen, if. flee. ABC 148 
Fleete, pres. s. float. A 2397 
Flelgh, pret, flew. 194 
Flemed, pret. exiled, R 3052 ; p.p. exiled 
fugitive, G 58 

Flemen, v. put to flight. 852 

Flemere, sb. banisher. B 460 

Fleteth, p res. s. floateth. B got 

Fletynge, p. pres, floating A 1956 

Flex, sb. flax. A C76 

Flo, sb. dart. H 264 

Flokmeele, ad?', in a crowd. E 86 

Floteren, pres. pi. flutter, are tossed about. Bo. 

1037 

Flotery, etdj. dishevelled. A 2883 
Flourouns, sb. pi. flower-ornaments. 217 
Floute, sb. flute. H?'** 133 
Floytynge, /. fluting. A 91 
Fneseth, /;r.y. s. snorts. H 62 
Foynen, pres. pi. thrust. A 1654 
Foysoun, sb. increase. A 3167 
Foleyen, v. act foolishly. Bo. 644 
Foly, adv, foolishly. Bl. 873 
Folye, adj. foolish. I. 164 
Folily, adv, foolishly. Mars 158, K 2603 
Fonde, v. try, prove. B 347, T** 1155 
Ponge, V. take. P> 377 
Fonne, sb. fixd. A 4089 
Penned, p.p. fooled. R 5367 
Foore, sb. course. D 1935 
Foot-hoot, ad?>, in haste. B 438 
For-, as an intensh'c f'rejix. For-blak, A 2144 : 
For-dronk, For-dry, For-old, A 2142; For- 
pampered, Fortner At,^e 5, etc. ; very black, 
very drunk, veiy dry, very old, very pampered, 
etc. 

For, ronj. liecaiise. 802 

For, prep, in feai of, 748, 194, 868 ; against, 

1'* 928 

For al, notwithstanding. T"* 55 note 
Forbede, Forbode, pres. sub/, fijrbid. f. ro 
Forbise, ?•. exemplily. T2 1390 
For-brak, pret. interrupted. Bo. 1143 
Porby, adiK by, past. A 175 
For-cracohen, v. scratch. R 323 
For-do, ?>. destroy. 238 

For-do, For-done, p.p. destroyed, ruined. 74, 

R 43^9 

For-drede, sb. feai . B 2383 
For-dryve, p.p. driven astray. A 3782 
For-dwyned, p.p. wasted. R 366 ' 

Foreyn, sb. outer room. L 1962 
Foreyne, adj. foreign, external, i>ublic. Bo/ 
680, 755 

For-fare, 7 /. fare ill. R 5778 
Forheed, Forheved, sb. forehead. G 580, Ho. 132 
Forlete, ?>. resign, forgo, forsake, B 1848, C 
864, 1 720 ; Porleten, p.p. forsaken, HF2 186 
Forloyn, sb. note on horn recalling hounds Nvhen 
at fault. Bl. 386 
Forlyved, p.p. decrepit. Bo. 763 
Forlyven, v. degenerate. Bo. 758 
Forme, adj. first. B 22QO 
Formel, sb. any hen -bird of prey. PF' 371 
Formest, ndj. foremost. Bl. 88g 
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Fomoast, /./, planned. I 44S 
Fomeys, furnace. A 559 
Por-pyned, /./. tormented. A 20s 
Fors, sS. force; No fors, no matter. I» :'B5 
For-shapen, /./. misshapen. I - 66 
FOP'Shright, /./. tireil with shrieking. I'-* r 1 17 
For-8l6W6tbi, ^res. is over-slothful. I 685 
Forslewtlien, ove» -tarry. 11 4286 
For-SlUggeth, /ms-. Is over-sluggish. I 685 
For-SOngen, /./. exhaustedwith singing. R 664 
Forstor, s6. forester. A i?o 
For-Straugllt, /./. exhausted. li 1295 
For-thenke, For-thinke, 7 >. repent. R 5957, 'l'^ 
1414 

For -thy, adv. therefore. Ro. ^75 
Forthren, further, help. A 1 1 ^7 
Forth-right, directly. R r5<\^ 

Fortunen, 7\ presage. A 417 
FortunouS, adj. fortuitous. Ro. 

For-waked, /./. tired with watching. R 596, 
Rl. 126 

Forwandred, /./. tired with wandering. R J316 
Forward, agi cement, A -^3 
Forwelked, /./. witlieied. R }6t 
Por-WOped, /./. exhausted with weeping. Rl. 
126 

For-wered, /./. wot n out. R 235 
PorwoS, sb, pi. furrows. Formci' Age i’l 
For- why, con/, because, 12 

Porwityng, d>. foreknowledge. R 4433 
Forwot, prof, foreknew. UF^ 4s 
Poryaf, /m/. forgave, respited. 'I'** 1577 
Foryede, forwent, desisted front. T- i 
Foryoldo, r». repay, E 831 
Foryeto, forget.^ Rl. 1124 
Poryive, /mt. forgive. R 1613 
Pother, sb. cartloatl. A 530 
FOUdre, sb. lightning. HF^ 333 
Foules, sb.pl. fowls, birds. RF 
Founds. See Fonde. 

Foundred, /;W. fell. A 2687 

Founes, sb, pi. fawns. Rl. 429 

Frayneth, pres. s. asks. R 1790 

Frakenes, sb. pi. freckles. A 2169 

Frape, sb. company. T‘^ 410 

Freel, adj. frail. Ro. 889 

Freeten, pres. pi. eat. A 2068 

Freyned, pret. prayed. R 30^0 

Freletee, sb, frailty. 1 449 

Fremde, adj. foreign. F 429 

Fret, sb. ornament. 1 . 213 

Prete, v. cat, R 3294 ; /./. eaten, R 473 

Froteth, pres. s. rubs. A 3747 

Frounce, sb. wrinkle. Ro. 61 

Frounced, /./. wrinkled. R ',63, 31 yj 

FrOUnoeleS, adj. nn wrinkled. R 850 

Prutesteres, sb. pi. fruit-women. C 478 

Fnmetere, sb. the herb fumitory. R 4133 

Fumositee, sb. headiness, vapoutiness. C 367, 

, adj. raging. F 448 
Furlong- wey, short space. L 8 1 1 
Further-over, ad7>. furthermore. I’-* 1027 

Oabtoe, 7/. talk idly, gossip. A 3510, HI. 1074, 
T8 301 

Gadelyng, sb. vag.ibond. R 938 
Gadrede, pref. gathered. A 824 
Gayl, .Kb. gaol. R 4745 
Gayler, sb. gaoler, A 1064 


Galllard, Gaylard, adj, gay, merr^'. A 4367, 
3336 

Gayneth, pres. s. .availeth. A 1787 
Gaitrys heryis, .Kb. pi. berries of the dog-wood 
tree. R 4155 

Galauntyne, Galentyne, sb. a kind of sauce. 

Rosam. 17, Former Age 16 
Galaxye, sb. the Milky Way. FF 56 
Gale, V. cry out. D 832 
Galyngale, sb. sweet Cj-press root. X 381 
GalOChe, sb. patten, high shoe. F 355 
Galpyng, adj. g.'iping. F 35f> 

GalweS, vA pi. g.allows. R 39 1 T 
Gan, pief. began, did, used to. A 301 
Ganexh, pres. s. yawns. 

Gargat, sb. throat. R 4325 
Garisoun, t. cure. R 3249 
Gamisoun, garrison. R 2215 
Gas, goes. A 4037 
Gastnes, sb. terror. Ro. 72S 
Gat-tothed, adj. goat-toothed, lasrI\loiis. A 
468 

Gauded, p.p. dyed. A 159 
Ganren, v. g.we. A 3827 
Gaureth, pres. s. stares. R 3339 
GaWdes, sb. pi. toys, fineries. I 631 
Geaunt, .Kb. giant. R 199^ 

Geere, Gere, sb. (1) clothing, accoutrement, A 
363, 1016; (2) behaviour, manneis, A 1372, 

1531 

Geery, ndj. changeable. A 1336 
Geestes, sb. Jl. stories. F 211 
Geyn, $b. gain. An. 206 
Geldehalle, Kb. guild-hall. A 370 
Gent, adj. gentle, courteous. ^ R 1905, PF 358 
Gentrie, sb. gentle birth, nobility. 1 452 
Geomancie, sb, divination by figures iinulc on 
the earth. 1 605 

Gordon, Gerdoun, sb. reward ; For alle ger- 
dons, at all costs. R 2240 
Gerdoned, /./. rewarded. R ''}6o 
Gere, .Kb. Sec Geere 
Gere, sb. rhangeahleness, Rl. 1236 
Gereful, Gorful, ad/, thangeabh*. X 1538, T** 
286 

Gesse, prcK. s. guess. A 82 

Geste, sb. guest, str.angei. R 1158 

Goste, sb. romance, story. R 2123, T-* 430 

GeStiOUrS, sb.pl. reciters. Hl’^ to8 

Get, xA contrivance. ( I1277 

ClyOj guide. A 1930, K 75, An. o 

Gif, coni. if. Rl. 224 

Glgges; sh. pi. fiddles. H 852 

Giggynge, /. pres, strapping. A 2504 

Giltelees, adj, guiltless. R T062 

Gyn, Gynne, .rA engine, contrivance. F t?8, R 

^ . 

Gynne, ?•. begin 
Gypon, sb. short vest. A 73 
Gipser. sb. pouch. A 357 
Girden, rs strike. B 3736 
Girles, ,vA pi, youths, A 664 
Gysarme, sb. lialberd. R 597S 
Gise, sb. fashion. 663 
Gyser, sb. gizzard. Bo. 1132 
Gyte, sb. some part of a woman's dress, A 3954,* 
/I- 559 

Gladere, sb. one who makes glad. A 2223 
Glaroth, /mr. jt. shines. HF^^ 272 
Glase, 7'. gla/e. 1 '’ 469. .See Howve 
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aiedy, ad/, fiery. L los 
0l6yr6, so. white of egg. (.i Su6 
Qlente, pret, glanced. T** t?2j 
G ldWO, V, glue, fasten. HF**^ 671 
dlymsyng, sb, glimmering. K 238 ? 

01 OOd, pret. glided. F 393 

GlOSO, sb. gloss, comment. L 328, BI. 333 

GllOSO, V, flatter, B 3330; expound, B 1180 

Q'lOWmbe, ?/. frown. R 4356 

Gnodde, rubbed, crushed, hornier ii 

ChDlOf, sb. churl. A 3188 

GobOt, sb. shred. A 696 

Godsibbes, sb. pi. godp.arents. 1 90S 

Goldlees, adj. without gold. B 1 ^8 ) 

Gotoe, sb. mouthful. PF 556 

GoUardeys, sb. ribald. A 560 

Gonfonoun, Gounfanoun, sb. pennon, b.anner. 

R 2018, 1201 
Gonge, .df. privy, I 883 
Gtonne, pret. began. A 1658 : Gonnen, pi. 1. 148 
GOO^ sb. goods, property. A 581 
GOOldos, sb. pi. marigolds. A 1929 
Goore,' sb. gusset, A v’37 ; Under my goore, 
at my side, B 1979 
GooslSSb, adj. fooli-'h. !'•* 384 
GtoOSt, GoSt, sb. spirit. A. 2708, 1'* 187 
Goter, sb. gutter. Bo. 689, T* 787, 1. 2703 
Governeresse, sb.fem. goN omoss, rite 80 
Grayn, sb. dye. i* 1917 

Grame, sb. harm, anger. (1 1403, An. 276, 1028 

Grange, sb. farm, granary, A 3668 ; Graunges, 
pl. B 1256, HF2 iqo 
Graspe, v. grope. I's 223 
Graimt, sb. decree. A 1306 
Graven, /./. buried. L 785 
Gre, Gree, (i) pleasure, favour, K irsi; (2) 
superiority, pre-eminence, A 2733 
Grenoundes, sb.pl. greyhounds. 'A 19 1 
Greithen, v. prepare, make ready, A 4 toq ; pres, 
pl. B 3784 

Greythed, p.p. t)rc pared. Bo, 1 61 
Grenehede, sb. immaturity. B 163 
Gres, sb. grass, T2 315; Greses, pi. grasses, 
HF3 263 

Grete, sb. ; The grete, the sum, Bl. 1241 
Grete See, sb. the Mediterranean. A 59, R 2748 
Greve, sb. grove, r. 4013 ; pl, A 1495 
Greven, p.p. graven, engraved. K 4709 
Grifbhon, sb. griflin. A 2133 
Gryl, adj. rough. R 73 
Grynt, grindeth. HF3' 70S 
Gr^te, pfct. gnashed. D 2161 
Grys, adj. grey. G 559 
GryS, sb. grey fur. A 194 
GrlsllOh, adj. grisly. T2 1700 
Groff, adv. prone, face downwards. R 2561 
Groynynge, ^<5. groaning. 2460 
Gromes, sb. pi. men. R 200 
Grope, 7/. probe, try. A 644, D 1817 
Gruoohen, pres. pl. grumble. A 3058 
Gruf, adv. prone, face downwards. A 049, B 
1865 

Gunne, /tv/. //. began, PF 237 

Ha* V. have. R 4657 
Haaf, pret. heaved. A 3470 
Btekbergeon, sb. coat of mail. A 76 
Habitaole, sb. habitation. Bo. 540 
Haoohes, sb. pl. hatches. L 648 
Haf^ Haaf, pret. heaved. A 2428, 3470 


Hay, sb. hedge, K 2987 ; Hayls,//. 351 
Haynselyns, smocks. I 422 
Haire, sb. hair-shirt. G 133, R 438 
Haletn, pres. s. draws. yJ BC 68 
Halfe, sb. : On my halfe, on my part, Bl. 139 
Halke, sb. corner. I. 1780 
Hals, sb. neck. B 73 
Halse, //'/•.T. .V. conjure. B 1833 
Halt, pres. s. (i) holdeth, performs, H 721, Bl. 

620; (2) halteth, limps, Bl. 621 
Halten, 7>. limp. T'* 1457 
Halvendel, ad 7 \ half. T3 707 
Halwed, p.p. accounted holy. T* 268 
Halwes, sb. pl. saints, shrines. Bl. 830, A 14, 

Halyt^yeS, sb. pl. holidays, festivals. L 422 
Hameled, p.p. muiilated, cut off. T 3 964 
Hande-brede, sb, hand -breadth. A 3811 
Hard, adj. : Of hard, with difficulty, T" 12^6 
Hardement, .\b. hardihood. R 3392 
Hardily, ad?', surely. A icfi 
Harlot, sb. rascal. A 647, 1 ) 1734 
Harneys, sb. armour. A 1006 
Hameised. p.p. equipped. A 114 
Harre, sb. hinge. A 550 
Harwed, p.p. harrowed, devastaterl. A 3512, 
D 2107 

Hasardrye, sb. gamblmg. (j tjqo 
Hasel-WOdea, sb. pl. ha^el woods (haselwodes 
shaken), ‘ Queen Anne is dead.' 890, 

1174 

Hatte, ?). be called. R 38, 'P3 798 
Hatter, ad?>. more hotly. R 2473 
Haubergeon, sb. hauberk. A 2119 
Haunt, sb. pra<'tice. A 447 
Haunton, pres. pl. practise. I 78* 1 
Hauteyn, adj. haughty. C 330 
Havoire, v. to have. R 4720 ' 

Hawe, sb. hedge. C 855 

Hawebako, sb. baked haws, i.e. poor stuff. 
B 95 

Hawteyn, adj. haughty, high-flying. R 3739, 
L 1120 

Hed, p.p. hidden. T. 208 
Hede, ?k put a head on. 1042 
Heele. sb. health. B 1540 
Heeng, pret ^ hung. A 676 
Heer, sb. hair. A 589 
Heerde, sb. herdsman. R 6453 
Heer-mele, sb. hair’s-breadth. As. ii. ^ 38 
Heote, pres. subj. promise. A 239B 
Heete, pret. was named. Bl. 200 
Hey, sb. hedge. H 14 
Hoye, 7'. rise. lb). 875 
Heyly, ad?', highly, urgently. 'P- 1733 
Hoyne, .v/'. villain. Gi^rq 
Heyre, sb. heir. Bl 168 
Heyres, sb. pl. hair-shirts. I 105 
Heysugge, sb. hedge-sparrow. PF 6i',> 
Heythen, adv, hence. A 4033 
Hole, See Heele 
Hole, V. hide conceal. B 2275, D 950 
Holed, p.p. hidden. B 4245 
Heleles, a'lj. without health. 1593 
Helply, adj. helpful. T® 128 
Hondo, adj. prompt, polite, gracious. I> 1286, 
628, A 3190 

Hengf pret. hung. Bl. 122 
Bonne, ad??, hence. A 2356 
Hennesfortb, ad?', henceforth. T'** 167 
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Hentd, pret. seized. B 4525 
Honteres, sb* f»I. seizers. Ho. 0 1 
Hope, sb^ hip. B 1937 
Heraudeo, sb,i>l. heralds. A 267.’ 

HorbeiOUrS) so. pL receivers of gucsis. K 5000 
Horbor, sb. arbour. L 203 
Herbergage, U>. lodging. A 4329, B 147 
Horbergeours, i,b. pi. harbiugeis. B 097 
Her-blforn, adv. herebefore. L 73 
Herd,/./, haired. \ 2:^18 
Horde, sh. herdsman. 1233 
HerdO-g^mes, sh. pi. herdsmen. 11 « ^6 

Hordosse, sb./i m. herdswoman. 'i'* 653 
HerdiS, sb. refuse of flax. R 1233 
Here and bonne, one and all (?). '']'■* 210 
Herletb, pres. s. praises, B t8o8 ; Heryest, 
praisest, B 3419; Horyed, p.p. praised, I* 
872; Herlynge, /. /A-tx praising, B 1649 
Herys, sb.pL hairs. A 555 
Herne, sb. comer. F II2T 
Heroner, sb. heron'killcr. 41 I. 1120 
Heronsewes, d*. pi. young heions. F Cu 
Hert, sb. harl. A 1689 
Horte, hurt. Bl. 882 
Herte, sb. heart. A 954 
Herteiy, ful/. heartfelt. Bl. 85 
Herte-Spon, sb. breast-bone. A 2<>>r) 

Hete./ rel. was called. Bl. 947 
Heteriy, adv. fiercely. L 638 
Hethyng, sb. mockery. A 4110 
Hevo, 7A heave. A 550 
Hevedes, sb. pi. heads. B 203-^ 

Hevenysh, adj. heavenly. Mars 3<' 
Hevenyssbly, ad^}. celestially. A 1033 
Hewe, sb. colour.^ An. 147 
Hewe, sb, domestic servant. E 1785 
Hye, V. hasten, F 291 ; Hy, impcrut. HI. 152 
Hyene, sb. hyena. P'ortunc 35 
Hierde, sb. herdsman, A 603 ; Hierd.es, pi. 
Ty 619 

Hlgbt, p.p. Vironiised. A 2472 
Hlgbte, .1^; On bigbtd, aloud. A 178^ 
Hlgbtetb, pres. s. adorns. Bo. 45 
Hyne, sb. .servant. A 61 >j, C 688 
Hlr, (t) her, pers. pron. B 62 (.;) her, poss. 

pron. B 625; (3) tlieir, pron. A 365 ; (4) 
of them, i^en. pe>s. pron. A <=^86 
Hitt Prou. it. Bl. 18 
Hit, nideth. F 512 
Hoker, sb. mockery. A 3965 
Hokerly, adz', scornfully. 1 581 
HolOUr, sb. lecher. \) 524 
Holsom, adj. uholesome. PF e<j6 
HonerOUS, adj. onerous, burdensome. 1 < 5633 
Honestee, sb. pmity. G 89 
Hoodies, ndj. without hood. Bl. 1027 
Hool, oflj'. wdiolc. G 111, Bl. 552 
Hoold, sb. a .stronghold. B 507 
HOOly, adz/, wholly. A 50Q, Bl. 15 
Hoors, adp, ho.arse. 1147 
Hoot, adj, hot. A 420 
Hoppesteres, sh, pi, dancers. A 2017 
Horn, sh. lioard, plenty. Tf'nth 3 
Hors, HoorS, atij. hoarse. Bl. 347, 'J''* 1147 
Horwe, adj. filthy. Mars 206 
Hostller, sb, innkeeper. A 241 
Hote, V, promise, R 3385; Hoten, be called, 
D 144 

Hottes, sb. pi. baskets. H 850 

Honndfyssob, sb. shark. E 1825 

5 


Houres, sh. pi. (astrological) hours. A 416 
Housel, sb. llie Euclianst. R 6386 
Housled, /./. having received the Eucharist. 
I 1027 

Hoved, pret. wailed, T® 33; Hovetb, pris. 

Baladc that C. wade 15 {emetui.) 

How, adz'. however. K 64S9 
Howve, sb. cap, ‘ selle his howve,’ A 3911'. 
‘ make him an howve above a ealle,* 775 ; 
‘glase his how've,' 'I'*'’ 460, all phrases for *10 
befool.’ .See also Capoe 
Hulstred, p.p. concealed. R 6146 
Humblesse, sb, humility. B 1660 
Hunte, sb. hunter, A 1678 ; Huntes,/^ HI s4o 
Hurtlon, V. .attack. Bo. 266 
Hust, /./. hiishtd. \ 2981, 'I'y 1004 
Hwed, /./. hued, coloured. R 301 j 

!■» y"» P^cjix of past particif'li's 

Icb, / awi. [. 1^282 

loho, ndj. each. Bo. 1812 
l-fycchld, /./. fixed. Bo. 147 ; 

T)s.t pfon. I. A 3867 
j 11 -bayl, ill-luck to you. A .4089 
like, adj same 

Imperie sb. imperium, official dignity. Bo. 487 
Impetrun, /;v'A. //. obtain. Bo. 172- 
Importable, Inportable, atij. unbvairablc. B 
3792, E 1144 
In, sb. inn. B 1632 
Infaunce, sb. infancy. R sorjfi 
Infect,/./, invalidated. A 320 
InfOrtunat, adj. unfortunate. B 302 
In-hielde, pres, pi, infuse. '!”• 44 
Injure, sh. injury. T 3 10 j 8 
In-knette, pret. confined, py io88 
Inned, /./. housed. A 2IQ2 
In-set, /./c implanted. Bo. 330 
In-thringe, v. press in. T-l 66 
Intresse, .sb, interest. Truth 71 
In-Wltb, prep, vyithin 
Irons, adj. passionate. 1) 2086 
I-Shad, /./. shed. Bo. 481 
ISSe, 7'. issue. R 1992 
I-tbrungen, /./. piessed. Bo. 538 

JagOUnces, sb. pi. jacinths. R 1117 

Jakke of Dover. .See note, A 4347 

Jambeux, .sb. pi. leggings. B 2065 

Jane, sb. small Genoese coin. B 1925, K 999 

Janglere, sb. prater. A 560 

Janglynge^ sb. chattering, talking idly I 649 

Jape, sh. trick, jest. B 1629 

Japeres, sb. pi. jesters. 1 651 

Jape-WOrtbi, adj. burlesque. Bo. 1707 

Jaunyce, sb. jaundice. R 305 

Jet, sb. fashion. A 682 

Jeupardyes, sb. f>l. problems, iil. 665 

Jewerye, sb. Jews' (piarter. B 1679 

Jo, V. come about. ' 1 '^ 33 

Jogelours, sb. pi. jugglers. H F^ 169 

Joynant, adj. adjoining. A looo 

Joyne, v. enjoin. R 2355 

Jolitee, sb. jolliness. A 680 

Jompre, imp, s. jumble 1037 

Jouken, v. repose. 409 {note^ 

Jonrne, sh, day’s work. R 579 
Jowes, sb. pi. jaws. HF^ 696 
Jubbe, .v^. jug. A 3628 
Juge, sb, judge. A 1712 
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Jupartie, si>. jeopaidy. F 1495, R 2666 
Jurdones, sL pL chamber>pot.s. C 305 
JU 8 tl 06 , sh. punish incut. R ’io^^ 

JUWiSe, Juyse, sb. judgment. A 1739, 1>795 


Ka^ard, !>b. coward. 1) 235 
Kalenderes, sb. pi. calendar‘d in illuminated 
prayer-books. ABC 70 

K^endes, sb. pi. calends, the first or beginning. 
T® 1634 

Kaxaelyne, sb. camel's hair. R 7365 
Kamuse, adj. flat-nosed. A 3974 
Kan, t;. know, be able. 371 
Karole, sb. singing dance. R 744 
Keoche, 7'. catch. 1375 
Kebb.yl, cake. 1) 1747 
Keen, sb. kine. R 4021 
Keepe, sb. heed. A 303 
Kempe, adj. shaggy. A 2134 
Kenned,/./, known, ill. 786 
Kepe, 7^. care, icck. A 2238, i5v>3 
Kepte, prat. obserA'ed. A 415 

Kernels, sb. pi. R 4197 

KerS, sb. curse. A 3756 
Kervere, sb. v ai vur. A 1 
Kesse, v. kiss. K 1057 
Kevere, 7A recover. T* 917 
Kevered, /./. covered. PF 271, HF* 275 
known. L 1028, E 1943 
Kidde, prct. showed. 208 
Kiked, prct. peeped. A 3445 
Kymel^, sb. brewing-tub. A 3518 
Kynde, sb. nature. A 2451 
Kirked, /./. Sec note, R 3167 
Kithe, V. show, R 636 ; Kytbeth, pres, L 503 
Kitte, prct. cut. R 600 
Knarre, sb. knot. A 549 
Knarry, aij. gnarled. .A. 1977 
Knave, sb, boy, servant. A ^431 
Knopped,/./. knobbed. R 7258 
Knoppes, sb. pi. buds. R 1675 
Knolieles, adj, like an unknotted string. '1'"* 
769 

Knowe, sb. knee, '1'- 1202 ; Knowes, pi. R 1719 
Konnyng, sb. ability. R 1099 
Koude, pret. knew. A 110 
KOWthe, /./. lenowncd. A 14 


Laas, sb. cord, snare. A 592, 1817 

Labbe, sb. tell-tale, blaliber. A 3509, 3.J0 

Label, sb. a kind of ruler As. i. § 22 

Laoohe, sb. snare. K 1624 

Lace, sb. net. R 2792 

Lacerte, sb. muscle. A 2753 

Lache, adj. la/.y. Ro. 1309 

Laohesse, sh. negligence. I 720 

Lad, /./. led. A 2620 

Ladde, //c/. took. R 1^,24 

Lafte, /;'<:/. left, ceased. A 492 

Laghyng, /. pres. laughing. Rl. 632 

Lay, sb. creed. F j8 

Layneres, sb. pi. straps. A 2504 

Lake, sb. linen cloth. R 2048 

Lakken, v. depreciate. T1 i8y 

Ijamblsh, lamblike. P'ontu'r Ai^t 5.> 

Laxnbren, $b. pi. lambs. R 701 { 

Lampe, sh. a thin plate. G 764 
Lapluaire, sb. treatise on precious stuncs HF^ 
262 

Lappe, sb. lap, border, ti 12 


Large, adj. liberal, extravagant. H 3489, 1621 
Las, adv. comp. less. Rl. 674 
Las, Laas, sb. snare. A 1951, 1817 
Last, /rtf. lasteth, reaches, E 266 
Last, sb. load. R 1628 
Late, adv. lately. A 690 
Laten, v. let. L 3007 
Laterede, adj. slow. 1 718 
Lathe, sb. stable, barn. A 4088, llF*i 
LatiS, sh. lattice. '1'**^ 615 
Latoun, sh. brass. A 699, 15 2067 
Landes, sb. pi. (1) the service said between mid- 
night and 6 a.m. ; (2) praises. HF^* 232 
Launcegay, sb. kind of hance. R 1942 
Launde, clearing in the wood. A 1691, 1*F 
302 

Laurer, sb, laurel. A 1027 

Laus, adj. loose, A 4064 ; Lause, pi, Ro. 417 

Laven, v. exhauia. Ro. 1446 

Lavendere, sb. washerwoman. L 358 

Lavyd, poured out, dniwn. Ro. 1127 

Lawe, adj. low. R 5046 

Lazar, sb. leper. A 242 

Leobe, sb. Jihysician. R 2944 

Leden, sb. language. F 435 

Leed, sb. leaden vessel. 202 

Leef, adj. dear. Rl. 8 

Leef, sh. leaf. E 1211 

Leefhil, adj. lawful. I 41 

Leefsel, f A bower. I 411 

Leepe,/n'/. leapt. A 2687 

Leere, Lere, v, learn, teach. B 181, 030 

Leere, sb, skin. R '2t)47 

Lees, sb. net, leash. G 19, I 387 

Lees, /;v/. lost. R 945 

Lees, adj. false. R 8 

Leet, prct. (i) let, A 175; (2) caused, R 1810, 
(3) left, .A 508 

Leeve, /rcf. .V. believe, (i 213 

Leeve, iuij. dcai. G 257 

Lef, imper. leave. 'J 896 

Lefte, prct. delayed. R 4093 

Leggo, tc (1) lay, A 3937 ; (a) relieve, R 5016 

Leye, v. wager, assert.' 

Loygbeth, pres, laughs. Ro. 294 

Lei^, pret. lied. T- 1077 

Leyser, sb. leisure. Rl. 172 

Leyt, sb. tlume, lightning. I 830, Ro. 94 

Leke, sb. leek. R 483.J ' 

Lemaille, sb. (iling, thin plate, (i 1162 
Lemes, sb. pi. (x) gleams, flashes, B 4120, R 
5346 ; (2) limbs, A 3886 
Leminan, sb. svvecihe.u*t. \ ^-’78 
Lendes, sb. pi. loins. A r~'37 
Lene, v. ieml. A 61 1 
Lenger, adv. Li. nip, longei 
Leoun, sb. Him. R 3106 
Lepande, p. pres, leaping. H 1928 
Lere, Leere, 7 '. teach, lexun. R 030, 181 
Les, sb. lie. L 1022 
Lose, V. lose ; Leseth, R 19 
Lesyng, sb. lie. (5 479 
Lest, sK pleasure. A 1 ^2, 151 . 907 
Leste, pret. it pleased. A 750 
Lette, sb. hindrance, delay. '1’*^ 235 
Letten, r*. (1) hinder,* A 889, R 2x16; (2) forgo, 

A 13x7, B 4274 

Lette-game, sb. spoil-spoit. 'F* ^27 
Letterure, Lettrure, sb. liteiature. G 846, 
R ', 4?6 
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Letuarie, electuary, remedy, C 507, T** 741 ; 

Letuaries, pi. A 426 
Lave, sb. permission. 622 
Leveftd, adj. lawful. A 3912 
Leyen, v. believe. B 1181 
Levere, adj, comp, pleasanter to. A 293 
Leyesel, sb. leafy bower. A 4061 
Lewed, adj, ignorant. A 502 
Lewednesse, sb, stupidity. \ 50 i 
Lyard, adj. grey. D 1563 
Lybardes, sb. pi. leopards. H 87 ^ 

Libel, sb. bill of complaint. D 1595 

Lyche^wake, sb. corpse- watch. A 2958 

Lief, sb. darling. 11 3084 

Liflode, sb. livelihood. I 685, R 5602 

Lifly, adz>. lively, life-like. A 2087 

Llggen, pres, pi. lie. A 2205 

Lyghter, adz\ more lightly. L 410 

Ligne-aloes, sb. ak)es*uood. 'J'^ 1*37 

Liken, v. please. 43 T 

Likerous, adj. lustful. ^ C 540 

Liltyng, p. pnw. playing a lilt H 1 '^ 133 

Lymaille, sb. filings. 853 

Lymeres, sb. pi. hounds in leash. Bl. 362 

Lymerod, sb. hme-twig. B 3754 

Lyni^OUr, sb. licensed beggar. A 209 

Lynde, sb. lime-tree. A 2922, K 1211 

Lipsed, //Y*/*. lisped. A 264 

Llsse, sb. relief, comfort. Bl. 1039, h' 1238 

Llsse, relieve, HI. 210; Llssed, p.p. F 1170 

Lyst, sb. edge. D 634 

LlStOW, liest thou. 11 276 

Lytarge, hb. white had. A 629, ('• 775 

Litargye, yA lethargy: Bo. s 7 i 730 

Lyte, adj. little, B 2153; ^ Httle, V. 

7*3 

Litestere, sb. dyer. P'ormcr 17 

TAthj pres. lies. A 1795 

Lith, sb. limb. B 4065, Bl. 952 

Lythe, adj. smooth, easy. HF^ 118, K 3762 

Lithe, soften. T** 740 

Litherly, adz’. badly. A 3299 

Lyves, adj. living. A 2395 

Lixt, liest. 1 ) 1618 

Lodemenage, sb. pilotage. A 403 

Lodesmen, sb. pi. pilots, I. 1488 

Loigne, sb. tcBier. R 3882 

Longes, sb. pi. lungs. A 2752 

Longeth, //r.v. belongs to. G 710 

Loodesterre, sb. loadstar. A 2059 

Loone, sb. loan. D i86t 

Loos, sb. report, fame, praise. HF'* 530, B 3035 

Looth, adj. hateful to. A 486 

Loppe, sb. spider. As. i. § 19 

Lopwebbe, sb. spider’s web. As. i. 21 

Lore,/./, lost. Bl. 1134 

Lore!, sb. rascal. D 273, Bo. 178 

Los, sb. pr.'iise, fame. L 1424, 1514 

Losengeour, sb. llattercr. B 4516, L 352 

Losengerie, sb. flattery, false praise. I Oi 4 

Losenges, sb. pi. lozenges. HF^ 227 

Loteby, sb. paramour. R 6339 

Lotynge, /. /zr.Y. lurking. G xS6 

Lough, adj, low. A B17 

Lovedayes, sb. pi. <lays foi settling tlisputes. 

A 258 

Love-drury, sb. couitship. B 2085 

Lous, adj. at large. II F** 196 

Loute, t'. bow, T 3 68 r, Loutode,/vx/. R i,s53 

Lowke, sb. fellow-iascal. A 44 Js 


Lowteth, //VA'. A', bows. B 2375 
Lufsom, atlj\ lovable. 465 
Lunarie, sh. moonwort. O 800 
Lust, $h. pleasure. A 192, 326 

M’, before a verb beginning with a vowel, pers, 
pron. me. 

Maad, p.p. made. A 394 

Maat, adj, dejected, discomfited. A 955, B 935 
Madde, 72. go mad. Mars 253 
May, sb. maiden. B 851 
Maydenhede, sb. viigmiiy. B 30 
Mayme, sb. manning. 1 625 
Maysondewe, sb. hospital. R 5619 
May stow, may. St thou. A iqi8 
MaiStre, sb. master; adj. chief. L 1016 
Maystre-, chief; Maystre • strete, Maister- 
toun. L 1965, 1591 
MaiStrye, sb. mastery. L 400 
Make, sb. husband, mate, inati h. D 85, B 1982, 
A 2556 

Maked, //‘c A made. A 1Q07 
Makeles, adj. matchless. I’f 172 
Makynge, sb. pox try. L 74 
Malapert, adj impudent. 87 
Male, sb. wallet. C 920 
Malefice, s!>. evil-doing. Bo, 169 
Malgre, prtp, in spite of. Mars 220 
Malt, pret. melted. HF2 414 
Mal-talent, sb. ill-will. R 330 
Manace, sb menace. A 2ck) 3 
Manasynge, /. /rx’f. menacing. Bo. 416 
Manor, sb. manor. Bl. 1003 
Manor, Manere, sb, manner. Ptlc 24, 1 . 251 
Manye, sb. m.T.nia. A 1374 
Mansueto, adj. gentle. T 5 194 
Mappemounde, sb. mappa mundi^ map of the 
world. K oscfifounde 2 

Marc, A<^. thii teen shillings and fourpence. G 1026 
Marcial, adj. martial. 1669 
Mare, adzK tomp. morxt. R 2709 
Mareys, sb. marsh. D 970, Bo. 536 
Mary, sb. mairow. C 542, Bo. too8 
Marybones, sb, pi. mano\^'-bones. A 380 
Markot-betero, sb. bully at fails. A 3936 
Markys, sb. marquis. K 786 
MarkySOSSe, sb. marchioness. K 283 
Martire, A^ toiment. T'iSiS 
Mased, /./. da/ed. Bl. 12 
Mast, sb. at orris. J'ornu r . \gt' 6 
Masty, adj. acorn eating. H F-* 687 
Mate, adj. depressed, discomfited. L 126, R 
3167 

Matere, sb. matter, subject. HI. 43 
Maugree, /;>/. despite. A 1169 
Maugree, sh. ill-will, R 3^44; Can maugree, 
owe a grudge, R 4399, 4559 
Maumettrie, sb. Mohammed ism, idolaliy. 15 
236 

Maunciplo, sb. purveyor. t\ 510 
Mawmet, sb. idol. I 740 
Mazelyn, sb. maple-bowl. B 2042 
Mode, Meede, (1) reward, bribe, A 3380 , (2) 
mead, .a drink, B 2042 ; (3) meadow, A 89 
Medlee, adj. of mixed stuit. A 328 
Medleth, pres mingles, mixes. L 874, Bo. 13x3 
Medlynge, sb. mixture. Hu. 1356 
Meede, sh. See Mode 
Meene, pres, bemoan. R 2596 
Meeth, sb. mead, a drink. A 2279 
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Helgneo. sb, household. 1 894 
Meygned, f.p. maimed. K 3356 
MeyaeOi sh, retinue, household. A 1258 
Meynt, p.p. mingled. R 1930 
Meyntenaunoe, demeanour. HI. 8 3 ^ 
Mdked6,/r^/. meekened. R 3584 
Mel-tld, sb. meantime. 1556 
Melle, sb. mill. A 3923 

Moxnolre, Memorie, memory, commemora* 

tion. Bl. 944, A IQ06 
MenoiOUn, sb. mention. B 54 
Mendlence, sb. mendicancy. R 6657 
Mendynantz, sb. pi. begging friars. D tyo6 
“JAQTLQt pres, niean, intend. A 2063, 2216 
Mene, adj. middle, of middle size. T*’ fco6 
Mi^nellOlld, adj. moderate. Bo. 251 
Montes, f A //. mint. R 731 
Merciahle, adj. mercilul, I. 348 
Mere, sb. mare. A 541 
Merke, aJj. dark. R 5339 
Merlion, sb. merlin-liawk. PF 339 
Mervaille, sb. marvel. E 1186 
Mes, .Messe, sb . ; At good mes, at advantage, 
R 346a, 1453 

Mesollief, sb. mischief ; At meschief, in danger, 
A 2551 

Mesel, sb. leper. I 624 
Message, sb. messenger. 15 144 
Messagere, so. messeuger. HI. 

Messe, sb. mass. B 1413 
Meste, adj. pi, most; The meste, thf most im- 
portant, T* 440 

Mester, sb. occupation. A n4o 
Mesnrable, adj. moderate. F 362 
Mesure, sb, moderation. K 6'?e 
Met, /m. dreams. PF lo^ 

Met, sb. measure. I 799 

Mote, /w. sub. dieam. Bl. 1233 

Mette, prd. dreamt. B 4084, 1 ., jk* 

Move, z/. move 

Meveresse, sb./em. agitator. K 149 
Mewe, sb. i'age, coop. F 643, 60 ’ 

Mycohes, sb. pi. small loaves. R 5^8s 
MyOh, adj. much. R 2704 
Mycher, sb. thief. R 6541 
Mlhti, adj. mighty. ABC O 
Mile-wey, Milewey, sb. 5 degrees of angular 
measurement, the third part of an hour. As. 
i. § x6 

Milne-Stones, sb, pi. mill-stones. T2 1384 
Mynour, sb. miner. A 246 s 
Myntynge, p, pres, meaning. Bo. 38 
Mlrre, sb. myrrh. A 2938 
Mys, sb. pi mice. Bo. 492 
MlsaOOUnted, /./. misreckoned. T*'» 1185 
MlSbileVOd, /./. as sb. unbelievers. ABC 146 
Myshoden. p.p. abused, harmed. A 909 
Mysdeparieth, pres. s. divides unfairly, li T07 
Mlsericorde, sb. mercy. ABC 35 
Mysese, sb. discomfort. I 177 
MiS'foryaf, //r/. sorely misg.ne. T*^ 1426 
Myslay, Pret. lay awry. A 3647 
MiSlived, p.p. ill-behaved. 'J'-^ 330 
Mismetre, sub, scan wrongly. 'I'*'* i7ur> 
Missatte, pret, suited ill. R 1194 
Mysseyesi, pres. s. speakest ill of. F 323 
Myster, sb. (1) cra^t, A 613; (2) need, R 1426, 
6078 ; What mystiers men, what manner of 
men, A 1710 

Mystlhede, sb. mystery. J/ars 224 


Mystomed, turned aside. Bo. 1236 
Miswey, adv. astray. R 4766 
Mysweyes, sb. pi. by-paths, wrong roads. Ho. 
1623 

MifWent, erred. 633 
Myxnes, sb. pi. middens, dungheaps. R 6496 
Mo, Mock adj. more, others, A 171s, E 1039 
Moche, Moohel. See Muohe, Muonel 
Moder, sb, mother, 49; the large plate in 
an astrolabe, As. i. § 2 
Moeble, culj. moveable. As. i. § 21 
Moeble, sb. furniture, 1380 ; Moebles, sb. pi, 

moveables, chattels, E 1314 
Moysoun, sb. crop. R 1677 
Mokeren, pres. pi. heap up. Bo. 4-.15 
Mokereres, sb. pi. heapers up, hoarders. Ho. 
425 

Mokre, v. heap up. ' 1 '*^ 1375 
Molte, pret. melted. 10 
Mono, sb. moon 

Moneste, pres. s. admonish. R 3579 
Montaunce, sb. \ahie, amount. A 1570, C 863 
Monyours, sb. pi. money-changers. K 68n 
Mood, sb. anger. R 5162 
Moote, must, may. A 73^ 

Mordre, sb. murder. B 421 1 
More, sb. root, 'r® 25 
Mormal, sb. gangrene. A 386 
Morter, sb. night-light. T'^ 1245 
Mortlfye, transmute. Cl 1126 
Mortrer, sb. murderer. PF 353 
Mortreux, sb. a kind of stew. A 36 1 
Morwe, sb. morrow, morning. A 331 
Morwenynge, sb. morning. A 106:’ 

Mosel, sb. muzzle. A 2131 

Moste, /m*. must 

yfoXa, pres, must, may 

Mote, sb. speck. 1603 

Motteleye, .sb. motley. A 271 

Monntaunce, sb. amount. R 1562 

Mourdaunt, sb, pendant of a girdle. R 1094 

Moustre, sb. sho\y-piece. Bl. 911 

Mowes, sb. pi. grimaces. R 5590, HF^ 716 

Mowynge, sb. ability. Bo. 1372 

Mowled, p.p. grown mouldy. A 3870 

Mowlen, v. moulder. B 32 

Muable, adf. fleeting, 822, Ho. 1^53 

Muohe and lite, great and small. A 494 

Muchel, ndj. much. A 132 

MullOk, sb. refuse. 3873 

Murlerly, adit. comp, more merrily. A 71.} 

Musarde, sb. dreamer. R 3256, 4034, 7560 

Muttre, 7'. mutter. T- 541 

Muwe, sb. mew, cage. A 349, 1784 

Muwe, 7'. change. 1258 

Muwet, adj. mute. 'I'-'* 194 

N*, before a vowel, -Ne, not 
Na, adj. no. A 4026 
Nadde, Ne hadde, had not. L 278 
Naddre, sb. adder. E 1786 
Nadir, sb. the Jioint of the heavens diametrically 
opposite to the zenith. As. ii. g 5 
NadstOW, hadst thou not. A 4088 
Na fors, no matter. A 4176 
Nayles, sh, pi. nuik. A 2141 
Nayte, v. say no to, deny. 1 1013 
Nake, p?'es. pi. bare. Ho. 1616 
Nakers. sb. pi. drums. A 2511 
Nale, Atte nale, at the ale-house. D 1349 
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iJempned, /; ct. E 609 


Kam, Ne am, am nut. A 1x22 
Nam, fret. took. G 1297 
Namely, adv. especiaJ^y. R 1233 
Na mo. no more. A 1589 
Nart, Ne art, art not. A BC 26, G 497 
Narwe, adj. narrow, close. E 1988 
Nas, Ne was, was not. A 1649. 

Nat, adv. not. A 1145, 4087 
Nath, Ne hath, hath not 
Nathelees, adv. nevertheless. E 377 
Natureel, Naturel, adj. natural, l)y birth A 
415, L 375 

Ne, adv. not, nor. A 923, 1649 
Neddies, sb. pi. adders. 1 . 699 
Nede, sb. need. R 4643 
Nedeiees, adv. needlessly. K 6s i 
Nedely, adv. of necessity. R 4^5 
Nedesoost, ad7\ of necessity. A 1477 
Neen, ad/, none, no. A 4i8«; 

Neet, sb. cattle. A 597 
Negardye, sb. niggardy. Truth 5 \ 

Neghen, draw near. L 318 
Neigh, adv. nigh, near. HI. 104 
Nel, Ne wil, will not. R . 

Nempnen, name, R 507 ; ! 

Ner, adj. nearer. HI. 887 
Nere, Ne were, were not. H 547 
Nevehe, v. name. G 821 
Never adeel, not a whit. C' 67«.> 

Newe, adv. newlj’. A 4239 
Newed, pret. renewed itself. HI. 00 
Nezte, adj. sup. nearest. R 807 
Nyce, adj. foolish. R 1088 
Nyfles, A A pi. trifles. D 1760 
Nyghtertale, .sA night-time. A 07 
Nigromanciens, sb. pi. magicians. I ( 

Nil. Ne will, will not. 1020 
Nili3nige, sb. refusing. Bo. 165^1 
Nyn, Ne in, nor in. IC 2088 
Nys, Ne is, is not. A 1677 
Nyste, Ne wiste, knew not, R 384 
Noble, sb. coin worth 6s. 8d. A 4256 
Nobleye, sb. nobility. K 828 
No fors, no matter, R 285 
Noye, V. harm. R 3772 
NolOUS, harmful. R 3241 
Nolde, Ne wolde, would not. A 1024 
Nome, p.p. taken. 1 . 822 
Non, aaj. none 
Nones, ror the nones, for the <Jcca.sion. A 545 
Nonne, sb. nun. A 118 
Noon, adj. none. A 773 

Noot, pres. Ne woot^ know not. A 1340, HI. 29 
Noote, sb. note, music. R 1711 
Norlce, sb. nurse. E 561 
Nortelrio, sb. good manners. A 39G7 


, . 

Nost, Ne west, knowest not 
Note, sb. need, business. A 4068 
NotefUl, adj. useful. Ro. 33 
Notemygges, sb.pl. nutmegs. R X30.* 
NOt*heea, sb. close-cropped head. A 109 
Nother, Ne other, nor other 
Nouncerteyn, sb. ut.certainly. / enui, 40 
Noim-power, sb. impotence. Ro. 72t> 
Nonther, adj. neither. Rl. 530 
Novelrle, sb. novelty. F 619 
NOWOheS, sb. pi jewels. F 382 


Nowthe, <idv. now. A 462 

O, num. one. A 2725, O 335> K. 6398 
Obeissaunce, sb. obcdidfce. A 2974 
Observaunoe, sh. respect, ceremony. A 1045 
Observe, v. respect, countenance. B 182* 
Ootogamye, marrying eight times, 1 > 33 
Of, adv. off. A 782 
Of-caste, iwper. cast off. PF 132 
Offended, p.p. hurt. A 909 
Offenslonn, sb. opposition. A 2416 
Offioi, sb. secular employment. A 292 
Of-thowed, /. A thawed. HF-'* 53 
Osrnement, so. ointment. A 631 
03rnonS, sb. pi. onions. A 634 
Oystre, sb. oyster. A 182 
Olifauntes, sb. pi elephants. Ro. 78.’ 

Olmerls, .vA //. elni^. R 1314 
0-loft. adv. aloft. Tl 951' 

Omager, .d. one who does henuage, vassal. K 
3288 

On, Pfi'P. on, in, at 
Onde, sb. malice. R 148 
Ones, ad7> once. 1836 
OnlOft, adv. aloft. K 220 
Oo, num. one 

Ook, sb. oak. A 1702, 2921 
Oon, num. one. A 2969 
Ooned, /./. united. Ro. 14b} 

Oones, adrf. once 
Ooning, sb. unifying. Ro. 1464 
Oonly, adv. only. H 143 
Oore, sb. compassion. A 3726 
Oost, sb. host, army. L 626, Ro. 88 
Openers, sb. pi medlars. A 3871 
Open-heveded, /./. baieheaded. D 643 
Ople, sb. opium. A 1472 
O-point, at point, ready. '1''^ 1638 
Ordal, sb. ordeal. 1046 
Orde, sb. dal point. L 645 
Ordeyne, adj. ordered. T‘ 892 
Ordeynly, adz>. in order. Ro. 1 524 
Ordred, /./. ordained. I 782 
Orfrays, ^A gold embroidery. R 107b 
OrlBOnte, sb. horizon, 276 
OrlOge, sb. sundial, clock. PF 530, R 4044 
Orphelyn, ^A orjihan. Ro. 334 
Ost, sb. host, army. Former Age 40 
Ostelementes, sb.pl. utensils, furniture. Ro. 453 
Other, conj. either, or 
OllChe, sb. jewel. P 743 
Oules, sb. pi. awls. D 1730 
Oultrage, sb. excess. Ro. 455 
Ounces, sb. pi small pieces. A 677 
Ounded, adj. wavy. 1 '*^ 743 
Outen, V. publish, display. E 2438, G S31 
Out-hees, .d. hue and cry. A 2012 
Outher, conj. either, or. A 1485, 1593 
Outlandissn, €idj. foieign. Former Age 7.^ 
Outrage, sb. excess. Former Age 5 
Outreye, 7>. j>ass beyond control. E 643 
Outreiv, adz*, utterly. C 849 , 

Out'taken, prep, except. R 277 
Over*al, prep, above, iKj^ides 
Over-al, adv. everywhere, generally. A 547, 
1664 

Overeste, adj. sup. uppermost. A 270 
Overkervlth, intersects. As. i, $ 2t 
Overlad, p.p. overborne. R 3101 
Overslope, sh. uDoer garment. (/. 633 
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Oversprat, /m*. over^^readeth. 767 
Overte, adj. open. HF2 210 
Overthrowynge, adj. hasty, biassed. Ho. 1530 
Overthwarl, adv. acr#is. A 1991, 685 

Overwhelveth, agitates. Bo. 356 
Owen, V. ought 
OW^, inter], alas. Ho. 228 
O-wner, adv. anywhere. A 653 
Owndynge, sb. waving. 1 417 
Owtrayen, Outreye, v. act outrageously, pass 
beyond control. Ho. 758, E 643 

Paas, sh. pace, especially walking-pace. A 2897, 
« 575 

Face, V. pas.s. A 175 
Paye, v. content. R 3599 
Payde, /./. ple.asod 
Payen, adj. pagan. A 2370 
Payens, sb. pi. pagans. L 786 
Pallet, sb. pallet. 'I'J* 229 
Palasle, sb. palsy. R 1098 
Paleys, sb. palace A J199 
Palestral, adj. athletic. T-'^ 304 
Palynge, sb. the making a perpendicular stripe. 
I 417 

Palye, sb. pi. pales, palisade. Ho. 231 
Pan, sb. brain-fKiri, skull. A 1165 
Panade, sb. knife. A 39 2Q 
Pandemayne, sb. fine bread. H 191s 
Panyers, sb. pi. panniers. H 849 
Panter, sb. sd^re. L 131 
Papeer, sb, pepper. G 762 
Papejay, sb. parrot, popinjay. H 1957, H 
1559 

Papelard, sb. deceiver. R 7281 
Papelardie, sb. deceit. R 6796 
Paper, sb. indenture. A 440.^ 

Parage, sb. dignity, high-pnest. D 250, 1120, 
R 4759 

Paramentz, Parementz, d. pi. rich array. 
2501, F 269 

Paramour, sb. sweet-heart, i) 454 
Paramours, adz'. passionately. ' 1 ''^ 1 58 
Paraventure, Faraunter, adv. peradventurc. 
H 190, L 362 

Parcel, sb. part. Pill’ 106 
Pardee, par Dieu, B 1077 
Paregal, adj, equ.-il. 'r-^ 840 
Parementz. See Paramentz 
Parentele, sb. relationship. I go8 
par jbi. H 110 
Parfit, adj. perfect. A 72 
Parfourned, consummated. H 164O 
Parfournest, pres, accomplishest. H 1797 
PariSShenS, sb. pi. parishioners. A 482 
Paritory, sb. pellitory. G 581 
Parlement, jA parliament, deliberation. A 1306 
Paroch prest, sb. parish priest. R 6384 
Parodie, sb. period. T® 1548 
Parseners, sb. pi. partners. R 6952 
Parten, v. take part, share. L 465 
Partle, sb. partisan. A 2657 
Partyng-felawes, sb. pi. partners. 1 637 
Parvys, sb. chun h-porch. A 310 
Pas, sb. .See Paas 
Passant, adj. surpassing. A 2107 
Passen, Z). .surpass. J. i6,> 

Patre, Patren, rc patter, chattel. K 6794, 
7241 

Faumes, sb. pi. palms. 'I ■■ 1114 


Pax, sb. a painted tablet kissed during the cele- 
bration of mas.s. 1 407 
Pecunyal, adj. pecuniary. D 1314 
Pees, sb. peace. A 1671 
Peyned, pret. pained, troubled. A 1 39 
Peytrel, sb. breast-piece. G 564 
Pel, sb. castle. HF*l 220 
Pelet, sb. shot. HF-* 553 
Penant, sb. penitent. H 3124 
Pencel, Pensel, sb. small banner. T® 1043, 6282 

Penyble, adj. painstaking. B 3490 
Penner, sb. pen-case. E 1879 
Penoun, sb. pennant, banner. A 978 
Pens, sb. pi. pence. C 402 
Peple, sb. people. A 995 
Pereas, adv. perchance. R 6647 
Percely, sb. parsley. A 4350 
Perchemyne, sb. parchment. R 6584 
Perdurable, adj. lasting. I 75 
Perdurablete, sb.^ immortality. Bo. 532 
Peregryn, aiij. pilgrim. F 428 
Perelonette, sb. pear-tree. A 324S 
Perfit, adj. perfect. A 1271 
PeriSSed, p.p. destroyed. I 579 
Perree, sb. precious stones, jewellery. A 2936, 
K 3495, J > 544 
Pers, adf. blue. A 439 
Persaunt, piercing. R 2809 
Persone, rersoun,(i) person, A 2725; (2) par.son, 
A 478 

Perturben, /m-. pi. disturb. A 906 
Pervynke, sb. periwinkle. R 903 
Pese, V. appease. R 3397 
Pesene, so, pi. peas. L 648 
Pesible, adj. peaceful. Ho. 169 
PhllOSOphre, sb. philosopher, csp. an alchemist. 
A 297 

Phitonesses, sb, pi. diviners, witches. HK® 171 
Pye, sb. magpie, chatterer. 527 
Plggesnye, sb. pig's eye, a term of endearment. 
A 3268 

Pigbite, pret. pitched. A 2689 
Pike, zf. (i)peep, 60; (2) pick ; Pyketh, /m'. 
picks over, smartens, E 2011 ; (3) PlkC OU, 
prick against, 1274 
Piked, pret. stole. 1. 2467 
Pykepurs, sb. pick-porket. A 1998 
Pykerel, sb. young pike. K 1419 
PilChe, sb. fur coat. Proz'crbs 4 
Piled, adj. plucked, scanty, bald. A 67, 3935, 
4306 

Pilere, sb. pillow. HI. 738 
Pilled,/./, plundered. I. 1262 
Pilours, zb. pi. plunderers. A 1007 
Pilwe, pillow. HI. 284 
Pilwe-beer, sb. pillow-case. A 694 
Pyment, sb. spiced wine. A 3378, Ho. 476, R 
6027 

PSTicnen, 7/. cavil at, A 326 ; Pynchest, Fortune 
57 

Pyne, sb. pain, luiliue. 676, A 1746 

Pyn-trees, sb. pi. pine-trees. Ho. 477 

Piper, adj. used for pipes or horns. l^K X78 

Fjrri©, sb. pear-tree. E 2217 

Plssemyre, sb. .ant. I) 1S25 

Plstel, sb. epistle, story. 1) 1021 

Pitaunce, sb. portion of food. A 224 

Place, sh. chief house. H 1910 

Plages, sb. pi. coasts, quarters. H 343, .\s. i. § 5 

Playes, sb. pi. devices. HI. 369 
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Pl&t, aifj. flat. l> J947 
Piatly, (ichK flatly. '1'* 786 
Pleye, V, play, jest. A 1127 
Pleyn, adj. (1) full, A 315; (2) plain, frank, L 
328, An. 278 

Pleyn, Pla^^, adv, (i) fully, A 327 ; (2) plainly, 

Pleyne, 7 >. complain. L) 1313 
P}e3rng,/./m-. arguing. PK 495 
PleynliCn, adv. plainly. 'I - 272 
Flesaunce, sd. pleasure. L 1446 
Plete, Pleten, v. plead, m68, J*o. 296 
Plye,z/ bend. E ii6y, R 4389 
Plyght, /./. plucked, D 790*, Plighte, 
pulled, R IS 
Pllt, s/k plight. 712 
Plite, 7J. fold, T 2 1204 

Plowngy, ndj. moist. Ho. 6^, 616 
PoepliSSh, ad/, vulgar. T"* 1677 
Poileys, adj. Apulian. F 195 
Poynaunt, adJ. pungcnl. A 352 
Poynt, .d>. ; In good poynt, in good condition, A 
200 ; At poynt devys, carefully, A 3689 
Poyntel, .vA pencil, stylus. D 1742, Ho. 1810 
Poke, sA. pocket, bag. A 3780 
Pokettes, bags. G'8o8 

Polyve, .\A pulley. F 184 
Pome-garnettys, A>. pi. pomegranates. R 1 356 
Pomel, Sib. Clown, top. A 2689 
Pomely, adj. dappled. A 616 
Pool, Sib. pole. Ho. T435, As. i. § 14 
Popelote, sb. puppet. A 3254 
Popet, sh. poppet, doll. B 1891 
Popped, pret. bcdi/eiicd. R 1019 
Poppere, sb. dagger. 3931 
Poraille, sb. poor folk. A 2.^7 
Porismes, sh. pi. corollaries. Ho. 924 
Portatif, ad), portable. As. [171 
Portecolys, sb. portcullis. R 4 1 68 
Porthors, sb. hieviary. H 1321 
Portreltour, sb. aitist. A 1899 
Pose, sb. a cold. A 4 1 S2 
Pose, A, put the case, suppose. A 1162, 

PoSseSSionerS, sb. pi. members of emlou e<l ordei s. 
D 1772 

Possetn, pres, s. i»ushes, L 2420; Possed, 
POSShed, p.p. pushed, driven, Tl 415, K 4625 
Postum, sb. .abscess Ho. 694 
Potente, sb. staff. L) 1776, 'r'^ 1222, K 31)8 
Potestat, sb. potentate. I) 2007 
Poudremarchant, .vA iLiv inning powder. 381 
POUnage, sb. food for pigs. Former Age 7 
Poune, sb, pawn in chess. 131. 660 
POUped, pret. blown. II 90 
POUrely, adv. poorl)\ A 1412 
Pous, sb. pulse. T'‘ 1 1 14 
POUSte, sb. power. Ho. 14 23, R 6484 
Pownsonynge, sb. puncturing. I 418 
Prece, v. press. R 4198 ^ 

PredicaciOUn, sb. preaching. H 1176 
Prees, sb. press, crowd. H 393, 865 
Freest, sb. priest. H 4010 
Preeve, 7K stand testing. G 64s 
Preferre, pres. subj. surpass. D 96 
Preye, pres. s. pray. H 3995 
Preyneth, .V. preens. K 2011 
Preyse, V/. priiise. L 67 
Prenostlk, adj. proplietic. hortum 54 
Prenten, rc imprint. 'P- 900 


Pres, sb. crowd. T- 1718 
Prese, Presen, v. pre.^-s, R 2899, Fite 19 ; Ptea- 
yog) P‘ P>rs. R 6437 . . 

Prest, adj. ready. T'** 785, 485 

Pretende, 7 ). intend. T-* 922 
Preterit, mlj. past. R 5011 
Preve, sb. proof. Tf 470, 690 
Prove, 7 ). prove. 1. 9 

Prydeles, W;. without pride. Compleyntc to his 
J^ady 215 

Prlghte, pret. pricked. F 418 
Printe, pierced. ABC 16-; 

Prikasour, sb. hard 1 ider. A i8g 
Prlketb, pres. s. spurs. A 1043 
Prikyng, sb. .spurring. A ipi 
Prikke, sb. point, centre. I?o. 1030 
Prille. Bee note, R 1058 

Prime, sb. the time between 6 and 9 a.m. H 
1278, 4387 

Prime, At prime face, primu /ade, at first 
glance 

Prymerole, sb. piimrose. A 3268 
Prys, sb. value, estimation. A 67, H 2285 
Pryvee, adj. secret. I.) 1136 
Pr^ely, ad7> secretly. A 1443 
Prolacions, sb. pi. preludes. Bo. 270 
Prolle, pres. pi. prow’l. O 1412 
Propre, adj. proper, owm. T‘-i 1487 
Proprete, sb propcity. T"* 392 
Prow, sb. profit. B 1598, 1664 

Pruesse, sb. prow'css. Bo. 1201 # 

Pulle, 7i. pluck, A 652; Pulled,/./. A 177 
Purchace, obtain. T-i 557 
Purchas, sb, earnings. A 256 '' 

Purchasyng, sb. pro.secuting. A 320 
PurChaSOUr, sb. prosecutor. A 319 
Pure, adj. mere, very. A 1279 
Pured, /./. refined. F 1560 
Purpre, purple. 1^654 
Pursewing, adj. following, in acconlancc with. 
Bl. 958 

Purtreye, v. draw. A 90 
Purveiable, adj. providential. Ho. 655 
Purvelaunce, sb. providence A 1252 
Purveye, v. )>rovide. E 191 
Put, pres, pulleth. 1. 052 
Put, sb. pit. I 17CJ 

Putours, sb. pL whoremongers. 1 886 

Quaad, adj. evil. .V 4357 
Quakke, sb, hoaiseness. A ^152 
Qualm, sb. dise.ise, A 2014 ; death-note, '1''’ 382 
Quappe, fluttei. '1"* 57 
Queerne, .vA mill. B 3264 
Que3rnte, pi. adj. quaint. A 1531 
yueynte, sb. pudendum nmliebre. A ^276 
Queynte, /ft’/, was quenched. A 2334 
Queyntise, sb. elegance, I 932 ; contrivance, I 733 
Quelle, V. kill. B 45R0 
Quemen, 7 > please. 695 ; p)es. pi. '1- 803 
Queme, sb. mill. HF*-* 708 
QUerrOUr, sb. qu.irryman. R 4149 
Questemongers, sb. pi. holders of inquests. I 
7Q7 

g ie, /ftTA. .N. suy, cry. K 6999 
e, adj. pi. alive. A 1015 
ed, /ft'/, re vi veil. .'V 2335 
nesse, sb. liveline.ss. Bl. 26 
yble, sb. a part sung a fifth above the air. 
A 33 
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QuyYbO&Uy, sb. leather boiled and hardened. B 
2o6s 

OulSBllixiy sB, cubhion. 1'*'^ 1229 

Quystron, sb. scullion. R 886 

l luite, V. pay, redeem, satisfy. A 770, 1032, W 354 

CtUltly, £MV. freely. A 1792 

mod,/ ret. said. B 1644 

C lUOlnt, adj. quaint. R 2038 

QUOOk, /r<. 7 . quaked. A 1576 


Raa, sb. roe. A 4086 

Raoyne, sb. root, R 4881 

Rad, i>.p. read, A 2595 ; Radde, //W. 21 

Radevore, sb. tapestry (?). L ; 

Rafte,/;'^/. reft. L 1855 
Rayed, striped. Bl. 25,* 

Rakel, (uij. hasty. 429, 11 278 
Rakelnesse, Rekelnesse, sb. liastines^. H 283, 
Scogan 16 

Rake-Stele, sb. rake-handle. D 9^9 
Rakle, V. be rash, T*^ 1642 
Raxnage, adj. wild. R 5384 
Rammysll, cuij, ramdike. G 887 
Rape, sb. haste, Adam 7 ; adz\ hastily, K 6516 
Rape and renne, rub and plundei. G 1422 
Rather, eui7>. romp, earlier, sooner. Bo. 260, 
B 2265 

Railghte, pret. reached. A 136 
Ravyne, sb. rapine, Bo. 323 ; Ravynes, pi. I 793 
Rav^ers, sh. pi. plunderers, Bo. 91 ; Ravynour, 
Bo. 1304 

Ravysahle, adj. ravenous. R 7006 

Real, adj. royal. 1 ) 4366 

Realtee, sb. royalty. Fortune 60 

Reawme, sb. realm. B 797 

Rebekke, sh. abusive term for an old woman. 

D 1573 

ReOOhe, pres, stibj. expound. H 4086 
Reoohelees, adj. careless. A 179 
Reohased, /./. chased back. HI. 379 
Reohe, v. reach. Bl. 47 
Reoorde, pres. s. confirm. A 1715 
Recourses, .v^. // retrogressions. Bo. ji 
Recreaundlse, sb. cowardice. B 4038 
Recured, p.p. recovered. R 4920 
Reddour, sb. violence. Fortune 13 
Rede, sb. reed-pipe. HF^ 131 
Rede, Reed, sh. counsel. Bh 203 
Redelees, adj. devicelcss. Fite 27 
RedOUtynge, I>b. gloiifying. A ?oso 
RedOWte. re respect. Bo. 73 
Reed, adj. red. B 1301 
Reed, Rede, sb. counsel. S 1 -in 
Reenden, pres. pi. rend, destroy. Bo. 1092 
Rees, sb. race ; in a rees, hastily. 'I'-* 350 
Refect, A/, refreshed. Bo. is^io 
Refreyden, v. cool, T"* 507 ; Refreyded, Re- 
freyd, AA fro/on, cool, I 341, Rosemoumic 21 
RefUt, so. refuge. B 852, ABC 14 
Regalye, sb. majesty. Fite 65 
RegalS, sh. pi. royal privileges. L ^128 
Regne, sh. kingdom. A 163S 
Reyes, sb, pi. round dances. 146 

Relghte, pret. reached. HF^^ 284 
Reysed, p.p. (i) raised, Bl. 1277 ; (2) r.iided, A 54 
Rekelnesse, sb. hastiness. Riogan 16 
Reken, Rekne, reckon, recount. B iiu, A 

1933 

Relees, sb. release, ABC 3; Out Ofrelees, cease- 
lessly, G 46 


Relente, z/. melt. G 1278 

Remes, sb. pi. realms. B 4326, Bo. 723 

Remewed, p.p. removed. F i8i 

Remorde, pres. subj. cause remorse, 1491 ; 

Remordith, vexes, Bo. 1519 
Remounted, p.p. caused to rise again. Bo. 603 
Remuable, aeij. changeable. 'I ■* 1682 
Ren, sb. run. A 4079 
Renably, adzi. eloquently. 11 1509 
Reneyen, z>. deny, B 3751 ; Reneyed, p.p. B 340 
Renges, sb. pi. r.anks. A 2594 
Renomee, sb. renown. D 1159, L 1513 
Renovelaunces, sb.pl. renewals. HF^ 185 
Renovellen, /m. //- renew. 1 1027 
Rent, rendetn. L 646 
Rente, sh, income. B 4017 
Replicacioun, sb. icply. A 1846, PF 536 
Reprende, v. reprehend, blame. I'l 510 
Requerable, adj. desirable, Bo 49T 
Rosalgar, sb. rat’s-bane. G 814 
Rescous, Rescua, .d*. rescue, 'r^ 478, A 2643 
ReSCOWe, v. rescue. 857 
Rese, z>. shake. A 1986 
Resons, sb. pi, Opinioas. A 274 
Resport, r*. regaid. 'I'** S50 
Restelees, adj. restless. C 728 
Retbor, sb. rhetorician. B 4397 
Retborien, sb. rhetorician. Bo. 341 
Retornlnge, part. pres, turning over. 'I'’* 102 
Retracciouns, sb. pi. recantations. 1 108s 
RevelOUS, adj. sportive. B 1194 
Rovers, sb. reverse. B 416 
Revesten, pres. pi. clothe anew . I''* 3s ^ 

ReVOken, v. call back, rest(>re. T'* 1118 
Reward, sb. regard. B 2445 
Rewe, .sb. low'. A 2866 

Rowel boon, sb. smooth bone, ivoiy ('O* B 206S 
RewlicbO, adj. pitiable. Bo. 312 
Rewme, sb. realm. K 495 
Rial, adj. royal. Fite 59 
Ribibe, sb. old woman. D 1 377 
Ribible, Rubible, sh. fiddle. A 4396, 3331 
Richesse, sb. riches, B 107 
Ridyng, sb. a jousting or i)roces.siun. A \ 377 
Rldled, p.p. pleated. R 1235 
Riet, sb. the net or perfonited pl.ate revolving 
within the ‘ mother ’ of an Astrolabe. As. i. § 14 
Righto, adj. direct. B 556 
Rightful, adj. righteous. ABC 31 
Rib to, ad/, right. .IBC 7 s 
Rympled, p.p, wrinkled. K 4494 
Rys, sb. twig. A 3324 
Risbe, Rlsshe, sb. msh. R 1701, 1161 

Rist, riseth. B 864, L Bio 
Rit, ridcih. A 974 
Rocha, sb. rock. HF*" 40 
Roebette, sb, rochet, linen vest. K 47^1 
Rode, sb, ruddiness. B 1917 
Rode, sb. rood, cross. H F^ 57 
Roggetb, pres. s. .shakes. T., 2708 
Rogbte, pret. rei-keil. E 685 
RoignoUS, adj. rotten. R 6190 
Royletb, pres. s. rolls. Bo. 236 
Royne, sh. itch. R 55 j 
RoynOUS, adj. scab}>y, rough. R u88 
Roket, sb. rochet, linen vest. R 1242 
Rombel. See Rumbel 
Rommer, adj, comp, roomlei. A 4145 
Bon, pret. laiiu-d. 'P 640 
Rone. .See note, R 1673 
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RO&nO, //. ran. M 4578 

Rood) rode. A 966 

Roof, prct, clave. HF^ 373 

ROOtos, sb» pi, astrological nx)ts F T270 

Ropen, / /. reaped. L 74 

Rore, sh, im roar. T® 45 

ROSene, adj, rosy. l^o. 353 

ROSer, sb, rose*tree. R 1651, 3059 

Rosyn, adj. made of roses. R 84'', 

Rote, $b, a small harp. A 236 
ROUffhte, pret, recked. 'I'l 496 
Roiueii, V, cower, huddle, 'f® 400 ; Rouketh, 
pfTs. s. A 1308 
Rouncy, sb. hack. A 390 
Roundel, ,>b. circlet. HF2 983 
ROUnynges, sb. pi. whisperings. H 87<» 
Route, sb. assembly. B 776 
Route, V. .assemble together. B 54<i 
ROUteth, pres. s. snores. A 3647 
Routhe, sb. pit3\ A 914 
ROUtyng, sb. rumbling. HF-’ 843 
Rove, sb. roof. A 3837 
Rowe, adj. pi. rough. R 1838 
Rowe, aav. roughly. G 861, voo 
Rowe, sb. row, line, HF^ 448 ; Rowes, pi. i.ays, 
beams, Plars 2 

Rowne, /m*. pi. whisper. D 241 
Rowtyng, sb, sn ring. A 4166 
Rubible, sb. kind of tjddlc. A 33^1 
Ruddok, du robin. PF 349 
Rug^, adj, unkempt. A 2883 
Runibdl, vA moaning wind, A 1970; rumour, K 
997 

SaohellS, sb. pi. satdieK, bags. Bo. f)o 
Sad, adj. '.te.'idfasl. F 220 

Sadly, adv. firndy, seriously, steadfastly. A 
2602, B J266, 743 
^^^pret. -s.aw. B 809, 1 * 1 . 1088 
Say, V, asisay. R 5162 
SalllOUrlS, sb. pi. dancers. R 770 
Sale, sb. soul. A 4187 

Salue, V. .salute, H 1723 ; Salued, pret. R 36io; 

Salewed, /./. F 1310 
Salwes, sb. pi. willows. 1 ) 655 
Samyt, sb. samite. T09 
SangW^, adj. red. A 439 
Sarge, sb. serge. A 2508 
Sarplerls, sb. 'pl. sacks. Bo. go 
Saraynish, adj. made of Saracen cloth, soft silk. 
R 1x88 

Sat, pret. fitted, suited, L 1735; Sate, subj. 

would befit, 117 
Sauf, adj. safe. G 9*50 
Sauter, sb. psrdter. R 43 1 
Sautrid, sb. I>saltery, small haip. A 296 
Savaoloun, sb. salvation. E 1677 
Save, adj. safe. An. 267 
Save, sb. sage. A 2713 
Save-garde, sb. safe-conduct. '1'“* 139 
Saveroua, adj. pleasant, toothsome. K 84. 2812 
Savete, sb, safety. R 6869 
Sawoedeem, adj, pimpled. A 623 
Sawe, sb. saying. G 691 
Scaled, adj. scabby. A 627 
Soalle, sb. scab. Adam 3 
Soantllone, sb. mason’s rule. R 7064 
Soarmuch, sb. skirmish. 611 
Seathe, sb, harm, misfortune. A 446 
Sobad, p.p. scattered. Bo. 1478 


Sebrewes, pi. rascals. Bo. 1 365 
Solat, sb. slate. Meretks Beantc 34 
Sclaundre, sb. slander, scandal. E 722 
Sclendre, adj. slender. A 587 
Scoebouns, sb. pi. escutcheons, R 893 
Scole, sb school. H i68«; 

Sooleye, attend school. A 302 

Soomes, //. foamings. Bo. 1612 

Soorkliih, pres, a. scorches. Bo. 52 s 

Scripture, sb. inscription. T‘i 1369 

Sorit. sb. writing. "P^ 1130 

Scrivenisshly, adv. like a scFibe. 'T'- 1026 

Seche, v. seek. A 784 

Secree, adj. secret. B 4105 

See, sb. sea. Bl. 67 

See, sb. seat. 'P-* 1023 

Seeke, adj. sick. A 18 

Seel, a/*, happiness. A 4239 

SeeltL, adv. seldom B 2340, Bo. 144-; 

Seele, sb. seal, B 882 
Sege, sb. scat. Bo 102 
Selgb, Sey, pret. saw. A 192, "P- 277 
Seyl, sb. sail. A 6g6 
Seyn, p.p. seen. B 624 
Seyn, p>cs. pi. say. B 622 
Seynd, p.p. smged, B 4035 
Seintuarle, Seyntwarle, Vd. sanctuary. I 781, 
Bo. 131 

Seistow, srtyest thou. I) 29 • 

Selde, ndv. seldom. A 1539, 'P'* 423 
Sely, adj. innocent, sln)ple, gooil, ti 3404, B 682, 
1702 ; strange, H F- 5 
Selyly, adv. happily. Bo. 386 
Selinesse, sl>. happiness. 823 
Solve, adj. self-same. A 2584 
Semblabie, adj. like. I 408 
Seznblant, sb. appearance. \j 1736, R 320c; 
Semelybede, sb. gootiliness. R 1130 
Semycope, sb. short ch^ak. A 262 
SemySOUn, a A low noise. A ^697 
Sencer, sb. censer. A 3340 
Sendai, sb. fine silk. A 440 
Senltb, sb. zenith. As. ii. ad 
Sent, pres, sendeth. '1'2 1x23 
Sentence, sb. meaning, purpoii. A 30(1, C 157 
Septemtrioun, a7*. the north. B 3657 
Serenous, adj. serene, nte 92 {emend.) 
Sereyns, sb. pi. sirens. R 684 
Servage, .d^. servitude. A 1946 
Servaunt, sb. lover. A 1814 
Sesons, sb. pi. season.s. A 347 
Sete, V. were seated. T- 8 t 
Setewale, sb. valerian. R 1370 
Sette . . . cappe, befool. A 58(1 
Seur, adv. suicly. 1633 
Seurte, sh. surety. A 1604 
Sewed, pursued. B 4527 
Sewes, sb. pi. dishes. P 67 
Sbal, /77’.v. A. owe. T-* 791 
Shale, shell. HF-‘^ 191 
Shalniyes, sb. pi. shawms. HF'^ 128 
Sbaltow, shalt thou 
Shapen, pres. pi. prepare. A 772 
Sbaply, adv. likely. T-* 1452 
Sbawe, sb. grove. A 4367* ^3 720 
Sbeeldes, so. p>. French crowns. A 278 
Sheene, adj. beaut. ful. A 166 
Sbeete, v. shoot. A 3928 
Shendo, harm, A 4410; Shendeth, confounds 
B ?8 
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ShendShipe, sd. ignominy. 1 273 
silent,/./, scolded, discomfited, spoilt. H 1731, 

A 2754, L 652, R 2584 
Shopne, si*. //. sheep-folds. A 2000 
Sherte, si*, shirt. A 1566 
Shet, /./. shut. A 2597 
Shdter, si*. adj. shooter. PF i8<> 

Shette, />ret. .shut. T'^ 1086 

Shilde, suhj. fires, s. ; God shilde, fiod forbid, 

A 3427, 1356^. 

Snynes, si*, pi. shins. A 1279 

Smpnes, si*, pi. stables. D 871 

Shiten, /./. befouled, A 504 

ShOde, si*, parting of the hair. A 2007 

Sbof, pret. slioved. 487, R 533 

ShOlde, si*, shouldest. D 348 

Shonde, sh. harm. H 2008 

ShOOf, /r« 7 . shoved. 154 

Shoop, pret. shaped, determined. Pifc 20, P» 


1244 

Shotwyndowe, *>1*. window with a bolt. A 3358 
Shour, sl>. onslaught, ' 1 '^ 47 ; Shoures, pl. 'I'” 
1064 

Shrewednesae, si*, rascality. R 2721 

Slirewes, sl>. pl, mscals. C 835 

Shryfte, si*, confession. L 745 

Shrighte, pret. shrieked. A 2817 

ShUldres, si*, pl. shoulders. A 6787 

Sy, /rr/. saw, HF^ 72; Sye, /? y/. pl. K 1804 

Syb, adj. related, akin. H 2365, R 1199 

Slkarly, adi*. certainly. A 137 

Sye, V. sink. T'** 182 

Syen, Sye, /;y/.//. saw. G no, K 1804 

Siggen, pres. pl. say. T** 194 

Sights, pret. sighed, ll 1035 

Slk, sb. sigh. T'l 1527 

Sike, 7*. sigh. A 1540 

Sike, adJ, sick. A 245 

Sikernesse, sh. security, surety. R 423, R 7 509 

Siklich, sickly, 1528 

Syn, conj. since. A 601 

Synguler, fulj. particular. I 30*1 

Synwes, si*, pl. sinews. 1 685 

Sya-aas, si,\ .and ace. B 3851 

SlSOUres, sh. pl. scissors. 1 1 F 2 iSa 


Sit, /y^j. s. sittcth, sits, A 1599, HI. 1107; fits, 
Sith, ilthen, conj. aud ad7*. since. A 930, 


1521 

Sithe, sh. scythe. I.. 646 
Sithe, sh pl. times. H 733 
Sittande, pres. part, fitting. R 2263 
SittyngeSb, adj. sup. most fitting. PF 551 
Skaffaut, si*, scaffold. R 4176 
Skale, sh. scale, circle under cross-line of Astro- 
labe. As. i. § 12 
Skye, sh, cloud. HF'*** 510 
Skylatonn, si* fine cloth. B 1024 
Skiles, sh. p /. reasons, h’ 205 
Skilfhl, adj. reasonable. Bl. 533 
Skilfully, (tdv. reasonably. G 320 
Skryppe, sh. scrip. R 7493 
Slawe, Slawen, /./. slain. A 943, An. 59 
Sle, impcr. slay thou. A 1740 
Sledys, sh. pl. .sledges, carriages. Bo. 1 165 
Sloe, V. slay, A 661 
Sleep, pret. slept. A 98, Bl. 1 69 
Sleere, sh. slayer. A 2005 
Sleighe, mij. sly. clever. T** 97c 
Slider, adj. slippery. A 1264 


I 

! 

1 


Slye, axij.pl. clever. HI. 569 
Slyk, adj. sleek. D 351 
Slyk, adj. such. A 4130 
Slyly, ad7>. cleverly. A 1444 
Slit, pres. s. slideth. G 682, PF 3 
Slivere, sh. sliver, part. 'P 1013 
Slomrest, pres. s. slumberest. R 2576 
Slow, Slough, //r/. slew. H 984, Bl. 738, A 980, 
An. 56 

Slowe, sh. moth. R 4751 
Smerte, adv. smartly. x\ 149 
Smete, /./. smitten. R 3735 
Smyt, /rcjr. s. smiteth. K 122 
SmoterliCh, adj. smutty. Ik. 3963 
Snowed, P^rt. snowed, abounded. A 345 
Snybben, 7*. reprove, A 523 ; Snybbed, /./. A 
4401 

SoCOUr, sh. succour. xV 918 
SodeynliChe, ad7*. suddenly. A 1575 
Sol our, si*, sojourn. R 5151 
Sokene, sh. tolls. A 3987 
Sokyngly, adv. suckingly, gently. li 2765 
Solaas, sh. solace. A 798 
Soleyn, adj. solitary. PF 607, R 3890 
Solempne, atlj. solemn, famous. K 209 
Somdel, ads*, somewhat. A 174 
Some, nttm. pron. one ; Tenthe some, ten in 
all, T2 1249 ; A1 and som, one and all 
Somer, sh. summer. A 394 
Somne, 7*. summon. D 1377 
Somonour, $b. summoner of offenders to the 
church courts. .V 623 
Sond, Soond, sh. sand. PF 243, 1 ^. 4457 
Sonde, sb, sending, message, messenger. B i4o(;, 
760, 388 

Sone, ads*, soon 

Sone, sh. son. A 2061 

Sonne, sh. sun. A 7 

Sonnish, adj. sunny. 743 

Soole, adj. solitary, alone. K -J9=i5, { 

Soond, sh. s.ind. B 4457 
Soote, adj. pl. sweet. A t 
Sope, sb. sop. A 334 
Soper, sb. supper. A 799 
Sophyme, si*, problem, F 5; Sophymes, pl. 
sophistries, F 554 

Sort, sb. lot, fate, oracle. A 844, 76 

Sorwe, sh. sorrow. ABC 3 
Sorwful, adj. sorrowful. Bite 25 
Sory, adj. sad, luckless. A 2004 
Sothsawe, Sothesaugh, sh. true tale. HF^ 
999, R 6 i3<j, 7588 
Sotll, adj. subtle. L 1556 
Soudiours, sh.pl. soldiers. K 4234 
Soughe, sh. sow. I T56 
Soulfire, sb. sulphur. HF*” 418 
Soun, sh. sound. Bl. T163 
Sourden, pres. pl. rise from. I 448 
Soures, sh. pl. bucks. Bl 429 
Sours, sb. rising, ascent. I) 1938, HF- 36 
Soutere, sh. cobbler. A 3904 
Soutil, adj. thin, subtle. A 2030, 2040 
Sowdan, sh. Sultan. B 177 
Sowdanesse, sh. Sultaness. B 358 
Sowded, p.p, attached, devoted. B 1769 
Sowe, 7s sew, fasten. 1201 
Sowke, 7'. suck. A 4157 
Sowne, 7*. sound, play. A 565 
Sowned, pret. tended to, B 3348 ; Sownynge, 
/;v.v. pn7‘t. A ?75 
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dpaoe, sd. spare time, opportunity. A 35, 5505 

Spak, prcL spoke. A 304 

Span-newe, adj. newly spun, fresh. T 3 1665 

Sparand, part. pres, sparing. R 5363 

Sparrodd, pret. locked. R 3320 

Sparth, sb. halberd. A 2520, R 5978 

Spaunysshinge, sb. blooming. R 3633 

SpeC6, sb. species, kind, class. Ro. 1791, T 407 

SpeculaoiOUn, sb. contemplation. Ho. t66o 

Speere, sb. sphere. F 1280 

Spelle, sb, dat. recital. B 20S3 

Spence, sb. buttery. D 1931 

Spered, p.p. shut. R 2098 

Speres, sh. pi. spheres. PF ^9 

Sperhauk, sb. sparrow-hawk. 119?, R 4033 

Spete, V. spit. T2 1617 

Spille, Tf. (lie, perish, destroy, P* 285, A 3278, 
Pzte 46 ; Spilt, p.p.^ killed, B 857 
Spitously, adv. angrily. A 3476 
Spores, sb. pi. spurs. A 473 
Sporneth, pres. s. tramples, T2 797 ; Spomed, 
pret. stumbled, A 4280 
SpOUSaille, sb, marriage. K 11s 
Sprad, /./. spread, .scattered. Bl. 87^ 

Spraynd, Spreynd, p.p. mingled. Bo. 397, 
B 422 

Spiyngoldes, sb. pi. stonc-harlers. R 4191 
Squames, sb. //. scales. G 759 
Squaymous, adj. squeamish. A 3337 
Squyre, .r/>. measuring-square, R 7064 : Squyres, 
pi. As. i. § 12 

Stadye, ^b. race-course, Pio. 1275 
Stak, /?v’/. stuck, 1372 
Stal, stole. Bl. 652, 1250 
Stamvn, Starnes, sh. Hnsey-wcolsey, coarse 
clotn. I T052, L 2360 
Stank, .d). pool. 1 841 
Stant, /;rjf. .v, standeth, B 1704 
Stape, Stapen, p.p. advanced. B 4011, K 1514 
Stare, sb. starling. PF 348 
Starf, pret. (lied. A 933 
Starke, adj. pi. strong, stiff. B 3560 
Steere, sb. steersman. R 448 
Steerelees, adj. without rudder. R 4 ^9 
Steyen, ascend. Ro. 877 
Steyre, sb. stair. Mars 120, T*- 170s 
stel, stele, sb. steel. S93, HF’-i ijS 
Stele, sb. handle. A 3785 
Stellifye, 7/. turn into a star. L 525 
Stemed, pret. shone. A 202 
Stenten, 7/. cease, A 003 ; Stente, pret. Rl. 

154 

Stepe, adj. bright. A 201 
Steppes, sb. pi. tracks. Ho. 80 
Stere, sb. steersman, guide, HFl 437, 1291 , 

rudder, 641 

Store, V. steer, guide, T*' 910 
Store, V. Stir, HF 2 59; discuss, T 4 1451 ; Steryng, 
pres. part, moving, H F- 59 
S^red, p.p. controlled, L 935 
Sterlynges, sh, pi. sterling pennies, C 907, HF'* 
225 

Sterres, sb. pi. stars. A 208 
Stert0,/n»/. started, L 1301 ; alighted, A 952 
Sterve, /rcf. wcA die. A 1144 
Stevene, sb. voice, A 7562 , appointment. Mars 
47, A 1524 

Stewe, sb. closet. T 3 601 
Stibome, adj. stubborn. O 456 
Stye, 7'. climb. Ro. 1550 


Stvere, $b. rudder. Bo. 1078 

Stlked, pret. pierced. B 3897 

Stillatorle, sb. vessel for distilling. G 580 

Stynt, //w. .V. stinteth, ce.ascs. A 2421 

Stirte, /;r/. started. A iS79 

Styth, sb. anvil. A 2026 

Styves, sb. pi. stews, brothels. D i ^32 

Sty ward, .sb. steward. R 914 

Stoke, 7 \ stab. A 2546 

Stokked, p.p. set in the stocks. 380 

Stonde, i>. stand. A 745 

Stoon, sb. Stone. A 774 

StOOr, sb. farm-stock. A 598 

Stoore, adj. stubborn. E 2367 

Storial, adj. historical. L 70c* 

Slot, sb. cob. A 615 

Stounde, sb. while, time, R iu2i ; Stoundos,//. 
Bo. 220 

Stoundemele, adv. momently. 674, R 2 504 

Stour, sh. conflict. R 1270 

Strake, v. run. Bl. 1311 

Straughte, pret. stretched. A 2916 

Strectme, 7/. stretch. An. 341, 888 

Stree, sb. straw. A 2918, HI. 670 

Streen, Strene, sb. race, lineage. F. 157, K 

stroll, adj. narrow. A 174 
Stremes, sb. pi. beams. Bl. 338 
Strene, sb. lineage. R 4859 
Strenges, sb. pi, strings. PF 98, Ti 732 
Strike, sb. hank, A 676 ; Strikes, pi. strokes, 
As. i. § 19 

Stroof, pret. strove. A 1038 
Strouted, spread. A 3315 
Stubbes, sb. pi. stumps. A1978 
Studies, sb. pi. desires, purposes. Bo. 659, 
1309 

Stuwe, sb. stew, fish-pond. A 3'jo 
Submitted to,/./, subsumed under. Bo. 1628 
Succident, sb. subordinate house in astrology. 
A.;, ii. § 3 

Sucred,/./. sugared. 384 
Sufflsaunce, sb. sufficiency. Bl. T037 
Suffraunt, adj. patient. Bl. 1009 
Suget, sh, subject. R 3535 
Sukkenye, sb. g.abcrdine. R 1732 
Surement, sb. surety, pledge. F 1534 
Surquidrle, sb. arrogance, over-confidence. I 
405, 1067 

Sursanure, sh. surface-healed wound. F 1113 
Sustren, sb. pi. sisters. A 1019 
Suwe, 7 f, follow. 'I'l 379 
Swa, adv. so. A 4040 
Swal, /r7/. swelled. B ^50 
Swalwe, sb. swallow. 1 * 64 
Swappe, Swape. v. strike. E 586, G 366 
Swappe, sb. stroke. H F^ 35 
Sweigh, sb. sway, movement. B 29O 
Swelxe, /tt/. fainted. E 1776, T 3 347 
Swelwe, /rev. stth. swallow, K 1188 ; Swelwoth, 
pres. iml. s. swallows, B 2805 
Swerd, sb. sword. A 2546 
Swete, 7^ sweat. O 579 
Swevene, sb. dream. B 4086 
Swich, e^j. such. D 281 
Swynk, sb. toil. A 188 
Swynke, v. toil. A 186 
Swynkere, sh. labourer. A 531 
Swire, sb. throat. R 325 
Swytbe, adv. quickly. C 796, An. 276 
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Swyye, v. have sexual intercourse with. A 4x78 
SWOgh, si/, swoon, Pile 16 ; groan, A 3619 
Swolowe, sb, gullet, gulf. L XX04 
Swoot, sL sweat, G 578 
Swough, sb, soughing wind. A 1979 

T*, before a verb beginning with a vowel, to; a 
few instances given below 
Taa, V. take. A 4129 
Taas, sb, heap. A 1005 

Tabard, sb. short coat for a herald, A 20 ; ftfr 
a labourer, A 541 
Tabvde, to abide. B 797 
Tables, sb, //. backgammon. F 9cy» 

TabOliren, pi. drum, r, 354 
Taohe, sb. quality. Batade 20 
Taffata, sb. fine silk. A 440 
Taffraye, to afiVay, frighten. E 455 
Tayla^erS, sb, pi. tax-gatherers. R 6811 
Taillages, sh. pi. taxes. I 567 
TalUe, sh. a tally, credit. A 570 
Takel, sb. tackle. A to6 
Tale, sh. speech. Bl. 535 

Tale, Talon, v. talk, tell stories. M'**' 231, A 
77a 

Talent, sb, desire. B 1137, Bo. 260 
Talyghte, to alight 
Talynge, sb. story-telling. B 1624 
TaUe, adj. compliant, seemly, manly. Mars 58, 
L 1127 (emend, for ‘calle’) 

Tallege, to allege 
Tamen, v, make trial of. R 3904 
Tamende, to amend 
Taa,AA taken. K 5894 
Tapes, sb, pi. ribands. A 3241 
Ttwlnage, sb. hiding ; In tapinage, incognito. 
K 7361 

Tapycer, sb. tapestry maker. A 362 
Tapite, sb. carpet. Bl, 260 
Tappestere, sb. barmaid, tapster. A 241 
Targe, sb. shield. ABC 176 
Tarraye, to array. E 961 
Tassaye, to assay. E 454 
Tassaile, to assad 

Tatarwagges, sh. pi. tatters. R 7257 
Tavyse, to advise. B 1426 
TeoobeS, sb, pi. ill qualities. T < 935, HF-* 688, 
R 6517 

Teohe, V, teach. A 308 

Teene, sb. sorrow. A BC 3 

Teyne, sb. thin plate of metal. G 122s 

Tembrace, to embrace. B 1891 

Tome, V. bring forth. HF 3 654 

Temple, sb. inn of court. A 567 

Temprure, sb. tempering. R 4177 

Temps, sb. tense. G 875 

Ten, Ten so woode, ten times as mad. T, 73 3 

Tend3rte, to endite 

Tendure, to endure. E 756 

Tone, sb. sorrow. 814 .. 

Tenqueren, to enquire 
Tentifly, adv. attentively. E 334 
Teroel, adj, male (of birds of prey). PF 393 
Teroelet, sb. male falcon. F 504 
Tery, adj. tearful, 821 
TexmS, sh. tarins. R 665 
Terme, sh. ; In terme, In termes, precisely, 
Csit, A 323 

Termyne, v. determine. PF 530 
Teryed, p.p, stripped, n 1171 


Tespye, to espy 

Tesieres, sb. pi, headpieces. A 2499 
Testes, sb. pi. vessels for testing metals. G 8r8 
Tostif, adj. headstrong. \ 4004 
Texpounden, to expound 
Texlueel, adj. verbally accurate. I 57 
Th*, before substantives beginning with a vowel, 
the : a few instances are given below 
Tbakked, p.p. stroked. A 3304 
Thankes, sb. pi. ; Hlr thankes, His tbankes, 
willingly, A 1626, 2107 
Tbanne, lO/ij. and adr^. then 
Thar, pres. s. it behoves. A 4 320 
That, conj. when. T 2 910 
That, introducing an optaiixe clause. T*'» 944 
Thavys, the advice. A 3076 
The, acc, thee 

Thedam, sb. prosperity ; Yvel thedam, ill-luck, 

Thee, ^heen, 1’. thrive. B 4622, C 309 
Theeoh, Theek, subj. fnes. thrive 1 . C 947, 
A 3864 

Thefreci, the effect 
Theigh, couj. though. T-* 175 
Their, the air. ]) 1939 
Thenohe, v. think. A 3253 
Thencrees, the incre.ase. A 275 
ThennesJ thence 
Theorik, sb. theory. As. ii. pref. 

Ther, ailv, there, where. A 2809, 618 

Ther, introducing .an optative clause. 947, 
1015, 1437 

Ther-geyn, there against. R 6555 
Therthe, the earth 
Thestat, the estate, rank 

Thewed, p.p. endowed with virtue'-. Mars 180 
Thewes, sb. pi. good qualities. Is 1542 
Thider, ad 7 >. thither 
Thllke, that same. A 182 
Thyng, sb. ; Make a thyng, draw up a docu- 
ment ; Thynges, pi. prayers, acts of devotion, 
business, A 2293, B 1281, 4280 
Thinke, ? . seem. 405 
Thirled, p.p. pierced. A 2710 
This, These, dem.pl. these. Bl. 166 
This, this is. T2 363 
ThO, ad 7 >. then. Bl. 1053 
The, these 

Tholed, /./, suffered. D 1546 
ThOO, adv. tlien. L 787 
Thought, sb. anxiety. R 308 
Thraste, pret. thrust. 1155 
Threpe, pres. pi. < all. G 826 
Threste, 7/. thrust, A 2612; Threaten, /w. //. 
Bo. 460 

Thretyng, sb. threatening. G 6 q8 
Thrid de, mwi. third 
Thrye, num. adv. thrice. 89 
Thiinge, 7c thrust. 66 
Thritten, ca/d. nuvi. thirteen. D 2259 
Throf, pret. thrived. Bo. 717 
Throne, sb. hamlet. I 12 
Throle-bolle, sb. wind-pipe. A 42^ 

Throwe, sb. short space of time, a 953, E 450, 
P/te 86 

Throwes, sb. pi. throes. ao6, 1201 

Thrust, sh. thirst. R 4722 
Thurfte, pret. needed. T 3 572 
Thurgh-^rt, p.p. pierced. A loxo 
Thurrok, sh. hold of a ship, sink. I 363, 715 
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Th'Wryte, />res. whittle, HF 3 848 ; Thwyten, p.fi. 

, sb, short knife. A 3933 
Ty^en, v. betide. B 337 
Tydlf, sb. small bird ; Tldyves, //. V 648 
Tllcel, €idj. frail. A 3428 
Tikelnesso, sb, instability. Truth 3 
Til, prejf. to. A 180 
Tylyers, sb. pi. tillers. R 4339 
Tylylnge, sb. tilling. Bo. 1637 
Tymbres, sb. pi. timbrels. R 772 
Typet, sb. hood. A 233 

Tu^, V. feed on, Bo. 1132; Tiren, pres. pi. Tl 

s. betides. 333 
Tlterynge, sb. hesitating. T2 1744 
Title, sb. prete.xt. 488 
Titled,/./, devoted. I 894 
To, The to, that one. Bo. 1587 
To-, intensive prejix ; a few instances are given 
below 

To-breste, p^-cs. pi. break in pieces. A 2611 

Tode, sb. toad. I 636 

TO-forn, prep, before, 335 

Toft, sb. tuft. A 535 

To^t, acij. taut. D 2267 

To^epe, ath). together, at close quarters. Bo. 
1461, L 2008 

To-yere, adv. this year, 241 
Tolde, /rt»A accounted. B 3676 
Toles, sb.pl. tools. Tl 632 
Tollen, V. take toll. A 562 
Tollen, V. allure. Bo. 531 
TolletdllCS, adj pi. of Toledo. F 1273 
Tombesteres, sb.pl. female tumbles C 477 
To-medes, as reward, 1201 
Ton, The ton, that one. IJo. to66, R 5217 
Tonge, sb. tongue. B i66fi 
Tonne, sb. tun, cask. E 215 
Too, sb. toe, A 2726 ; Toon, pi. H 4052 
Toord, sh. excrement. C 955 
Topo, sb. crown of head. A 590 
To-point, adv. point by point, exactly. T^ 497, 
'I'j 1620 


To-raC0, suhj. Ja'. tear in pieces. E 572 
To-rente, Inet. rent in pieces. C 709 
Torney, sh. tournament, 'l'^ 1669 
To-slytered, /./. slaslied. R 840 
To-tar, pret. laceiatecl. B 3801 
Totelero, sb. tattler. 1 / 35^ 

Toty, adj. dizzy. A 4253 

To-tore, /./. toi n. G 635 

Touret, sb. turret. A 1909 

Tourettes, sb. pi. round holes. A 2152 

Toute, sh. backside. A 3812 

Toverhyde, to outlive. D 1260 

Towayle, sb. towel. R 361 

To-WOnde, pret. went to pieces. Mars 102 

Traas, sb. train. I. 285 

Trace, sh. track. Gentilesse 3 

Trad, pret. trod, sens. oh. B 4368 

Trayed, //ir^. betrayed. HF^ 390 

Trays, so. pi. traces. A 2139, 222 

Traitorye, sb, treachery. An. je ,6 

Transmuwen, 7/. transmute. T-i 467 

Trappures, sb. pi. trappings. A 2499 

Tratfor, go-between, pimp. 'J ’3 273 

Traiince, v. tramp. Ty ^90 

Trave, sb. frame for unruly horses. A 3282 

Travers, sb, curtain, screen. E X817, 674 


Treohour, sb. tiaitor. R 6602 

TredefOWOl, sb. treader of fowls, sens. ob. B 

3135 

Treget, sb. deceit. R 6267 
Tregetoiu'. sb. juggler, HF 3 1^7 ; Tregetoures, 
pl. F T141 

Trenden, v. roll. Bo. 104 3 
Trental, sb. series of masses for the dead. D 
1717 ^ ^ . 

Trepeget, sb. engine for casting stones. R 6279 
Tresoun, sh. tre:ison. L 1783 
Tresour, sb. hcad-tlress. R 5 u8 
Tretable, adj. tractable, cornnuiniLativc, L 
411, 151 . 532 

Tretee, sh. tieaty. A 1288 
Tretys, adj. W'ell-made. A 152 
TrotiS, sb. treatise, document. 1^97 
Trewe, adj. tiue. A 531 
Trewe, sb. tmcc. 1779 
Trewe-love, .sb. condiment to sweeten bre.iili. 
A 3692 

Triacle, sh. balm, pan.'Uta. B 479, C 314 

Trice, 7'. i>ull. B 3715 

Trichour, sb. tiaitoi. 6308 

Trllle, V. turn, twist. !•' 316 

Trype, sb. morsel. 1) 1747 

TriSt, sb. trust. '!•' 403, I 475 

Trlste, sb. tryst. T- 1534 

Tristed, /./. trusted. R 3929 

Trone, sb. throne. A 2529 

Trouble, adj. troubled, i'n/np. to his I.ady 128 

Trowandyse, Ti'uandiso, sb. Nagramy. R 

3954, 6604 

TrowblablO, adj. tioublcsomo. Bo. vOS 
Tvuaundyng, sb. vagiancy. R 6721 
Trubly, adj. troublous. Bcj. 1443 
Trufles, .s A //. trifles. I 715 
Trye, adj, choice. 15 2046 
Tuel, sb. pipe, lube. 559 

Tulle, V. lure. A 4134 
Turmontrio, sh. un tinc. R 4740 
Tweyfold, adj. folded in two. (5 1566 
Twlght,/./. twitthed, pulled, D 1563 ; Twighte, 
pret. 'r** 1185 

Twynne, Simder, B 517; pres. su/j. depatt, 

A 83s 

Twiste, .sb. blanch. E 2349 

Umble, adj. humble. R 6155 
Unaraced, p.p. untom. Bo. 1156 
TJneonning, adj stupid, 
tJncouthe, adj. strange, rare. 111*3 189 
tJnCOVenable, a( 7 j. unsuitable. I 431 
Undergrowe, /./. undergrown. A 156 
Undermeles, sb. pi. morning meal-time. T) 875 
Undemome, p.p. blamed, 1 401 ; Undernoom, 

pret. perceived, (5 243 
Underpighte, pret. stuffed. B 789 
Underspore, v. lever up. A 3465 
Undertake, pres. s. a.ssert. A 2.''9 
Undlgne, adj. unworthy. K 359 
Undirfongeth, /?'(rj. s. undertakes. R 5709 
Undo, 7c unravel. Bl. 898 

Undren, sb. morning, the time between 9 a.m. 

and noon. B 441?, E '.>60 
Uneschuable, adj. inevitable. Bo. 1643 
Unespyed, /./. undiscovered. 1457 
Unfeestllch, adj. unfe^tive, worn. F 366 
Ungiltif, txdj. innocent. 1'^ iot8 
Ungrobbed, p.p. uncUgged. Former Ag-e 14 
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Unhappes, sd, mishaps. "J'S 456 
Uuhoele, sb, misfortune. C 116 
Unksrnde, adj. unnatural. B 88 
Unkyndely, ad 7 >. unnaturally, C 48«i 
Unkonnynge, sh, ignorance. I 1082 
Unkorven, pjp, unpruned. Former Age 14 
Unkoutk, a ij. rare. A 2497 
Unlefull, adj. unlawful. Bo. 274, R 4880 
Unneste, ir^er. quit thy nest. T-i 305 
Unnethe, unnethea, adv. hardly. B 1050, 
1675 

Unparygal, adj. unequal. Bo. 603 
Unplitable, aaj. perilous. Bo. 122 
B^nplyten, v. unfold. Bo. 583 
Unresty, adj. restless. 1355 
TTnsad, adj. inconstant. E 995 
UZLSely, adj. unhappy. A 4210, Bo. 361 
Unset, adj. unappointed.^ A 1524 
Unsittinge, cuij. unbefitting. 'r2 307 
Unspered, p.p. unlocked. R 2656 
Untkank, sb. ingratitude, little thank. T*’’ 699 
Unwar, ^j. unawares. F 1356 
Unweelde, adj. impotent. A 3886 
Unwemmed^ adj. undefiled, pure. B 924, 
ABC^x 

Unwist, adj. ignorant. T 1 93 
Unwit, sb. folly. Mars 271 
Unwrye, v. uncover. 858 
Unyolden, adj. without yielding. A 2642 
Up,/r<;i., upon. Bl, 921 
Up'OOunde, p.p. bound up. 517 
Up-frete, v. eat up. T*' 1470 
Uprlghte, adv. full length, whether standing or 
lying. A 4194 
Upriste, sb. rising, A 1051 
Up-SO-doun, ativ. topsy-turvy. Bo. 1695 
Up-8Wal, /ri?/. swelled up, B 1750 
UrckOUns, sb. pi. hedgehogs. R 3135 
Utter, adj. outer. R 4208 

Vache, sb. cow. Truth 22 

Vailitn, Valeth, pres, avails. R 5763, 5762 

Valance, sb. failure. Mars 145 {see note) 

Vane, sb. weather-vane. E 996 
Vanytee, sb. folly. A 3835 
Vassalage, Vassellage, sb. prowess, good service. 
L 1667, A 3054 

Vavasour, sh. landholder. A 360 
Vekke, sb. old woman. R 4286 
Vendable, adj. saleable. R 5804 
Venerie, sb. nuntiug. A 166, 2308 
Venlaunce, sb.^ vengeance. Bo. 1375 
Venym, .sb. poison. A 2751 
Venvmous, adj. poisonous. ABC 149 
Ventusinge, so. cupping. A 2747 
Ver, sb. spring. 157 
Verdit, so. verdict. A 787 
Verger, sb. orchard. R 3234, 3618 
Verye, imper. guard (?). A 3485 
Ver^rot, sb. quick-trot. A 3770 
Vermayle, adj. red. R 3645 
Vemage, sb. white wine. B 1261 
Vernycle, sb. St. Veronica cloth. A 685 
Vemysshed, vamished.^ A 4149 
Verray, Verroie, adj. genuine, true. 1 IOT 2 , 
Bo. 1729 

Verrayment, adv. truly. B 1903 
Verfe, sh. glass. 867 
VertuOUS, adj. skilled. R 2311 
Vesselage, sb. prowess, R 5871 


I Veze, sb. rush of wind. A 1985 
Viage, sb. voyage, journey. A 723 
; Vi^les, sb. pi. wakes. A 377 
Vileynye, sb. anything unbecoming a gentleman. 
A 70 

Virytrate, sh. hag. 1) 1582 
Vitaille, sb. victuals. A 248 
Vitremyte, sh. woman’s cap. B 3562 
Void^, sb. sleeping cup. 674 
Voyde, adj. empty, penniless. Bo. 471 
Volage, adj. giddy. H 239 
Voltor, sb. vulture. Bo. 1132 
Volunte, sb. will. R 5276 
Voluper, sb. cap. A 3241 
Vounde, adj. See note, R 7063 

Waget, sb. blue cloth. A 3321 
Wayfereres, sb. pi. confectioners. C 479 
Wayke, adj. weak. A 887, B 1671 
Waymentynge, sb. lamentation. A 902, T921 
I Wayted, /at/, watched. A 571 
Walsh-note, sb. wahmt. HE 3 191 
WalWC, V. wallow. T 1 699 
Walwynge, p 7 'es. part, wallowing. A 3616 
I Wan, pret. w'on. A 442 
Wanges, sb. pi. cheek-teeth, A 4030 ; Wang- 
tooth, B 3234 

Wanhope, sb. despair. A 1249 
Wanye, v. wane. A 2078 
Wanten, pres. pi. are lacking. Pile 76 
Wan trust, adj. distrustful. H 281 
War, adj. wary, .aware. A 309, 896 
Wardd, sb, guardianship, Bl. 248 
Wardeoors, sb. bodyguard. D 359 
Warderere, look out behind ! A 4101 
Wardright, sb. guardianship. Bo. 492 
Wardrobe, sb. privy. B 1762 
Ware, mip. beware that. B 4146 
Waryangles, sb. pi. butcher birds. D 1408 
Warice, heal. C 906 
Warlen, Warye, v. curse. 'I'- 1619, B 372 
Warisoun, sb. reward. R 1537 
Warissbe, v. recover, B 2170 ; Warisshod, 
/./. cured, F X138, Bl. 1103 
WariSSbyng, sb. healing. B 2205 
Warly, adv. warily. 454 
Warne, v. repulse. ABC II 
Wamestoore, sb, garrison. B 2485 
Wast, sb. waste. B 1609 
Wastel'breed, sb. cake of fine flour. A 147 
Wawes, sb, pi. waves. A 1958 
Webbe, sb. weaver. A 362 
Wedde, sb. dat. pledge. A 1218 
Wede, sb. clothing. A loofi 
Weder, sb. weather, D 2253 ; Wedres, pi. R 73 
Weeply, adj. tearful. Bo, 1120 
Weerdes, sb. pi, fates. Bo. 92 
Weex, pret. waxed. B 563 
Wogge, jA wedge. As. i. § 14 
Weyetn, j. weighs. A 1781 
Woyked, p.p. weakened. R 4737 
Weylawey, interj. alas. Bl. 718 
Weymentyng, sb. lamentation. R 510 
Weyven, v. depart from, E 1483 ; Woyve, 
ituper. abandon, Bo. 257 
Welde, sb. a plant. Former Age 17 
Welde, 7». rule. D 271 
Weldy, adj. powerful. T 3 636 
Wele, sh. well-being. A 895 
Wolk, p 7 ‘et, walked. T 5 1235 


770 




GLOSSARY 


WalkOll, V. wither. Bo. 1590 
Walkxie, sb, welkin. Fortufu 62 
W6lmetibi, pres. s. wells. R 1561 
WCHltO, pret^ ruled. B 3200 
Wfll-Wllly, adj, benevolent. 1257 
WeiDL, sh. .spot, harm. F i2x 
WoxxLznelees, .spotless. G 47 
WOUdO, pret. subj\ thought. T* 1650 
Wene, sh. doubt. R 574 
Wffiate, sb. turn, passage. 815, 787 

Wspene, Wepne, sb. weapon. A 1591, 1601 
Werble, s6. song. T2 1033 
WotO, sb, doubt, L 2686, Bl. 1294 ; danger, R 
2827 

were, v. gu.ird. A 2550 
“Were, sb. weir, pool. T 3 35, PF 138 
Werne, v. turn away, refuse. L 448, T** iii, 
HF3469 

W6IT0, adv. worse. Bl. 615 
Werre, sb, war. A 1671 
Werre, v, make war on. ABC 116 
Werreye, ?». make war on, persecute, A 1^84, R 
6926 ; Werreieth, pres. s. liattles against, I 
40X ; Worreid, p.p. persecuted, R 2078 
Wort, sb. wart. A 555 
WesBh, washed 
Weste, V. turn westward. L 61 
Weten, V. know. L 1474 
Wetheres, sb. pi. weathers. A 3542 
Wex, sb. wax. G 1268 

Wex, prei, waxed, increased, A 1362 ; Wexynge, 
pres, part, A 2077 
What, uitcr, why. A 184 
Whelkes, sb. //. pimples. A 632 
Wher, (r) where, A 1351 ; (2) whether, A iioi 
Wheston, sb. wlietstono. 11 651 
Whiche,/ ran, of wliat kind. A 40, 2675 
Whlel, sb. wheel. 839 
Whielen, v. wheel. I'l 139 
Whyle, sb. time, A 3329 
Whfopeltre, the cornel- tree. A 2923 
Wyde-whero, adxt. witlely. B 136, T 3 404 
Wierdes, Wirdes, sb. pi. fates. 617, L 2580 
Wight, adj. strong, swift, brave, A 4086, B 

0, sb.^ weight, A 2145, T 2 1385 ; A lite 
wight, a little while, A 4283 
Wyko, sb. week. B 1461 
Wikke, adj. pi. evil. B ti8 
Willie, V. will, desire, 1 517; Wilned, /nA 
willed, Bl. 1261 
WUtOW, wilt thou 
WylUgh, sb. willow. A 2922 
Wympul, sb. wimple. A 151 
Wyn ape. H 44. See note 
Wyndas, sb. windlass. F 184 
Wyndro, v. trim. ^ R 1020 
Wynsynge, lively. A 3263 
Wynt, pres. s. windeth. turns. I,. 85 
Wirdes, sb, pi. Fates. L 2580 
Wys, a,dv. certainly, .surely. A 2786, T 2 8S7 
Wise, sb, fashion. A 2370 
Wisly, adv. surely. IB 106 r 
WlSSe, V. guide, D 1415, I'l 622 ; imp. ABC 155 
WiSShe, pret, washed. R 96 
Wyst, known. HFi 351 
W^e, imper. blame, A 3140 ; Wite at, impute, 

Wlton, //. know. A 1794 
Wlthholden, t/. restrain, B 15x2 ; Withholdeth, 


pres, retains, Bo. 1245 ; Withholde, retained, 
B 2200 

Wlthouten, prep, besides. A 461 
Withseye, pres. subj. contradict, abjure, 447 ; 

Withseyn, A 1140 
Wityng, . h, knowledge. A x6ii 
Wivere, sb. viper. T 3 1010 
Wlatsom, adj. loathsome. B 4243 
Wodewales, sb. pi. orioles. R 658 
Wol, pres. s. will. A 723 
Wolde, pret. would. A 954 
Welle, sb. wool. C 910 
WoltOW, wilt thou.^ A 1544 
Woxabe, sb. belly. * I 769 
Won, sb. hope. 1 ’** 1 18 1 
Wonde, v. turn aside, change. L 1187 
Wonde, pret. dwelt. L 2253 
Wonder, adj. wondrous. B 1045 
Wondermost, adj. sup. mo.st wonderful. HF^ 
969 

Wone, sb. custom, wont. A 335, B 1694 
Wone, sb. plenty. R 1673 
Woned, p.p. accustomed. Bl. 150 
Wonger, sb. pillow. B 2102 
Wonjrnge, sb. living, dwelling. A 388, 606 
Wonned, pret. dwelt. B 4406 
Wood, adj. mad. A 184 
Wood, sb. blue dye. Former Ag^e 17 
Woodeth, pres. s. is distraught, rages. G 467, 
Bo. 1328 

Woodly, ad7/. madly. A 1301 
Woodnesse, sb. madness. C 496 
Woon, sb. place, dwelling. B 1991, HF 3 76 
Woot, pres. s. know, A 1813 ; pret. knew, A 1525 
Wopen, A/, wept. 'I'B 941 
Word, slh for Ord, beginning. 702 
Wortes, sb. pi. vegetables. B 44x1 
Worthen, v. fare ; Lete him worthen, let him 
alone, 320 ; Worth, imperat. Bo. 310 
Worthy, adj. brave. B 2107 
Wost, knowest 
Wowe, 7J. woo. T 5 791 
Wowke, sb. week. A 1539 
Wraw, adj. indignant, n 46 
Wrawful, adj. perverse. I 677 
Wre, Wren, Wrene, v. cover. L 735, R 6359, 
T 2 539, R 56 

Wreche, sb. vengeance, punishment. B 3403, 
T-i 784 

Wreighe, /./. covered, L 1201 ; pret. T 3 ros6 
Wreye, sub. pres, betray. A 3507 
Wreying, sb. betrayal. R 5220 
Wrekere, sb. avenger. Bo. 1385 
Wrenohe, sb. deceit, R 4292 ; Wrenches, pi. Cj 
1081 

Wreththe, sb. wrath. no 

Wrye, p.p. hidden. 620 

Wrye, Wryen, v. turn, twist, 1*2 qo 6, H 262, Bl. 

626 ; Wryed, p.p. twisted, A 3283 
Wr3me, v. cover. R 6683, 6819 
Wryth,/rt^j. jr. winds. T 3 1231 
Writhen, v. turn. Bo. 1676 
Wroken, p.p. avenged. 1 ’^ 88 
Wroteth, pres, digs with the snout. I 157 

Y-, p^ejfix to past participles; a few Instances 
are given below 
Yaf, pret. gave. A 227 

Yalte,/rif/. yielded ; Yalte him, betook himself, 
R 4904 
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Tare, a ij. ready. L 2270 

Y-bet, /./. beaten. D 1285 

Y*b8te, '.tamped, illuminated. A 979 

Y-blent, /./. blended. A 3808 

Y-bleynt, p.p. blenched, started aside. A 

p.p. burnt. A 946 
Y-olencbecl, /./. cLimpod. A 1991 
Y“Oorve, p.p. cut. A 2014 
Y-Orased, p.p. broken. Bl 324 
Y lei, adj. idle ; In ydel, in vain 
Yciolastre, sb. idolater. I 749 
Ye, adv. yea, yes. B 1841 
Yeccbynge, sh. itching. R 2450 
Yed, p.p. eyed. 1459 

Ycddynges, sh. pi. proverb! il sayings. A 257 

Yede, prct. went, G 1141 ; Yeden, pi. 936 

Yelpo, boast. A 223S 

YelW, adj. yellow. Bl. 856 

Yorde, sh. rod, stick. T2 1154, A 149, 1427, A 

3387 

Yerne, adv. readily, eagerly, quickly. C 398, 

D 99 j, TF 21, 'I'y 376 
Ynrne, adj. hrisk. A 3257 
Yofc^n, 7'. get. Bo. 253 
Yexeth, .V. hirciqis. A 4151 
Y-fOOrO, adv. together. B 394 
Y-frounced, wiinkled. R 155 
Y-gO, /. A gone. A 286 
Y-grave, p.p. dug. L 204 
Y-hede, p.p. hid. Bl. 175 
Y-hent, p.p. seized. C 863 
Y-herd, p.p. liaired. A 37^7 
Ylf, conj. if. T2 1063 
Y-korven, p.p. cut. B i 3 ot 
Y-lad, p.p. leail, carted, A 530 


Y-lik, adv. alike. A 592 
Ymages, sh. pi. astrological figures 
Y-meynd, p.p. mingled. A 2170 
Ymel, /zr/. among. A 4172 
Ymped, p.p. grafted. R 5137 
Ympes, sb. pi. grafts, shoots, saplings. R 6293, 
B 3146 

Ympne, sb. hymn. L 422 
Ynde, sb. indigo. R 67 
Ynly, adv. inwardly. Bl. 276 
Y-nome, P /. taken. 242, L 2343 
Yolden, p.p. yielded. A 3052, Bo. 211 
Yolleden, prct. pi. yelled. B 4579 
Yonlyng, sb. yelling. A 1278 
Yow, you. B 4610 
Y-plked, p.p. picked out. G 941 
Y-pUted, p.p. pleated. Bo. 6i 
Y'preved, p.p. proved. A 483 
Y-purfiled, p.p. trimmed. A 193 
Y-roke, p.p. spread about. A 3882 
Ys, sb. ice. 40 

Y-shete, p.p. shut. B 560 
Y-Shore, p.p. shorn, shaven. T** 996 
Y-spreynd, p.p. sprinkled. A 2169 
Y-stalled, /./. throned. IIF-^ 274 
Y-Stikkod, p.p. stabbed. F x 176 
Y-Strawed, p.p. strewed. Bl. 628 
Yvele, adz>. ill. B 1897 

Yvy leef, sb. ; Pipen in an yvy leef, ‘ go whistle,’ 
A 1838 

Yvoire, sb. ivory. Bl. 945 
Y-wiS, ad 7 f. certainly. A 3277 
Y-WOrtb, p.p. become. Bl. 578 
Y-wrien, Y-wrye, p.p. veiled, hid. Bl. 627, A 
2904, T4 1654 

Y-vnritben, p.p. wrapped. R 160 


THE END 


Pfinied bv'R. Si R. Clark, Limited, Edinburgh. 
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